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SIR, 
nie IS complete Edition of the Works of HE NR 
FiELDING, Eſq; can be addreſſed to none fo 
properly as to you, who contributed ſo liberally to his 
ſupport while he was living, and ſince his death have 
extended your bounty in ſo generous a manner to his 


widow and family. 
To enumerate your great and good qualities, I know 
-would offend; and therefore I ſhall only add, That I 
ſincerely wiſh a life ſo beneficial to mankind may long be 
di. as a "One to ** W * that I am, 
Sir, 
Your moſt obedient 
and moſt humble Servant, 
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ene eee and by the efforts 
ere gut into acts of magnanimity and public 
PPP of the mind, enric 
human life with the invention of arts, or the graces of elegant compoſition, to 
attain that point of eminence, to which ſucceeding times ſhall look back with 


gratitude and admiration,, is a lot aſſigned but to very few. The generality of 
people em to. be called inge this world for no higher purpoſes, than to breathe | 
to gaze at the ſun, to cat and drink, to ſſeep and expire. When little more 


than a century has rolled away, and a whole generation of men have paſſed} 


from nature to eternity Sanne „ So | 


of that wonderful multitude, ity for any memorable 
performances, or any remarkable 3 eir exiſtence — 
when he ſurveyed his millions round him, and reflected that in the courſe 
few. years not one of them ſhould remain upon the face of the earth; but the 
reflection grows ſtill more gloomy, when it is conſidered, how fe of them 
were ever to be heard of again! It is a melancholy curioſity to caſt an 
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6 An ESSAY on the LIFE and GENIUS 


lators, philoſophers, poets, hiſtorians, and artiſts, who have figured in the 
world ſince the creation almoſt to the preſent day, are all carefully preſerv- 
ed; and hee Egyptian kings embalmed- for the notice of mankind : How 
ſcanty the number ! What athrifty liſt does it afford us, when we compare it 
with thoſe prodigious bills of mortality which the periſhing generations, of 
whom we only know that they lived and they died, have furniſhed forth for the 
ſpace of fix thouſand years ! It calls to our minds the battles recorded of Cyrus, 
Semiramis, and other eaſtern ſovereigns, in which we only know that they led 


an aſtoniſhing number of millions to the field, and, almoſt all, ſunk together into 


one undiſtinguiſhed ſtate of oblivion. Nor ſhould this obſervation carry with it a 


ſatire upon the inactivity of mankind in general; for many, no doubt, who have 


not, to uſe Lord Verulam's expreſſion, ſurvived the weathers of time, employ- 
ed themſelves in a courſe of laudable induſtry, and uſed ſtrenuous endeavours 
not to wear away their lives in filence, like the beaſts of the fel prone to the 
earth, and ſubſervient only to the excitements of appetite : But the (mall returns 
(i I may uſe a modern military phraſe) of good and ſerviceable men, muſt not o 

be owing to the viciffitudes of human affairs; and the devaſtations of wars civil 
and religious, but alſo to the arduous difficulty of ſerving mankind by public 
conduct, or performing any thing in the arts either elegant or uſeful, and fa Y 
bequeathing to poſterity a laſting legacy. 


To the number of thoſe, who by the vigour of their talents, and the vivacity 
of their wit, ſeem to have enlarged the bounds preſcribed, in the common courſe 
of things, to the memory of man, and gane paſs- port to future ages, may 
be added the late HENRY FIEL DING, whoſe Works will be admired, while 
a taſte for true humour remains in this country. The materials of his own 


monument he has left behind him, ſcattered indeed without arrangement, and 


diſperſed / about the world: Theſe, in juſtice to ſo eminent an author, Mr. 
Millar has determined to collect together, that the public may have, in one 
knowledged. 6 

Ix the progreſs of this deſign it naturally occurred, that our author would be 
followed by the ſame kind 3 which ever attends on thoſe, who have 
made themſelves conſpicuous in their time; which, with ſolicitude and an at- 
tachment to their memories, loves to inform itſelf of the minuteſt circumſtan- 
ces relating te them, where they were born, of what ſtature they were, of what 
temper: o mind, what difficulties they met with in life, and with what diſpo- 
fition they met thoſe difficulties, whether with deſpondency or fortitude, with 
gaiety or moroſeneſs, what ſort of companions they were, with other anecdotes 
of the ſame nature. That the generality of readers, even though our author's 
memory is {till recent in the minds of many, would expect to be gratified in theſe 
particulars, was a very obvious remark ; and therefore it was reſolved to prefix 
to this edition an Effay on the Life and Genius of Henry Fielding. : | 


=) 


body, a good and valuable edition of writings, whoſe merit is ſo univerſally ac- 


of HENRY FIELDING, Eſq; 7 


In complying with this uſual demand of the curious, it is not the intention 
of the preſent writer to diſturb the manes of the dead, as has been practiſed bx 
certain biographers; to inſult his memory with an unneceſſary detail of his 
diſtreſſes, and the actions which reſulted from them; to infer the character 
of his heart from the overflowings of ſudden and momentary paſſions ; to tear 
off ungenerouſly the ſhroud from his remains, and pore him with. a cruelty of 
narrative, till the reader's ſenſe is ſhocked, and is forced to expreſs his horror, 
like Virgil's Aneas, when he meets in sthe regions of the dead the ſhade 
of his mangled friend, 8 | 


Deipbobe armipotens, genus alto a ſanguine Teucri, 
Quits tam crudeles optauit ſumere penas ? 
Cui tantum de te licuit ? | 


It will, it is hoped, be ſufficient for the reader's curiofity if the principal fea- 
tures of his mind are here delineatcd ; if his temper is ſhewn, as much of it, 
at leaſt, as he transfuſed into his writings ; if ſome account be given of his fa. 
mily, and of the various ſituations in life which his fortune allotted him. For | 
more than this the author of this little tract has determined not to ranſack ; for 
it / is not the entire hiſtory of the man but the memoirs of an author, which he 


propoſes to offer to the public. 


HENRY FLlELDING was born at Sharpham Park in Somerſetſhire near Glaſ-- 
tonbury, April 22, 1707. His father, Edmund Fielding, ſerved. in the wars. 
under the Duke of Marlborough, and arrived to the rank of Lieutenant Gene- 
ral at the latter end of George I. or the beginning of George II. He was: 
grandſon to an earl of Denbigh ; nearly related to the Duke of Kingſton, and. 
many other noble and reſpectable families. His mother was the daughter of 

Judge Gold, the grandfather of the preſent Sir Henry Gold, one of the Barons of 
the Exchequer. By theſe his parents he had four fiſters, Catharine, Urſula, . 
Sarah and Beatrice; and one brother, Edmund, who was an officer in the ma- 
rine ſervice, Sarah Fielding, his third ſiſter, is well known to the literary world 
by the proofs ſhe has given of a lively and penetrating genius in many elegant 
performances, icularly David Stur, and the letters, which ſhe ter- 

wards publiſhed, between the characters introduced into that work, The rea-- 

der will ſee a very juſt criticiſm. on theſe performances at the end of the ſecond: 
Volume of theſe Works; where, 8 affection. of the brother appears, yet 
the author ſhews himſelf the friend of truth as well as his fiſters Our. author's 
mother having paid her debt to nature, Lieutenant General Fielding married-a 
ſecond time, and the iſſue of that marriage were fix ſons, George, James, 
Charles, John, William, and Baſil, all dead, excepting John, who is at preſent 

N in the commiſſion of the peace for the counties of Middleſex, Surry, Eſſex, f 

- and the Liberties of Weſtminſter, and has lately been. raiſed to the honour of -2f 

1 5 n knighthood: Of 


oo 
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knighthood by his Majeſty, in reward of that zeal and ſpirited affiduity with 
which he ſerves his country as a public magiſtrate. 


HENRY FirrDING received the firſt rudiments of his education at home, 
under the care of the Rev. Mr. Oliver, to whom, we may judge, he was 
not under any conſiderable obligations from the very humorous and ſtrikin 
portrait given of him afterwards under the name of-parſon Trulliber, in Joſeph 
Andrews. From Mr. Oliver's care our author was removed to Eton School, 
where he had the advantage of being early known to many of the firſt people in 
the kingdom, namely Lord Lyttelton, Mr. Fox, Mr. Pitt, Sir Charles Hanbury 
Williams, and the Eg Mr. Winnington, &c. At this great ſeminary of edu- 
cation, Henry Fielding gave diſtinguiſhing proofs of ſtrong and peculiar parts; 
and when he left the place, he was ſaid to be uncommonly verſed in the Greek 
authors, and an early maſter of the Latin claſſics; for both which he retained a 
ſtrong admiration in all the ſubſequent paſſages of his life. Thus accompliſhed 


he went from Eton to Leyden, and there continued to ſhew an eaper thirſt for FL 


knowledge, and to ſtudy the civilians with a remarkable application for about 
two years, when, remittances failing, he was obliged to return to London, not 
then quite twenty years old. | | / 


| 


Ir is to be lamented that an excellent courſe of education was thus inter- 
rupted, as there is 20 manner of doubt but with ſuch excellent endowments 
from nature, as he certainly poſſeſſed; he might, by a continuante at a ſeat of 
learning, have laid in a much ampler ſtore of knowledge, and have given ſuch 
a com . OF improvement to his talents, as might afterwards have ſhone forth 
with (fl greater luſtre in his writings; not to mention that in a longer and 
more regular coutſe of ſtudy, he might have imbibed ſuch deep impreſfions of 
an early virtue, as would have made him leſs aceeſſible afterwards to thoſe allure- 
ments of pleaſure, which, though they could not ſuppreſs the exertion of his 
genius, yet retarded its true vigour, and, like clouds around the ſun, made it 
ſeem to ſtruggle with oppoſing difficulties, inſtead of throwing out at once a 
Warm, an ęqual, and an intenſe heat. At this period however our author hall 

provided himſelf with a fund of more ſolid learning tlian uſually is the portidm of 


3 of his age, and his mind was at leaſt fo ſeaſoned with literature, that amidſt © 
i 


s wildeſt diſſipations afterwards, nothing could ſubdue the love of reading whieh”” 
he had foearlycontrafted? It appears from a preface to one of his plays; that he had 


- conceived an early inclination for dramatic compoſition ; the comedy called Don 


rote in England, having made part of his literary amuſementat Leyden; though, 


by his own account, it ſnould ſeem that what he executed of it there, was little 


more than his canvaſs in a more adtanced age, when he gave it to the ſtage with 


additional ſtrokes of humour, and higher colourings than his inexperience had 
beſtowed upon it at firſt. - The play contains a true vein of good ſenſe and ſa- 
tire, agb his uſual hurry in the production of his pieces did not afford him 
ee | 1 leiſure, 
| 2 


E 


* 
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lleiſure, when he once determined to offer it to the public, to give it all the 
dramatic finiſhings requiſite in a complete piece. Mr. Fielding's caſe was ge- 
nerally the ſame with that of the poet deſcribed by Juvenal; with a great genius 
hg muſt have ſtarved, if he had not fold his performance to a favourite actor. 


Efurit, intaftam Paridi nifi vendit Agaven. 


To the ſame motive we muſt aſcribe the multiplicity of his plays, and the great 
rapidity with which they were produced ; for we find that tho' ſuch a writer as 
Mr. Congreve was content in his whole life to produce four comedies and one tra- 
gedy, yet the exigence of our author's affairs required at his hand no leſs than 
eight entire plays, beſides fifteen farces, or pieces of a ſubordinate nature. It has 
been often a matter of wonder that he, who moſt undoubtedly poſſeſſed a vein of 

true and genuine humour, ſhould not have proved more ſucceſsful in his theatrical 
productions, that is to ſay, ſhould not in ſome legitimate comedy have diſcovered 
the future father of JosxyH AnDREws, Tom JoxEs, and AMELIA. This how- 
ever, from what has been premiſed, ſeems rey fairly accounted for ; but yet 
for the real cauſe of this inequality —— ſtill go ſomewhat deeper than this 
remark, which lies too palpable upon the ſurface of things. The enquiry may 
perhaps not be incurious, and it ſhall be purſued in its due place, when we 
come to analyſe his genius, and determine its nature and quality. 


Arx the age of twenty years, or thereabout, Henry Fielding returned from 
Leyden to London ; in the fulleſt vigour of conſtitution, which was remarkably 
ſtrong, and patient of fatigue ; ſtil] unſhaken by excefles of pleaſure, and un- 
conquered by midnight watchings, till frequent returns of the gout attacked 
him with a ſeverity, that made him, in the latter part of his days, a melanchol 
repentant for the too free indulgencies of his youth, and drove him at 2 
to Liſbon in the * of lingering a little longer in life. From the account of 
his voyage to that place we may judge of the activity of his mind, and the ſtre- 
nuous flow of his ſpirits, which; under a complication of infirmities, could yet 
prompt him to the exerciſe of his wit and the ſallies of his Wk Cad What 
then muſt have been the gaiety and quickneſs of his fancy, when his ſtrength 
was yet unimpaired by illneſs, and when young in life curioſity was eager to 
know the world, and his paſſions were ready to catch at every hook pleaſure had 
baited for them? It is no wonder that, thus formed and diſpoſed for enjoy- 
ment, he launched wildly into a career of diſſipation. Though under age, th 
found himſelf his own maſter, and in London: Hoc fonte derivata clades ! 
From that ſource flowed all the inconveniencies that attended him throughout 
the remainder of his life. The brilliancy of his wit, the vivacity of his hu- 
mour, and his high reliſh of ſocial enjoyment, ſoon brought him into high re- 
queſt with the men of taſte and literature, and with the voluptuous of all ranks ; 
to the former he was ever attentive, and gladly embraced all opportunities of 
aſſociating with them; if the latter often enſnared him, and won from him too 
Vor. |. | | a 5 great 


Pd 
« > 
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gfeat a portion of His time, it cannot be wondered at, conſidering the greenneſs 
of his ow the ſenſibility of his temper, and the warmth of his imagination. 
His finances were not anſwerable to the frequent draughts made upon him by 
the extravagance which naturally followed. He was allowed two hundred 
pounds a-year by his father, which, as he himſelf uſed to ſay, „any body 
might pay that would.” 3 e "#3 


Tux fact was, General Fielding, with very good inclinations to ſupport his 
ſon in the handſomeſt manner, very ſoon found it impracticable to make fach 
appointments for him, as he could have wiſhed. He had married again ſoon 
the death of our author's mother, and had ſo large an inereaſe of family, 
and that too ſo quick, that, with the neceſſary demands of his ſtation for a 
8 and ſuitable „he could not ſpare out of his income any conſi- 

le diſburſements for the maintenance of his eldeſt fon; Of this truth 
Henry Fielding was fenſible, and he was therefore, in whatever difficulties he 
right be involved, never wanting in filial piety, which, his neareſt relations 
agree, was 2 ſhining part of his character. By difficulties his reſslation was 
never fubduedt; on the contraty, they only rouzed him to ſtruggle through them 
Week 4 peculiar” fpirit andemagnanichity. When he advanect a little more in 
le, and his commerre with mankind became enlarged, diſappointments were 
_- obſerved by his acquanftance' to provoke him into an occaſional peeviſhneſs, and 
ſeverity. of animadverſion. This however had not a tendency to embitter his 
mind, or to give a tinge to his general temper; which was remarkably gay, 
and for the moſt part overflowing into wit, mirth, and good humour. As he 
ined all Httleneſs of fpirit, wherever he met with it in his dealings with 
e world, His indignation was apt to riſe ; and as he was of a penetrating diſ- 
c&rnment, he could always develope ſelfiſnneſs, miſtruſt, pride, avarice, intereſted. 
friendfhip, the ungenerous, and the unfeeling temper, however plauſibly diſguiſed; 
aid as he could read them to the bottom, fo he could likewiſe aſfault them with 
the keeneſt ſtrokes of ſpirited and manly fatire. Amongſt the many fine traits of 
deſcription in that character, which TactTvs has left us of A6rIcora, there 
i a very delicate touch, which occurs to me at preſent, and ſeems applicable to 
the temper of our author; his reproof was ſometimes thought to carry with it 
degree of aſperity ; as to the good and amiable, he was polite, to the un- 
worthy he was rather harſh ; but his anger once vented, there remained no trace 
of it ; from his ſecrecy and filence you had nothing to apprehend. Apud quoſ- 
dam acerbior in convicns narrabatur ; ut bonis coms, ita adverſus malos injurundus. 

Ceterum ex iracundia mbil ſupererat: ſecretum & ſilentium ejus non timeres. 
. apreeable impreſſions never continued long upon his mind; his imagination was 
guck of ſeizing every gay proſpect, and in his worſt adverſities filled him with 
Kinguine hopes of a better fituation. To obtain this, he flattered himſelf that 
dle mould find his reſources in his wit and invention; and accordingly he com- 


menced a writer for the ſtage in the year 1727, being then about twenty years 
WWW 
* 3 Hs 
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is firſt dramatic piece ſoon after adventured into the world, and was cal- 
led Love in. ſeveral Maſques. It immediately ſucceeded the Provoked Huſband, a 
play, which, as our author obſerves, for the continued ſpace of twenty-eight 
nights received as great and as juſt applauſes, as ever were beſtowed on the 
Engliſh ſtage. ** Theſe, ſays Mr. Fielding, ere difficulties, which ſeemed rather 
to require the ſuperior force of a Wycherley or a Congreve than a raw and unexpe- 
rienced (for I beheve I may boaſt that none ever appeared fo early upon the 
ſtage.” } Notwithſtanding theſe obſtacles, the play, we find, was favourably re- 
ceived : and conſidering that it was his firſt attempt, it had, no doubt, the 
marks of a promiſing genius. His ſecond play, the Temple Beau, appeared the 
year after, and contains a great deal of ſpirit and real humour. Perhaps in thoſe 
days, when audiences were in the æra of delicate and higher comedy, the ſuc- 
ceſs of this piece was not very remarkable; but ſurely pieces of no very ſu- 

ior merit have drawn crowded houſes within our own memory, and have 
— attended with a brilliancy of ſucceſs; not but it muſt be — > 300 
that the picture of a Temple Rake ſince exhibited by the late Dr. Hoadly in the 
Suſpicious Huſband, has more of what the Talians call FoxTunaATo, than can be 


allowed to the careleſs-and haſty pencil of Mr. F apps It would lead a great way 


from the intention of this eſſay ſhould we attemp to analyſe the ſeveral drama 
tic compoſitions of this author; and indeed, as he confęſſedly did not attain 
to pre- eminence in this branch of writing, at leaſt was unequal to his other 
productions, it may be ſufficient to obſerve that from the year 1729 to the ent 
of 17 36, almoſt all his plays and farces were written, not above two or .three 
having appeared ſince that time; fo that he produced about eighteen theatrical 
2 plays and farces included, before he was quite thirty years old. 
No ſelection has been made of thoſe pieces, but they are all printed together in 
this edition, that the public might have the entire theatre of Henry Fielding. 
For though it muſt be acknowledged that in the whole collection there are few 


ys likely to make any conſiderable figure on the Rage hereafter, yet they | 


— worthy of being preſerved, being the works of a genius, who in his wildeſt 


and moſt inaccurate productions, yet occaſionally diſplays the talent of a maſter. 


Though in the plan of his pieces he is not always regular, yet is he oſten 
happy in his diction and ſtile; and in every groupe, that he has exhibited, there 
are to be ſeen particular delineations that will amply recompence the attention 
beſtowed upon them. The comedy of the Miſer, which he has moſtly taken 
from Moliere, has maintained its ground upon the ſtage ever ſince it was firſt 
performed, and has the value of a copy from a great painter by an eminent 
Lk: It the comedy of Paſquin were reſtored to - ſtage, it would perhaps be 
a more favourite entertainment with. our audiences than the much admired 
Rebearſal; a more rational one it certainly would be, as it would undoubt- 
edly be better underſtood. The Rehearſal at preſent ſeems to be received-ra- 
ther from preſcription than any real delight it affords : it was the work of A 
noble wit, and the object of its ſatire yas one of the greateſt geniuſes of this 
nation, the immortal Dryden. Theſe two circumſtances gave the play a 225 
004577 a 2 | | 
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derful eclat'on its firſt appearance; and the wit and humour of the parodies 
were undoubtedly very high-flavoured. But has it not loſt its reliſh at preſent ? 


and does not the whole appear a wild caricatura which very few can refer to 
any original objects? However, its traditional fame till ee for it a faſnion- 
able 


prejudice in its favour; and for the ſake of having the favourite actor, who 
performs the part of Bayes, continually before the eye, we crowd to it ſtill, 
whenever it is acted, and we laugh, and applaud, and roar and“ wonder with 
«©a fooliſh face of praiſe.” What Mr. Dryden has ſaid concerning this celebrated 
performance, is but a mild. judgment from one, who might have uſed more 
exaſperated language. I have anſwered not the Rehearſal,” ſays he, <* becauſe 
«© knew the author fat to himſelf, when he drew the picture, and was the 
«very Bayes of his own farce. Becauſe alſo I know that my betters were more 
«« concerned than I was in that ſatire; and, laſtly, becauſe Mr. Smith and Mr. 
« Johnſon, the main pillars of it, were two ſuch languiſhing gentlemen in their 
<< converſation,” that I could liken them to nothing, but their own relations, 
«© thoſe noble characters of men of wit and pleaſure about the town. 


But ſenſe ſurvived when merry jeſts were paſt, as his generous rival has ſung 
——- Dryden is now <A cole ge his Ny. The Paſquin 4 | 
Fielding came the pen of an author in indigence, or, as the late Colly Cibber 
Has contameliouſly called him, a broken wit ; and therefore, though its ſucceſs 
was conſiderable,” it never ſhone forth with a luſtre equal to its merit; and yet 
Ie is a compoſition that would have done honour to Athenian , when 
the Middle Comedy, under the authority of the laws, made uſe of fictitious 
names to ſatyriſe vice and folly, however dignified by bonours and employ- 
ments. But the middle co did not flouriſh long at Athens; the archneſs 
bf its aim, and the poignancy of its ſatire ſoon became offenſive to the officers 
_ "of ſtate; a law was made to prohibit thoſe oblique ſtrokes of wit, and the co- 
"mic muſe was reſtrained from all indulgencies of perſonal ſatire, however hu- 
-mourouſly drawn; under the appearance of imaginary characters. The ſame fate 
attended the uſe of the middle comedy in England; and it is ſaid that the wit 
and humour of our modern Ariſfophanes, Mr. Fielding, whoſe quarry in ſome 
of his pieces, particularly the Hiftorical Regiſter, was higher game than in pru- 
dence he ſhould have choſen, were principal inſtruments in provoking that law, 
under which the Britiſh theatre has groaned ever ſince. But the miniſter was 
ſore, and in his reſentment he ſtcuck too deep a blow. Had he conſidered that 
by the bill; which - afterwards paſſed into a law, he was entailing ſlavery on 
the muſes, and that a time might come; when all dramatic genius ſhould there- 
by be led a vaſſal in the train of the managers of the theatre, to be graciouſly 
Joſtered, or haughtily oppreſſed, according to their caprice and prejudice ; per- 
-haps then, as he was himſelf of a large and comprehenſive underſtanding, and 
oO poſſeſſed befides the virtues of humanity, he might have been contented with 
milder reſtrictions, and not have made the remedy almoſt worſe than the diſeaſe. 
Dat licentiouſneſs was to be retrenched, and liberty received a ſtab in the ope- 
n | | | & 4 ration : 
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ration: luxuriant branches, that were extravagant in their growth were to be 
lopped away, and to make ſhort, work of it, the woodman in a ſit of anger ap- 
plied his ax to the root of the tree. The tree, it is true, is not quite fallen to 
the ground; but it is grown ſapleſs, withered and unproductive; its annual 
fruits want the high flavour, which they might have in a more generous nurſe- 
ry; no wood- notes wild are heard from its branches, and it is exactly in the 
ſtate deſcribed by Lucas; * „„ 


— 


. Trunco, non frondibus eit umbram. 0 
But it may be aſked, are the players to be judges of the king's miniſters ? Shall 
grimace and mimickry attack the moſt exalted characters; and muſt the great 
officers of ſtate be, at the mercy of the actors, exhibited: on a public ' ſtage ? 
Why no; —exckpt in a coronation, I think, his Majeſty's ſervants: ſhould not- 
be made ridiculous; and the dangerous tendency of this buffooning kind of 
humour is ſtrongly marked by a learned writer *, when he obſeryes that * this 
„% weapon, in the diflolute times of Charles II. completed the ruin of the beſt 
«© miniſter of that age. The hiſtorians tell us, that Chancellor 3 was: 
brought into his Majeſty's. contempt. by this court argument. ey mi- 
* micked his walk and geſture, with a fire ſhovel. and bellows for the mac 
« and purſe. Thus it being the repreſentation, and not the object repreſented, 
« which ſtrikes the fancy, vice and virtue muſt fall indifferentiy before it 


* 


If ſuch were the effects of private mimickry, public drolls would undoubtedly 
be found of more pernicious conſequence. Away with them therefore _— 
are illiberal, they are unworthy ; let licentiouſneſs be baniſhed from the theatres, 
but let the liberty of the free - born muſe be immortal ! The true idea of li- 
berty conſiſts in the free and unlimited power of doing whatever ſhall: not in- 
| jure the civil and religious inſtitutions of the ſtate, nor be deemed invaſive of 
the peace and welfare of our fellow- ſubjects; but dramatic authors are fo cir- 
cumſtanced at preſent, that this invaluable bleſſing is withdrawn from them; 
the muſes are enſlaved in a land of liberty, and this at leaſt ſhould excuſe the 
poets of the age for not riſing to nobler heights, till the weight is taken off, 
which now depreſſes their ſtrongeſt efforts. It muſt be allowed, that in re- 
ſtraining the licentiouſneſs of the theatre our legiſlature: very wiſely imitated the 
good ſenſe of the Athenian magiſtracy, who by law interdicted the freedoms of 
the MippLs Coup; but it is to be wiſhed that they had. alſo imitated the 
(moderation of the Greek lawgivers, who, when they reſolved to give a check: to 
indecorum, yet left a free and unbounded ſcope to the New Comedy, which 
conſiſted in agreeable and lively repteſentations of manners, paſſions, virtues, 
vices, and follies from the general volume of nature, without giving to any | | 
part of the tranſcript the peculiar marks or ſingularities of any individual. Thus | 
poets. were only hindered from being libellers, but were left in full poſſeſſion of 9 
bes ® The author of the Divine Legation of Moſes. {oth it av 
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nſeſul and general ſatire, and all avenues of acceſs to the publit were generouſly 
thrown open to them. As we have at preſent the happineſs of living in a 
_ ccign, when majeſty condeſoends to look with a favourable aſpect on the liberal 
ants, many are ſanguine enough to entertain hopes that the muſe may be re- 
leaſed from her fetters, and reſtored to the free exeroiſe of the amiable part of 
' her province. When a bee has been deprived of its noxious ſting, it ma 
be ſafely permitted to rove at large among all the flowers of a garden; and it 
will be no inconſiderable addition to the luſtre of the crown, if with an Au- 
GUSTAN RxION of equity, moderation, victory, and wiſdom, which every 
Briton promiſes himſelf, there be alſo revived an AucusTan Ace or 
r,, | Nees, | 


Tunovon the foregoing obſervations: may appear digreſſive from the main de- 
ſign ef this-eflay, yet as the ſubject is important, and took its rife in a great 
meaſure fromthe writings. of Mr. Fielding, to advert awhile to the conſequences 
which flowed to the community from his actions, cannot be deemed altogether 
imperfment. It is only like going out of the way a little to trace a rivulet in its 
progreſs, to mark its windings, to obſerve whether it beſtows' fertility. on the 
neighbouring meadows, and then returning to the ſtraight road, to purſue the 

segular tract of the journey. i 4 r 


In" the comedy called Rape upon Rape, or the Coffee-houſe- Politician, we have 
an admirable draught of a character very common in this country, namely, a 
wan uo is | {ſmitten with an inſatiable thirſt for news, and concerns himſelf 
more about the balance of power than of his books. Ihe folly of theſe ſtateſ- 
men gut of place is there exhibited with a maſterly ridicule; and indeed in all 
the plays of our author, however in ſome N deficient, | there are ſtrokes of 
humour and half- length paintings not excelled by ſome of the ableſt artiſts. 
The farces written by Mr. Fielding were almoſt all of them very ſucceſsful, and 
many of them are ſtill acted every winter with a continuance of approbation. 
They were: generally the production of two or three mornings, ſo great was his 
facility in Writing; and to this day, they bear frequent repetition, at leaſt as 
well as any other pieces of the kind. It need not be obſerved, in juſtification of 
cheir being preſerbed in this collection of more important works, that farce is 
deemed by our beſt critics an appendage of the theatre as well as pieces of a 
higher nature. A learned and excellent “ critic has given it a full conſideration in 
his Diſſertation on tht ſeveral Provinces of the Drama. The repreſentations,” ſays 
dne, of common nature may either be taken accurately, ſo as to reflect a fairh- 
0 += exatt image of their original, which alone is that I would call Co- 

6 


EDY ; or they may be fo and overcharged above the ſimple and juſt | 
85 portions of nature; as when the exceſſes of a ſcw are given for landing 
de characters, when: not the Man (in general but the paſſion is deſeribed; or 
i hen, in the draught of the man, the leading feature is extended beyond 

OP „ The Rev. Mr. Hurd. 8 e 
40 meaſure; 
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« meaſure; and in theſe cafes the repreſentation holds of the province of 
« farce.” Saad | 


THesE remarks, from the pen of fo accurate and ſenſible a writer>will evince 
that our author's farces very juſtly make a part of this edition. The mock 
tragedy of Tom Tuns is replete with as fine parody as, perhaps, has ever 
been written: the LoTTzRY, the INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID, and the 
VIRGIN UNMASKED, beſides the real entertainment they afford, had on their 
firſt appearance this additional merit, that they ſerved to make early diſcoveries 
of that true comic genius which was then dawning forth in Mrs. Clive, whick 
has ſince unfolded itſelf to a fullneſs of perfection, and continues to this day 
to be one of the trueſt ornaments of the ſtage. As this excellent actreſs re- 
ceived great advantages from the opportunities Mr. Fielding's pen afforded her, 
ſo he, in his turn, reaped the fruits of ſucceſs from her Silities, and accord- 
ingly we find him acknowledging it in a very handſome letter addreſſed to her, 

and prefixed to the INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID : ſuch a teſtimony of her 
merit, as it conduced to advance her progreſs, ſo it now will ſerve. to pe 
tuate her fame, being enrolled in the records of a genius, whoſe works will be 
long admired. © I cannot help refiefting, ſays our author, that the town bas one 
e obligation to me, who made the firſt diſcovery of your great capacity, and brought 
* you earher forward on the theatre, than the ignorance of ſome, and the envy of 
&* others would have otherwiſe permitted. I ſhall not here dwell on any thing jo 
« well known as your theatrical merit, which one of the fineſt judges, and the 


e greateſt man of his age, hath acknowledged to exceed in humour that of any of your | 


* predeceſſors in his time.” If this remark was true thirty years ago, it may be 
added, to her honour, that ſhe hath not been eclipſed by any, who have entered. 
into the ſervice of the comic muſe fince that time. be 


As this eſſay promiſes to treat of the genius, as well as the life of Henry Field- 
ing, it may not be improper to pauſe here for an enquiry into his talents, 
though we are not arrived at that e of his life, when they diſplayed them- 
ſelves in their full warmth and ſplendor. And here it is neceſſary to caution: 
the reader not to confine his idea of what is intended by 'the word genius to any 
one ſingle faculty of the mind; becauſe it is obſ te that many miſtakes 

have ariſen, even among writers of penetrating judgment, and well verſed in eri- 
tical learning, by haſtily attaching themſelves to an imperfect notion of this. 
term ſo common in literary differtations. That invention is the firſt great lead- 
ing talent of a poet has been a point long fince determined, becauſe it is princi- 


pally owing to that faculty of the mind that he is able to create, and be as it 


were a MAKER, which is implied in his original title given to him by the con- 
ſent of Greece. But ſurely there are many other powers of the mind as fully 
eſſential to eonſtitute a fine poet, and therefore, in order to give the true cha- 
racter of any author's abilities, it ſhould ſeem neceſſary to come to a right un- 


derſtanding of what is meant by GENIUS, and to analyſe and arrange its ſeve- 
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- Fal.qualities. This once adjuſted, it might prove no unpleaſing taſk to examine 
What are the ſpecific qualities of any = in particular, to point out the talents 
_ -— of which he ſeems to have the freeſt command, or in the uſe of which he 

8 ſeems, 'as it were, to be left-handed. In this plain fair- dealing way the true 
and real value of an author will be eaſily aſcertained; whereas in the more 
confined method of inveſtigation, which eſtabliſhes, at the outſet, one giant- 

_ quality, and finding the object of the enquiry deficient in that, immediately 
ro to undervalue him in the whole, there ſeems to be danger of not try- 
ig his cauſe upon a full and equitable hearing. Thus, I think, a late cele- 
Ned oct is likely. to ſuffer an unjuſt ſentence from a gentleman, who has al- 
ready obliged the public with. the firſt volume of an Eſſay on his Life and Ge- 
nius. The common aſſertion which has been in every half-critic's mouth, 
namely, that Mr. Pope had little invention, and therefore has but a bad claim 
to the name of poet, ſeems to be unguardedly adopted in the very beginning 
? of that ingenious. and entertaining work; and from that principle the conclu- 
Fon will probably decide againſt our Engliſh Homer. From the elegant, and, 

nin general, true ſpirit of criticiſm, which the Eſſayiſt on Mr. Pope's Life and 
-wuritings is acknowledged-to poſſeſs, it was reaſonably to be expected that he 

Would have taken a comprehenſive view of what INvENTioN is, and then exa- 

mine how far the want of it can be charged upon his author. But in that point, 

does he not ſeem te think+him'defenceleſs, when he aſſerts that it is upon the 

merit of the Rape of the Lock that he will rank as a poet with poſterity? The 

introduction of machinery into this beautiful poem, Mr. Wharton ſeems to 

think ſhews more invention than any other compoſition of the Twickenham 

bard ; tho' even in this point he deals out to him the reputation of a Max ER 

2 with a ſparing and a thrifty hand. As the book is me, I will tranſcribe 

his words; © It is in this compoſition Pope principally appears a poet, in 

| | «© which he has diſplayed more imagination than in all his other We taken 

5] "of «together: It ſhould” however be remembered that he was not the FIRST 

5 ﬆ- former..and creator of thoſe beautiful machines the Sylphs, on which his 
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5 «« Claim to imagination is chiefly founded. He found them exiſting ready to his 
5 . band, but has indeed employed them with ſingular judgment and artifice.” 

bs But ſurely in the uſe made of the Hips and Gnomes, and the various employ- 

_—_ ments affigned to thoſe imaginary beings, the Britiſh author is as much a Pok r, 

Y -: as manifeſtly a Mak RR, as the great father of the epic fable. Homer invented 

= not the gods and goddeſſes which he has interwoven in his immortal Rhapſody, 

He took up the ſyſtem of theology which he found received in Greece. He 

« roſe,” ſays Mr. Pope, with the fineſt turn N for poetry, and, de- 

«« ſigning o inſtruct mankind in the manner for which he was moſt adapted, 

»,- - 5. made uſe of the miniſtry of the gods to give the higheſt air of veneration to 

3 4 his writings. Nor was it his buſineſs, when he undertook the province of a 

„ poet (not of a mere philoſopher) to be the firſt who ſhould diſcard. that, 

. which furniſhes poetry with its moſt beautiful appearance. Whatever there- 

& fore he might think of his gods, he took them as he found Ms 7 

r | «© brought 
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| brought them into action according to the notions which were then enter- 
cc tained, and in ſuch ſtories as were then believed.” In the ſame manner, the 
author of the Rape of the Lock availed himſelf of the Roſicrucian ſyſtem, as he 
found it ſet forth in a French book, called, Le CoMTE DE GABALIS, and 
to thoſe ideal beings he has given ſuch a miniſtry, ſuch intereſts, affections, and 
employments as carried with them ſufficient poetical probability, and made a 
very beautiful machinery in his poem, enlarging the main action, nd ennobling 
the trifles, which it celebrates; not to mention that the ſuperintMdency of thoſe 
imaginary agents was as new in poetry, as the Miniſteria Deorum in the Iliad or 
Odyſſey. Perhaps, if the matter could be traced with accuracy, and a full know- 
ledge of the ſtate of learning, the various ſyſtems of theology, and all the doc- 
trines, opinions, and fables, which exiſted in Homer's days, could be attained, 


we ſhould find that the invention of the father of epic poetry, did not ſo much 
conſiſt in creating new exiſtencies, and ſtriking out new ideas, as in making 


a poetic uſe of the fabulous deities which previouſly exiſted in the imagina- 
tions of mankind, and in forming new combinations of thoſe ideas, which had 
been conceived before, but had never been arranged in thoſe complexities into 
which his fancy was able to diſpoſe them. Thus we find that Homer's cele- 
brated deſcription of the ſtate of the dead, is an abſolute copy of the rites, cu- 
ſtoms, and ceremonies obſerved by the Egyptians at their 3 The di- 
ſtribution of rewards and puniſhments, the reſidence of the bleſſed in the Ely- 
ſian fields, and the ſhadows of the deceaſed, correſpond exactly, ſays Diodorus Si- 
culus, with the funerals of the Egyptians. The Grecian Mercury was founded 
upon the cuſtom of a man's delivering a dead body to be conveyed or carried by an- 
other, who wore a maſk with three heads reſembling the fiction of Cerberus. The 
Ocean was no other than the Nile, and was even ſo called by the Egyptians; the 
22 of the ſun, meant the town of Heliopolis; and the manſions of the happy, the 

elightful country about the lake Acheruſia, near Memphis, where the dead were 
depoſited in ſubterraneous vaults. Many other circumſtances alſo agree with 
the ſolemnities of Egypt, as they were practiſed in the time of Diodorus; as 
the boat in which the deceaſed were carfied; the ferryman, who was called 
Charon in the language of the country; the temple of Hecate, placed by the 
poets at the entrance of the infernal regions; the gates of Cocytus and Lethe 
ſhut with bars of braſs, and the gates of Truth, where there was an image of 
Juſtice. Minos and Rhadamanthus were indeed names taken from Crete, but 
the ideas were derived from the Egyptian cuſtom of fitting in judgment upon 
the life, manners, and conduct of the dead, before they were allowed the rites 
of ſepulture. And even ſtrong traces of the puniſhment of Tityos, Tantalus, and 
Sifyphus, appear in the antiquities of Egypt; not to mention that the allotment 
of the daughters of Danaus, is a manifeſt alluſion to the ceremony of three 
hundred and twenty prieſts pouring water from the Nile into a veſſel with holes 
in the bottom, at a city not far from Memphis. The Greek traveller and hi- 
ſtorian enumerates many other myſtic traditions, fables, and religious ceremo- 
nies, from which the poet made palpable inſertions into his work: Sir John 

"Do" | b | Marſham 

—— 


0 


= 
Ag. 


* 


8 An ESSAY on the LIFE and GENIUS 


Marſham alſo, elaborate in his reſearches into antiquity, has pointed out, in the 
Canon Agyptiacus, a conſiderable number of thoſe transfuſions from the cuſtoms 
and Zheology of Egypt. But it would lead too far from the ſcope of this eſſay, 
ſhould we enter into a detail of theſe matters; the curious reader may, if he 
_ pleaſes, ſee this enquiry purſued with great taſte and accuracy by the ingenious 
author of the Enquiry into the Life and Writings of Homer; who makes it ſuffi- 
ciently evident that Egypt, like its own Nile upon the adjacent country, over- 
flowed with all the fertility of ſcience, fable, and mythology, to enrich the vaſt 
and capacious imagination of the Grecian bard. It will be proper however to 
< add one obſervation more in this place, namely, that Homer was not the firſt 
who ſaw that the Aſiatic cuſtoms, manners, and learning were capable of being 
perpetuated with that - venerable air, with which they have come down to po- 
ſterity: a very illuſtrious ornament both of the republic of letters and the 
church *, in a moſt admitable diſſertation on the ſixth book of the Aneid, has 
_ obſerved that in the MysTERIEs, the N nies of the paſſage into the {3 
« other world was borrowed,” by the Egyptians themſelves, © gs was natural, 

* from the circumſtances of their funeral rites : and it might eafily be proved, 
« if there were occafion, that they tbemſelves transferred theſe realities into the 
% MTSO E, and not the Greeks, as later writers generally imagine. The ſame 
learned enquirer into antiquity has remarked in another part of the ſame tract, 
that if . an old poem, under the name of Orpheus, mtitled, a Deſcent into Hell, had 

« been now extant, it would, perhaps, have Ne us that no more was meant 
« than Orpheus's initiation.” Now as it is a ſettled point that Orpheus preceded 
Homer, what ſhall we ſay of that invention which all ſucceeding ages have 

agreed to call the very origin and fountain of poetry? Shall we, in the tile of 
N  _ the ancient or the modern Zoilus, illiberally call his 3 e mere 
tch-work plundered from the fopperies of A, Shall we not rather admire 
- 3 the Re of 2 a e age of general darkneſs and 
ignorance, could, by unabating induſtry, by indefatigable travels, and a conſtant 

purſuit of knowledge, fo repleniſh itſelf with the ſtores of morality, hiſtory, 
politics, geography, fable, and theology, as to import them all into Greece from 
= the various Afiatic climes, which he had viſited, and interweave them into the 
| texture of two poems, adorned and dignified with all the graces of the moſt 
| fruitful imagination? If Homer did not gry form and create thoſe pro- 

5 | digious images which abound in his work; if he was not the Maker of 
many of . thoſe fables, particularly the Deſcent into Hell, which mankind 
have ſo much admired, he at leaſt found out the uſe and application of them; the 
combination of thoſe ideas was his own; the ſcheme was his which aſſembled 
them all into that wonderful union; in other words, the general fable was 
Homer's, and it required no leſs a genius to give uniformity amidſt ſuch an 
exuberance of variety, intricacy and complication, with ſuch a noble perſpicuity, 
ſuch a conſent of parts ſo uniting, as the painters expreſs it, into harmony, 


and rifing gradually into ſuch a wonderful whole, that, as Mr. Pope expreſſes it, 
ES | * 7 he author of the Divine Legation of Moſes. 
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it ſhall always fland at the top of the ſublime character, to be gazed af by rea- 
ders with an admiration of its perfection, and by writers with a deſpair that it 
ſhould ever be emulated with ſucceſs. There can be no manner of doubt but Ho- 
mer, from the fecundity of his own fancy, enriched his poetry with many 


noble deſcriptions and beautiful epiſodes which had never preſented themſelves 


to any of his predeceſſors : but as the models of many paſlages are ſtill extant 
in the records of antiquity, it muſt be allowed that he poſſeſſed two forts of 
invention; one, primary and original, which could aſſociate images never be- 
fore combined; the other, ſecondary and ſubordinate, which could find out for 
thoſe ideas, which had been aſſembled before, a new place, a new order, and 
arrangement, with new embelliſhments of the moſt harmonious and exalted 
language. From this obſervation ariſes the true idea of INV VENA ION; and 
whether a poet is hurried away into the deſcription of a fictitious battle, or a 
grand council of gods or men, or employs himſelf in giving poetic colourings 
to a real ſyſtem of Myſteries, (as Virgil has done in the ſixth Æneid) there is 
invention in both caſes ; and though the former may aſtoniſh more, the latter will 
always have its rational admirers, and from ſuch a commentary as the Biſhop 
of Glouceſter's, inſtead of loſing from its influence, will appear with a truer and 
more venerable ſublime, than when it was conſidered as the mere viſionary 


ſcheme of a poetic imagination. Thus then we ſee the two provinces. of In- 


VENTION; at one time it is employed in opening a new vein of thought; at an- 
other, in placing ideas, that have been pre- occupied, in a new light, and lend- 
ing them the advantages of novelty. by the force of a ſublimer diction, or the 
turn of delicate compoſition. There is a poetic touch that changes whatever it 
lights upon to L* and ſurely he who calls forth from any object in nature 
or any image of the mind, appearances that have not been obſerved before, is 
the IN vx N TOR, the MAKER of thoſe additional beauties. There is reaſon to be- 
lieve, that of what we have called PRIMARV, or ORIGINAL IN VENTI ON, there 
has not been ſo much in any one yu {act even excepting HoMER) as has been 
generally imagined ; and indeed, from the many fine deſcriptions in the Iliad and 
the Odyſſey, which can fairly be proved to be copies, but the copies of a maſter- 
poet, there ſeems room to think, that of the ſecond fort he held a very conſiderable 
portion. Nor ſhould this remark be thought derogatory from the high character 
of the bard, becauſe it only tends to ſhew that he availed himſelf of all the 
knowledge, religion, and mythology, that in his time were ſcattered over the 
different regions of Aſia and Greece. What is here aſſerted concerning Homer, 
may alſo with truth be aſſerted of Mr. Pope. Determining to acquire the ex- 
alted character of a poet, he enriched his mind with all the knowledge that 
ſubſiſted in his time; all that could be furniſhed by the valuable remains of an- 
tiquity, all the improvements in ſcience which modern application has brought 
to light, the pure morality and ſublime theology which revelation has de- 
livered down to us, together with the -various ſyſtems of philoſophy,” which 
peculative men have formed; and of all theſe he has made as noble an uſe as a 


fine imagination could ſuggeſt. ia Ts of thought which introduces his 
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acquired ideas into any of his poems, was ſurely his own; the VIx T uE and V x Us 
of ORDER, which he has given to them, was his own; the apt alluſion which 


illuſtrates, the metaphor which raiſes his language into dignity, the general 


{plendor of his diction, the harmony of his numbers, and in ſhort, the poetic 
turn of his pieces, were all his own ; and all theſe ſurely were the work of Ix- 
| = all his poetry, it is 
not eaſy to conceive upon what principle it can be faid, that upon the ſingle 
ſtrength of the Rape of the Lock he will rank as a poet with poſterity. Can 
it be ſaid that IxvENTION folely conſiſts in deſcribing imaginary beings? or 
that where there is not what the critics call a Fable, that is to ſay, an unity of 


action, with all the various perplexities and incidents which retard or accele- 


rate the progreſs of that action, together with a proper degree of marvellous 
machinery, INvENT1oNn muſt be proſcribed, and declared to have no hand in 


the work? Even in this way of reaſoning, the Dunc1ap will be an everlaſting 


inſtance of Mr. Pope's InveyT1oN, and will, perhaps, conſtitute him a poet in 
a degree ſuperior to the Rape of the Lock, however exquiſite it be in its kind. 
But theſe two pieces (if we except the latter part of the fourth Dunciad, which is 


in its ſubject important, and in its execution ſublime) ſeem to be but the ſpor- 


tive exerciſe of the poet's fancy; or as he himſelf, talking of the Batrachomy- 
omachia, has expreſſed it, they are . a beautiful raillery, in which ez writer 
«« might delight to unbend himſelf; an inſtance of that agreeable trifling, which 
generally accompanies the character of a rich imagination; like a vein of 
« mercury running mingled with a mine of gold. The Eflay on Man will 
always ſtand at the top of the ſublime character: a noble Work indeed, where we 


find the thorny reaſonings of philoſophy blooming and ſhi ting forth into all the 


flowers of poetry; feret & rubus aſper amomum To give to a ſubject of this kind 
ſuch beautiful embelliſhments, required, in Lord Shaftſbury's language, a Mu/e- 
like apprehenſion ; and I cannot ſee why the treating of eſential truths in a poetic 
manner ſhould not be allowed as cogent an inftance of InvenT1on, as the 
ornamented diſplay of an Egyptian theology. The Georgics would have gain- 
ed Virgil the name of poet, though the Æueid had never been written; and 
Mr. Pope muſt ever be confidered by poſterity as a CHR1sTIAN LucRETIVs. 


It was perhaps harder to give a poetic air and grace to the following ideas, 


than to deſcribe the imaginary beings of the Roficrucian philoſophy, or the fa- 
bulous deities of Greece,  _ 8 . ie 


Say what the uſe, were finer optics given? 

T' inſpect a mite, not comprehend the heaven 

The touch, if tremblingly alive all o er, e 

To ſmart and agonize at ev'ry pore ? : 1 

Or, quick effluvia darting thro' the brain, £ AL Suge 
Die of a roſe in aromatic pain? 

If nature thunder'd in his png ears, en detbbdgbess: 

And ſtunn d him with the muſick of the ſph eres. * ; 
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How would he wiſh that heav'n had left him ill. 7 
The whiſp'ring Zephir, and the purling rill ? | dx 


An entire piece written in this true vein of poetry, requires as fine an imagina- 
tion to give grace, elegance, and harmony to the compoſition, as any 'other 
ſubje& whatever; and though fable, — Sus various incidents, paſſions, and 
characters, be wanting, yet he who forms a plan ſuch as the nature of his 
materials require, and in a barren field finds the moſt beautiful flowers to 
adorn his deſign, can never in * be charged with a want of InvenT1oN. 
The three great primary branches of compoſition are finely united in the writings 
of Pope; the imagination is delighted, the paſſions are awakened, and reaſon 
receives conviction ; there is poetry to charm, rhetoric to perſuade, and ar- 
gument to demonſtrate : and perhaps if Empedocles, whom Ariſtotle pronounces a 
phifiologift, rather than a' poet, had been thus excellent in the graces of ſtile, 

great critic would have paſſed upon him a leſs ſevere ſentence. | 


IT may be obſerved by the reader, that in purſuing the foregoing train of re- 
flections, ſight has been loſt of HENRY FiELDING : but it never was intended, 
in this little tract, to obſerve the rules of ſtrict biography. Beſides, men of 

ius, like the arts they practiſe, have a connection with each other, and are 
in a manner linked together by certain ties of affinity: habent quoddam commune 
vinculum, & quaſi cognatione quadam inter ſe continentur. Moreover, it was expe- 
dient, for the true delineation of an eminent writer's charter, to remove 
_ difficulties out of the way, and to explain the terms of art which critics make 
uſe of. And thus having ſhewn the different provinces of InvenTion, we 
may now arrive at a juſter idea of what is meant, when we talk of an author's 
GENIus. * ROTARY er n 


. Hs may be truly ſaid to be a Gzn1vs, who poſſeſſes the leading faculties 
of the mind in their vigour, and can exerciſe with warmth and ſpirit 
upon whatever ſubje& he chuſes. The imagination (in order to form a. writer 
of eminence) 8 in particular, be very quick and ſuſceptible, or, as a fine 
poet has expreſſed it, it muſt be feelingly alive all oer, that it may receive the 
ſtrongeſt impreſſions either from the objects of nature, the works of art, or 
the actions and manners of men; for jt is in proportion as this power of the 
mind is wrought upon, that the author feels in his own breaſt thoſe fine ſen- 
ſations, which it is his buſineſs to impart to others, and that he is able to de- 
ſcribe things in ſo lively a manner, as to make them, as it were, preſent to us, 


and of conſequence to give what turn he pleaſes to our affections. The Judo- 


MENT alſo muſt be clear and ſtrong, that the n e parts of a ſtory or de- 
ſcription may be ſelected, that the diſpoſition of t 

may be ſuch, as to give a lucid order to the whole, and that ſuch expreſſion 
may be made uſe of ay ſhall not only ferve to convey the intended ideas, but 
ſhall convey them forcibly, and With that decorum of ſtile which the art of 
18 n  compolition 
} 


e various members of a work 
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compoſition requires; ſo that ſimplicity ſhall not be impoveriſhed into mean- 
neſs, nor dignity be incumbered with a load of finery, and affected orna- 
ment. Invention muſt alſo concur, that new ſcenery may be opened to the 
fancy, or at leaſt that new lights may be thrown upon the proſpects of nature; 
that the ſphere of our ideas may be enlarged, or a new aſſemblage may be 
formed of them, either in the way of fable or illuſtration, ſo that if the author 
does not diſcloſe original traces of thinking, by preſenting to us objects unſeen 
before, he. may at leaſt delight by the novelty of their combination, and the 
points of view in which he offers them. The power of the mind, moreover, = 
which exerts itſelf in what Mr. Locke calls the aſſociation of ideas, muſt be 
quick, vigorous, and warm, becauſe it is from thence that language receives its 
animated figures, its bold tranſlation of phraſes from one idea to another, the 
Verbum ardens, the glowing metaphorical expreſſion, which conſtitutes the rich- 
neſs and ' boldneſs of his imagery ; and from thence likewiſe ſprings the readi- 
neſs of ennobling a ſentunent or deſcription, with the pomp of ſublime compa- 
riſon, or ſtriking it deeper on the mind by the aptneſs of witty alluſion. Per- 
haps what we call genius, might be ſtill more minutely analyſed ; but theſe 
are its principal efficient qualities; and in proportion as theſe, or any of theſe, 
ſhall be found deficient in an author, ſo many degrees ſhall he be removed from 
the firſt rank and character of a writer. To bring theſe remarks home to the 
late Mr. Fielding, an eſtimate of him may be juſtly formed, by enquiring how 
far theſe various talents may be attributed to him ; or if he failed in any, what 
that faculty was, and what diſcount he muſt ſuffer for it. But tho' it will ap- 
pear, perhaps, that when he attained that period of life, in which his mind 
was come to its full growth, he enjoyed every one of theſe qualifications, in 
great and vigour; yet in order to give the true character of his talents, 
to mark the diſtinguiſhing ſpecific qualities of his genius, we muſt look into 
the temper of the man, and ſee what byaſs it-gave to his underſtanding ; for 
when abilities are poſſeſſed in an eminent degree by ſeveral men, it is the pe- 
culiarity of habit 1 muſt diſcriminate them from each other. 35 


A Love of imitation very ſoon prevailed in Mr. Fielding's mind. By Imi- 
tation the reader will not underſtand that illegitimate kind, which conſiſts in 
mimicking ſingularities of perſon, feature, voice or manner ; but that higher 
ſpecies of repreſentation, which delights in juſt and faithful N eg human 
life. So early as when he was at Leyden, a propenſity this way began to exert 
its emotions, and even made ſome efforts towards a comedy in the ſketch of 
Don Quixote in England. When he left that place, and ſettled in London, 
a variety of characters could not fail to attract his notice, and of courſe to 
ſtrengthen his favourite inclination. It has been already obſerved in this eſſay. 

> that diſtreſs and diſappointments betrayed him into occaſional fits of peeviſn- 
neſs, and ſatyric humour. The eagerneſs of creditors, and the fallacy of diſ- 

- fembling friends, would ſor a while ſower his temper ; his feelings were acute, 

and naturally fixed his attention to thoſe objects from whence his ** 

95755 | . prung; 
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ſprung ; of courſe he became, very early in life, an obſerver of men and man- 
ners. Shrewd and piercing in his diſcernment, he ſaw the latent ſources of hu- 
man actions, and he could trace the various incongruities of conduct ariſing 
from them. As the ſtudy of man is delightful in itſelf, affording a variety of 
diſcoveries, and particularly intereſting to the heart, it is no wonder that he 
ſhould feel delight from it; and what we delight in ſoon grows into an habit. 
The various ruling paſſions of men, their foibles, their oddities, and their hu- 
mours, engaged his attention ; and from theſe principles he loved to account 
for the conſequences which appeared in their behaviour. The inconſiſtencies 
e flow from vanity, from affectation, from hypocriſy, from pretended friend- 
ſhip, and in ſhort, all the diſſonant qualities, which are often whimſically blend- 

ed together by the folly of men, could not fail to ſtrike a perſon who had ſo 

fine a ſenſe of ridicule. A quick perception in this way, perhaps, affords as much 

real pleaſure as the exerciſe of any other faculty of the mind ; and accordingly 

we find that the ridiculous is predominant through all our author's writings, and 

he never ſeems ſo happy, as when he is developing a character made up of 
motley and repugnant properties, and ſhews you a man of ſpecious pretences, 
turning out in the end the very reverſe of what he would appear. To ſearch 
out and to deſcribe objects of this kind, ſeems to have been the favourite bent 
of Mr. Fielding's mind, as indeed it was of Theophraſtus, Moliere, and others; 
like a vortex it drew in all his faculties, which were ſo happily employed in 


. deſcriptions of the manners, that upon the whole he muſt be pronounced an 
admirable Comic Genivs. 


WuenN I call our author a Comic Gexivs, I would be underſtood in the 
largeſt acceptation of the phraſe, implying humorous and pleaſant imitation 
of men and manners, whether it be in the way of fabulous narration, or dra- 
matic compoſition. In the former ſpecies of writing, lay the excellence of Mr. 
Fielding : but in dramatic imitation he muſt be allowed to fall ſhort of the 

great maſters in that art; and how this hath happened to a Comic Genivs, 
to one eminently poſſeſſed of the talents requiſite ih the humorous provinces of 


the drama, will appear at the firſt bluſh of the queſtion ſomething unaccount- 


able. But ſeveral cauſes concurred to produce this effect. In the firſt place, 
without a tincture of delicacy running through an entire piece, and giving to 
good ſenſe an air of urbanity and politeneſs, it appears to me that no comedy 
will ever be of that kind, which Horace ſays, will be particularly defized, and 
ſeen, will be advertiſed again. I know that the influence of a favourite per- 
former may for a time uphold a middling production; but when a Wilks leaves 
the ſtage, even a Sir Harry Wildarr will be thrown by neglected. The idea of 
delicacy in writing, I find ſo well explained in an ingenious eſſay on that ſubject 
now on the table before me, that I ſhall tranſcribe the paſſage. ** Delicacy, 
ſays this polite author, 7 good ſenſe; but good ſenſe refed ; , which produces an 
„ inviolable attachment to decorum, and Jong as well as elegance of manners, 
2 


e with a clear diſcernment and warm ſenſibility of whatever 1s pure, regular, 
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« and polite; and, at the ſame time, an abborrence of whatever is groſs, ruſtic, or 
« mpure ; of unnatural, effeminate, and overwrought ornaments of every kind. It is, 
4 in ſhort, the graceful and the beautiful added to the juſt and the good.” By ſnatching 
the grace here defined and deſcribed, the late Colly Cibber has been able in a few | 
of his plays to vie with, and almoſt outſtrip, the greateſt wits of this country ; 
and by not adverting to this embelliſhment, this liberal air of expreſſion, if I 
may ſo call it, Mr. Fielding, with ſtrong obſervation upon life, and excellent 
diſcernment of the humorous and the ridiculous, in ſhort, with a great Co- 
Mic GEN1vs, has been rather unſucceſsful in Comery. There ſeems to me 
little or no room to doubt but that this want of refinement, which we here com- 
plain of, was principally owing to the woundings which every, freſh diſappoint- 
ment gave him, before he was yet well diſciplined in the ſchool of life, and 
hackney'd in the ways of men; for in a more advanced period, when he did not 
write recentibus odits, with his uneaſineſs juſt beginning to feſter, but with a 
calmer and more diſpaſſionate temper, we ae him giving all the graces of 
deſcription to incidents and paflions, which in his youth he would have 
daſhed out with a rougher hand. An ingenious writer *, to whom we have 
already referred, has paſſed a judgment upon Ben Jonſon, which, though 
Fielding did not attain the ſame dramatic eminence, may be juſtly applied to 
him. His taſte 4 was ſtrong, but indelicate, which made him 
1% not over- curious in the choice of his topicks. And laſtly, his fy/e in pictur- 
ing his characters, tho' maſterly, was without that elegance of hand, which is 
* required to correct and allay the force of ſo bold a colouring. Thus the byaſs of 
his nature leading him to Plautus, rather than Terence, for his model, it is not 
* to be wondered tat his wit is too frequently cauſtic ; his raillery coarſe ; 
4 and his humour exceſſive.” Perhaps the aſperity of Fielding's muſe was not a 
little ag by the practice of two. great wits, who had fallen into the 
fame vein before him; I mean Vycberley and Congreve, who were in general 
painters of harſh features, attached more to ſubjects of deformity than grace; 
whoſe drawings of women are ever a ſort of Harlot : Progreſs, and whoſe men 
for the moſt part lay violent hands upon deeds and ſettlements, and generally 
deſerve informations in the king's bench. Theſe two celebrated writers were not 
fond of copying the amiable part of human life; they had not learned the ſe- 
cret of giving = ſofter graces of compoſition to their tablature, by contraſting 
the fair and beautiful in characters and manners to the vicious and irregular, 
and thereby rendering their pieces more exact imitations of nature. By mak- 
ing Congreve his model, it is no wonder that our author contracted this vicious 
turn, and became faulty in that part of his art, which the painters would call 
DesiGN. In his ſtyle, he derived an error from the ſame ſource : he ſometimes 
forgot that humour and ridicule were the two principal ingredients of comedy; 
and, like his maſter, he frequently aimed at decorations of wit, which do not * | 
. pear to make part of the ground, but ſeem rather to be embroidered upon it. 
It has been obſerved +, that the plays of Congreve appear not to he legitimate co- 


Mr. Hurd. | + See the Adventurer. i 
| medies, 
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. medies, but flrings of repartees and ſallies of wit, the moſt poignant and polite in- 
deed, but 3 ill- placed. Ait 8 the 845 Batchebr, Gorefabr, 
and Sir Sampſon Legend, there will hardly, perhaps, be found a character in 
this lively writer exempt from this general cenſure, The frequent ſurprizes of 
allufion, and the quicknefs and vivacity of thoſe ſudden turns, which abound 


in Mr. Congreve, breaking out where you leaſt expected them, as if a train of 


wit had been laid all around, put. one in mind of thoſe fire-works in a water- 
piece, which uſed. formerly to be ous off at Cuper's Gardens ; no ſooner one 
tube, charged with powder, raiſed itſelf above the ſurface, and vented itſelf in 


various forms and evolutions of fire, but inſtantly another and another was 


lighted up; and the pleaſure of the ſpeRators aroſe from ſeeing ſecret artificial 
mines blazing out of an element, in which ſuch a machinery could not be ex- 
ed. The fame kind of entertainment our author aimed at, too frequently, 
in his comedies; and as in this he bore a ſimilitude to FYycherley and Congreve, 
ſo he alſo frequently reſembled'them in the indelicacy, and ſometimes the down- 
right obſcenity of his raillery ; a vice introduced, or, atleaſt, pampered by the 
wits of Charles II. the dregs of it, till very lately, not being quite purged aways. 
There is another circumſtance; reſpecting the drama, in which Fielding's judg- 
ment ſeems to have failed him: the ſtrength of his genius certainly in fa- 
bulous narration, and he did not ſufficiently confider that ſome incidents of a 
ſtory, . which, when related, may be worked up into a deal of pleaſantry and 
humour, are apt, when;thrown into action, to excite ſenſations incompatible 
with humour and ridicule. I will venture to fay, that if he had reſolved” to 
ſhape the buſineſs and characters of his laſt comedy [the Welding Day) into the 
form of a novel, there is not one ſcene in the piece, which, in his hands, would 
not have been very ſaſceptible of ornament : but as they are arranged at preſent 
in dramatic order, there are few of them from which the taſte and good ſenſe. 
of an audience ought not, with propriety, to revolt. When Virgil is prepar- 
ing the cataſtrophe of his Dido, the critics have never objected to him that 
he deſcribes the nurſe with a motherly and oſſicious care tottering along the 


- gradum fludio celerabat anili. 


But woe to the tragic poet, that ſhould offer to preſent the ſame circumſtance 
to the eye of an audience! The Tom Jones of our author, and the Gr/ Blas of 
Le Sage, ſtill continue to yield univerſal delight to their reſpective readers; but. 
two late attempts to dramatize them, if I may ſo call it, have demonſtrated that 
the characters and incidents of thoſe applauded rmances, which, when 
figured: to us by the imagination only, are found fo agreeable and intereſting,, 
loſe. much of their comic force and beauty, when they are attempted to be re- 
aliſed to us on the ſtage. There are objects and parts of nature, which the 
rules of compoſition will allow to be deſcribed, but not actually to be produced 
en * * becauſe they are attended with ſome concomitant e 
Va. I. . N c w 
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which in the narrative are overlooked,” but, when. ſhewn to view, reds" tos 
hardly on the mind, and become WocHiours. Je 


FRED irritant animos s demiſe per aurem | 1 70 | ein eich 
Nam pu ſint veulis ſubjecta fiaelibus, \ 4 ee 
„ eee e N | N N IM < 

To theſe cauſes of our oh failure ih Ye province of the: Grind, caiy 
be added 'that _—_ Waden! he always entertained” for the underſtandings 
of the generality of mankind. It was in vain to tell him that a particular ſeene 
was dangerous on account of its coarſengſs, or becauſe it retarded the general 
buſineſs with feeble efforts of wit; he doubted the diſcernment of his auditors, 
and fo thought himſelf ſecured by their ſtupidity, if not by his own humour and 
vivacity. A very remarkable inſtance of this aut lition appeared, when the co- 
medy of the Wedding Day was put into rehearſal.” An actor, who was princi- 
oy concerned in the piece, and, n young, was then, by the advantage of 

appy requiſites, an early favourite of the ublis told Mr. Fielding he was ap- 
prehenfive that the audience would make free with him in a particular paſſage ; 
adding, that a repulſe might ſo flurry his ſpirits as to diſeoncert him for the reſt 
of the night, and therefore begged that * might be omitted. No, d- mn 
„ems replied the bard, if the ſcene is net 4 good one, let them find. fbr 
cout.“ © Accordingly the play was brought on without alteration, and, juſt as 

had been foreſeen, the diſapprobation of the houſe was provoked at the ene; 
before objected to; and the performer, alarmed and uneaſy at the hiſſes — 
met, withF retired into the green- room, where” the —_ was indulging 
238 and 3 himſelf with a bottle of champain, He had by chi A 

k pretty lene Ny and” cocking his eye at the actor, while ſtreams of 

tobacco trickled Fo from the corner of his mouth, cox" the matter, 
Garrick? ſays he, what" are they Hing now? Why the ſoene that I begged you 
to retrench; I knew it would not Sat they have ſo frightened me, that I 
ſhall ot be able to collect myſelf again the whole night. Ob! d-. em, re- 
plies the author, th HAvE found it out ; have tbey;?;— 

Ix we add to the foregoing 8 an en of his own, en that 
he left off writing for the ſtage, when he ought to have begun; and 8 
with this conſider his extreme hurry and diſpatch, we ſhall be able 
account for his not bearing a more diſtinguiſhed' place in the rank of — 
writers. It is apparent, that in the frame and conſtitution of his genius there 
was no defect, but ſome faculty or other was ſuffered to lie dormant, and the reſt 
of courſe were exerted with leſs efficacy: at one time we ſee his wit ſu ing 
all his other talents ; at another his invention runs riot, and multiplies incidents 
and characters in a manner. ant to all the received laws of the drama. 
Generally his judgment was very little conſulted. And indeed, how could it be 
: otherwiſe ? When he had contracted ET a 6 it is well 
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VER by many of his friends now living, that he would go home rather late from | 
a tavern, and would, the next morning, deliver a ſcene to the players written upon 


the papers, which had wrapped the tobacco, in which he ſo much delighted. 


NoTWITHSTANDING the inaccuracies, which have ariſen from this me- 
thod of proceeding, there is not a play in the whole collection which is not 
remarkable for ſome degree of merit very ſtriking in its kind ; in general, there 
prevails a fine idea of, character; occaſionally, we ſee the true comic both of ſi- 
tuation and ſentiment ; and always, we find. a ſtrong knowledge of life, deliver- 
ed indeed with a cauſtic wit, but often zeſted with fine infuſions of the ridicu- 
lous: ſo that, upon the whole, the plays and farces of our author are well wor- 
thy of a place in ee edition of his works; and the reader, who peruſes 
them attentively, will not only carry away with him many uſeful diſooveries of 
the foibles, affectations, and humours of mankind, but will alſo agree with me 
that inferior productions are now ſucceſsful upon the ſtage. « 


As it was the lot of Henry Fielding to write always with a view to profit, it 
cannot but mortify a benevolent mind to perceive, from our author's own ac- 
count (for he is generally honeſt enough to tell the reception his pieces met with) 
that he derived but ſmall aids towards his ſubſiſtence from the treaturer of the play- 
houſe. One of his farces he has printed as it was damned at the theatre royal in 
Drury lane; and that he might be more generous to bis enemies than they were willing 
ta be ta him, he informs them, in the general preface to his Miſcellanies, that for the 
Wedding. Day, though acted fix nights, his profits from the houſe did not exceed 

pounds. A fate not much better attended him in his earlier productions; but 
the ſeverity of the public, and the malice of his enemies met with a noble alleviation 
from the page of the late Duke of Richmond, John Duke of Argyle, the late 
Duke of Roxborough, and many perſons of diſtinguiſhed rank and character; among 


whom may be numbered the preſent Lord Lyttelton, whoſe friendſhip to our 5 


author ſoftened the rigaur of his misfortunes, while he lived, and exerted itſelf 
towards his memory, when he was no more, by taking pains to clear up impu- 
tations of a particular kind, | which had-been thrown out againſt his character. 


Mu. FiELDING had not been long a writer for the ſtage, when he married 
Miſs Craddock, a beauty from Saliſbury. About that time his mother dying, 
a moderate eſtate at Stower in Dorſetſhire devolved ta him. To that place he 
retired: with his wife, on whom he doated, with a reſolution to bid adieu to all 
the follies and intempttancies ta which he had addicted himſelf in the career 
of a town- life. But unfortunately a kind of family-pride here gained an aſ- 
eendant over him, and he began immediately to vie in ſplendor with the neigh- 
| bouring-country ſquires. With an eſtate not much above two hundred pounds 
a-year, and his wiſc's fortune, which did not exceed fiſteen hundred pounds, 
he encumbered himſtiſ with a large retinue of ſervants all clad in coſtly: yellow 
lveries. For heir maſter's honour; theſe people could not deſcend fo low _ 
L972 C 2 SIE 
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- Littleton ſeldom meet in the ſame brain, yet Mr. Fielding is 
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be careſul in their apparel, but in a month or two were unfit to be ſeen; the 
uire's dignity required that they ſhould be new- equipped; and his chief pleaſure: 
conſiſting in ſociety and convivial mirth, hoſpitality threw open his doors, and, 
in leſs than three years, entertainments, hounds and horſes entirely devoured a 
little patrimony, Which, had it been managed with economy, might have ſe- 
cured to him a ſtate of independence for the reſt of his life; and, with inde- 
pendence, a thing ſtill more valuable, a character free from thoſe interpreta- 


tions, which the ſevetity of mankind generally puts upon the actions of a man, 


whoſe imprudencies have led him into difficulties: for when once it is the fa- 
ſhion to condemn a character in the groſs, few are willing to diſtinguiſn between 
the impulſes of neceſſity, and the inclinations of the heart. | Senſible of the diſ- 
agreeable ſituation he had now reduced himſelf to, our author eee once 
termined to exert his beſt endeavours to recover, what he had wantonly thrown 


away, a decent competence; and being then about thirty years of age, he betook 


himſelf to the ſtudy of the law. The friendſhips he met with in the courſe of 
his ſtudies, and indeed through the remainder of his life, from the gentlemen of 
that profeſſion in general, and particularly from ſome, who have fins riſen to 
be the firſt ornaments of the law, will for ever do honour to his memory. His 
application, while he was a ſtudent in the Temple, was remarkablyiantenſe ; 
and though it happened that the early taſte he had taken of: pleaſure would oc- 
cafionally return upen him, and conſpire with his ſpirits and vivacity to ; 
him into the wild enjoyments of the town, yet it was particular in him that amidit 
all his diffipations nothing could ſuppreſs the thirſt he had for knowledge, and 
the delight he felt in reading; and this prevailed in him to ſuch a degree, that he 
has been frequently known by his intimates, to retire late at night from a tavern 
to his chambers, and there read, and make extracts from the moſt abſtruſe au- 
thors, for ſeveral hours before he went to bed; ſo powerful were the vigour of 
his gonſtitution and the activity of his mind. A parody on what Patercidics = 
fays of Scipio might juſtly be applied 20 Henry 5 always over a ſocial 
bottle or a book, he enured his body to the dangers of i „and ex- 
erciſed his mind with ſtudies: ſempergus inter arma ac fludia verſatus, aut cor- 
on periculis, aut animum aiſcrplmts - exercuit. After the cuſtomary time of pro- 
ation at the Temple, he was called to the bar, and was allowed to have car- 
ried with him to Weſtminſter Hall no incompetent ſhare of learning. He at- 
tended with punctual aſſiduity both in term- time and on the Weſtern circuit, as 
long as his health permitted him; but the gout ſoon began to make ſuch aſ- 


ſaults upon him, as rendered it impoſſible for him to be as conſtant at the bar 
as the laboriouſneſs of his profeſſion required: he could only now follow the 


law dy ſnatches, at ſuch intervals as were free from indiſpoſition; which could 
not but be a diſpiriting circumſtance, as he ſaw himſelf at once diſabled from 
ever rifing to the eminence he aſpired to. However, under the ſeverities of pain 
and want, he ſtill purſued his reſearches with an eagerneſs: of curioſity: i 
to him; and, though it is wittily remarked by -Wycherley, — — and 

; 2 to have 
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acquired a reſpectable ſhare of juriſprudence, and in ſome particular branches he 
is faid to have ariſen to a great degree of eminence, more eſpecially in crown- 
law, as may be judged from his leaving two volumes in folio upon that ſubject. 
This work ſtill remains unpubliſhed in. the hands of his brother, Sir John 
Fielding; and by him I am informed that it is deemed perfect in ſome parts. It 
will ſerve to give us an idea of the great force and vigour of his mind, it we con- 
ſider him purſuing ſo arduous a ſtudgunder the exigencies of family-diſtreſs, with 
a wife and children, whom he tenderly loved, looking up to him for ſubſiſt- 
ence, with a body lacerated by the acuteſt pains, and with a mind diſtracted by 
a thouſand avocations, and obliged for immediate ſupply to produce almoſt ex- 
tempore a play, a farce, a pamphlet, or a news-paper. A large number of fu- 
gitive political tracts, which had their value when the incidents were actually 
paſſing on the great ſcene of buſineſs, came from his pen: the periodical l Paper, 
called the Champion, owed its chief ſupport to his abilities; and tho' his eſſays in 

that collection cannot now be ſo aſcertained, as to perpetuate them in this edition 
of his works, yet the reputation arifing to him at the time of publication was 
not inconſiderable. It does not appear that he ever wrote much poetry: with 
ſuch talents as he 2 it cannot be ſuppoſed that he was unqualified to ac- 
quit himſelf handſomely in that art; but correct verſification probably required 
more pains and time than his exigencies would allow. In the preface to his 
Miſcellanies he tells us, that his poetical pieces were moſtly written when he 
was very young, and were productions of the heart rather than of the head. He 
adds, that this branch of writing is what he very little pretended to, and was 
very little his purſuit. Accordingly, out of this edition, which is intended to 
conſiſt 8 pieces more highly finiſhed than works of mere amuſement 


generally are, is verſes are all diſcarded: but as a ſpecimen of his ability in this 
way, it is j roper to preſerve, in this Eſſay on his Life and Genius, one 


ed p 
ſhort edges the reader will not find unentertaining. 


r 
To the Right Honourgble Sir Ronan WZ ETorz. 


HIL E at the helm of ſtate you ride, 
Our nations envy and its pride; 
While foreign courts with w gaze, 

And curſe thoſe councils, which they praiſe; 
"Would you not wonder, Sir, to vie 
Your bard a greater man than yuu ?? £4 8 
Which that he is, you cannot doubt. IS: 

When you have read the ſequel out. 
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ad} 7 Vo know, great Sir, that ancient fellows, 

- | "Philoſophers, and ſuch folks, tell us, 


No great analogy between 
Greatneſs and happineſs is ſeen. 
If then, as it might follow ſtreight, 
© "Wretched to be, is to be great; / 
1 Forbid it, Gods, that you ſhould try , 
What tis to be ſo great as I. Tm | 


Tur family that dines the lateſt, 
Is in our ſtreet eſteem'd the greateſt ; 
But lateſt hours muſt ſurely fall 
'Fore him, who never dines at all. 


Vovs taſte in architect, you | 
Hath been admir'd by friend and foe ; 


7 haut can your earthly domes compare 
<p 0h] „ rer 
= ; * ˖ Wr RE often taught, it doth 3 7 
I To think thoſe greater, who're above us; 
Another inſtance of my glory, | 
. r twice two ftory ; 

= And from my can look down RSQ, 

| e - Onthe-whole of Arlington d. N 15 
eig: ei vii: | * 
920 e . ſtill is aun une 154 


Wich many followers acq 
This too doth in my 22.097 wor * 
Your levee is but twice a wee 

From mine J can exclude but one day, 


My door is quiet on a Sunday. 
Non in Die manner of attendance bt; e © 

Doth your great bard claim leſs aſcendance ; ; 

Familiar you, to admiration MN 
. N 
While I, like the Mogul in Inab, Ret HAV 
Am never ſeen but at my window. Fre LHA 
If with my greatneſs you're offended, bo Me 
The fault is eaſily amended 5+ | * * ER af 
For I'll come at with wondrous caſe, Fart of At 
Into whatever place you pleaſſe VP 


* Where Sir Robert lived. 
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I'm not ambitious ; little matters | 
Will ſerve us great, but humble creatures. 
Suppoſe a Secretary o this iſle 
Juſt to be doing with a while; an ä 
Admiral, gen' ral, judge, or biſhop : \ 
Or I can foreign treaties diſh up. | 
If the good genius of the nation 
Should call me to negociation, 


Tuſcan and French are in my head, 
Latin I write, and Gree&—1 read. 


Is you ſhould aſk, what pleaſes beſt ? Te 
To get the moſt, and do the leaſt. 
What fitteſt for - Lou know, I'm ſure, 
I'm fitteſt for——a fne-cure. | 


OT, 


| | ” 
This piece, it appears, was written in the year 1730, and it ſhews at once our 
author's early acquaintance with diſtreſs, and the firmneſs of mind, which he 
ſupported under it. - Of his other works (I mean ſuch as were written before his 
genius was come to its full growth) an account will naturally be expected in 
this place; and fortunately he has ſpoken of them himſelf in the diſcourſe pre- 
fixed to his Miſcellanies' (which is not reprinted in the body of this edition) in 
terms ſo modeſt and ſenfible that I am ſure the reader will diſpenſe with any 

other criticiſm or analyſis of them. EE "i 


Tux Effay on Converſation,” ſays Mr. Fielding, © was deſigned to ridicule 
out of ſociety, one of the moſt pernicious evils which attends it, viz. pamper- 
ing the groſs appetites of ſelfiſhneſs and ill- nature, with the,ſhame and diſ- 
2 of others; whereas true good- breeding conſiſts in ibuting to the 

isfaction and happineſs of all about us. 3086. | 


Tux Eſſay on the Knowledge of the Charatitrs of Men expoſes a ſecond: great 
evil, namely 22 the bane of all virtue, morality and 1 and may 
ſerve to arm the honeſt, undeſigning, open · hearted man, who is generally the 
prey of this monſter, againſt it. 405 i» WH 


Tux from this World to the Next, it ſhould ſeem, provoked the dull, 
ſhort-ſighted, and malignant enemies of our author to charge him with an in- 
tention to ſubvert the ſettled notions of mankind in olophy and religion: 
for he aſſures us, in form, that he did not intend, in this allegorical piece, to 

ſe any prevailing ſyſtem, or to erect a new one of his own. With greater 
Juſtice,” he adds, that he might be arraigned of ignorance, for having, in the 
«© relation which he has put into the mouth of Julian, whom — call the 
% Apoſtate, done many violences to hiſtory, and mixed truth and falſehood 


M with 


— 
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* with much freedom. But he profeſſed fiction, and though he choſe ſome 


facts out of hiſtory, to embelliſh his work, and fix a chronology to it, he 
«© has not, however, confined himſelf to nice exactneſs, having often ante- 
« dated, and ſometimes poſt-dated:the' matter, which he found in the Spaniſh 
«« hiſtory, and tranſplanted into his work.” The reader will find. a great deal 
of true humour in many paſſages of this production; and the ſurprize with 


which he has made Mr. Addiſon hear of. the Eleuſinian Myſteries, in the ſixth 


 Zneid, is a well turned compliment to the learned author who. has, with fo 


much elegance and ability, traced out the analogy between Virgil's ſyſtem and 
thoſe memorable rites. Matt een LENS nol. 


Vn regard ens Hiſtory of Fonathan' Wild, his deſign, he tells us, was 
t © to enter the h 


s with that excellent hiſtorian, who, from authentic pa- 


A pers and records, &c. hath given ſo ſatisfactory an account of this great man; 


nor yet to contend with the memoirs of the ordinary of Newgate, which ge- 


* nerally contain a more particular relation of what the heroes are to ſuffer in 


„the next world, than of what they did in this. The hiſtory of Jonathan 
Wild is rather a narrative of ſuch actions, as he might have performed, or 


„% would, or ſhould have performed, than what he really did; and may in rea- 


< lity as well ſuit any other ſuch great man, as the perſon himſelf, whoſe name 

nit bears. As it is not a . e r of Jonathan Wild, ſo neither is 

it intended to repreſent the features of any other perſon ; * and 
un» 


1, not a rogue, is the ſubject; ſo that any particular application will 


— 


mes, however converſant 


4 fair in the reader, eſpecially if he knows much of the great world, fince he 


« muſt then be acquainted with more than one, on whom he can fix the re- 
$*: * 1 


5 4 o 


- | Our author proceeds to — further account of this work in a ſtrain, which 
might be in the characters of men, that he did not 
ſuffer a gloomy miſanthropy to take ſuch poſſeſſion of him, as to make him en- 
tertain depreciating ideas of mankind in general, without exceptions in favour 
of a great part 22 Though the paſſage be long, I ſhall here tranſcribe 
it, as it Will prove ſubſervient to two purpoſes : it will throw a proper ught 
upon the Hiſtory of Fonathan Wild, and it will do honour to Mr. Fielding's ſen- 
timents. I ſolemnly proteſt,” ſays he, that I do by no means intend, in the 


' «© character of my hero, to repreſent human nature in general. Such inſinua- 


tiom muſt be attended with very dreadful concluſions ;. nor do I ſee any other 
+: tendency they can naturally have, but to encourage and ſooth men in their 
e villanies, and to make every e ere man diſclaim his on ſpecies, 
and curſe the hour of his birth into ſuch a ſociety. For my part, I under- 


4 _— * who: deſcribe human nature in this depraved character, 
0 8 ing only of ſuch perſons as Mild and his gang; and, I think, it may 
ebe juſtly inferred; that they do not find in their own boſoms any deviation 
from the general rule. Indeed it would be an inſufferable vanity in them 


t to 


Of HENRY FIELDING, Ef; 33 


« to.conceive themſelves as the only exception to it. But without conſidering 

« Newgate as no other than human nature with its maſk off, which ſome very 
« ſhameleſs writers have done, I think we may be excuſed for ſuſpecting, that 
« the ſplendid palaces of the great are often no other than Newgate with the 
« maſk on; nor do I know any thing which can raiſe an honeſt man's indig- 
« nation higher, than that the ſame morals ſhould be in one place TP 
« with all imaginable miſery and infamy, and in the other, with the higheſt 
luxury and honour. ' Let any i ial man in his ſenſes be aſked, for which 
« of theſe two places a compoſition of cruelty, luſt, avarice, rapine, inſolence, 
« hypocriſy, fraud and treachery, is beſt fitted? Surely his anſwer muſt be cer- 
« tain and immediate; and yet I am afraid all theſe ingredients, gloſſed over 
« with wealth and a title, have been treated with the higheſt reſpe&t and ve- 
« neration in the one, while one or two of them have been condemned to the 
% gallows in the other. If there are then any men of ſuch morals, who dare call 
« themſelves | wv and are fo reputed, or called at leaſt, by the deceived mul- 
titude, ſurely a little-private cenſure by the few is a very moderate tax for 
« them to pay, provided no more was to be demanded :' but however the glare of 
«« riches and awe of title may dazzle and terrify the vulgar ; nay, however hy- 
2 may deceive the more diſcerning, there is {till a judge in every man's 
* breaſt, which none can cheat or corrupt, tho' perhaps it is the only uncor- 

*«« rupt thing about him. And yet, inflexible and ne as this judge is (how- 
ever polluted the bench be on which he fits) no man can, in my opinion, en- 
joy any applauſe, which is not adjudged to be his due. Nothing ſeems to 
me more prepoſterous than that, while the way to true honour lies ſo open 
and plain, men ſhould ſeek falſe by ſuch perverſe and rugged paths; that 
« while it is ſo and ſafe, and honourable to be good, men ſhould 
« wade through difficulty and danger, and real infamy, to be great, or to uſe 
* a fynonimoug word, villains. Nor hath goodneſs leſs advantage in the article 
«« of pleaſure, than of honour, over this kind of greatneſs. The fame righteous 
judge always annexes a bitter anxiety to the purchaſes of guilt, whilſt it adds 
double ſweetneſs to the enjoyments of innocence and virtue; for fear, which, 
all the wiſe agree, is the moſt wretched af human evils, is, in ſome degree, 
always attending the former, and never can in any manner moleſt the happi- 
«+ neſs of the latter. This is the doctrine, which I have endeavoured to incul- 
_ **cate in this. hiſtory, confining myſelf at the fame time within the rules of 
** probability :- for, except in one chapter, which is meant as a burleſque on 
* the extravagant accounts of travellers, I believe I have not exceeded it. And 
<«« though, perhaps it ſometimes happens, contrary to the inſtances I have given, 
that the villain ſucceeds in his purſuit, and acquires ſome tranſitory imper- 
«« fe&t honour or pleaſure to him! for his iniquity ; yet, I believe, he oftener 
**. ſhares the fate of Jonathan Wild, and ſuffers the puniſhment, without ob- 


| 
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* required of me, 'for having uſed the word greatneſs, to which the world 
* have annexed ſuch honourable ideas, in ſo diſgraceful and contemptuous a 


ee light. Now if the fact be, that the greatneſs which is commonly worſhip-.__ 
“ ped, is really of that kind which I have here repreſented, the fault ſeems 


rather to lie in thoſe who have aſcribed to it ede to which it hath 


« not in reality the leaſt claim. The truth, I apprehend, is, we often con- 


„ found the ideas of goodneſs and greatneſs together, or rather include the 


« former in our idea of the latter. If this be ſo, it is ſurely a great error, and 


«© no leſs than a miſtake of the capacity for the will. In reality, no qualities can 


«© be more diſtin& : for as it cannot be doubted but that benevolence, honour, 
et honeſty, and charity, make a good man; and that parts and courage are the 


ee efficient qualities. of a great man; ſo it muſt be confeſſed, that the ingredients 
* which compoſe the former of theſe characters bear no analogy to, nor depend- 
& ence on thoſe, which conſtitute the latter. A man may therefore be great with- 


2 


out being good, or.good without being great. However, though the one bear 
4e no Sar 12 dependence on the other, neither is there any abſolute repugnancy 
0 ong them, which may totally prevent their union; fo that they may, 
„ though not of neceſſity, aſſemble in the ſame mind, as they actually did, 
« and all in the higheſt degree, in thoſe of Socrates and Brutus; and perhaps 
« in ſome among us. I at Teaſt know one, to whom nature could have added 
* no one great or god quality, more than ſhe hath beſtowed on him. Here 
F then appear three diſtinct characters; the great, the good, and the great and 
« good. The laſt of theſe is the true ſublime in human nature; that eleva- 
„ tion, by which the ſoul of man, raiſing and extending itſelf above the order 
« of this creation, and brightened with a certain ray of divinity, looks down 
© on the condition of aha, 5 This is indeed a glorious object, on which we 
« can never gaze with too much praiſe and admiration. / A perfect work ! the 
rc Iliad of nature! raviſhing, and aſtoniſhing, and which at once fills us with 
&* Jove, with wonder, and delight. The ſecond falls greatly ſhort of this perfection, 


and yet hath its merit. Our wonder ceaſes ; our delight is leſſened ; but our 


4 love remains; of which paſſion goodneſs hath always appeared to me the 
te only true and proper object. On this head, it may be proper to obſerve, 
«© that I do not conceive my good man to be abſolutely a fool. or a coward ; but 
% that he often partakes too little of parts or courage to have any pretenſion to 
* greatneſs. Now as to that greatneſs, which is totally devoid of goodneſs, 
<« it ſeems to me in nature to reſemble the falſe ſublime in poetry, where bom- 


bat is, by the ignorant and ill-judging vulgar, often miſtaken for ſolid wit 


« and eloquence, whilſt it is in effect the very reverſe. Thus pride, oftenta- 


tion, infolence, cruelty, and every kind of villany, are often conſtrued into 


<« 'true greatneſs of mind, in which we always include an idea of goodneſs. 
«« This 6ombaſ# Sean then is the character I intend to expoſe; and the more 
«« this prevails in deceives the world, taking to itſelf not only riches and 


* power, but often honour, or at leaſt the ſhadow of it, the more neceſſary it is 
* to ſtrip the monſter of theſe falſe colours, and: ſhew it in its native defor- 


a « mity z 
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« mity; for by ſuffering vice to poſſeſs the reward of virtue, we do a double 
« injury to ſociety, by encouraging the former, and taking away the chief in- 
« centive to the latter. Nay, though it is, I believe, impoſhble to give vice 
« a true reliſh of honour and glory, or though we give it riches and power, to 
« pive it the enjoyment of them ; yet- it contaminates the food it cannot taſte, 


and ſullies the robe, which neither fits nor becomes it, till virtue diſdains 
« them both.” | 


Tnus hath our author developed the deſign, with which he wrote the hiſtory 
of Jonathan Wild; a noble purpoſe ſurely, and of the higheſt importance to . 
A ſatire like this, which at onee ſtrips off the ſpurious ornaments of hypocriſy, 
and ſhews the genuine iow wr” the moral character, will be always worthy of 
the attention of the reader, who deſires to riſe wiſer or better from the book 
he peruſes ; not to mention that this performance hath in many places ſuch ſea- 
ſonings of humour, that it cannot fail to be a very high entertainment to all, 
who have a taſte for exhibitions of the abſurd and ridiculous in human life. But 
though the merit of the Life of Jonathan Wild be very conſiderable, yet it muſt 
be allowed to be very ſhort of that higher order of compoſition which our au- 
thor attained in his other pieces of invention. Hitherto he ſeems but prelud- 
ing, as it were, to ſome great work, in which all the component parts of his 
genius were to be ſeen in their full and vigorous exertion ; in which his imagi- 
nation was to ſtrike us by the moſt lively and juſt colouring, his wid to enliven 
by the happieſt alluſions, his invention to enrich with the greateſt variety of 
— and incident, and his judgment to charm not only by the propriety 
and grace of particular —— but by the order, harmony, and congruity of the 


whole: to this high excellence he made ſtrong approaches in the Jeſepb Andrews; 
and in the Tom Jones he has fairly bore away the palm. 


Ix the progreſs of Henry Fielding's talents there ſeem to have been three re- 
markable periods; one, 4 his genius broke forth at once with an effulgence 
ſuperior to all the rays of light it had before emitted, like the ſun in his morn- 

ing glory, without the ardor and the blaze which afterwards attend him; the 

ſecond, when it was diſplayed with collected force, and a fullneſs of perfection, 
like the ſun in meridian majeſty, with all his higheſt warmth and ſplendor; 
and the third, when the ſame genius: grown more cool and temperate, ſtill con- 
tinned to cheer and enliven, but ſhefved at the ſame time that it was tending to 
its decline, like the ſame ſun, abating from his ardor, but till gilding the 


To theſe three epochas of our author's genius, the reader will be before-hand- 
with me in obſerving} that there is an exact correſpondency in the Joſeph An- 
deus, Tom Jenes, and Amelia. ' Joſeph Andrews, as the preface to the work- 
informs us, was intended for an imitation of the ſtile and manner of Cervantes : 
and how delightfully he has copied * humour, the gravity, and the fine ridi- 
= 2 cule 


7. 


much eſteemed friend-of Mr. Fielding's, fat for this pict 


| folitary walk; and accordingly be 
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eule of his maſter, they can witneſs who are acquainted with both writers. The 
truth is, Fielding, in this performance, was employed in the very province for 
which his talents were peculiarly and happily formed ; namely, the fabulous nar- 
ration of ſome imagined aftion, which did occur, or might probably have occurred 
in human life. Nothing could be more: happily conceived than the character 
of Parſon Adams for the principal perſonage of the work; the humanity, and 
benevolence of affection, the goodneſs of heart, and the zeal for virtue, which 
come from him upon all occaſions, attach us to Mr. Adams in the moſt en- 
dearing manner; his excellent talents, his erudition, and his real acquirements 
of knowledge in claſſical | antiquity; and the ſacred writings, together with his 
honeſty, command our eſteem and reſpe& ; while his ſimplicity and innocence 
in the ways of men provoke our ſmiles by the contraſt they bear to his real in- 
tellectual character, and conduce to make him in the higheſt manner the +199 
of mirth, without degrading him in our eſtimation, by the many ridiculous 
embaraſſments to which they now and then make him liable; and to 
crown. the whole, that habitual abſence of mind, which is his predominant 
foible, and which never fails to give a tinge to whatever he is a makes 
the honeſt clergyman almoſt a rival of the renowned” Don Nuivote; the adven- 


| tures he is led into, in conſequence of this infirmity, aſſuming ſomething of the 


romantic air which accompanies the knight errant, and the circumſtances of 
his forgetfulneſs tending as ftrongly to excite our laughter as the miſtakes of 
the Spaniſh hero. I will venture to fay, that when Don Quixote miſtakes the 
Darber's baſon for Mambrmo's helmet, no reader ever found the fituation more 


ridiculous and truly comic than Parſon Adams's travelling to London to fell a 


ſet of ſermons, and act pping his fingers and taking two or three turns 
round the room in . ed to a —— order to make an 
immediate bargain; and then immediately after, not being able to find theſe ſhame 
ſermons, when he exclaims, I profeſs, I believe I left them behind me.” 

are many touches in the conduct of this character, which occaſion the maſt exquiſite 
merriment ; and I believe it will not be found too bold an aſſt on, if we” ſay 
that the celebrated character of an abſent man by La Bruyere is extremely ſhort 
of that true and juſt reſemblance to nature with which our author has delineated 


the features of Adams: the former indeed is carried to an agreeable entrava- 


n lights and ſhades of probability. Ie will not 
improper here to mention that the reverend Mr. Young, a learned and 
k 


Mr. Young was 
authors, and Rad as 


remarkable for his intimate acquaintance with the 


onate a veneration for Æſcbylus as Parſon Adams; the overflowings of his 
ence were as ſtrong, and his fits of reverie were as uent, and occur- 
md too upon the moſt intereſting occafions. Of this laſt ation, a fin- 


anders, in the very fame. regiment to which Mr. Young was chaplain. On 
forth from his tent: the CNT 


a fine ſummer's evening, he P 
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lar inſtance is given by a gentleman who ſerved, during the laſt war in 


"i 
A 
=” 

2 
* 
* 
F 
ff 
1 
9 
= 
-* 
1 
by 
* 
= 
1 
©Y 
4 
2 
_— 
=. 

7. 

N. 
4 
* » _ 
7 
A 
CY 
2X 
9 
3 þ 
- Wo 

7 l 
A 
Þ 
n 

"\ 

2 
q * 


FP Sm e 
1 ot Fon, "or CO oy FOR 27 a CO ERIE I Hen EG 
NIE IY - 1 2 3 py F.1 1 2 1 1 * 
I EIS ee 1 " n 
y l df "IE 2 4 * 8 


1 


of HENRY PIELDING, Eq; is 


the hemiſphere and the landſkip round him preſſed warmly on his imagination; 
his heat overflowed with benevolence to all God's creatures, and gratitude to the 
Supreme Diſpenſer of that emanation of go; which covered the face of . 
It is very poſſible that a paſſage in his dearly beloved Æſcbylus occurred to hi 
memory on this occaſion, and ſeduced his thoughts into a profound meditation. 
Whatever was the object of his reflections, certain it is that ſomething did 
powerfully ſeize his imagination, ſo as to Furry all attention to things that 
jay immediately before him ; and, in that deep fit of abſence, Mr. Young pro- 
ceeded on his journey, tilt he arrived very quietly and calmly in the enemy's 
camp, where he was, with difficulty, brought to a recollection of himſelf by the 
repetition of i va la, from the foldiers upon duty. The officer, who com- 
manded, finding that he had ſtrayed thither in the undeſigning ſimplicity of 
his heart, and ſeeing an innate goodneſs in his 23 which commanded his 
reſpect, very politely gave him leave to purſue his contemplations home again. 
Such was the gentleman from whom the idea of Parſon Adams was derived; how 
it is interwoven into the Hiſtory of Joſeph Andrews, and how ſuftained with un- 
abating pleaſantry to the concluſion, need not be mentioned here, as it is ſufficient- 
felt and acknowledged. The whole work indeed abounds with fituations of 
truly comic kind; the incidents and characters are unfolded with fine turns 
of ſurprize; and it is among the few works of invention, produced by the 
Engliſh writers, which will always continue in requeſt. But ſtill it is but the 
ſun-riſe-of our author's genius. The hint, it ſcems, was ſuggeſted to him by 
the ſucceſs of the late Mr. Richardſon's hiſtory of Pamela Andrews: Joſeph is 
here repreſented as her brother, and he boaſts the ſame virtue and continen 
which are the characteriſtics of his ſiſter. In the plan of the work, Mr. Field- 
ing did not form to himſelf a circle wide enough for the abundance of his ima-+ 
- gination ; the main action was too triyial and unimportant to admit of the va- 
riety of characters and events which the reader generally looks for in ſuch 
productions: the attainment of perfection in this kind of writing was in reſerve 
for Mr. Fielding in a future work. Fi” FI | 


Soon after the publication of Joſeph Andrews, the laſt! comedy, which came 
from this welders þ was ha ers the ſtage, intitled the Weddin Day : 
and, as we have y obſerved, it was attended with an indifferent of 
ſucceſs. The law from this time had its hot and cold fits with him; he pur- 
ſued it by ſtarts, and after frequent intermiſſions, which are ever fatal in this 
profeſſion, in which whoever is ſituated, is, for a long time, in the condition of 
the boatman deſcribed in the Georgics, working his way againſt the ſtream ; and 
if he ſhould by chance remit from his labour, he is rapidly carried. back, and 


5 jn remift, 
Argue illum im prce ps prono rapit alueus anni. 


7 
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Theſe occaſional relaxations of induſtry Mr. Fielding felt, and he allo felt the in- 


_ cConveniencies of them; which was the more ſevere upon him, as voluntary and 
wilful neglect could not be charged upon him. The repeated ſhocks of illneſs 
diſabled him from being as aſſiduous an attendant at the bar, as his own. incli- 
nation, and patience of the moſt laborious application, would otherwiſe have 
made him. Beſides the: demands for expence, which his valetudinarian habit 
of body conſtantly made upon him, he had likewiſe a family to maintain ; 
from buſineſs he derived little or no ſupplies, and his proſpects therefore grew 
every day more gloomy and melancholy. ' To theſe diſcouraging circumſtances, 
if we add the infirmity of his wife, whom he loved tenderly, and the agonies he 
felt on. her account, the meaſure of his afflictions will be well nigh full. To ſee: 
her daily languiſhing and wearing away before his eyes, was too much for a man 
of his ſtrong ſenſations ; the fortitude of mind, with which he met all the 
other calamities of life, deſerted him on this moſt trying occaſion ;, and her 
death, which happened about this time, brought on ſuch a vehemence of grief, 
that his friends began to think him in danger of loſing his reaſon. When the 
firſt emotions of his ſorrow were abated, philoſophy adminiſtered her aid; his 
reſolution returned, and he began again to ſtruggle with his fortune. He en- 
gaged in two periodical papers ſucceſſively, with a laudable and ſpirited deſign 
of rendering ſervice to his country. The firſt of theſe was called the True Pa- 
triat, Which was ſet on foot during the late rebellion, and was conducive to 
the excitement of loyalty, and a love for the conſtitution in the breaſts of his 
countrymen. A project of the ſame kind had been executed in the year 171 5. 
when the nation laboured under the ſame difficulties, by the celebrated Mr. 
4 Aaliſon, who afterwards roſe to be ſecretary of ſtate. The Freeholder by that 
elegant writer contains, no doubt, many ſeaſonable animadverſions, and a deli- 
cate vein of wit and raillery: but it may be pronounced with ſafety, that in 
the True Patriot there was diſplayed a ſolid knowledge of the Britiſh laws, and 
government, together with occaſional ſallies of humour, which would have 
made no inconſiderable figure in the political compoſitions of an Addiſon, or a 
Seit. The Facobite Journal was calculated to diſcredit the ſhattered remains 
of an unſucceſsful party, and by a well-applied raillery and ridicule to bring 
the ſentiments of the diſaffected into contempt, and — efface them not 
only from the converſation, but the minds of men. How excellently he ſuc- 
ceeded in this deſign, may be felt by the reader, if he will be at the ſmall 
trouble of turning over the leaves, which cloſe the ſecond volume of this edition. 


Oy author by this time attained the age of forty- three; and being inceſ- 
ſantl purſued by reiterated attacks of the gout, he was wholly, rendered inca · 
pable of purſuing the buſineſs of a barriſter any longer. He was obliged there- 
fore to accept an office, which ſeldom fails of being hateful to the populace, 
and of Wi liable to many injurious imputations, namely, an acting magiſtrate 
Eo in the commiſſion of the peace for Middleſex. That he was not inattentive to 
the calls of his duty, and that, on the contrary, he laboured to be an uſeful 
- 9 citizen, 
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citizen, is evident from the many tracts he publiſhed, relating to ſeveral of the penal 
laws, and to the vices and mal-practices which thoſe laws were intended to 
reſtrain, Under this head will be found ſeveral valuable pieces; particularly a 
Charge to the grand Jurys delivered at Weſtminſter on the 29th of June, 1749. 
In this little work the hiſtory of grand juries from their origin, and the wiſe 
intention of them for the cognizance of abuſe, and the ſafety of the ſubject, are 
thought to be traced with no ſmall ſkill and accuracy. The pamphlet on the 
Encreaſe and Cauſe of Robberies, has been held in high eſtimation by ſome emi- 
nent perſons who have adminiſtered juſtice in Weſtminſter Hall, and ftill con- 
tinue to ſerve their country in a legiſlative capacity. It has been already ob- 
ſerved, that he left behind him two volumes of Crown Law ; and it will not be 


| Improper to mention in this place a pamphlet, intitled, A Propoſal for the 


Maintainance of the Poor; which, though it is not reprinted in this collection, 
not being deemed of a colour with works of invention and genius, yet it does 
honour to our author as a magiſtrate, as it could not be produced without intenſe 
application, and an ardent zeal for the ſervice of the community. | 


AmpsT theſe ſevere. exerciſes of his underſtanding, and all the laborious 


duties of his office, his invention could not lie ſtill ; but he found leiſure to 


amuſe himſelf, and afterwards the world, with the Hiſtory of Tom Fones. And 
now we are arrived at the ſecond grand epoch of Mr. Fielding's genius, when 
all his faculties were in perfect uniſon; and conſpired to produce a complete work. 
If we conſider Tom Jones in the ſame light in which the ableſt critics have 
examined the /iad, the Æneid, and the Paradiſe Loft, namely, with a view to 
the fable, the manners, the ſentiments, and the ſtile, we ſhall find it ſtanding 

the teſt of tne ſevereſt criticiſm, and indeed bearing away the envied 7 
of a complete performance. In the firſt place, the action has that unity, 
which is the boaſt of the great models of compoſition; it turns upon a ſingle 
event, attended with many circumſtances, and many ſubordinate incidents, 


which ſeem, in the progreſs of the work, to perplex, to entangle, and to involve 


the whale in difficulties, and lead on the reader's imagination, with an eager- 
neſs of curioſity, through ſcenes of prodigious variety, till at tength the different 
intricacies and complications of the fable are explained after the fame graduab 
manner in which they had been worked up to a crifis : incident ariſes; out of 
incident ; the ſeeds of every thing that ſhoots up, are laid with a judicious. 
hand, and whatever occurs in the latter of ah ſtory, ſeems naturally to. 

w out of thoſe paſſages which preceded; ſo that, upon the whole, the 
buſineſs with great propriety and probability works itſelf up into-yarious em- 
baraſſments, and then afterwards, byy a regular ſeries of events, clears itſelf 
from all impediments, and brings itſelf inevitably to a concluſion ; like a river, 
which, in its progreſs, foams amongſt fragments of rocks, and for a while ſeems. 
pent up by unſurmountable oppoſitions ; then angrily daſhes for a while, then 
gen es under ground into caverns, and runs a ſubterraneous courſe, till at 
ngth it breaks out again, meanders round the country, and with.a clear pla- 
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is appatent that the author laboured this n and meant to 
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cid ſtream flows gently into the ocean. this artful management, our author 
has given us =. jon of fable; by as the writers upon the ſubject 
have juſtly obſerved, conſiſts in ſuch obſtacles to retard the final iflue of the 
whole, as. ſhall at leaſt, in their conſequences, accelerate the cataſtrophe, and 
bring it evidently and neceſſarily to that period only, which, in the nature of 


| things, could ariſe from it; fo that the action could not remain in ſuſpenſe 
any longer, but muſt naturally cloſe and determine itfelf. It be 


to add, that no fable whatever affords, in its ſolution, ſuch artful ſtates G . 
pence, ſuch beautiful turns of ſurpriſe, ſuch un incidents, and ſuch 
ſudden diſcoveries, ſometimes apparently emb g, but. always - promiſing 
the-cataſtrophe, and eventually promoting the completion of the e Pida, 
the celebrated critic of Italy, has tranſmitted down to us, in his Art of Poetry, 
a very beautiful idea of a well-concerted fable, when he repreſents the reader of 
it in the ſituation of a traveller to a diſtant town, who, when he perceives but a 
faint ſhadowy glimmering of its walls, its ſpires, and its edifices, purſues his jour- 
ney with more alacrity than when he cannot ſee any appearances to notify the 
lace to which he is tending, but is obliged to purſue a melancholy and for- 
— road through a depth of vallies, without any object to flatter or to raiſe 
his pen. . 


aud alter, longinqua | i fortd viator 
2 Nr 

Nunc etiam dubias oculis videt, incipit al“ 
Letter ire viam, placidumgue urgere laborem,  _ 
Dan cum nuſquam ulle cernuntur quas adit arces, 


I che execution of this plan, thus and. uniform, what a variety of 
humorous ſcenes of life, of deſcriptions, and characters has our author found 
means to incorporate with the principal action; and this too, without diſtract- 
ing the reader's attention with objects foreign to his ſubject, or weakening the 
general intereſt by a multiplicity of epiſodical events ? Still obſerving the grand 
eſſential rule of unity in the deſign, I believe, no author has introduced a greater 
diverſity of characters, or diſplayed them more fully, or in more various atti- 
tudes. Alfworthy is the moſt amiable picture in the world of a man 57 _ 
ies to the m | 
benevolent and generous actions, and his underſtanding conducts him with diſcre- 
tion in the performance of whatever his goodneſs ſuggeſts to him. And — t 
er it 
wang <p eyes of ines, itati has ſoberly reſtrained himſelf within 
the bounds of probability, nay, it may be ſaid, of ſtrict truth; as in the gene- 
ral opinion, he is ſuppoſed to have copied here the features of .a worthy cha- 
racter ſtill in being. Nothing can be more 22 Wz8TERN ; his 


ruſtic manners, his natural undiſciplined honeſty, his half-calightened. uoder-" 
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ſtanding, with the ſelf-pleafing ſhrewdneſs which accompanies it, and the biaſs 
of his mind to miſtaken politicks, are all delineated with preciſion and fine hu- 
mour. The ſiſters of thoſe two gentlemen are aptly introduced, and give riſe 
to many agreeable ſcenes. Tom Jones will at all times be a fine leſſon to young 
men o tendencies to virtue, who yet ſuffer the impetuoſity of their paſ- 
ſions to hurry them away. Thackwum and -Square are excellently oppoſed to 
each other; the former is a well drawn picture of a divine, who is neglectful 
of the moral part of his character, and oftentatiouſly talks of religion and grace; 
the latter is a ſtrong ridicule of thoſe, who have high ideas of the dignity of 
our nature, and of the native beauty of virtue, without owning any obligations 
of conduct from religion. But grace, without practical goodneſs, and the mo- 
ral fitneſs of things, are ſhewn, with a fine vein of ridicule, to be but weak prin- 
ciples of action. In ſhott, all the characters down to Partridge, and even to a 
maid or an hoſtler at an inn, are drawn with truth and humour : and indeed 
they abound ſo much, and are ſo often brought forward in a dramatic manner, 
that every thing may be ſaid to be here in action; every thing has MANNERS; 
and the very manners which belong to it in human life. They look, they 
act, they ſpeak to our imaginations juſt as they appear to us in the world. The 
SENTIMENTS which they utter, are peculiarly annexed to their habits, paſ- 
ſions, and ideas; which is what poetical propriety requires; and, to the ho- 
nour of the author, it muſt be ſaid, that, whenever he addreſſes us in perſon, 
he is always in the intereſts of virtue and religion, and inſpires, in a ſtrain of 
moral reflection, a true love of goodneſs, and honour, with a juſt deteſtation of 
impoſture, hypocriſy, and all ſpecious pretences to eee 


- THERE is, perhaps, no province of the comic muſe that requires fo great a 
variety of ſtile as this kind of deſcription of men and manners, in which Mr. 
Fielding ſo much delighted. The laws of the mock-epic, in with this ſpecies 
of writing is properly included demand, that, when trivial things are to be re- 

preſented wich a burleſque air, the language ſhould be raiſed into a fort of tu- 
mor of dignity, that by the contraſt between the ideas and the pomp in which 
they are exhibited, they may appear the more ridiculous to our imaginations. 
Of our author's talent in this way, there are inſtances in almoſt every chapter ; 
and were we to aſſign a icular example, we ſhould refer to the relation of a 
battle in the Homerican ſtile. On the other hand, when matters, in appearance, 
of higher moment, but, in reality, attended with incongruous circumſtances, are 
to be ſet forth in the garb of ridicule, which they deſerve, it is neceſſary that 
te language ſhould be proportionably lowered, and that the metaphors and 

epithets made uſe of be transferred from things of a meaner nature, that fo the 
falſe importance of the object deſcribed may fall into a gay contempt. The firſt 
ſpecimen of this manner that occurs to me is in the Jonathan Wild: . For my 
« own part,” ſays he, . I confeſs I look on this death of nanging to be as proper 
for a hero as any other; and I folemnly declare, that had Alexander the 
Great been hanged, it would not in the leaſt have diminiſhed my reſpect to 
Vor. I. e „ his 
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„ his memory.” A better example of what is here intended might, no doubt, 
be choſen, as things of this nature may be found almoſt every where in Tom 
Jones, or Joſeph Andrews; but the quotation here made will ſerve to illuſtrate, 


and that is ſufficient. The mock- epic has likewiſe frequent occaſion for the 
graveſt irony, for florid deſcription, for the true fublime, for the pathetic, for 
| clear and perſpicuous narrative, for poignant fatire, and generous panegyrick. 
For all theſe different modes of eloquence, Mr. Fielding's genius was. moſt hap- 
pily verſatile, and his power in all of them is ſo conſpicuous, that he may juſtly 
faid to have had the rare ſkill, required by Horace, of giving to each part of 
his work its true and proper colouring. fs: 024473 Hu 


——&Servare vices, operumque colores.  - 


In this conſiſts the ſpecific quality of fine writing: and thus our author being 
confeſſedly eminent in all the great eſſentials of compoſition, in fable, character, 
ſentiment, and elocution; and as theſe could not be all united in ſo high an aſ- 
ſemblage, without a rich invention, a fine imagination, an enlightened judg- 
ment, and a lively wit, we may fairly here decide his character, and pronounce 
him the EnGL1s# CERVANTES. 


IT may be added, that in many parts of the Tom Jones we find our author 
poſſeſſed the ſofter graces of character- painting, and of deſcription ; many ſitua- 
tions and ſentiments are touched with a delicate hand, and throughout the 
work he ſeems to feel as much delight in deſcribing the amiable part of human 

nature, as in his early days he had in exaggerating the ſtrong and harſh features 
. of turpitude and deformity. This circumſtance breathes an air of philanthropy 
through his work, and renders it an image of truth, as the Roman orator calls a 
comedy. And hence it aroſe, from this rrutb of charafier which prevails in 
Tom Jones, in conjunction with the other qualities of the writer, above ſet 
forth, that the ſuffrage of the moſt learned critie * of this nation was given to our 
author, when he ſays, Monſ. de Marivaux, in France, and Mr. Fielding in 
« England ſtand the foremoſt among thoſe, who have given a faithful and 
« chaſte copy of life and manners, and by enriching their romance with the beſt 
part of the comic art, may be ſaid to have brought it to on.” Such 
a favourable decifion from ſo able a judge, will do honour to Mr. Fielding with 
8 and the excellent genius of the perſon, with whom he has 1 


, will reflect the trueſt praiſe on the author, who was capable of 
inluſtrious rival. e eee ni ne 


14 þ 


MAR VA vx poſſeſſed rare and fine talents; he was an attentive obſerver of man- 
kind, and the tranſcripts he made from thence are the image of truth.” At his 
reception into the French Academy, he was told in an elegant ſpeech, made by the 
Archbiſhop of Sens, that the celebrated La Bruyere ſeemed to be revived in him, 

and to retrace with his pencil thoſe admirable portraits of men and manners, 


which 


Dr. Warburton. 
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which formerly unmaſked ſo many characters, and expoſed their vanity and af- 
fectation. Marivanx ſeems never ſo happy as when he is reprobating the falſe 
pretences of aſſumed characters: the diſſimulation of friends, the policy of the 
ambitious, the littleneſs and arrogance of the great, the inſolence of wealth, the 
arts of the courtezan, the impertinence of foppery, the refined foibles of the 
fair ſex, the diſſipation of youth, the gravity of falſe- importance, the ſubtleties 
of hypocriſy and exterior religion, together with all the delicacies of real ho- 
nour, and the ſentiments of true virtue, are delineated by him in a lively and ſtrik- 
ing manner. He was not contented merely to copy their appearances; he went 
ſtill deeper, and ſearched for all the internal movements of their paſſions, with 
a curio oO that is always penetrating, but ſometimes appears over-ſolicitous, 
and, as the critic expreſſes it, ultrd perfectum trahi. It is not intended by this 
to inſinuate that he exceeds the bounds of truth; but occaſionally he ſeems to 
refine, till the traces grow minute and almoſt imperceptible. He is a painter, 
who labours his portraits with a careful agd a ſcrupulous hand ; he attaches 
himſelf to them with affection; knows not a why to give over, neſcivit quod bene 
celſit, relinguere, but continues touching and retouching, till his traits become fo 
delicate, that they at length are without efficacy, and the attention of the con- 
noiſſeur is tired, before the diligence of the artiſt is wearied. But this refine- 
ment of Marivaux is apologized for by the remark of the ethic poet, who ob · 
ſerves that this kind of enquiry is | | | 


Like following life thro' inſects we diſſect ; 
We loſe it in the moment we detect. 


If therefore he ſometimes ſeems over- curious, it is the nature of his ſubject that 
allures him, and, in general, he greatly recompenſes us for the unwillingneſs he 
ſhews to quit his work, by the valuable illuſtrations he gives it, and the delicacy 
with which he marks all the finer features of the mind. His diction, it muſt 
not be difſembled, is ſometimes, but not often, far-fetched and ſtrained ; and it 
was even objected to him in the ſpeech, already mentioned of the Archbiſhop of 
Sens, that his choice of words was -not always pure and legitimate. Each 
phraſe, and often each word is a ſentence ; but he was apt to be hazardous and 
daring in his metaphors,” which was obſerved to him, his example and the 
connivance of the Academy, which fits in a kind of legiſlative capacity upon 
works of taſte, ſhould occaſion a vicious imitation of the particulars in which 
he was deemed defective. This criticiſm Marivaux has ſomewhere attempted to 
anſwer, by obſerving that he always writes more like a man than an author, 
and endeavours to convey his ideas to his readers in the ſame light they ſtruck 
his own imagination, which had great fecundity, warmth, and vivacity. The 
Payjan Parvenu ſeems to be the Foſeph Andrews of this author, and the Mari- 
anne his higher work, or his Tom Fones. They are both, in a very exquiſite 
degree, amuſing and inſtructive. ey are not written, indeed, upon any of 
the laws of compoſition promulged by Ariſtotle, and expounded by 1 fol- 
WMS... a > th owers: 
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„ lowers: his romances begin regularly with the birth and parentage of the prin- 
cipal perſon, and proceed in a narrative of events, including indeed great va- 
riety, and artfully raiſing and ſuſpending our expectation: they are rather to be 
called fictitious biography, than a comic fable, conſiſting of a beginning, a middle, 
and end, where one principal action is offered to the imagination, in its pro- 
ceſs is involved in difficulties, and riſes gradually into tumult and perplexity, 
till, in a manner unexpected, it works itſelf clear, and comes, by natural but 
unforeſeen incidents, to a termination. | 


In this laſt mentioned particular, Fielding boaſts a manifeſt ſuperiority over 
Marrvaux. Uniformity amidſt variety is juſtly allowed in all works of inven- 
tion to be the prime ſource of beauty, and it is the peculiar excellence of Tom 
Jones. The author, for the moſt part, is more readily fatisfied in his drawings 
of character than the French writer; the ſtrong ſpecific qualities of his perſon- 
ages he ſets forth with a few maſterly ſtrokes, but the nicer and more ſubtle 
workings of the mind he is not ſo anxious to inveſtigate; when the paſſions are 

itated, he can give us their conflicts, and their various tranſitions, but he 

$ not always point out the. ſecret cauſe that ſets them in motion, or in the 
poet's language, the ſmall pebble that ſtirs the peaceful lake.” Fielding was 
more attached to the manners than to the heart in deſcriptions of the former 
he is admirable; in unfolding the latter he is not equal to Meg” In the 
management of his ſtory, he piques and awakens curioſity more ſtröngly than his 
rival of France; when he intereſts and excites our affections, he ſometimes ope- 
rates more by the force of fituation, than by the tender pathetic of ſentiment, 


for which the author of Marianne is remarkable; not that it muſt be imagined 


that Fielding wanted theſe qualities; we have already ſaid the reverſe of him; 
but in theſe particulars Marivaux has the preference. In point of ſtile, he is 
more unexceptionable than Marwaux, the critics never having objected to him 
that his figures are forced or unnatural ; and in humour the praiſe of pre-emi- 
nence is entirely his. Marivaux was determined to have an air of originality, 


and therefore diſdained to form himſelf upon any eminent model of preceding 
writers ; Fielding conſidered the rules of compoſition as delivered by the great 


philoſophic critic, and finding that Homer had written a work, intitled Mar- 


gites, which bore the ſame relation to comedy, that the Liad or Odyſſey does to 


tragedy, he meditated a plan “ conformable to the principles of a well-arranged 
fable. Were the Margites ſtill extant, it would perhaps be found to have the fame 
proportion to this work of our author, as the ſublime epic has to the Te/emague 

of Fenelon. This was a noble vehicle for humorous 3 and to en- 
ſure his ſucceſs in it, with great judgment, he fixed his eye upon the ſtile. and 


manner of Cervantes, as Virgil had before done in reſpect to Homer. To this 


excellent model, he added all the advantages he could deduce from Scarrem and 
Swift ; fe or no ſprinklings of Rablais being to be found in him. His own 


ſtrong diſcernment of the foibles of mankind, and his quick ſenſe of the ridi- 


* Pide the Pieſace to Joſeph Andrews. 10 4 
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culous being thus improved, by a careful attention to the works of the gteat 
maſters of their art, it is no wonder that he has been able to raiſe himſelf to the 

top of the comic cbaracter, to be admired by readers with the moſt lively ſen- 
ſations of mirth, and by novel- writers with a deſpair that he ſhould ever be emu- 
lated with ſucceſs. ” | 


Tuvus we have traced our author in his progreſs to the time when the vigour 
of his mind was in its full growth of perfection; from this period it ſunk, but 
by flow degrees, into a decline: Amelia, which ſucceeded Tam Jones in about 
four years, has indeed the marks of genius, but of a genius beginning to fall 
into its decay. The author's invention in this performance does not appear to 
have loſt its fertility ;. his judgment too ſeems as ſtrong as ever; but the warmth 
of imagination is abated ;. and in his landſkips or his ſcenes of life, Mr. Field- 
ing is no longer the colouriſt he was before. The perſonages of the piece 
delight too much in narrative, and their characters have not thoſe touches of 
ſingularity, thoſe. ſpecific differences, which are ſo beautifully marked in our 
author's —.— works: of courſe the humour, which conſiſts in happy deline- 
ations of the caprices and predominant foibles of the human mind, loſes here 
its high flavour and reliſh. ., And yet Amelia holds the ſame proportion to Tom 
"Zones, that the Odyſſey of Homer bears, in the eſtimation of Longinus, to the 
Lad. A fine vein of morality runs through the whole; many of the ſituations 
are affecting and tender; the ſentiments are delicate; and upon the whole, it is 
the Odyſſey, the moral and pathetic work of Henry Fielding “. | 
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Wulxx he was planning and executing this piece, it ſhould be remembered, 
that he was diſtracted by that multiplicity of avocations, which ſurround a pub- 
lic magiſtrate z and his. conſtitution, now greatly impaired and enfeebled, was 
labouring under attacks of the gout, which were, of courſe, ſeverer than ever. 
However, the activity of his mind was not to be ſubdued. One literary purſuit 
was no ſooner over, than freſh game aroſe. A periodical paper, under the title 
of The. Covent Garden Journal, by Sir Alexander Drawcanfir, Knight, and Cenſor 
General of Great. Britain, was immediately ſet on foot. It was publiſhed twice 
in every week, viz..0n Tueſday and Saturday, and conduced fo much to the en- 
tertainment of the public, for a twelvemonth together, that it was at length felt 
with a general regret that the author's health did not enable him to perſiſt in the 
undertaking any longer. There are, in that collection, many eſſays of ſuch good 
ſenſe and fine humour, that they would have been admired in the lucubration 
of the Tatler or the Spectator; and the reader will find them carefully ſelect 
and preſerved in this edition. Soon after this work was dropt, our author's 
whole frame of body was ſo entirely ſhattered by continual inroads of complicat- 
It is the read Id be informed that Amelia, in th:s ed tion, is printed from a errefted 
by the ele. 5 75 — IN put wget" hem had =_— uw here re 
trench id; and the wark,- upon the whale, will be found nearer perſaction than it was in iti original flate, 
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ed diſorders, and the inceſſant fatigue of buſineſs in his office, that, by the ad- 
vice of his phyſicians, he was obliged to ſet out for Liſbon, to try if there was 
any reſtorative quality in the more genial air of that climate. Even in this di- 
ſtreſsful condition, his imagination ſtill continued making its ſtrongeſt efforts to 
diſplay itſelf ; and the laſt gleams of his wit and humour faintly ſparkled in the 
account he left behind him of his voyage to that place. In this his laſt ſketch 
he puts us in mind of a perſon, under ſentencebf death, jeſting on the ſcaffold ; 
for | his ſtrength was now quite exhauſted ; and in about two months after his 
arrival at Liſbon, he yielded his laſt breath, in the year 1754, and in the forty- 
eighth year of his age. 7 1 5 e | 


Hz left behind him (for he married a ſecond time) a wife, and four children, 
three of which are ſtill living, and are now training up in a handſome courſe of 
education under the care of their uncle, with the aid of a very generous dona- 
tion, given annually by Ralph Allen, Eſq; for that purpoſe. An inſtanq of 
Humanity, which the reader did not want to learn of him, whoſe life is a con- 
ſtant effuſion of munificence; but for the fake of the writer, 'whoſe works have 
afforded ſuch exquifite entertainment, he will be glad to know that the gene- 
rous patron of the father is now the tender guardian of his orphans. 


Tus was cloſed/a courſe of diſappointment, diftreſs, vexation, infirmity, and 


ſtudy: for with each of theſe his life was variouſly checquered, and, perhaps, 


in ſtronger proportions than has been the lot of many. Shall we now, after the 
manner of. the Egyptian ritual, frame a public accuſation againſt his memory, 
or ſhall we rather ſuffer him to paſs by quietly, and reſt ih peace among the 
departed?” The former method would gratify malevolence, more eſpecially if 
we ſtated facts with aggravation, - or diſcoloured them a little by mi en- 
tation, and then, from premiſes injuriouſly eſtabliſned, drew, with a pretended 
reluctance, a few conclufions to the utter deſtruction of his moral character. But 
the candid reader will recollect that the charge of venality never ceaſes to be 
_ exhibited againſt abilities in diſtreſs, which was our author's lot in the firſt part 
of his life, and that the firſt magiſtrate for Weſtminſter is ever liable to impu- 
tations ;. for an anſwer to which we refer to a paſſage in the Voyage to Liſbor, 
and a note annexed to it. Page 463, Vol. IV. A r of mine to 
< boaſt that he made one thouſand: pounds a year in his office: bug how he 
did this (if indeed he did it) is to me a ſeoret. His clerk, now mine, told me 
„ had more buſineſs than he had ever known there; I am ſure I had as 
much as any man could do. The truth is, the fees are i very low, when any 
< are due, and fo much is done for nothing, that if a fingle juſtice of peace had 
«« buſineſs enough to employ twenty clerks ; neither he nor they would get much _ 
by their labour. The public will not therefore, I hope, think I betray a ſe- 
« cret when I inform them, that I received from the government a yearly = 
««: fjon out of the public ſervice-money ; which I believe, indeed, would have 
deen Tg, 2 my great patron been convinced of an error, which T have 
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«« heard him utter more than once, That he could not indeed fay, that the act - 
ing as a princi juſtice of peace in Weſtminſter was on all accounts very 
« defirable, but that all the world knew it was a very lucrative office. Now to 
4 have ſhe wn him plainly; that a man muſt be a rogue to make a very little this 
« way; and that he could not make much by being as great a rogue as he could 
<« be, would have required more confidence than, I believe, he had in me, and 
e more of his converſation than he choſe to allow me; I therefore reſigned the 
<< office, and the farther execution of my plan to my — who had long 
been my aſſiſtant. And now, leſt the caſe between me and the reader ſhould 
«© be the fame in both inſtances as it was between me and the great man, I will 
« not add another word on the ſubject.“ The indignation with which he 
throws the diſhonour from him will plead in his behalf with every candid mind; 
more particularly when it is conſidered as the declaration of a dying man. It will 
therefore be the more humane and generous office, to ſet down to the account of 
ſlandet and defamation a great part of that abuſe which was diſcharged againſt 
him by his enemies, in his life-time ; deducing, however, from the whole this 
uſeful- leflon, That quick and warm paſſions ſhould be early controuled, and 
that diſſipation and extravagant pleaſures are the moſt dangerous palliatives that 
can be found for diſappointments and vexations in the firſt ſtages of life. We 
have ſeen how Mr. Fielding very ſoon ſquandered away his ſmall patrimony, 
which, with economy; might have procured him independence; we have ſeen 
how he ruined, into the bargain, a conſtitution, which, in its original texture, 
ſeemed formed to laſt: much longer. When illneſs and indigence were once let in 
upon him, he no longer remained the maſter of his own actions; and that nice 
delicacyof conduct, whick-alone conſtitutes and preſerves a character, was occaſion- 
ally obliged to give way. When he was not under the immediate urgency of want, 
they, who were intimate with him, are ready to aver that he had a mind greatly 
ſuperior to any thing mean or little; when his finances were exhauſted, he was 
not the moſt elegant in his choice of the means to redreſs himſelf, and he would 
_ inſtantly exhibit a farce or a puppet-ſhew: in the Haymarket theatre, which was 
wholly inconſiſtent with the profeſſion he had embarked in. But his intimates 
can witneſs how much his pride ſuffered, when he was forced into meaſures 
of this kind; no man having a juſter ſenſe of propriety, or more honourable 


ideas of the employment of an author and a ſcholar. 


HznRyY FIELDING was in ſtature rather riſing above ſix feet; his frame of body 
large, and remarkably robuſt, till the-gout had broke the vigour of his conſti- 
tution. Conſidering the eſteem. he was in with all the artiſts, it is ſome what 
extraordinary that no portrait of him had ever been made. He had often pro- 
miſed to fit to his friend: Hogarth, for whoſe good qualities and excellent genius 
he always entertained ſo high an eſteem, that he. has left us in his writings 
many beautiful memorials of his affection: wn try however, it ſo fell out 
that no re of him was ever drawn; but yet, as if it was intended that ſome 
” traces of his countenance ſhould be perpetuated, and that too by the very artiſt 
925 | whom 


BD 
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whom our author preferred to all others, after Mr. Hogarth had long laboured 
to try if he could bring out any likeneſs of him from images exiſting in his own 
fancy; and juſt as he was deſpairing of ' ſucceſs, for want of ſome rule to go by 
in the dimenſions and outlines of the face, fortune threw the grand defideratum 
in the way. A lady, with a pair of ſciſſars, had cut a profile, which gave the 
diſtances and proportions of his face ſufficiently to reſtore his loſt ideas of him. 
Glad _ opportunity of paying his laſt tribute to the memory of an author 
whom he admired, Mr. Hogarth caught at this outline with pleaſure, and 
worked with all the attachment of friendſhip till he finiſhed that excellent draw- 
ing, which' ſtands at the head of this work, and recalls to all, who have ſeen the 
original, a correſpoſiding image of the man. 7 ur PIs zone 
Had the writer of this Eſſay the happy power of delineation which diſtin- 
guiſhes the artiſt juſt mentioned, he would here attempt a portrait of Mr. 
Fielding's mind: of the principal features, ſuch as they appear to him, he will 
at leaſt endeavour to give a ſketch, however imperfect. His paſſions, as the 
poet expreſſes it, were tremblingly alive all o'er : whatever he deſired, he deſired 
ardently; he was alike impatient of diſappointment, or ill- uſage, and the fame 
quickneſs of ſenſibility rendered him elate in proſperity, and overflowing with 
gratitude at every inſtance of friendſhip or generoſity: ſteady in his private at- 
tachments, his affection was warm, ſincere, and vehement; in his reſentments 
be was manly, but temperate, ſeldom breaking out in his writings into gratifi- 
cations of ill-hamour, or perſonal ſatire. It is to the honour of thoſe whom he 
loved, that he had too much penetration to be deceived in their characters; and 
it is to the advantage of his enemies, that he was above paſſionate attacks upon 
them. Open, unbounded, and ſocial in his temper, he knew no love of money; 
but inclining to exceſs even in his very virtues, he puſhed his contempt of avarice 
into the oppoſite extreme of imprudence and prodigality. When young in life 
he had a moderate eſtate, he ſoon ſuffered: hoſpitality to devour it; and when in 
the latter end of his days he had an income of four or five: hundred a-year, he 
knew no uſe of money, but to keep his table open to thoſe who had been his 
friends when young, and had impaired their own fortunes. Though diſpoſed to 
try by his ſtrong animal ſpirits, and the vivacity of his paſſions, he was 
remarkable for tenderneſs and conſtancy to his wife, and the ſtrongeſt affection 
for his children. Of ſickneſs and poverty he was ſingularly patient, and under 
the pfteſſure of thoſe evils, he could quietly read Cicero de Conſalatione; but if - 
eithet of them threatened his wife, he was impetuous for her relief: and thus 
often from his virtues aroſe his imperfections. A ſenſe of honour he had as 
lively and delicate as moſt; men, but ſometimes his paſſions were too turbulen 
for it, or rather his neceſſities were too preſſing; in all caſes where delicacy 
was departed from, his friends know how his own 2 reprimanded him. 
The intereſts of virtue and religion he never betrayed ; the former is amiably 
enforced in his works; and, for the defence of the latter, he had projected a la- 
borious anſwer to the poſthumous philoſophy of Bolingbrook; and the prepara- 
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tion he had made for it of long extracts and arguments from the fathers and the 
moſt eminent writers of controverſy, is ſtill extant in the hands of his brother, 
Sir John Fielding. In ſhort, our author was unhappy, but not vicious in his 
nature; in his underſtanding lively, yet ſolid; rich in invention, yet a lover 
of real ſcience; an obſerver of mankind, yet a ſcholar of enlarged reading ; 
a ſpirited enemy, yet an indefatigable friend; a fatiriſt of vice and evil man- 
ners, yet a lover of mankind; an uſeful citizen, a poliſhed and inſtructive: 
wit; and a magiſtrate zealous for the order and welfare of the community 


which he ſerved. 


Woven was the man, and ſuch the author, whoſe works we now offer to the 
public. Of this undertaking we ſhall only ſay, that the proprietor was above 
taking advantage of the author's eſtabliſhed reputation to enhance the price, but 
ſtudied principally to ſend it into the world at as cheap a purchaſe as poſſible; 
and the editor, from the prodigious number of materials before him, was care- 
ful, after communicating with the ableſt and beſt of the anthor's friends, to re- 
print every thing worthy of a place in this edition of his Works ; which is in- 

* tended, and, no doubt, will prove, a LasTiNG MaNUMENT or THE Genius 
or HENRY FIELDING. | | 


Une — \ ARTHUR MURPHY. 
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TO THE 
Right Honourable the Lady 


MARY WORT LEY MOUNTAGUE. 


MADAM, 1 
OUR ladyſhip's known goodneſs gives my preſumption the 
Y hopes of a pardon, for prefixing to this ſlight work the name 
of a lady, whoſe accurate judgment has long been the glory of her 
own ſex, and the wonder of ours : eſpecially, fince it aroſe from a 
end to which your indulgence, on the firſt peruſal of it, gave 
_, "up 5 
I wouLD not inſinuate to the world that this play paſt free from 
your cenſure ; ſince I know it not free from faults, not one of which 
eſcaped your immediate penetration. Immediate indeed ! for your 
judgment keeps pace with your eye, and you comprehend almoſt 
faſter than others overlook. | | 
Tuts is a perfection very viſible to all who are admitted to the 
honour of your converſation : fince, from thoſe ſhort intervals you 
can be ſuppoſed to have had to yourſelf, amid the importunities of 
all: the - polite admirers and profeſſors of wit and learning, you are 
capable of inſtructing the pedant, and are at onee a living confutation 
of thoſe moroſe ſchoolmen who would confine knowledge to the 
male part of the ſpecies, and a ſhining inſtance of all thoſe perfections 
and ſofter graces which nature has confined to the female. 
Bur I offend your ladyſhip, whilſt I pleaſe my ſelf and the reader; 
therefore I ſhall only beg your leave to give a ſanction to this Comedy, 
by informing the world that its repreſentation was twice honoured 
with your ladyſhip's preſence, and am, with the greateſt reſpect, 


MADAM, 
Your ladyſhip's moſt obedient 
moſt humble ſervant, 
HENRY FIELDING. 


——— — 
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Bache * plays have ever \adventured into the, IT? under greater diſad- 
vantages than this. Firſt, as it ſucceeded a comedy, which, for the con- 
tinued ſpace of twenty-eight nights, received as great (and as juſt) ap- 


[: 


plauſcs, as were ever beſtowed on the Engliſh theatre. And ſecondly, as it is 
cotemporary with an entertainment which er the whole talk and admi- 


nee town. ig 5 onDGot mc a t Rahel AVON 4 
E 1 .c i 4 | 

Tuxsg were Gele which ſeemed rather to require, | the Geri fore of 
a WYCHERLY, or a CovoRE VR, than of a raw and un xperienced pen (for 1 
believe 1 may boaſt that none ever appeared ſo early on the ſtage.) However, 
ſuch was the candout of the audience; the play was received with greater ſatiſ- 
faction than 1 ſhould have TOON myſelf from its L 1a:ph even Preceded the 
Rr Huss ann. „ ˙ R 
7 17; tt Jan li d,, 4 20. Th —_——— ET 

5 * 3 eee the ſpectators, I cannot reſt till I ** 
been i in ſome meaſure grateful to the performers. As for Mr. WiIks and 
Mr. CIBBER, I cannot ſufficiently acknowledge their civil and kind. behaviour, 
previous to its repreſentation. How advantagiouſly both they and the other 
perſonages ſet off their reſpective parts at that time, Has been ſpoken. of by 
16 8 Jiang of! 3 Dini . I Ni 02 be Ky qu! 0 {189 
-1;LASTLY, I can never: eee gtateful ſenſe: of tlie good: nature of Mrs. 
Ororiroz who, tho' the had contracted: a ſlight indiſpoſition by her violent 
fatigue i in the part of Lady Towxrxx, was preyailed on to grace that of Lady 
Marcxrrss; which placed her in a light, ſo far inferior to that which ſhe had 
in the other. Nor do I owe leſs to her excellent Judgment, ſhewn, in ſome cor- 


rections, which T ſhall, for my own ſake, conceal. But che raviſhing perfec- 


tions of this lady are ſo much the admiration of every eye, arid every ear, that 


they: will remain a fixed 1 in the memory of many; when theſe liglit ſcenes a 
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een by this Comedy's ſucceeding that of the 


PROVOK' D Hus BAND: 


Spoken by Mr. MILLS. 


4" 2 a 3 s maſter-piece has been 
| By the aftoniſh'd judge, with rapture ſeen, 
Shou'd ſome young artiſt next his picture ſhow, 

He ſpeaks his colours faint, bis fancy low ; 

Though it ſome beauties has, it ſtill muſt fall, 

Campar d to that, which has excell'd in all. 

. So-when, Ly an admiring, raviſb' d age, 

A finiſh'd piece is plauded on the ftage, 

What fate, alas! muſt a young author ſhare, 

Who, deaf to all intrealies, ventures there ? 

Yet, too too certain of his weaker _ 

He claims ner equal merit, nor _—_— 

Compare em not: ſhould favour do its moſt, 

He owns, by the compariſon, he's loft. 

Liebt, airy ſcenes, his comick muſe diſplays, 
Far from the, buſkin's higher vein be ftrays, 

By humour only catching at the bays : 

Humour, | fill free from an indecent flame, 

Which, ſhould it raiſe your mirth, muſt raiſe your ſhame : 

| Indecency s the bane to ridicule, 

And only charms the libertine, or r fool : 

 Nowg be, ſhall offend the fair ones ears to-day, 

Which they might bluſÞ. to bear, or bluſh to ſay. 

No private character theſe eee expoſe, 

Our bard at vice, not at the vicious, throws. 

If any by his pointed arrows ſmart, 

Why did be bear the mark within his beart ? 

Since innocently, thus, to pleaſe be aims, 

Some merit, ſurely, the intention claims : 

With candor, critics, to his cauſe attend ; 

Let pity to bis lighter errors bend, 


Forgive, at leaft ; but, if you can, commend. 


7 V0 þ01 
* 


WISEMORE. 
MzRr1TAL. 
MATvII. 

Lord Fox MAL. 
RaTTLE. 

Sir Pos1Tive Tray. 
Sir Ap1SH SIMPLE: 


Lady MaTcaLess. 
VERMILIA. 
HxLENA. 

- Lady Tar. 
CaTcuir. 


ws 


Mr. MiIIs. 

Mr. Wilks. 
Mr. BxipowaTER. 
Mr. Garri. 
Mr. CIE R. 
Mr. Hazyzs. 
Mr. Mirrrx. 


* 
8 


Mrs. Or prigro. 
Mrs. Pour. 


Mrs. Boorn. 
Mrs. Moon. 
Mrs. Mirrs. 


SCENE, LONDON 


LOVE 


[| 


0 T. £5 
SEVERAL MASQUES. 


— 


— — 


ACT L SCENE I. 
SCENE, the Piazza. 
MERITAL, MALVIL. 

MERITAL. , 
R. Malvil, good morrow ; I thought the ſpirit of Champagne wou'd have 


* 74H your repoſe this morning. 
ALV. No, Sir, the ſpirit of ſomething elſe diſturbs my mind too much : 


| an unfortunate lover and repoſe are as oppoſite as any lover and ſenſe. 

Mzz. Malapert ſimile! What is there in life? what joys, what tranſports, which flow 
not from the ſpring, of love? The birth of love is the birth of happineſs, nay even of 
fe; to breathe without it is to drag on a dull phlegmatick inſipid being, and ſtruggle im - 

perfect in the womb of nature. 4 2 
Marv. What in the name of fuſtian's here ? i 

Mz. Did you not ſee the lady Matchleſs laſt night? what ecſtaſies did ſhe impart even 
at a diſtance to her beholders ! : | 

Mary. A beautiful, rich, young widow in a front-box, makes as much noiſe, as a 
blazing-ſtar in the ſky ; draws as many eyes on her, and is as much criticiſed on in the 
lite world, as the other in the learned. With what envious glances was ſhe attacked by the 
whole circle of belles! and what amorous ones by the gentlemen proprietors of the toupet, 
ſuff-box, and fword-knot ! 

Mes. Nor cou'd all this elevate her to the leaſt pride or haughtineſs; but ſhe carried it 
with an air not conſcious of the 2 and adoration ſhe contracted. That becomi 
modeſty in her eyes! that lovely, eaſy ſweetneſs in her ſmile ! that gracefulneſs in her mein! 
that nobleneſs, without affectation, in her looks! in ſhort, that one compleat charm in her 
perſon !——Such a woman as this does as much miſchief amongſt the men of ſenſe— 

Marv. As ſome beaus do amongſt the women of none. But, by your ſpeaking ſo feel- 
ingly, I ſhould ſuſpect ſome miſchief here. | [ Claps Merital's breaft. 

Mn. Why that fort is not impregnable to the batteries of a fair eye; but there is a cer- 
AR b 3 
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the reſt of the world, he is as fooliſhly eaſy and cadiods fo his wife. 


ral, — but his charad er you know / already. And theſe are my obſtacles,” 


9 , - 
- 


Mary. Ha! ſheis a 3 indeed; where does ſhe "BE ? or rather, where. is ſhe 
worſhipped ? and in what ſtreet 1s her temple ? 

Mex, IF deſcribed her, and ſure my fickt is Hot ſo bad as to require its name 

under it. 

Marv: But" it is ſo good, that f am afraid you hay y ock nature for a Moors, f 

Men. Thou art always endeavouring to be ſatirical on the ladies: pr'ythee, deſiſt ; for 
the name of an ill-natured wit will lightly ballance the loſs of - favour, Who wou'd not 
prefer a dear ſmile from a pretty face 

Marv. To a fon from an ugly one But have I never ſeen, thivineſtimaþle ty . 

Min. No, Sitz, the ſun has never ſeen her but by peeping through . ; 
kept as close as i Jealous Spaniard-keeps his wife, or a city-ulurer his treaſure z and is = 
brought to town to be married to that gay knight, Sir Apiſh Simple. : 2 
Marv. Tou have a rival then, there's one — 1 

Mer. Ay, and many difficulties, which, in love, are ſo many chain In the firſt . 


the young lady's guardian, Sir Poſitive Trap by name, is an old, reciſe knight, made up 


of avarice, folly, an illibred ſurlineſs of — * antl an — ſtic/ pride built on tùbe 
antiquity of his family, into which he enrolls moſt of the os men he ever heard of. 
The next is his lady, who is his abſolute e for tho he be monſtrouſly moroſe to 


Mal v. And ſhe, I ſuppoſe, i is as eaſy to the reſt of the world, as imperious to dun. 
Man. I hen my miltrgls is made up of natural ſpirit, Tic Hire; all theſe ſhe has im- 
proved by an intimate converſation with plays, poems, romances, and ſuch gay ſtudies, 


by which ſhe has acquired a perfect knowledge of the polite world e ever ſeeing it, 


and turned the confinement of her perſon into the enlargement of her mind. 18 | 


294 2 


Malv. But what objection does the old'knight make to your 70 73 Fr 
. . "Several: My eftare i is too ſmall, my'1 TIRES was no baroner, and 

l | 
Mal » Thoſe; bene e objections, J muſt conifeſs': :"to Evade rhe 187 you aa ibs 
euer to conquer the Kecond porchaſe a r utterly. to, remoye the laſt „ Plead 


3 


lover. R 


Mn. Kindly adviſed; "Bur what ſucceſs are you like to reap eng that plea with 
Vermilia ? 


Mv. Why faith! our affair is grown dul as a chancery-ſuit ; but, if” it be much 


more prolix, my ſtock of love will be ſo far exhauſted, that "ſhall be like a conteſted 
heir Who ſpends his eſtate in the purſuit of it, and, when his litigious adverſary is over · 


thrown, ' _ his ere reduced 0 long lawyer's bill for more than he. is able 
to pay. 
a, Ber Sed your fates will be arent the one condemted to ſtarve in a riſon, 


« * 


12 | che other to furfeit in eng. Tho, Oo Hhat Tee, Jon are in little danger of bring 


matters 70 chat iſſue. 

Nat Haſt thou ſeen? Come, menge eee yi erer ber late cold- 

— 11 pecnpeg "et | 

% 4 Apt 0 2 EY e i Co RO 
Marv. A rival. n 0:20! n 
Men. Ha, ha, ba you eerily ae the malt ate in your 8 and moſt 

an enemy to yourſelf, of any man in the world. „ Jack, that if after what has 

paſſed between you, ſo long a ſervice, e patron ſigns of the ſincereſt paſſi 

your ſide, and ſuch a manifeſt W — 3 "OY PEI rid * 


Ma EY. 


8 2 in 2 55 * 


LOVE IN SEVERAL MASQUES. 5 


Malv. *Sdeath! cou'd I reaſon thus with myſelf, I might think fo, but I love her abov 
my reaſon. I ſee my folly, and deſpiſe it, and yet cannot ſhun it. | 


Men. Well, you are the firſt in the claſs of romantick lovers. But, for my part, I wou'd 


q * 


as ſoon turn chymiſt and ſearch for the philoſopher's ſtone, as a lover to run headlong after 
an Ignis Fatuus, that flies the faſter the more it is purſued, 

MaLv. Theſe are the known ſentiments of you light, gay, fluttering fellows ; who, like 
the weather-cock, never fix long to a point, till you are good for nothing. | 

Mx. And you platonick lovers, like the compaſs, are ever pointing to the ſame pole, 
but never touch it. 

Marv. You are a ſort of ſports-men who are always hunting in a park of coquets, where 
your ſport is ſo plenty, that you ſtart freſh game before-you have run down the old, | 

Mx. And you are a ſort of anglers ever fiſhing for prudes, who cautiouſly ſteal, and 
pamper up their vanity with your baits, but never ſwallow the hook. 

Marv. But haſt thou then diſcovered any thing in Vermilia's conduct, that? 

Mer. That makes me confident you will never gain her, ſo 1 adviſe you to raiſe the 
ſiege z for you mult carry that garriſon by ſtorm, and, I know, you have not ſo much bra- 
very in love Ha, amazement ! is not that Wiſemore ? 


SCENE. l. 
WISEMORE, MERITAL, MALVIL. 


- Wistw. Mr. Merital, Mr. Malvil, your humble ſervant; I am fortunate, indeed, at my 

firſt arrival to embrace my friends. An 
"xi Dear Wiſemore, a thouſand welcomes; what propitious wind has drove thee to 

+ Wistm. No wind propitious to my inclination, I aſſure ye, gentlemen ; I had taken 
— of this place long ago, its vanities, hurries, and ſuperficial, empty, ill digeſted 

ures. 0 3 f 1 " a „ 

Men. But you have ſeen your error, and, like a relenting nun who had too raſhly taken 
leave of che world, art returned to enjoy thy pleaſures again. 7 

Wi1szm. No, tis buſineſs, buſineſs, gentlemen, that drags me hither ; my pleaſures lie 
another way, a way little known to you gentlemen of the town. 

Marv. Not fo little known as you imagine, Ned, nor have you beln ſuppoſed. 
2 theſe three years in the country. is no ſecret that you have had the converſation 
0.— . 5 | 

WiszkM. —— The wiſe, the learned, the virtuous. Books, Sir, have been moſtly my 
companions, a ſociety preferable to'that of this age. Who wou'd converſe with fools and 
fops, "whilſt they might enjoy a Cicero or an Epicterus, a Plato or an Ariſtotle? Who 
wou'd waſte his afternoons in a coffee- houſe, or at a tea - table, to be entertained with ſcandal, . 
lies, balls, operas, intrigues, faſhions, flattery, nonſenſe, and that ſwarm of impertinences 
which compoſe the common-place chat of the world? Who would bear all this, did he 
know the ſweets of retirement? "2", -* 8 

Mex. Let me ſurvey thee a little, that I may be certain you are my old friend meta- 
morphoſed, and no apparition. | 5 

Wiszu Look ye, Siis, of all places in the world, my ſpirit wou'd never haunt this. 
London is to me, what the country is to a gay, giddy girl, pampered up with the love of 


— 


admiration; or a young heir juſt leapt into his eſtate and chariot. It is a miſtreſs, whoſe 


imperfections I have diſcovered, and caſt off. I know it; I. have been a ſpectator of all its 
ſcenes. 1 have fecn hypocriſy paſs for 9 for ſenſe, noiſe and ſcurrility for 
Vor. I. | wit, 


* 
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wit, and riches for the whole train of virtues, Then I have ſeen folly beloved for its 
youth and beauty, and reverenced for its age. I have diſcovered knavery in more forms: 


than ever Proteus had, and traced him through them all, till I have lodged him behind a 


counter, with the ſtatute of bankruptcy in his a © pig of gilded hogs in his pocket. 


Mary . Ha, ba, ha! 
Wis kx. I know the folly, foppery, and hiliſhela of you en 
vices too. 


MaLv. And haſt praftiſed them, to my knowledge. 
Wisz Mu. So much the more hand they contracted my hate. Oons!- If I WR get out 
of this vile town in three days, I ſhall — of the world in fou. 
Ma. But what earneſt buſineſs has drove thee hither now, ſo much agaioſt thy will ? 
" Marv. He is married, his wife has drawn him hither, and he is jealous. 
_ 2 are you in law, and have been rid dewn this meroing by ft gat or 
icitor 
Marv. He has been writing philoſophy, and is come ta town to publiſh, ic. 
W1sem. I have been ſtudying folly, and am come to town/to-publiſh it. I know that 
title will ſell any productions, or ſome of your modern poets, who hardly merit that name 
by their works, wou'd merit it by ſtarving. . 
Max. But they deal not fo openly with the world, for they promiſe much tho' they per- 
form little. Nay, I've ſometimes ſeen treatiſes where the author has put all his wit i in the 
title- 


title- 
"Mui. But pr'ychee what is this crrand of folly, as you are pleaſed te term PTY 

Wrszx. O beyond conception; I ſhudder with the apprehenſion of its being known. 
But why do I fear it? folly or vice muſt be of . 
but if it did, the tall, over · grown monſter would be admired like other monſters, en- 
rich the poſſeſſor. I ſee your women have gone through with the transformation. and dreſs. 
like us, nay, they frequent . coffee-houſes. too; Ah OPS nde n two 
girls 1 in paduaſuay coats, and breeches. | 

Makv. Ha, ha, hal theſe were two beaus, Ned. 

WrszM. So much the greater transformatjon, for they had, 


expat, yore of ti 
woman than the man about them. Bur, perhaps, by them this am dreſs may,be a 


ſignificant calculation ; for I have known a beau W 
and nothing of a man beſides it. 


Mal v. They will eſteem you for that aſſertion. 
Wreem, Why ay, it may recommend them to the tea - tables. For the natural perfec- 


tions of our ſex, and the unnatural acquiſitions of her own, muſt be a rare compound to 
make a woman's idol. 


Man. Sure, never was man ſo altered! Do not affect ſingularity don for in-towns; 
we look on none to be fo great a fool as a-philoſopher, and there is — — out of ſaſhion. 
- Wisem, A certain ſign fools are in faſhion. Ty is a true glaſs, which ſhews the 


| imperſections of the mind as plain as the other of the e eee. 


e an be agreeable to a town-conſtitution: 


N. So, here comes one who will hit your.taſte—— 


"Wine. Why, faith, and pohitick enough y for few readers now look farther than the- 


— 
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SCENE 1. 
them, RATTLE. 


Rarrrr. Merital, Malvi, a buſs, dear boys. Ha! hum! what figure i is that ? 
Mex. Mr. Rattle, pray know my friend, Mr. Wiſemore ? 

RaTTLE. That I will gladly. Sir, I am your moſt obedient, humble ſervant, Sir. 
Wisku. Sir, I am very much yours. 

RATTIE. Well, 1 know you will be witty upon me, but ſince the town will blab, I 
will put on the armour of affurance, and declare boldly, that I am very, very deeply in 
love. 

Marv. A bold dla, indeed ! and what may require ſome aſſurance to maintain, 


ſince it is ten to four, thou haſt never ſpoke to this new miſtreſs, nay, perhaps, never ſeen 
more of her than her picture. 


RaTTLE. Her pre! ha, ha, ha; who can draw the ſun in its meridian glories ? Nei- 


ther painting, poetry, nor imagination can form her image. She is young and blooming as 
the ſpring, gay and teeming as the ſummer, ripe and rich as the autumn. 


Mary. Thy chymiſtry has from that one virtue extracted all the reſt, I very * 


ſuppoſe. 


Men. You know, Harry, Malvil allows the ſex no virtues. 

Rarrrz. That's becauſe they allow him no favours. But to expreſs my miſtreſs's 
worth, ina word, and prove it tov——She is the lady Matchleſß. 

Wis zx. a 


Mz. But what hopes can you have of ſucceeding againſt the ee wie foe 


in her drawing-room ? 

RaTrTTE. Pugh! Tom, you know I have ſucceeded againſt greater multitudes before 
now. and ſhe is a woman of excellent ſenſe. 

Wisk It. You fix your hopes on a very ſound foundation, Sir; for a woman of ſenſe will, 
undoubtedly, fer a juſt value on a laced coat, which qualification i is undeniably yours, 

RATTLE. Sir, as I take it, there are other qualifications appertaining to 

 Wiste. But none preferable in the eyes of ſome women, and the perſons of ſome men, 


- RaTTLE. I believe the will find ſome preferable in the perſon of your humble fervant, Sir. 
WiszM. Say you ſo! then know, Sir, I am your rival there. 
RaTTLE. Rival, Sir! and do you think to fupplant me, Sir ? 
Wrsem. I think to maintain my ground, Sir. | i 
Men. And is this the folly you are come to town to publiſh ? ? For a philoſopher to go 
a widow - hunting, is a folly with a vengeance. = 
Wiszu. [Afde.] Am I become a jeft? I deſerve it. Why did I come hither, but to be 
ne at by all the world! my friends will deride me out of love, my enemies out of. 
77 viſe men from their ſcorn, and fools from their triumph to ſee me become as great 
as themſelves. [ To them.] I ſee, by your mirth, gentlemen, my company grows te- 
does ſo Tm your humble ſervant. 
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MERITAL:, MALVIL, RATTLE. 


Mex. Nay, dear Ned. | | 

RaTTLEe, What queer bundle of ruſticity 3 is b | 

Man. A man of admirable ſenſe, I aſſure you. Lour hopes i in 8 widow now are not 
worth much. 

RaTTLE. Pugh! there's a rival, indeed! beſides,” I am ſenſible that I am the happy he 
whom ſhe has choſen out of our ihe” ſex. She is ſtark mad in love, poor ſoul ! and let me. 
alone when I have made an impreſſion. I tell ye, Sirs, 1 have had opportunities, I have 
had encouragements, I have had kiſſes and embraces, lads ; but, mum. Now, if you tell 
one word, devil take me, if ever I truſt you with a ſecret again. 

Marv. You will pardon me, Harry but if 1 believe one word of it, may I never know 
a ſecret again. 

RArrLs., am glad of chat; my joy makes me blab, but it may de for r bo- 

nour not to have it believ d. | NOS | 
Marv. Ay, faith, and for the honour of her ſenſe too. | a" 

RaTTLE. 4 "c4g6 ped Sir Apiſh, as you deſired; it ſeems, all matiers are * on with 
the old folks, he has nothing now but to get his miſtreſs's own conſent. | 

Mary. That's only OG miſs ſays yes now after her father, as readily as after the Nee 

Rarrrz. Well, well, I fate my miſtreſs is at her own diſpoſal. 

Ma. And you did not tell Sir Apiſh I was his rival? you can keep a ſecret? 

RarrIx. O inviolably to ſerve a friend, and provided there be an jnarigus. in the cas I 
love intrigues ſo well, I almoſt think myſelf the ſon of one. 

Marv. And to publiſh them ſo well, that had you been ſo and kenn , your ſuppoſed 
father wou'd have known his bleſfing, and the world his title. 

RaTTLE.. But why ſhou'd- you think 1 can't keep a ſecret ? Now, upon my honour, L 
never publiſh any one's intrigues but my own. _ . | * 
Marv. And your character is fo publick, that you hurt no-body's name but your own. 
Rarrrz. Nay, curſe take me, #1 am aſhamed of being publickly known to have an 

affair with a lady, at all. 

Marv. No? but you ſhou'd be aſham'd of boaſting of affairs dim ladies, how 15 
known you never ſpoke to. 

Men. There you are too hard on him, for Rattle has affairs. . els 4 

Maus: Of very high rank. f heir quaicy be ag |: 

LV very hi as as ings are. : 

RaTTLE. nde vor leave this atirical, ill natur; d way, or, upon my word, we, 

fellows ſhall not care to be ſeen in your company. 

x. You muſt excuſe him, he is only envious of your fucceſs ; and as the ſmiles of a. 
miſtreſs raiſe your. gayety, ſo the frowns of a miſtreſs caule his ſpleen. 
RATTLE. Do they? But you and I, Tom, know better: for, curſe me, if it be in the 
wer of the — of the whole fex to give me an uneaſy moment. Neither do I value, 
* at a pinch of ſnuff. And yet, I believe, I haye N the fir; and as many | 

t AS —— 

Mex. How ! how! not value the widow's ſmiles.» _ | 

RATTIE. Humph ! they are golden ones. "> 

Marv. Here's a rogue wou'd. perſuade us he is. in _ and Ane charms ho cam tac) in 
Ns * in her „ 


7 
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RatTL?, Agad, and that opinion is not ſingular. I have known a fine gentleman marry 
a rich heireſs with a vaſt deal of paſſion, and bury her at the month's end wich a perfect re- 
ſignation. | 

"Ma Lv, Then bis reſignation ſeems to me much more apparent than his paſſion. 

RarTTLE. You fix his paſſion. on the wrong object; it was her fortune he was ſo violently 
enamour'd with, and had that been demanded of him, agad, he wou'd have had no more re- 
ſignation than a lawyer to refund his fee. 

Mex. I am of Rattle's opinion; for if this was not the general notion, how wou'd ſome 
celebrated toaſts maintain their Eclat, who, conſidered out of the light of their: fortune, have 
no more charms than beau Grin out of his. embroidery. | 

RaTTLE. Or my lady Wrinkle out of her paint. 

Men. And again, others be neglected who have every charm but wealth. In ſhort, 
beauty is now conſidered as a qualification only for a miſtreſs, and fortune for a wife. 

Marv. The ladies are pretty even with. us, for they have learnt to value good qualities 
only in a gallant, and to look for nothing but an eſtate in a huſband. | 

RATTLE. Theſe are rare ſentiments in a platonick lover. 

Mex. Well put. How can a man love, who has ſo ill an opinion of the ſex ? 

MaLv. Merital, you are always touching the wounds of your friends, which are too ten- 
der to endure it. 

Ma. Well, gentlemen, are you for the Mall this morning ?. 

RATTLE. With all my heart. . 

Marv. I have buſineſs, but will meet you there. | | 

RaTTLE. Gad, that's well thought on, I muſt call on ſome ladies, but they lie in our way. 

Marv. Ay, your ladies commonly lie in every body's way. | 

Men. You will find me in the Mall, or at St. James's. 


SCENE. V. 
MERTT AL, Ld FORMAL, 


Mex. Ha! here's a fool coming, and he is unavoidable. My lord, your humble ſer- 

vant; to ſee you at this end of the town is a miracle, at fo early an hour. 
I.. Foa M. Why, poſitively, Mr. Merital, this is an hour wherein I ſeldom make any ex- 
eurſions farther than my drawing - room. But, being a day of buſineſs, 1 have rid down two 
brace of chairmen this morning. I have been, Sir, at three milliners, two perfumers, my 
Dookſeller's, and a fan ſhop. | fl En 

Mas. Ha, ha, ha! a very tireſome circuit. | 

L. Form. It has exagitated my complexion to that exorbitancy of Vermeille, that I 
ſhall hardly reduce it to any tolerable conſiſtency under a fortnight's courſe of acids. 

Mas. I think, my lord, it is hardly worth while to be concerned about natural colours, 
now we are arrived at ſuch a perfection in artificial. 

L. Foxm. Pardon me. We have, indeed, made ſome progreſs in red, but for your pale 
colours, they muſt be acquired naturally; your white waſhes will not ſubdue cherry-cheeks.. 
Mrs. O if that be the malady, I wou'd preſcribe to the gentlemen a courſe of rakery, 
and to the ladies a courſe of vapours. | | | 
L.. Form, Well, poſitively, going into a bookſeller's ſhop is to me the laſt of fatigues, 
and yet it is a neceſſary one: for fince the ladies have divided their time between cards 
and are. a man, to be-agreeable to them; muſt underſtand ſomething of books, as well 
as quadrille. 

Men. 1 am afraid, if this humour continue, it will be as necefary in the education of 
a pretty gentleman to learn to read, as to learn to dance. 92 


0 
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L. Fox. Why, I'll tell you how I do. By going to a bookſeller's ſhop once a month, 
— the titles and authors of all the new books: fo when I name one in company, it is, 


you know, of conſequence ſuppoſed I have read it; immediately ſome lady pronounces ſen- 


tence, either favourable, or not, according as the fame of the author and her nh tn $ cards 


run high or low, then good manners enrols me in her opinion, 

rk. A very equitable court of juſtice truly.  * p 

L. Fox. Reading, Sir, is the worſt thing in the world for the eyes; I once gave into 
it, and had in a 2 months gone through almoſt a dozen pages in Caſſandra. But J 
found ic vaſtly impaired the luſtre of my eyes. I had, Sir, in that ſhort time, perfectly loſt 
the direct ogle But I loſe time ſor I'm going to make a viſit juſt by 2 pre- 
ſume, you hear that I intend ſhortly to quarter my coat of arms. 

Men. The world, my lord, is rather amazed how my lord Formal has bas long withſtood 
fuch temptations.” 


L. Foxm., Why truly I have had as many temptations as any man. Bur have ever 


laid it down as a maxim, that a wife mould be very rich. who do not know the 


world will talk of virtue and beauty. Now, in my opinion, virtue is ſo ſcarce, it is not 
worth the looking after; and beauty ſo common, it is not worth the keeping. 

Mas. Do you think a fine woman fo trifling a poſſeſſion, my lord? 

L. Foa u. Why a fine woman is a very fine thing and . fine houſe, 1 
mean to entertain your friends with: for they, commonly, enjoy both, with the additional 

Pleaſure of novelty, whilſt they pall on your own taſte. 

Max. This N you, my lord, is | ſurprizing. Sure, you will allow ſome women to be 
virraous. © 

L. Form. O yes. I will atl6w rer woman to be as virtuous as ſhe pleaſes, Juſt as I 
will a mm man to be covetous. But beauty in the hands of a virtuous woman, * gold 
in thoſe of a miſer, prevents the circulation of trade. 

Mex. It is rather like riches in the poſſeſſion of the prudent. A virtuous woman beſtows 
her favours on the deſerving, and makes them a real bleſſing. to the man who enjoys her; 
whilſt the vicious one, like a {quandring prodigal, ſcatters them away; N. — a 8 
is often moſt deſpiſed by thoſe to whom ſhe has been moſt kind. | 

L. Foxm. This ſrom the gay Mr. Merital is, really, very ſurprizing. | | 

Mx. Yes, my lord, the gay Mr. Merital now ſtands candidate for a huſband. 8⁰ you 
cannot wonder that I wou'd Proven the ladies of my. good principles, which may engage 
{ome or other to chuſe me. 


L. Foxm. It will as ſoon engage a country borough to chuſe you parliament - man. But | 


T muſt take an abrupt leave. For the ſweetneſs of your converſation has perfumed my ſen- 
ſes to the forgetfulneſs of an affair, which being of confrquantial ellence, obliges me to _ 
You that I am your ac ſervant. | 
SCENE, VI. 
MER IT A L. ave. 
Prince of coxcombs! *sdeath | tis in the mouths of ſuch fellows as theſe, that th: repu- 


: 


tations of women ſuffer ; for women are like books Malice and envy will eaſily lead you to 


the detection of their faults; but their beauties good judgment only can diſcover, and * 
nature reliſh. And woman, that noble volume of our greateſt happineſs, 


6 Which to the wiſe affords a rich repaſt, 
* | Fools only cenſure from their want of taſte 


ACT 
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ACT H. SCENE I 


SCENE Lady MaTcnLess's Houſe. 
Lach MATCHLESS, VERMILIA. 
Lad) MATCHLESS. | 


TPON my word, Vermilia, you wrong me, if you think noiſe, equipage or flattery 
give me any real pleaſure ; it is, indeed, a pleaſing triumph for a priſoner eloped, to 
reflect on her paſt confinement, and preſent freedom; freed from. that torment, an injurious. 
huſband : one who—— bur he is gone, and, I hope, to heaven. | 
Vern, That's a generous wiſh, my. dear; and yet I believe it is the wiſh of many whoſe 
huſbands deferve-a worſe place. . ; 
La. Maren. You mean, during the life of a bad huſband ; but thoſe prayers, then, 
flow more from ſelf-intereſt than generoſity ; for who wou'd not wiſh her ſpouſe in heaven, 
when it was the only way to deliver herſelf out of a hell ? | | 
Vern. True, indeed. But yours are the efforts of pure good-nature, you pray for the 
happineſs of your tyrant now you are delivered out of his power. 
55 Maren. Ah! poor man! ſince I can fay nothing to his advantage, let him ſleep in 
z my revenge ſhall not be on his memory, but his ſex ;. that part of it which 1 know 
wou'd follow his example, were they but in his place. 1 
VII M. You have opportunities enough of revenge, and objects enough to execute it 
; * z for, I think, you have as many ſlaves in your aſſemblies, as the French king in his 
alleys. 
10 E. Maren. Why, really, I ſometimes look on my drawing- room as a little parliament. 
of fools, to which every different body ſends its repreſentatives. Beaus of all forts. The 
courtly lord, who addreſſes me with a formal, well-bred diſſimulation. The airy Sir Plume, 
who always walks in the minuet-ſtep, and converſes in Recitativo. | | 
Vzerm. And is a Narciſſus in every thing but beauty. H 
La. Maren. Then the robuſt warrior, who proceeds by way of ſtorm or ſiege. The 
lawyer, who attacks me, as he would a jury, with a cringe, and a lie at the tip of his tongue: 
The cit, who would cheat me by way of bargain and ſale. And — your ſettling coun- 
try eſquire, who-wou'd put my life into half his eſtate, provided I wou'd put. his whole fa-- 
mily's into all mine. | 
Van. There is a more dangerous, tho' a more ridiculous fool than any of theſe, and 
that is a fine gentleman, who becomes the diſguiſe of a. lover worſe than. any you have: 
named. 
La. MaTcn.- O, ay; a man of ſenſe acts a lover, juſt as a Dutchman wou'd a harlequin. 
He ſtumbles at every ſtraw we throw in his way, which a fop wou'd ſkip over with eaſe. 
-VzxmM. But pray, my dear, what deſign have you in view from all theſe lovers? 
LA. Maren. The very deſign nature had when ſhe formed them, to make fools of them. 
VzzxmM. But you will not be ſurprized, if I admire that you give the leaſt encouragement: 
to the fineſt gentlemen. - | | 
LA. Maren. Indeed, Tapprove your remark. Why, it proceeds from this reaſon ; thatz 
of love, like other fevers; is only dangerous to a rich conſtitution, and theretore Jam cau- 
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tious of giving a diſtemper which I do not intend to cure for I have no abſolute inten- 
tion ever to marry again. ; 

Vern. Nor abſolute reſolution againſt it, I dare ſwear. | 

La. Maren. To ſay the truth, I cannot poſitively affirm I have: nor, if I had, am 1 
confident I ſhou'd be able to keep it. For when Sir William died, I made a ſecret reſolution 
never to run a ſecond hazard : but—a—at the year's end, I don't know how—a—1 had like 
to have fallen into the ſnare again. | 

VRM. Well, and by what lucky chance delivered? ou 

La. Maren. The very night befote out intended marriage, I flew away to London, and 
left my poor diſappointed ſwain to vent his paſſion to the wind. 

- Ver. O what a profuſion was there of ſighs, vows, prayers, oaths, tears and curſes | — 


And ſo you are fled to London as a place of ſecurity againſt love-debts ? I know not why 


it is, but certainly a woman is the leaſt liable to play the fool here; perhaps the hurry of di- 
verſions and company keep the mind in too perpetual a motion to let it fix on one ob- 


Jet. Whereas in the country, our ideas are more fixed and more romantick. Courts and 


cities have few heroes or heroines in love. 


"La. Maren. Ah! Vermilia, let the jealous huſband learn from me; there is more danger 


in woods and purling ſtreams, than in an aſſembly or a play-bouſe. When a beauteous 
grove is your theatre, a murmuring caſcade your muſick, nature's flowry landſkips your 


ſcene, heaven only the ſpectator, and a pretty fellow the actor — the Lord knows what the 


play il be, BC: pig | 
"Ver. But l hope this five months abſence has reſtored you to a perſect Statu quo. 


L, Maren, Had he purſued his conqueſt then, I am afraid 1 ſhou'd have fallen before 
$4 him but he has given reſolution time 


to rally, and I am now fo fortified againſt him, that 


all his attacks wou'd prove in vain. 


| 4 is L 11-544 
Ves x. Be not too confident, for I have heard military men ſay, that a garriſon, to be 


ſecure, ſhov'd have its works well mann'd A well as _—_ 


Caren. Madam, your ladyſh'p's coach is at the door. ad ap 
LA. Maren. Come, my dear, by this, I believe, the Park begins to fill, 


9 1 7 . 17 - 
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a LE? 


\1 


tell him where I'm gone. 
Cartcn, Yes, Madam. 


Vern. L am ready to wait en you, my dear. Catchit, if Mr. Malvil comes, you may | 


SCENE i. 
 CATCHIT an. 


e e 
: 


Well, ſute nature has not a more ridiculous creature than a jealous lover. Never did a 


lady in my profeſſion get more by forging ſmiles and favourable expreſſions from a miſtreſs, 
than I, by making Mr. Malvil believe mine values him leſs than ſhe does. He has promiſed 
me a diamond ring to diſcover his rival. Ay, but how ſhall I diſcover his rival, when he 
has none? Hum ſuppoſe I make him one! Ay, but that may make miſchicf ; well, but 


that muſt make for me. Well then. But who ſhall this rival be? Ha! Mr. Merital is a 


favourite of my lady, and is often here. There is an appointment too between him and 


Helena to meet here at five——my lady will be at home too. Now if I cou'd but perſuade 


Malvil- that that aſſignation was meant with him 1 2 . 


4 Cn Ss hy 
of > 2 8 Woe - 
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SCENE IV. 
MALVIL, CATCHIT. 


Marv. Your ſervant, pretty Mrs. Catchit. What is that pretty head of yours meditating 

on ? 
Caren. Whatever it be, Cir, it is for your ſervice; you will be the death of me, you 

will. I am always contriving, and plotting, and ſtudying, and lying, and ſwearing, for you. 

Mar. And you ſhall ſee no end of my gratitude. 

Caren. Nor no beginning either, I am afraid: you are in my debt at leaſt five hun- 
dred pound at the rate of a guinea a perjury : if I had carried them to Weſtminſter-hall I 
had made a better bargain, 

Mar. Let me enjoy that dear cold miſtreſs of thine, and thou ſhalt be paid. 

Caren. I fear that's an uncertain condition. 

Marv. Ha! what ſay you? 

Carcn. Why, Sir, I ſay that 
finger there. 

Marv. *Sdeath ! do not torture me. 

Caren. It ſparkles ſo ſweetly, | 

Marv. Come, you have diſcovered ſomething. I have a rival then. Vermilia i is a *. 

Caren. Yes, marry, have you. 

Marv. Be quick, dear tormenter. 

Carch. Well, it is the prettieſt ring I ever r ſaw. 

Marv. Here, take it, take any thing, tell me but all thou knoweſt. | 

CarTca. O your ſervant, Sir; well, you are a charming man, and one can deny you no- 
thing. I have made ſuch a diſcovery. 

Mary. O dear, dear rogue 

Caren. This very morning, has my lady been praiſing a certain gentleman with ſuch 
raptures; running him over from head to foot with ſo much admiration and fondneſs } then 
every now and then, Catchir, (ſays ſhe) don't you think him an angel? Hum! a very dark 
one (fays I.) Did you ever ſee ſuch eyes, ſuch teeth, ſuch a mouth? (ſays ſhe.) In my opi- 
nion, they are all very poor, (ſays I.) Then ſuch a ſhape ! ſuch an air (ſays ſhe.) Why, ay, 
the man wou'd do for a dancing-maſter (ſays I.) Lud! Madam, (fays I) wou'd you wou'd 
think of poor Mr. Malvil. (And, to be ſure, the tears ſtood in my eyes when I ſaid it.) 
O no (ſays ſhe) I will think of none but Merital. Then (ſays ) — 

Marv. Torments and furies ! Merital ! 

Caren. My Miſtreſs doats on him, and has appointed to meet him, 

Marv.” How? where? when? 7 

Carcn. Here, at five. 

Malv. Sdeath | *tis impoſſible. 

Ca1ca. It may be impoſſible, perhaps; bur it is true. 

Marv. Merital a villain! Vermilia a jut! then the whole world's an illuſion. 


I ſay, Sir, chat you have the prettieſt ring on your 


[Walks and ſpeaks 3 | 
D'ye hear; do not diſcloſe a word of this to any one. | 
Caren. You may depend on me, Sir. FLAY © 


Marv. But where's Vermilia ? | hed 

Caren. Gone to the Park with lady Matchleſs. . 

Marv. Be ſecret, and be diligent, and you ſhall not repent your pains. | 
Vor, I. D Caren. 
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Caren. Not whilſt you have jealouſie in your head, and money in your pocket, Signior. 
Well, how this affair will end I know not; but, I am ſure, the beginning has been good. 


[Kiſſes the ring. 
SCENE v. 
Nea e eee eee Houſe. 
Lady TRAP, HELENA. 


Her. To be ſold! to be put up at auction! to be diſpoſed of, as a piece of goods, by 
way of bargain and fale ! | | 9 

Ea. Ta. Neice, neice, you are dealt with, as a piece of rich goods; you are to be diſ- 
poſed of at a high price; Sir Poſitive underſtands the world, and will make good conditions 
for you. You will have a young gentleman, and a pretty gentleman. | 

HeL. Yes; if a good eſtate can make a pretty gentleman. | | 

La. Trae. Sooner than a pretty gentleman can make a good eſtate. The pretty gen- 
tlemen of our age know better how to ſpend, than to get one, 

Her. Well, well, Madam, my own fortune is ſufficient to make the man J love happy. 
And he ſhall be one whoſe merit is his only riches, not whoſe riches. are his only merit. 

La. Trae. The man you love! O impudence! I wou'd be aſhamed, was I a young 
woman, to be even thought to have an-indecent paſſion for a particular young fellow. 

Het. I would, indeed, be aſhamed, was I an old woman, to be known to have an inde- 
cent paſſion for all fellows in ral. 


La. Ta ae. Audacious ! dare you refleft on me l on me for ſellows ! who am notorious 


for my abhorrence of that beaſtly ſex. The young women of our age, really, are enough to 
put one out of countenance. JN. | | 


Her. Youth, Madam, always will put age out of countenance in beauty, as age will 
youth in wiſdom : therefore pray, aunt, don't you pretend to the one, and I'll reſign all pre- 


: 


tenſions to the other. 


LA. Tray. Do you think you have fo much beauty then, miſs ? | 0 
Hel. I think I have enough to do fo ſmall an execution; and, I am ſure, I have enough 
to pleaſe myſelf, and him I deſire to pleaſe ; let the reſt of the world think what they will, *tis 
not worth my care; I have no ambition to be toaſted in every company of men, and roaſted 


in every afſembly of women: for the enyy of the women is a neceſſary conſequence of the 
admiration of the men. | Hs | 


AGENCE: YL 


To them, Sir POSITIVE TRAP. 


Six Pos. What lie are you telling? ha! | 


La. Tz ae. Juſtify me, deary, juſtify me; your neice ſays I have an indecent paſſion for 
. your whole ſex. | | | | | 


Six Pos. That I will, by the family of the Traps. So far from that, huſſy, ſhe hates our 
whole ſex ; ſhe has hardly a decent paſſion for her own huſband, becauſe he's a man. 
Her. You have hit the nail on the head, my dear uncle. | 1 
Sis Pos. Huſſy, huſſy, you are a diſgrace to the family of the Traps. I can hardly be- 
lieve Sir Nicodemus Trap to have been your grand-father, Sir Gregory your father, and Sir 
Poſitive your uncle. EM 7 


| LPT Her. 
* 
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HL. Surfeiting genealogy | ha, ha, ha. 


Six Pos. Do you ridicule your anceſtors, the illuſtrious race of Traps? 

Her. No, ws ; I honour them ſo far, that I am reſolved not to take a fool into the 
family. 

Six Pos. Do you mean Sir Apiſh, minx ? Do you call a baronet a fool, and one of ſo an- 
cient a houſe ? Huſſy, the Simples and the Traps are the two ancienteſt houſes i in England. 


Don't provoke me, don't provoke me, I fay; PH ſend for Sir Apiſh immediately : you ſhall 
be wedded, bedded, and executed in half an hour. 


Her. Indeed! executed? O barbarous 
Sin Pos. Theſe girls love plain-dealing. She wants it in puris naturalibus. {Half aſide. 


LA. TRAY. Had you heard her juſt now, you wou'd have thought her ripe for any thing; 
I proteſt ſhe made me bluſh. 


Six Pos. O monſtrous! make my lady wife bluſh ! 

Het. She who did that, I am ſure, was ripe for any thing. | ; 
Six Pos. Huſſy, you are no Trap; you have nothing 0 the Traps in ou The mid- 
wife put a cheat on Sir Gregory. 

LA. Trae. I have wonder'd how a creature of ſuch principles, cou d ſpring up in a Family 
ſo noted for the purity of its women. 


Sin Pos. She ſhall change her name to-morrow ; prepare to receive Sir Apiſh, for this i is 
the laſt day of your virginity. 


HL. Do you look on my conſent as unneceſſary then? for he has never made any ad- 
dreſſes to me. 

Six Pos. Addreſſes to you! Why I never ſaw my lady there till an hour W our mar- 
riage. I made my addreſſes to her father, her father to his lawyer, the lawyer to my eſtate, 
which being found a Smithfield equivalent the bargain was ſtruck. Addreſſing quotha ! 
What need have young people of addrefling, or any thing, 'till they come to undrefling ? 

La. Trap. Ay, this courtſhip is an abominable, diabolical practice, and the parent of 
nothing but lies and flattery. The firſt who uſed it was the Serpent to beguile Eve. 

Six Pos. Oons! and it hath beguiled above half the women ſince. I hope to ſee the time, 
when a man may carry his daughter to market with the ſame lawful authority, as any other 
of his cattle. But for you, un to-morrow” s your wedding-day. I have ſaid it, and 
am poſitive. | ' 

Her. Yes. But WY dy of mine, that Iam a woman, and may be as poſitive as 
you; and ſo your ſervant. 

La. Ta Av. After ber, honey; don't leave her to herſelf in this rage. 

Six Pos. I'll bring her to herſelf, by the right-hand of the Traps. 


SCENE VII. 
Lady TRAP alone. 


If Helena be Sir Simple's to-morrow, I have but this day for my deſign on Merit. 

Some way he muſt know my love: But ſhouꝰd he reject it and betray me! why, if be docs, 
tis but denying it bravely, and my reſerv'd behaviour has raiſed me ſuch a reputation of 
virtue, that he wou'd not be believed. Yet how to let him know! Shou'd I write! that were 
too ſure a teſtimony againſt me; and yet that's the only way. My neice goes to lady 
Matchleſs's this eveni Tn make him an aſſignation, in her name, to meet by dark, in 
the dining-room. But how to make it in her name | © [Pavfes, 
Ha! I have thought of a way, and will about it inſtantly. | 


Ds i 0:44) 115 NG | 
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SCENE iI. 
HELENA, and bir POSITIVE TRAP. 


Hr. Don't teaze me fo, dear uncle. I can never, like a fool, I abhor a fop. 


; Sis Pos. But there are three thouſand pounds a year, and a title. Do you abhor thoſe, 
uſſy? 


Her. His eſtate ] don't want, and his title I deſpiſe. 
Six Pos. Very fine! very fine! deſpiſe a title! hufly, you are no Trap; Oons ! I be- 
eve you are no woman either. What, wou'd you take a ſcandalous, ſneaking Miſter, one 
who can't make you a lad 
HEI. Since nothin —35 will do, I am engaged by all the ſtrength of vows and honour. 
Six Pos. Engaged ! why was not the widow Jilt engaged to Mr. Goodland, and left him 
immediately on the arrival of Sir Harry Rich, whom ſhe left again for my lord Richmore 1 
Never tell me of engagements, contracts, and 1 don't know what. Mere: bug · bears to 
frighten children with; all women of ſenſe. laugh at them. You are no more obliged to 
ſtand to your word when you have promiſed a man, than when you have refuſed him. The 


law diſſolves all contracts without a valuable conſideration ; or, if it did not, a valuable con- 
fideration would diſſolve the law. 


HL. Perhaps, Sir, I'll never marry at all. 


Sin Pos. Huſſy, huſſy, you have a ſanguine ene N will cither marry, or 
do worſe. 


Hxx. In my opinion, 1 can't do worſe, than.to marry a fool. | 
- Stn Pos. A very fine notion, indeed i muſt ſell her ſoon, or ſhe will go off bur as 2 
piece of ſecond-hand goods. | N [Aide 


* . 
a + 


3 W 


To them, Lady TRAP with a Letter. 1 


La. TaAr. O my dear, OE eee with, A kur from your 
NET Ss. 


| Sir 83 reads, | | | - & 
« Dear SIR, * 


This afternoon my uncle will be abroad, to-morrow I am intended for Sir Apiſh. Þ 
need fay no more, than at ſix this e evening, 17 will find in the dining - room yours, | 


8 HeLa.” 
P. S. I fall be alone, und in the da; aſk no queſts; br come op dint. 


He this is not her hand. 
LA. Txae. Do you think, child, ſhe would not diſguiſe i it as nick as poſſible J 


Sin Pos. I ſmell it. I fee it. I read it. *Tis her hand rnd coma See here, thow f 
vie daughter of Sir Gregory. An aſſignation to a man. 


Hex. Inſupportable! to confront me with a forgery 
Siz Pos. Your own forgery, huſſy. 


La. Tzap. 
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LA. Txay. But, really, it does not look very like her hand. 
Six Pos. Let me fee, hum tis not exactly, very, very like. Methinks, tis not like 
at all, | | [ Looking through ſpectacles. 
La. Tx ay. T his may be ſome counterfeit. I wou'd engage my honour ſhe is innocent. 
Copy it over before your uncle, my dear, that will be a conviction. | 
Six Pos. Copy it over before Sir Poſitive, huſſy. | $ 
Hzz. Bring pen, ink, and paper there; You ſhall not have the leaſt pretence to ac- 
cuſe me. 
Stn Pos. I would not have thee guilty for the world. I wou'd not have ſuch a diſgrace 
fall on our noble and ancient family. It might render us ridiculous to every upſtart. 
| Here a ſervant brings pen, &c Helena writes. 
La. Tz ay. O horrible! write to a man ! had I held a pen, at her age, with that deſign, 
my hand wou'd have ſhook fo, that I ſhould have ſpilt my ink, with the bare apprehenſion. 
Her. Now, Sir, be convinced, and juſtify me | 7518 
; | [Civing the letter with the copy to S Pol. 
Sis Pos. There is indeed, no reſemblance. | 
LA. Ta Av. Are you blind? they are both alike to a tittle. [Taking them. 
Six Pos. To a dot. Her hand to a dot. VI! ſend for Sir Apiſh immediately. I ſmell 
it, a rank plot! I ſmell it. 
Her. You have out-faced me bravely before Sir Poſitive. You may not, perhaps, do 
ſo before an impartial judge. | 


"SCENE X. 
Lady TRAP alone. 


It is ſtrange that women ſhou'd contend for wit in a huſband, when they may enjoy ſuch 
an adyantage from having a fool. 


SCENE XL St. James's Park. | 
Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA, MERITAL, RATTLE. 


Meg. Indeed, Vermilia, it is very barbarous in you to torment poor Malvil ſo. Don't 
you think, if you ſhou'd drive him to any deſperate extremity, you wou'd have a great deal 
to anſwer for? And I aſſure you, by words he has lately dropt, I fear he has ſome ſuch 
deſign. | | 

Ra ITLE, Don't you imagine, widow, that an humble ſervant of yours is in as much danger? 

La. Maren. If he be, I wiſh him a ſafe deliverance. | 

Ver. Wou'd he have me believe him mad enough to run his neck into one nooſe, becauſe 
I am not mad enough to run mine into a worſe. No, no. You all uſe thoſe words, ropes, 
daggers, ſwords and piſtols, only as embelliſhments of ſpeech ; or, if you have any deſign by 
them, it is to frighten us, not injure yourſelves. 

La. Maren. But I am reſolved not to be alarmed with threats. Let me ſee a gallant 
fairly ſwinging— And then—!l'll ſay, poor Strephon, alas! he did love. | 

Mes. You might juſtly ſay, he more love than reaſon. | 

Ver. Why do you attempt then to perſuade us into ſo deſpicable an opinion of your reaſon ? 

Mex. _ ny the ſureſt way to your love: and that the _ we are in your 
opinion of our ſenſe, the higher we are in favour. He compares to two ſcales, of 
which as the one riſes.the other falls. 222 = 

LEY La. Marcn. 


2 


1 
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La. MaTca. And, upon my word, he is in the right: for who expects wit in a lover, 
any more than good muſick in an Engliſh opera, or common ſenſe in an Italian one 
They are all three abſolute farces ot but I wou'd have the creature be a little rational, 
and able to divert one in the ſullenneſs of a monkey or a paroquet. So as to ſing half a fa- 
vourite ſong, or read a new play, or fill up a party at quadrille. 

Mex. As a chair does at a country-dance, or a country juſtice a chair at a quarter- ſeſſions. 

La. March. Right. A lover, when he is admitted to cards, ought to be ſolemnly ſilent, 
and obſerve the motions of his miſtreſs. He muſt laugh when ſhe laughs, ſigh when ſhe 
ſighs. In ſhort, he ſhou'd be the ſhadow of her mind. A lady, in the preſence of her 
lover, ſhowed gov want a looking-glaſs, as a beau, in the preſence of his looking-glaſs, 
never w miſtreſs. | 55 | 
Meg. Since a lover is ſuch a ridiculous thing, Madam, e'en turn one into a huſband. 
ILA. MaTcn. Ah! the very name throws me into the vapours —— _ | 

RaTrLE. It is a receipt, which has cured many a vapoured lady of my acquaintance, 
Meg. But, lady Matchleſs, what wou'd you ſay to a lover who ſhou'd addreſs himſelf 
to your reaſon, and try to convince you of the principal. end in the formation of woman, 
and the benefits of matrimony. from the lights of nature and religion, diſcloſe to you the 
ſyſtem of platonic love, and draw his pretenſions from his wiſdom. and his arguments from 
his philoſophy. HT: | 
I, Maren, If he had more philoſophy than love, I ſhou'd adviſe him to ſeek his cure 

from that. But if he had more love than philoſophy ——Mercy upon him. 
MEx. Then you have juſt ſuch a lover arrived. | 

La. Maren. Bleſs us ! *tis not Seneca's ghoſt, I hope. 

Mx. No, tis the ghoſt of a departed Beau, in the habit of a country ſquire, with the 
ſentiments of an Athenian wort her, and the paſſion of an Arcadian ſwain, 

La. MaTca. This mult be Wiſemore. [ Aide. 

Ver. A motly 5 — indeed. I fancy, my dear, there is as ridiculous a variety in this one, 
as in all the reſt of your admirers. rent aun 0 

RaTTLE. Variety enough : for by his dreſs you wou'd imagine he came from North 
Friezland, and his manners ſeem piping hot from. the cape of Good-Hope. 

La. March. Fie! you rally. RF. | 

Ms. Why, poſitively, the poor man is an apter object of pity than of raillery, and wou'd 
better become an elegy than a lampoon. He look'd as melancholy, as ill- natur'd, and as 


abſurd, as I've ſeen a young __ who couꝰd not out-live the third nige. 


RAT TIE. Or an o de- who has out - livꝰd the third night. 
Ves. Dear Matchleſs, let us turn; for I ſee one coming whom I wou'd avoid. 
Mx. You won't be ſo cruel! I'll diſcover you. 

VaR. Do: and I will revenge my ſelf on you to Helena. 


SCENE XII. 
MALVIL, MERITAL. 


Marv. Who were thoſe fine ladies you. parted: from? 

Men. Some of Rattle's acquaintance, 

Marv. Was not Vermilia there? 
Mek. She was, pirate a. £2 ban | 
Mal v. Do you act friendly, Meruab? 1 ht ghd. 62] 
Max. Ay, faith! and very friendly; for I have been pleading your cauſe with the ſame 
earneſtneſs as if I had been your council in the affair, I have been a: fort of proxy to = | 

; | | ALv. 


1 
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Mat v. Confuſion ! [ Aide. 
Mx. Why, thou art jealous, I believe. Come, do we dine together? 

Marv. I am engaged, but will meet at five. 

Mr. Nay, then 1 am engaged, and to meet a miſtreſs. 

Marv: A miſtreſs at five! 

Men. Ay, Sir, and ſuch a miſtreſs. —But I fee ſomething has put you out of humour: ſo 
I will not expatiate on my happineſs : for I know lovers are, of all creatures, the molt ſubject 
to envy. So, ſervant. 


SCENE XIII. 


MALVIL alone. 


Mar. And thou ſhalt find they are ſubje& to rage too. Do you laugh at your ſucceſsful 
villany ! Yet his open carriage wou'd perſuade me he has no ill deſign. This morning too 
he told me of another miſtreſs. But that may be falſe, and only intended to blind my ſuſ- 
picions. It muſt be ſo. Vermilia's fond expreſſions, her appointment, his denying her. O 

are glaring proofs ! and I am now convinced. Yet all theſe appearances may be delu- 
fions. Well, I will once more fee her. If I find her innocent, N happy; if not, the 
knowing her guilt may cure my love. But anxiety is the greateſt of torments. 


In doubt, as in the dark, things ſad appear, 
More diſmal, and more horrid than they are. 


A C T l. SCENE 1. 


SCENE Lady) MaTcuLesss Houſe. 
MALVIL, VERMILIA. 


MALVII. 


OW have I deſerved this uſage, Madam? By what behaviour of mine, have I pro- 
| voked you to make me that deſpicable thing the dangler after a woman who is car- 
rying on an affair with another man ? | 

VERM. An affair, Sir! 1 

Marv. Tou know too well the juſtice of my accuſaticn, nor am I ſtranger to your ſoft, 
languiſhing fondneſs, your wanton praiſes of my rival, of !erital, your walking in the Park, 
your appointment with him. : 

VIRMu. O jealouſie, thou child and bane of love! raſu, dreaming mad-man, cou'd you 

awake from your errors, and ſee how groſsly you abuſe me, if you had the leaſt ſpark of hu- 

manity left, it wou'd raiſe a flame of horrour in your ſoul. 
Marv. O, it were worſe than ten thouſand deaths to find I have wrong'd you, and I wou'd 
undergo them all to prove you innocent. 

Vzzsm. To think you innocent, I muſt think you mad. Invention cannot counterfeit 
any other excuſe. | 

Marv. A reflection on your own conduct, Madam, will juſtify every part of mine, but 


my love. 


\ 


Ven M. 
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Ver. Name not that noble paſſion, A ſavage is as capable of it as thou art. And do 
you tax me with my love to Merital ? He has as many virtues as thou haſt blemiſhes. The 
proudeſt of our ſex might glory in his addreſſes, the meaneſt might be aſhamed of thine. 
Go, curſe thy fate, and nature, which has made thee an object of our ſcorn ; but thank thy 
jealouſy, which has diſcovered to thee that thou art the deriſion of a ſucceſsful rival, and my 


averſion. 


SCENE II. 
MALVIL, CATCHIT. {Malvil fands as in a maze.] 
Carch. O gemini! Sir, what's the matter? 1 met my miſtreſs in che greateſt rage. 


Marv. You know enough, not to have aſked that. Here, take this letter, and when 
Merital comes to his appointment, you will find an opportunity to deliver it him. Be 


ſure to do it before he ſees your miſtreſs ; for I have contrived a ſcheme in it that will ruin 


him ſor ever with her. You will deliver it carefully? | 


_  CaTcn. Yes, indeed, Sir. 


Marv. And learn what you can, and come to my lodgings to-morrow morning 


take this kiſs, as an earneſt of what I'll do for you. 


SCENE II. 
- CATCHIT e. 


Carcu. Methinks I long to know what this ſcheme is. 1 muſt know, and I will know, 
*Tis but * II open it and read it. But here are the ladies. 


SCENE Iv. | 
[ 
Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA. 


La. Maren. Ha, ha, ha! and fo the creature has taken a fit of jealouſy into his head, 
and has been raving moſt tragically! Don't look fo dull, dear ; what, becauſe he gives him- 


7 ſelf airs, will you give yourſelf the vapours ? 


VER. I am concerned only that I ſhould ever have favoured him in my opinion. 
La. Maren. Indeed, you have no.cauſe : for you have revenge in your own hand, ſince 
nothing but matrimony will cure his phrenzy. 
Vexu. Which cure when | afford him, may 1 | 
La. Merck. O no oaths, no imprecations. But, if any, let it be this. When next 


ya are inclined to forgive him, may he bs fo. ſtubborn not to aſk it; that, I am ſure, is 


curſe enough. | | 
VAN. Nay, but, dear Matchleſs. do not rally me on that ſubject. | 
La. Maren. Is there any ſubje& fitter for raillery ? the wiſe, you know, have always 
made a jeſt of love. | 
:Verm. Tes, and love has made ow of the wiſe, who ſeem to have no other quarrel to 
it, but that they are the leaſt ſucceſsful in it. 1 9 
La: March. Nay, if your are an advocate for love, I ſhall thin 
Verm. What? | | 
La. Maren. That you are in love. 2 
Vzrm. Well, you are a cenſorious, ill-natur'd, teazing— | 
LA. Maren. Don't be out of humour, child. I tell you the fellow's 8 1 80 


yo 
. 
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SCENE V. 
To them RATTLE. 


Rarriz. Ladies, your humble ſervant. . 

La. March. O, you are moſt opportunely come, for poor Vermilia is korridly in the 
vapours, and you are, we know, a ſkilful phyſician, 

RaTTLE, But what ſignifies ſkill in the phyſician, when the patient will not take his 
advice? | | 

Van. When he miſtakes the diſeaſe, his advice is not like to be ſafe. . And, I aſſure 
you, I never was leſs in the vapours than now. | 

La, March. That's a dangerous ſymptom : for when a ſick lady thin“ s herſelf well, 
her fever muſt be very high. | | 

RATTLE. Pox take her, wou'd ſhe was dead : for ſhe's always in my way. Ad.. 

VERM. This is acting phyſicians, indeed, to perſuadz me into a diſtemper. 

RATTLE. I believe, Madam, you are in very little danger. But, widow, the whole town 
wonders you are not ſurfeited with ſo much courtſhip. 

Vern, Courtſhip, Mr. Rattle, is a diſh adapted to the palate of our ſex. 

RaTrT1.z. But there is a ſecond courſe more agreeable, and better adapted to a lady's 
palate. Courtſhip is but a long, dull grace to a rich entertainment, both equally banes to 
wk > appetite, and equally out of faſhion ; the beau- monde ſay only Benedicite, and 
then fall on. | 

La. Marcu. No. Courtſhip is to marriage, like a fine vet to an old falling manſion 
beautified with a painted front; but no ſooner is the door ſhut on us, than we diſcover an 
old, ſhabby, out-of-faſhion'd hall, whoſe only ornaments are a ſer of branching ſtag's horns 
—lamentable emblems of matrimony. | 


SCENE. VI 


Lady MATCHLESS, Lerd FORMAL, VERMILIA, RATTLE. 


L. Foxx. Ladies, I am your moſt obedient, and obſequious humble ſervant. Mr. 
Rattle, I am your devoted. | 


RaTTLt.. That's an over-ſtrain'd compliment, my lord: we all know you are entirely 
devoted to the ladies. N | 
La. Maren. That's an over-ſtrain'd compliment to us; for we mult be all proud of fo 
elegant a devote ! | 
Foxx. Tour ladyſhip has infuſed more pride into the ingredients of my nature by that 
ore word, than was ever in them ſince their firſt mingling into man. And if my title, or 
the opinion which the world has (I will not ſay juſtly) conceived of me, can render me 
agreeable to the fountain of beauty, I wou'd, with pleaſure, throw off all other canals, and 
let the pure current of my joys flow from her alone. | | F 

La. Maren. That were to draw the envy of the whole world on me; and wou'd be as 
unreaſonable, as a deſire to monopolize the light of the ſun. 

L. Foa u. As your ladyſhip ſays, I have been compared to the ſun. But the compariſon 
will break, if purfued : for the ſun ſhines on all alike ; whereas my influence wou'd be ſtriftly 
confined to one centre. | « | 
Wn Methinks, my lord, you who profeſs good-breeding, ſhould be leſs particular 


Vol. I. IP VER. 


People called critics, whom I have no great notion of encountring. 
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Vauae, O, we may excuſe particularity in a lover ; beſides, lord Formal is ſo perfect a 
maſter of good-breeding, that if he launched a little out of the common road, the world 
wou'd eſteem it a precedent, and not an error. 

La. Marek. O, we ſhall never out-ſhine the court of France, till lord Formal is at the 
head of Les Affaires de Beau Monde. 

L. Foxm. Your ladyſhip's compliments are ſuch an inundation, that they hurry the 5 
return of mine down their ſtream. Bat, really, I have been at ſome pains to inculcate prin- 
ciples of breeding, and laid down ſome rules concerning diſtance, ſubmiſſion, ceremo- 
nies, laughing, ſighing, ogling, viſits, affronts, reſpect, pride, love. | 
Verm. Has your lordſhip publiſhed this book ? It muſt be e read, for it 1 
much And then the name of the author 

RATTLE. [ Aide. ] Promiſes nothing. 

L. Fox. Why, I am not determined to print it at all; for there are an A ſet of 


4 


SCENE Vn. 
To them, , POSITIVE TRAP, S APISH SIMPLE, HELENA, 


Sin Pos. Ladies, your humble ſervant ; your ſervant, gentlemen. 
LA. Maren. You are a great ſtranger, Sir Poſitive. 


"Six Pos. Ay, couſin, you muſt not take our not viſiting you ofincr amid, 01 I am full 


of buſineſs, and ſhe there, poor girl, is never eaſy but when ſhe is at home. The TOP 


are no gadding family, our women flay at home and do hulineſs. | 

RATTLE. | Afide.} Their huſbands bufinefs, I believe. 

Srx Pos. They are none of your fidgeting, firting, flanting laſſes, that "oy all the morn- 
ing, dreſs all the afternoon, and card it all night. Our daughters rife before the ſun, and 
go to bed with him: the Traps are houſe-wites, couſin. We teach our daughters to make 


a pye inſtead of a curtſie, and that good old Englith art of clear- Eau inſtead of that 
heatheniſh gambol called dancing. 


L. Fox. Sir, give me leave to preſume to aſk your pardon. 

Six Arisn. Why, Sir father of mine, you will not ſpeak _ nn the 
jadies. Clear: ſtarching, indeed! you will pardon him, Madam, Sir Poſitive i is a little 44 
Campaigne. 

Six Pos. Dancing begets warmth, which is the parent of wantonneſs, It is, Sir, the 
great-grandfather of cuckoldom. 

L. Form. O inhuman ! it is the moſt glorious invention that has been conceived by the 
imagination. of mankind, and the moſt perfect mark that diſtinguiſhes us from the brutes. 
Sir Pos. Ay, Sir, it may ſerve ſome, perhaps; but the Traps have always had reaſon to 
diſtinguiſh them. 

* L. Foa u. You ſeem to have miſunderſtood me, Sir; I mean the police world from the 

V 

12. Maren. Have you ſeen the new opera, couſin Helena? ot 
_ Het. I never\faw an opera, couſin, and, indeed, I have a great curioſity 

L. Fon u. May I preſume on the honour of waiting on you ? 

Six Pos. Sir, Sir, my neice has an antipathy to mulick, it always makes her head ak F 
eis Aptsn. Ha, ha, ha! muſick make a lady's head ke! 


Six Pos. Ay, and her huſband's heart ake too, by the right hand of the Traps. 
5 Foxm. Fray, Sir, who are * OT 


Six 
: 
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Sin Pos. Why, Sir, the Traps are a venerable family. We have had, at leaſt, fifty 
knights of the ſhire, deputy-licutenants, and colone's of rhe militia in it. Perhaps the 
grand mogul has not a nobler coat of arms. It is, vir, a lion rampant, with a woif couchant, 
and a cat currant, in a field gules. 

L. Fox u. It wants nothing but ſupporters to be very noble, truly. 

Six Pos. Supporters, Sir! it has ſix thouſand a year to ſupport its nobility, and ſix 
thouſand years to ſupport its antiquity. | 2 

L. Fon u. You will give me leave to preſume, Sir, with all the deference imaginable to 
your ſuperiority of judgment, to doubt whether it be practicable to confer the title of noble 
on any coat of arms that labours under the deplorable deficiency of a coroner. 

Srs Pos. How, Sir! do you detract from the nobility of my coat of arms? If you do, 
Sir, I muſt tell you, you labour under a deficiency of common ſenſe. 

LA. Marc. O fie, Sir Poſitive ! you are too ſevere on his lordſhip. 

Six Pos. He is a lord then! and what of that? an old Engliſh baronet is above a lord. 
A title of yeſterday | an innovation! Who were lords, I wonder, in the time of Sir 
Julius Cæſar? And it is plain he was a baronet, by his being called by his Chriſtian 
name. | 
Vern. Chriſten'd name! I apprehended, Sir, that Cæſar lived before the time of 
Chriſtianity. 

Sin Pos. And what then, Madam? he might be a baronet without being a Chriſtian, 
I hope. But! don't ſuppoſe our antiquity will recommend us to you : for women love up- 
ſtarts, by the right hand of the Traps, | 


SC E N E VIII. 
To them WIS E MORE. 


Wiszu. Ha! grant me patience, Heaven. Madam, if five months abſence has not 
effaced the remembrance of what has paſſed between us, you will recolle& me with bluſhing 
cheeks. Not to bluſh now were to forſake your ſex. | 

La MaTcn. You have forſaken your humanity, Sir, to affront me thus publickly. | 
Wisent. How was 1 deceived by my opinion of your good ſenſe! but London wou'd 
ſeduce a faint. A widow no ſooner comes to this vile town, than ſhe keeps open houſe for 
all gueſts. All, all are welcome. Your hatchments were at firſt intended to repel viſitants; 
but they are now hung out for the ſame hoſpitable end as the bills, Lodgings to let; 
with this difference only, that the one invites to a mercenary, the other to a free tenement. 

RaTTLE. This behaviour, Sir, will not be ſuffered here. 

Sis Aris. No, Sir, this behaviour, Sir, will not be ſuffered here, Sir. 

L. Foa u. Upon my title, it is not altogether conſonant to the rules of conſummate 
good-breeding. * | a 

La. Marcu. Pray, gentlemen, take no notice. 11 

Wiszu. Madam, I may have been too rude; I hope you'll pardon me. The ſudden 


: 


ſurprize of ſuch a ſight hurried away my ſenſes, as if I ſympathized with the objects I be- 
held. But I have recovered them. My reaſon cools, and I can now paint out your errors. 
Start not at that word, nor be- offended that I do it before ſo many of your acmie:s: for 
tho* my colours be never ſo lively, the weak eye of their underſtanding is too dim to diſ- 
tinguiſh them. They will take them for beauties : they will adore you for them. You 
n A large jointure is as good a title to a lord, as a coronet is 
to a fine ; ; 3 


E 2 9 
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L. Maren. Ha, ha, ha! witty, I proteſt, and true; for, in my opinion, a lord is 
the prettieſt thing in the world. 

L. Fon u. And your ladyſhip may make him the happieſt thing in the world. 

WisgE M. O nature, nature, why didſt thou form woman, in beauty the maſter- piece of 
the creation, and give her a ſoul capable of being caught with the tinſel outſide of ſuch a 
fop as this! this empty, gaudy, nameleſs thing! 

I. Form. Let me preſume to tell you, that nameleſs thing will be agreeable to the ladies, 
m ſpite of your envy. 
Wiszm. Madam, by all that's heavenly, I love you more than life; wou'd I might my 

ſay, than wiſdom, If it be not in my power to merit a return, let me obtain this 

that you wou'd baniſh from you theſe knaves, theſe vulturs4 wolves are more merciful - 56 

they. What is their deſire, hut to riot in your plenty ? to ſacrifice your boundleſs ſtores to 

their licentious appetites? to pay their deſponding creditors with your gold ? to ravage you, 
ruin you; nay, to make you curſe that auſpicious day which gave you birth! 

I. Form. This is the rudeſt gentleman that ever F ru they firſt en- 
joyed the faculty of hearing. | 4 

VM. This is very unaccountable, methinks. | 

La. Maren. Lord, my dear, don't you know he has been formerly a beau? and was, 
is very well received in his time: till going down into the country, and ſhutting 
himſelf up in a ſtudy among a ſet of e -philoſophers, he, who went in a 8 0 
came out a book · worm. Ha, ha, ha! 

 Ownzs. Ha, ha, ha 

Wisem. When nave 4 Iady's-raillery is ſer a running, ir very ſeldom ſtops Al ir has ex- 
hauſted all her wit. | 

RaTTLE. Aged, I would adviſe you to wade off before the ſtream's too high ; for your 
philoſophy will be ſure to fink you: 

Sia Pos. Ay, ay, fink ſure enough: for, by the right hand of the Traps, a my $ wit 
is ſeldom any thing but froth. | | 

RarTTE. I have ſeen it make many a wiſe eſquire froth at the 5 before now. 

VEM. That mult be a very likely ſign of a lover, indeed. Yet £7 2 

Wien O very, very likely; for it is a certain ſign of a madman”, 

L. Foa u. If cheſe are ſynonymous terms, I have long fince entered into a late of 
| diftration. 

Wiszn, If 1 ſtay, I ſhall be mad, indeed. Madarn, farewel; may Heaven N eh 
eyes before you are ſhut 1 into perdition. ce | 


%% OOO TTY 


Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA, HELENA, Lord FORMAL, Sir VOTIVE, 
| Sir APISH, and RATTLE. 


La. W Ha, ha, ha, ruſtick! Did you ever tee ſuch a creature? 
L. Fon u. No, upon my title; nor am I perfectly determinate what * of winch 
to aſſign him to, unleſs he be one of thoſe 9 inſects the polite call country *ſquires. 
© Six Pos. Barbarous! Sir, I'd have you to know there are not better natured people 
alive. 
H. [Aide] I am uneaſy at a b net Merital. — . my gue will be 
at home before vs. 
Sm Pos. So ſhe will, chucky. Lookee, couſin, you ſee the Traps don't love gadding. 
1 — May I preſume to lead you to 11 coach? 


Sin 
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Sin Pos, Sir, I always lead my niece myſelf : it's the cuſtom of the Traps. 
L. Foa Mu. Sir, your moſt obedient and obſequious humble ſervant. 


SCENE X. 
Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA, Lord FORMAL, Sir APISH, and RATTLE. 


L. For. If they are all like you, the Traps are the worſt bred family in Europe. [ AAde. 
I preſume that gentleman has ſome heireſs with him. 

Six AersH. Why, ſhe is to be my wife to morrow morning. 

La. Maren. How, Sir Apiſh! this is ſurprizing. | | 

Sis Arisn. Why, indeed, I do not like country education; but then I conſider that the 
town air will produce town breeding: for there was Lady Rig, who, when firſt ſhe came to 
town, nothing was ever ſo. aukward. But now ſhe ſwims a minuet, and fits you eight and 
forty hours at quadrille. 

L. Foa u. Her ladyſhip is indebted to my inſtructions; for tis well known, before I had 
the honour of her acquaintance, ſhe has publickly ſpoke againſt that divine collection of 
polite learning written by Mr.-Gulliver : but now, the very moment it is named, ſhe breaks 
out into the prettieſt exclamation, and cries, O the dear, ſweet, pretty, little creatures: Oh! 
gemini ! wou'd I had been born a Lilliputian. | 

La. March. But methinks, Sir Apiſh, a lady who has ſeen the world ſhould be more 
agreeable to one of your refined taſte : beſides, I have heard you ſay you like a widow. 

Sts Arisg. Alb! l'amour] a perfect declaration! ſhe is in love with me, mardie ! [ Aſde. 
Ah!]! Madam, if 1 durſt declare it, there is a certain perſon in the world, who, in a certain 
perſon's eye, is a more agreeable perſon than any perſon, amongſt all the perſons, whom 
perſons think agreeable perſons. | | 

La. Maren. Whoever that perſon is, ſhe, certainly, is a very. happy. | agen 

Six Arisn. Ah! madam, my eyes ſufficiently and evidently declare, that that perſon is 
no other perſon than your ladyſhip's own perſon. | | 
ILA. MaTcn, Nay, all this I have drawn on myſelf. Np 

L. Foa zt. Your ladyſhip's eyes are two loadſtones that attract the admiration of our 
whole ſex : their virtues are more refined than the loadſtone's; for you, madam, attract the 
golden. part. | 
Rar. Come, gentlemen, are you for the opera? 

L. Fox. Oh! by all means. Ladies, your moſt humble ſervant. 

Six Arisn. Your ladyſhip's everlaſting creature. | 4 


e e N 
Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA. 


Vzzxm. And pray, my dear, what do you mean by an additional lover? | 
La. Maren. To deliver my couſin Helena from ſo deteſtable a match. She intreated it 


vf me. --1 believe I have now done her buſineſs, and am a ſucceſsful rival. 


—— 
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SCENE XI. 
To thenk CATCHIT. 


Caren. Oh, madam, I have been waiting this half hour for an opportunity. There's 
A terrible ſcene of miſchief going forwards. Mr. Malvil has been taxing me about Mr. 
Merital, and fo I let drop a few words, and fo he has taken a fit of jealouly, and fo ſee the 


conſequence. k an opens letter. 
Verm. Ha! tis a challenge! How came you by it? 


Caren. Why, madam, he had heard that Mr. Merital had an appointment here, and 
fo, he defired me to give him this letter, and fo, and ſo 
VAM. And fo you had the curioſity to open it. 


LX. Marcn. Since it has given us an =, peu to prevent mich, you m_ 


pardon her. 
Vern. Prevent! No, T1! further it rather. 


3 oy Maren. But, my dear, confider here is the life of the i innocent as well as guilty 
at ſtake. | 


Caren. O, dear madam, don't let poor Mr, Merital ſuffer for my fault. 
VermM. Your fault! 


Caren. If you will pardon me, madam, PII diſcover the whole miſtake. 

La. Maren. On that condition, I'll aſſure your pardon. + | 

Carcn, Why, madam, I had heard that Mrs. Helena was to * here at "_g and fol 
ſent word to Mr. Merital; and Mr. Malvil coming in at that time (which was when your 
ladyſhip went to the park this morning), I dropt a word or two about meeting a miſtreſs 


here; and fo, I ſuppoſe, he thought it was your ladyſhip ; and fo, N 9 10 gave 
me a letter, which, I muſt own, my curioſit 


Vern. Very fine, indeed! | — | 
LA. Marek. I have a thought juſt riſen, which may turn this accident into a very 


lucky ſcene of diverſion. Miſtreſs Catchit, can you not change the name * W on 
the fiperieripiibn into that of Wiſemore ? 


| We O, madam, I am dextrous at thoſe things. | 7 
LA. Maren. Come in, then, and I'Il tell you farther. Give me your hand, Vermilia 
take my word for it, child, the men are very filly creatures; therefore let us ge at 
mankind, 
And teach bo that, in ſpite of all their ſcorn, + 
Our ſlaves they are, and for our ſervice born. 


S C E. NE XIII. 
SCENE, Sir Pos1TIVE Txrxar's bouſe. 


a TRAP diſcovered, and then MERITAL. 


La. Trav. Every thing is prepared ; now is the happy ons I hear 1 e ; 
ſurely he. Who's there? my love? | 


Men. My life l. my ſoul! my joy 

LA. Tzay. Soft, my aunt will hear us. rope 

Mex. Oh, name her not. She is a perfect antidote to love. Let theſe bleſſed mo- 
ments be ſpent in nothing bur ſoft carſſes Oh! let me 3 {uw 


lips, 


. LOVE IN SEVERAL MASQUES. 31 


lips, and let thine own inform thee what I'd ſay, It will, I know, be tender as my 
thoughts. | 

— Trae. [| Aide.) What fools men are to make buſtles about particular women, when 
they know not one from another in the dark? | | 

Man. But ſay, my life, what method ſhall I contrive for your eſcape? Conſider you 
are in the jaws of wretches, who would, for a little profit, ſee you miſerable for ever. 

LA. Tray. I muit blame my ill-adviſed boldneſs, in truſting myſelf alone, even with 
you, I fear the frailty of my own ſex, and the ſtrength of yours. 

Mas. Not infant babes can love their tender mothers with more innocence, © Sure my 
Helena has obſerved nothing in my conduct to ground ſuch a ſuſpicion on. But let us not 
trifle: go with me now; do not truſt your aunt ; ſhe has cunning enough to deceive a a 
thouſand Argos's. 

La. Txar, Nay, you have no reaſon to aſperſe my aunt ; ſhe always ſpeaks. well of 
you, and I hate ingratitude. | ne a | 

[Here Helena entering with a candle, overbearing Lady Trap, 
| blows it out, retires to the corner of the ſcene, and liſtens. 
"Mex. *Tis the aunt herſelf, What a noſe have I, to miſtake a bunch of hemlock for 
a noſegay of violets ! I don't know the meaning of this, but I'll try how far ſhe will carry 
it; perhaps I may blind her ſuſpicions for the future. IAlae. 
Come, come, madam, contrive ſome way for an eſcape, or I ſhall make uſe of the preſent 

opportunity. My paſſion muſt be cooled. 

La. Tray. | In 4 low voice.] PH call my aunt, if you dare attempt. | | 
Mes. She is here already, madam. Ha, ha, ha, did you think I did not know a fine 
woman from a green girl? Cou'd not my warm, vigorous k iſſes inform you that] knew on 
whom they were beſtowed ? You muſt long ſince have diſcover'd my paſſion for your niece 
to have been a counterfeit, a covering on my flame for you. Be aſſured, madam, ſhe” has. 
nothing agreeable to me but her fortune. Wou'd you manage wiſely, yu might ſecure 

yourſclt a gallant, and your gallant an eſtate. "= 21 

La. Tx av. Cou'd | believe you, Sir, it were an affront to my virtue. | 
Men. Ah! madam, whom did you expect juſt now, when, with a languiſhing ſigh, you 
cried, Who's there? my love? That's not a name for a huſband. - 

La. Trae. Since I am diſcovered, I will own— 

Mas. Let me kiſs away the dear word. —Brandy and aſſafœtida, by Jupiter. [ Aſide, 

La. Tzae. But will you be a man of honour ? | 

Man. [ Aloud.) For ever, madam, for ever, whilſt thoſe bright eyes conquer all they behold. 
The devil's in it if this does not alarm ſomebody. [ Afide. 

La.Txay. Softly, Sir, you will raiſe the houſe. | = 


Mex. [Aide] I am ſure | never wanted relief more. W l. 

La. T« ae. Ha! I am alone, in the dark, a bed - chamber by, if you ſhou'd attempt my 
honour, who knows what the frailty of my ſex may conſent to? or, if you ſhou'd force 
me, am I, poor weak woman, able to reſiſt? Ay, but then there is law and juſtice ; yet 
you may depend too fatally on my good-nature, | 

Men. Conſider, madam, you are in my power; remember your declaration, I had 

our love from your own dear lips. Conſider well the temptation of ſo much beauty, the 
height of my offered joys, the time, the place, and the violence of my paſſion. Think 
on this, madam, and you can expect no other than that I ſhould this moment ſeize on all. 
my tranſports, Vrct n Ai es ty: Js pie ye Hd I De oo 
La. Taær. If you ſhou'd—Heav'n forgive you; WASH irs F - 
Mas. [louger ftill.} Yer, to convince you of my generoſity, you are at your liberty. I- 
will do nothing without your conſent, Hl 1. 
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LA. Tray. Then to ſhew you what a confidence I repoſe in your virtue, ann 
hate er you aſk. 

MMæx. [very loud.) And to ſhew you how well I deſerve that confidence, I vow never to 

tempt your virtuous ears with love again ; but try, by your example, to reduce licentious 


p Platonic love. 
S C E. N E XI v. 


| HELENA behind, with Sir POSITIVE with 4 Brink fwerk 


Sin Pos. he em, I hear em. 
_ La. Tar. Ha! Sir Poſitive's voice! Avaunt, nor think all thy intreaties ſhall avail 
againſt my virtue, or that it is in the power of all mankind to make me wrong the belt, 
the be Lidel of huſbands. 1 ſwear, I never will, even in thought, more than at this moment. 
Sin Pos, O! incomparable virtue | what an excellent lady have I ! Lights there, lights. 
[ Servants bring lights. 
La, . Taar. O! my dear, you are moſt ne for I was hardly able to refit 
Sta Pos. What's s your buſineſs here, Sir ? 
Mex. My uſual buſineſs, Sir, cuckoldom. My deſi ign is againſt your worſhip's head 
| and your lady's heart. 
Sin Pos. A very pretty gentleman ! And ſo, Sir, you are beginning with my wife firſt ? 
Men. Tes, Sir, the eaſieſt way to the huſband is through the wife. 
Sta Pos. Come away, lady wife; come away, neice. Sir, there's the door: the next 
IH 1 here, I may, . teach you what it is to make a cuckold of Sir Po- 
ve Tra dae 
- Her. * yourſelf I'll to you no more. | 
LA. Trxar. Au! the monſter ! | 
Max. Your monſter is gone \beforn, erke —— So, e 8 be bind che wake 
with a pretended paſſion 17 her, the neice over-hears, and ſhe'II * to me no * 
There never comes any good of making love to an old woman. 


Wes F ao ies tt: CEN EV; 5 46275 
. | SCENE, WiszMoRrz's lodgings. 


WISE MORE alone. 


How vain is human reaſon, when philoſophy cannot overcome our paſſions! when we 
can ſee our errors, and yet purſue them. But if to love be an error, why ſhould great minds 
* be the — -—— tg W nnn 


- * 


| : 


SCENE XVI. 


1 2030 To him, Servant with a later. 
Seuv. A letter, Sir. 
job : | " WrszMoORE reads. | 
2 . You who are conſcious of błing ſecretly my rival | in the midi of an intimate 
<< friendſhip, will not be ſurprized when I Fre that word be cancelled between us, and 
that you wou'd not fail me to-morrow at Eren in Hyde-park. Your imjured, Mavi.“ 


1.4 


What 


IN 
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What can this mean? Ha! here's a poſtſeript. u ae eln n | 


P. S. Tour poor colourings of love for another woman, which you put on this: morn - 


e jng, has confirm'd, not baffled my — I am . you had no miſtreſs 
t“ to meet at lady Matchleſs's but inn, 


Who brought this letter? won b 4 * 
Sex. A porter, Sir, who ſaid it required no water, 

-*Mihins. What am I to think ? am I in a dream? or was this writ in WT Sure mad- 
neſs has poſſeſſed the world, and men, like the limbs of a tainted body, univerſally ſhare 
the infection. What ſhall I do ! to go, is to encounter a mad-man, and yet I will, Some 
ſtrange circumſtances may have wrought this deluſion, which my preſence may diſſipate. 
And, fince love and Jealouly are his diſeaſes, 3 ought to pity 5 who know od * 
fe, 


When love in an . torrent flows, 
Ho vainly reaſon wou' d its force oppole ; eee At? 
_ HurP'd down the ſtream, like flowers before the wind, | WOT un, 
She letres 9: love,'ds empire of the wid ty | * 


ry % W. SCENE, TS 


| s EN E, Hyoz-Pans. - — —— ors 
- Jab MATCHLESS, 'VERMILIA, Aufna. ” Ne 
hy Le MATCHLES.: 5 2 


Jan fire ſay een who, by his ſture, ons, and ark” yl be 
my ſwain. Wall, Vermilia, this ſure is the maddeſt prank—what will the world ſay ? 
Ver. The world is a cenſorious, ill. natur d critick, and I deſpiſe its cavillings. Beſides, 
Lam now grown careleſs of every thing. O! my dear! it is the moſt valuable privilege of 
friendſhip to diſburthen our ſecrets into one another's woo * knew ene mine— 


nn 1 "bf? w E N 
l Ly | -n | | r ge" © EXE un. , - | Fre 


75 them WISEMORE. - 


La. Maren. I do pity yoo, indeed, for ſure to be in love—— 
Wiszu. Is to be fooliſh, mad, miſerable—To be in love is to be in hell. 


- [Advancing from babind 

LA. Maren. Do you ſpeak ben experience, gd 1 
Wir u. From ſad experience I have been in love —ſo monſtrouſly i in love, that, like 4 
bas over-bent, I am now relaxed into an o Ne extreme — and heartily hate your whole ſex. 


. Marc. Poor Cardenio! ha, ha, ha] be not fo „ you may 3 your 
cinda. 4 


' |Wr8em. No, ſhe: has loſt herſelf —and in a wilderneſs. i PRIOR hae Te 
„La Meeren. How, ins wildernef'® : 2; hh wiz ge Nrn., 
Ne Vor. I. F Wwikie 


. 4 ; 


g—- 
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WiszM. Ay, in that town! that worſt af wilderneſſes! where follies ſpread like thorns; 
where men act the part of ty Ee and women of crocodiles; where vice lords it like a lion, 
and virtue, that phæenix, is ſo rarely ſeen that the is believed: E theſe ſentiments 

one ious dn e prep hae mc 8 | hd pl gb et | 

Verm. Our company, Sir, was your own bier. 3 404910 PEP; 

La. March. And now you have raiſed our curioſity, you dall hy is od 04 

- Wyisew. I would have raiſed the devil ſooner, and ſooner wou'd I have laid A 
curioſity, Madam, is a fort of a hydra, which not even amen ©, re 

- leaye me, or 1 ſhalhpull of — ſbamtfaces—— 

5. * ef Tou would repent. it, heartily, if you did: Aoi al! 

Wu. Per o. I believe, indeed, you ſhew.the, beſt 3 mr dann il 

n o woud gize half 5 your "ew, io ee che heſt part of m. 

Wir. Half. a- crown 1 The beſt fi ight to me is your back, turn it, and a 
you loſe your time, indeed, you do. What can ſuch as you, with a plain honeſt Ds ee — 
me ? Go, ſeek your game: the beaus will baginoto'yawn/prefently,-and ſots return home 
from their debauches ; ſtrike in there, aa yu make EIT « wy get a din- 
ner, which you may want by ſtaying here. 

LA. Maren. Do not be angry, gp ner re OR eee as you— 
nay, perhaps, I am fo with yourſelf. Hang conſtancy, you know too much of the — 


to be conſtant, — 
nowledge of the world. Madam, N I am conſtant, For I 


WisEM:. "Tis 


know it has n en can pay mne for the exchange. 
La. Maren. Come, come, you wou'd have more modern notions, if you knew that a 
. has ame acind thoughts.of you; and, I affure you, I am not 
2 * at 
8 - Wisem. Faith Matt, MMhobWad.'! Grandeur is to me nauſeous as a cx 5 
and fortune, as it can never raiſe my eſteem for the poſſeſſor, can never raiſe my love. Ray | 
heart is no place of mercenary entertairimzent, nor owns more than one miſtreſs. Its ſpacious 


rooms are all, all hers who! ti hts and deſpiſes it. Tes, ſhe has abandon'd me, and 
«baron enyfelf-vo defptir Pray, kae me o is,” hn aa Fn 
vittichetenhappy.” 5 2 ee 


LA. Marek. Generous, orthymn nne hat, e n 1 
 Romiantick nogfenſe =I tell you, I am a woman of auh) an Ai hes, 

ro, and ſo vilentiy enamouredd of your humour, that I am afraid my Ife is in your 2 

1 Wou'd your tongue was in my power, tho? I queſtion, even then, the 

ping it. I wonder the anatomy > pg ye s. tongue does not enable our — 

* ophers to diſcover a perpetual moti To me, the Turkiſh yawl at an on- ſet, the 

Iriſh howl at a funeral, or the Tndian_exclamation at an ple are all foft muſick to that 

| ſingle noiſe. It has no likeneſs in . but a rattle- : the noiſe as odious, and the 

venom as dangerous. _ 
L. Marten.» But, like a rattle- ſnake, it gives you warning, dif be ebe 
„von mult blame your own prowefs if you ſmart for it. 
15EM. The ſerpent practiſes not half your wiles. He covers not his poiſon with the 
cloak of love. 1 e Vor devdity im lead us to miſery, hilſt we ima- 


gine ourlelyes, purſu 
LA. Mar ck. 8 eee you have loſt an eſtate for want of money, 
and a miſtreſs for want of wit. s 
W:$ztM, Methinks, either of thoſe p ſhou'd be maintained-by juſter titles In | 
- my opinion, the only tile o the firſt be right, and — 
conſtancy. i 
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La. Maron. Ha, ha, ha] then know, thou romantick hero, that right is à ſort of 
knight: errant, whom we have long ſince laughed out of the world. Merit is demerit, con- 
y dulneſs, and love an out-of-faſhion Saxon word, which no polite perſon underſtands 
— Sir, pull out your purſe to a lawyer, and your ſnuff box to a oy, and I warrant 

”-u carry your point with both. 
Wi1szM. The purſe may, indeed, win the lawyer; * ſor the other, you muſt depend 
on chance. You may as well teach us a certain method to gain that fickle, airy, imaginary 
miſtreſs, Fortune, whoſe emblems you are. For your favours are as blindly beſtowed, as 


— 4 * duration —.—and, like Fortune, you often ce him melt to enn you! ſeem 


e e MK, + Ts {i 
peg oN ere eee eee 3d font! 
Mauv. ELF aur my philoſopher, turned rake | amen Ned; Ike 
a country gentleman muſt have his morning walk. 


Wiszu. What does he mean? this coldneſs ill ſuits his letter. Aide. 4 hay Ah and 


you are very ſeaſonably come to. my aſſiſtance, or I had been devoured by two wn, 
more ravenous than any in the deſarts of America. 


Marv. Nay, ladies, it was barbarous to attack with odds, ——— ingly you might | 


have vanquiſhed, 1; © [Talks apert with; Nermilia. 
Wiskx. Will you take away your companion, and leave 1 us? for — gentleman and I 
have buſineſs. 


La. Maren. ne. Told a meet me bareaced ae 
and I am your ſervant. | | 


W1szm. I'll promiſe any thing to be rid of you. 
LA. Maren. Step aſide then, and I'll give you the 
Malvil and Vermilia advance. 
"Waka. Indeed ! fo gallant ! 
MaLv. O Madam, a lady is never more agreeable to me than at firſt ſight; for, to my 
_— a woman palls as much by frequent converſation, as enjoyment. 
But how are you ſure that firſt ſight will be 3 ? 
Marv. W hy, faith! as no woman has 1 my conſtancy to the laſt, 
ſo neither does any want enough to e But, if thy face be potency 
n and diſcover only thy beauties. You are CR and 
young, | 
well-ſhaped, have a vaſt ſhare of wit, and a very little ſhare of modeſty. oh 
Virm. Impudence! In what, pray, have I diſcovered my want of it? 
Marv. In your pretenſion to it, child; and, faith that's better than the real poſſeſſion. 
What is modeſty, but a flaming ſword to keep mankind out of Paradiſe ? It is a Jack-with-a 
lanthorn, that miſ-leads / women in their roads to happineſs. It is the contempt of all 
ſociety 3 lawyers call it of a bad cauſe, ſoldiers of cowardice, courtiers of A biced- 
ing, and na een of a fool. indeed, it has, ſometimes, made a good cloak 
for the beauteous, tawdry outſe of a lady's reputation. But, like other cloaks, ir i nov 
out of faſhion, and worn no where but in the country. 
VarM. Then: to ſilence. your impertinence Aer e Sir, "that Pen s woman of 
_ faſhion, rigidly virtuous, and ſeverely modeſt. 
Marv. A blank verſe, faith and may make. 3 n. in 4 ble raged. Four fin 
— „ois 
„ N e Hug AN 
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Vin. I ſuppoſe theſe are the ſentiments of you modern fine gentlemen. The beaus 
af chis age, like the criticks, will not fee perfections in others which they are ſtrangers to 
themſelves. Lou online daneben mund "to N own 
conceptions. 

Malv. Why what "vw we here > Senecs? S morals under a \maſque! | 
Va. I hope that title will prevent your farther peruſal. * 4b 

Marv. umme wayico do it; Act: ret 2 Ys U 

- Vera. O name it. 1 "bg" {<3 F 
Marv. Unmaſque then. 11 1 e 15 Send vr your pilates; Madars, 1 
will immediately take my leave of both: 

Verm. That's an uncertainty, I'm afraid, conſidering the ſentiments you juſt now pro- 
feſſed — Was you, indeed, that heroe in love which your friend is there? 

Marv. No, faith! I have been heroe in love long enough. 

Vu. What woman was bleſſed with ſo faithful an admirer. Pray, what was your miſ- 


e? 
; 2 nothing. A eee wth contain of ie 

ö tues in a fine lady, who had not one in her whole compoſition. 
xk. And pray, Sir, how was you cured of your love? Wo 
MAIV. AS Peake we ok their fear, when they diſcover the bug- bear. 

LA. 28 [ Advancing with 8 Well, you will be nabe? 
Win ere arded Jover too, ul as romantick as yours. 
£282 c oa hai 
— — 2? 1&7: <S - 1423818 

SEM, Shall ve never loſe rati | Is 
ILA Muren. "Promiſe not to 1 har rl 4 . 

Wiszu. Natok aber you. LS ACT: IJ" Hh 

LA. Maren. Adieu then, r FE) tt WE TIED WARS 

VIX. Bic, conſtancy z ha, ha, ba! en een 


5 


ra ln 


FF * - o — 
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SC E NE. W. EEO SEE, $ , 
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"WISEMORE, MALYIL.” Ty has: tha 


- Wizz} Well, Sir; you. ſee I am come. | | 
Marv. And am very forty to dee it too, Ned. e ee ot 
Wu. This reception, Sir, ill agrees with * letter. Bur vere abſurd to expel cs 
herencies in a mad- man's hir. 

Marv. What's this? 

Wins. Was it, Sir, from my xml Secs of this civil W you pitched 
on me as one who wou'd give e en nn er oor dong oth perhaps, 
you had rather met with another. | | | 

Malv. That I had, indeed. ny 3 

W1szm.: Death and the devil! did you invire me here 10 laugh a we? 

Mu. Are you mad, or in a dream. - 

Wiszx. He who denies to- day 2 he writ yeſterday, either dreams, or wands. Your 
- monſtrous jealouſy;:your challenge, and —— 409%; poo I os. 

Marv. Invite! 1 challenge — do ou mean; 

Win. [Shews a later.] Read there, then aſt my meani 

Malv. Reads. Ha] my letter to Merital! — — e 8 
t on the ſu ion. I am abuſed, indeed 


* 7 
* 


Wisxx. 
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Wiszu. Well, Sir! 
Marv. Wiſemore, eee is nid; to yours. This lauer I did, Nen 
write, but not to you. 


WiszM. How | 22 
Marv. Believe me, on my honour; I did: not ſend it you. His name to whom I 


it is eraſed, and yours ſuperſcribed, I ſuppoſe, by the perſon to whom I entruſted the. * 
livery, And, be aſſured, you was not the enemy 1 wiſhed to meet here, 


WisgM. What novel's this? 
Marv. Faith ! it may be a pleaſant one to you, and no leſs uſeful to me. But the morn- 


ing is late; you ſhall go home, and breakfaſt at my lodgings, and, in the way, I will let you 


into the whole ſtory. 4 
Wiszu. Whatever it be which clears my friend from the imputation of fo wild a delu- 


ſion, muſt be agreeable to me. 
Marv. And now we will have our ſwing at ſatire againſt the kx... , 


Wi1stm. I ſhall be as ſevere, as a damned poet is on the age. 
MaLv. And, perhaps, for the ſame reaſon—at leaſt the world will always give ſatire on 


women the names of malice and nee aims at it, wil ſucceed 


Like a detracting courtier in diſgrace, 
The wiſe will " 180 only wants a place. 


SCENE V. 
SCENE Sir PosiTive Trar's Houſe.. 


HELENA alone. 


"Her. Of three deplorable evils, which ſhall I chuſe? To endure the tyranny of an im- 
2 aunt? to venture on a man whoſe inconſtancy I have been an ocular witneſs of? or 
ſupport the company of a fool for life? Certainly, the laſt is the leaſt terrible. I do now 
think our are wiſer than we are, and have reaſon to curb our inclinations : fince it is 
een GGG 


SCENE VI. 
Sir POSITIVE, HELENA. 


Sin Pos. Are you ready? Are you prepar'd? Hey? © | 
Her. I am ſenſible, Sir, how unworthily I had fixed my heart; and I think, 10 wiſ- 


dom nor honour oblige me to be undutiful to you longer. 
Sin Pos, You are à wiſe girl! a very wiſe girl! and have conſidered doubtleſs the vaſt 


difference between a Baronet and a Miſter. Ha! ha! and here he comes, 
SCENE VI... | 


. To them Sir APISH.: Mr ole te 


Sin Pos. Sir  Apiſh Simple, your humble ſervant. Tou are early. What, have not 
Dept a wink. I did not fleep for a week before I was married to my lady. you 

Si Arien. You had a very n chen, Sir * nm | : 
2. n 1 


"© - 
: 2 * 
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Sin Pos. Ay, Sir, we are a ſtrong family, an Herculean race! Hercules was a Trap by 
his mother's ſide. Well, well, my neice tec Kid erer eln 
1 So, take her by the hand and 
Sin Apis. Upon my word, Sir Poſitive, I cannot dance a ſtep. 
Sig Pos. How! chen I was as young as you, ] cou'd have danced over the moon, and 

| ito the moon tov, without a fiddle; But comes I hate trifling. The lawyer is wichout with 

the deeds, and the parſon is dteſt in His Pontificalibus, + 

Sin Ar isg. The parſon! I ſuppoſe he is a Welch one, and plays on the violin, ha, hay ha | 

- Het: Iſee my couſin has been as god as her word; 

Si Pos. Sir Apiſh, jeſting with matrimony, is playing wich edged tools. 

Six Apisn. Matrimony ! ha, ha, ha! Sir Poſitive is e this morning. 
Stix Pos. Sir, you will put me out of humour 


Six Ar ish. Sir, I have more reaſon to be out of humour) * e wn me to 
breakfaſt, without preparing any. | 


Six Pos. Is not m — it Þ | th +66 tset 4 0 | . 
Sin Arten, Sir, I am 90 CH 

Sig Pos. Did dot yeu coms 66 merry my neice, Sir? tam d r 

Sin Apis. . ck 5 thought finoe I was begotten. OT ITS: TS 

Six Pos. The man is mad. ©9214. [Staring. 


Si Aeisn, Poor Sir Poſitive ! is it his firſt fit; Madam? ©» 
Six Pos. A dark room and clean ſtraw wou'd be of lee 
Sia Apis. Nay, nay, I have no time to reaſon with a madman; but I hope when you 


hear I am married to one of the fineſt ladies about amd it will cure : your phrenzy and fo, 
Sir, your humble ſervant. 


Her. Bleſs me, Sir! what's the meaning of this ? 
Six Pos. Why the meaning is cut de is mas, es news will make wy lady mad, and 


K 4 me mad; and you may be mad for » huſband, by whar I can fee, by che.right 
the 


f | 
a neee 


| rfak Well, theſe jewels; fo far, Iam fu OE FE 
by e e che moſt r | 4: Gs PO 


{454 


SCENE VIII. The Piazzs, | 0 


MALVIL. l 


Marv. How! an aſſignation from Vermilia ? 

t Nuss. That's the name, the place this, the hour ten. | 
tv. Impudent harlot! | | 19% 

Wiszu. She made me paſs word to k it ſecret from you; bur whit Legge 4 
the ſame name with that in gue letter, I thought myſelf o by friendſhip to diſcover i it. 
The other ſignals were a red cloak and « ab ue. 

Marv. Thou deareſt, beſt of friends. Ten, you = it is now within an hour of the 
time. Since you do not intend to keep your aflignation, I will take it off your hands. But 
you may yet heap another obligation on me by your preſence ; for I am har tar to expoſe her. 

WiszM. I am to meet a ſe eee hard by but will return with all poſſible expe- 

dition, and then if I can be 2 

Mat v. If you return bebe de the 1 you will find me at Tom's Kot here. 45 

WiszM. Till then 11 am At, involyin myſelf in other inens affairs, when my 
own require my utmoſt diligence! What 1 take? I cannot reſolve to gopher in 
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and, I am ſure, ſhe has given me no hopes of gaining her. Yet ſhe has not ſhewn any 
real _— will I ever A her e 01 s leaning to any of thoſe fops ſhe is ſur- 
rounded wi 


. 


S CEN. E IX. 
MERIT AL, wis RMORE. 


Mon, 80 thougheful, Wiſemore? What point of philoſophy are you diſcuſſing? 

MWiszu. One that has gane all who ever eee it—— Woman, Sir, was the ſub- 
72 df my contemplation. 

Mex: . they! What point of the compaſs does che widow turn to now ? 

Wisg u. A very frozen one. 'Foppery. 

Mex. Let me adviſe thee, Ned, to give over your attack, or change your method. For, 
be aſſur d, widows are a ſtudy you will never be any. proficient in, till you are initiated into 
that modern ſcience which the French call Le hon Aſſurance. 

Wren. Ay, ay. we may allow you gentlemen of profeſſed ga thoſe known turns of 
raillery, ſince they were tho eſtate of your fore-fathery : there r nary nd of 
pleaſantries which the beaus of every age enjoy, in a continual, ſucceſſio 

Mex. Well, and I hope you will do thoſe of chis e e ee do not 
atem any innovation in the province 2 

ir. Art chou · ſo converted then as to deſpiſe 5 

Mas. As much as thou doſt the women, I believe, N 

Wuzu. You miſtake me. It is (their follies only 1 deſpiſe. But hors certainly, are 
ere whoſe beauty to their minds, Uke dreſs to an. amen 


an ornament. 
Max. T heſe arcchigh fights, indeed... But, tell me, on · bat do you build your hopes of 


the widow ? 

Winx. Oo an. opinion I have of her good ſenſe, and good re. The farſt will pre- 
ber rte the latter may favour me. | 

Mex. foundation's your opinion of ber god buil.on? It as you 


juſt now. . to inthe the beaus are its ſupporters it is a v 
Wiss. No; when: [ faid ſhe inclined to foppery, I meant only 
Mx. Hum! I believe, women very ſeldom take matrimony for a penance. 

Wirz. You draw too direct inferences-from her conduct towards coxcombs. 8 
on it, they are mirtours, in which you can hardly diſcover the mind of a woman of ſenſe, 
becauſe ſhe ſeldom ſhews it them unmaſqued. If ſhe be not a woman of ſenſe, I have, in- 
deed; built a caſtle in the air, which every breeze of perfumes can over-turn. i 

Ms. Why, really, it ſeems to me very little elſe, by what I know of her ladyſhip. 
But you are one of thoſe. reaſonable lovers wh can live a day on a kind look, a week on a 
ſmile, and a ſoft word wou'd victual you. for an Eaſt-· India 

WiszM..1 find the converſation ofa friend effaces the penny” ann Maj buſineſs. 

Mz. Any thing to the ifland of love? 

3 Fee ed your of law. . of oy | Fly bh 

Mx. Succeſs atte 91 5 o forgeful co. t-forrune, 18 
| * as to remind me. 2 by, Ls A 


4 . 
” = 
- 
4 - 

- g . l 1 - 

i 4 x 
way = : F-- 34 a Y | : 17 

a = 3 — 

: 


40 *EOYE IN SEVERAL / MASQUES. 
| | af SCENE X. 
Sir APISH, MERITAL. 


Mex. Sir Apiſh, your humble ſervant... . . - _ 

Sin Av138. Dear Tom, I kiſs your button. "EY 

Mex. That's a pretty A*. of yours, Sir Apiſh, perfectly in gltrew, and Alamode. 

Sin Ae1i3n, He, he, he! the "2 tell me I refine upon them. I think I have ſtudied 
dreſs long enough to know a little, and I have ans — to aa ſuit liked bet - 
ter than the former. 

Mea. Why, indeed, I have remarked chat, as your dull pretenders to wiſdom grow wiſer 
with their years,” ſo your men of gayety the older they grow, the finer they ou. But. 
| — your looks confeſs there is more in this, The town ſays it too. 

Sia Aris. What, dear Tom ? + > Mie ha 

Manx. That you are to be married, and to a Yorkſhire great fee, 

Six Aris. He, he, he! I'll make you my confident in that affair. Tis . had fuch 
2 treaty on foot, for the girl has ten thouſand pounds, which wou'd have patched up ſome 
breaches in my eſtate; but a finer lady: a e Ee een bog wok 
ſo 1 have gen dropt the other. | 12 2 215 % a 

Masa. What, are you in actual poſſeſſion? . 117 cf 

Six Apisk. Of her heart, Sir, and ſhall be, perbape, ui every; thing 
Ah! ſhe's a fine creature, Tom the is the greaclt Dany. and the g 
can't you gueſs whom l mean: 

Mes. No for I know no Orange wench of ſuch a forrune,. 
nat Arisn. Why, who. can be all this but lady Matchleſe? 
Men. Upon my word, I commend your exchange. Sir Apiſh, it lies in your power. to do 
'  meanexquilite favour——and, 1 know, you will do any,thing'toſerve. your friend. 

? Sis. Arisk. I wou'd as much as ow _—— 15 a Px, does he intend to 
borrow. money of me? 8 bt Afrde. 

Yes, yes, as I was ſaying, Tom, I wou'd doe thing 10 + nt a friend in neceſſiy but 
| badneſs of tenants, two or three ſupernumerary ſuits of laced cloaths, ae bad run of dice, 
have reduced me, really, to ſuch at extremity of caſh——— _ 

Mesa. You miſapprehend me. You were this morning, I hear, to be married to Helena ? 
Si Arisn. And; ha, ha, ha! I muſt tell it you: I have been juſt now with Sir Poſitive 
Trap, hier uncle; and when he expected the performance of articles, I perſuaded him he was 

mad, mad laughed at him, and, with a brave front, faced nme 


"ies. You ſhall go Page then immediately, turn your former viſit into 9 ir 
be a little abſurd, it will paſs on the knight-—difiemble a © to go through affairs 11 
will be your chiplain, and may, perhaps, e erer 0 

8 r | * | 

ER. O, ay- 

Sia Arisg. Dear Tom, I am very glad I can oblige you by a A ee" Re af a | 
the utmoſt of my power; and to ſhew you, Sir, that I love to ſerve. a friend, Sir, I'll but 
ſtep to the next ſtreet, and be here, Sir, at your commend, Sir, in a moment, Sir. ; 

Mex. [ ſolus.) My rencounter with the old lady, laſt night, ſurprized me: there muſt have 
been ſome myſtery in that affair, which my diſguiſe may help me to unravel. Men of capri- 
cidus tempers wou'd raiſe'a hundred jealouſies on this occaſion; but it ſhall be ever Ny ſenti- 
ments of a miſtreſs, in all doubtful caſes | 


That if ſhe's true, time will her truth diſcover, 
But if ſhe's falſe, III be as falſe a lover, 


. 


SCENE 
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SCENE XI. 


SCENE, Lach MaTcHaless's Houſe, 


Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA. 


La. Maren. Ha, ha, ha! love and ſcandal are the beſt ſweetners of tea. 

Ver. The beſt embitterers, you mean; but, in my opinion, ſcandal is the ſweeteſt of the 
two, and leaſt dangerous. 

La. March. Love is not ſo dangerous to our ſex as you imagine. It is a warfare where- 
in we always get the better, if we manage prudently ; men are perfect empty bullies in it; 
and, as a certain poet ſays —— | +41. 

« Swift to attack, and ſwift to run away.” 

Vzr. Well, but what do you intend by your aſſignation? | 

La. March. Only to get an excuſe for diſcarding a tłoubleſome lover. Lookee, Ver- 
milia, you ſhall attack him for me; I am afraid of a diſcovery myſelf. If you can but bring 
him to terms, that is, if you can procure his conſent to a ſecond. treaty, I ſhall be very 
- handſomely diſengaged of mine. | 

Vin. You banter, ſure. But, if you are in earneſt, I muſt adviſe you to get another 
proxy for I heartily hate mankind, and will forſwear any converſation with them. 
La. Maren. Nay, but you ſhall force your inclinations to ſerve your friend. 

Van. And, pray, what has cauſed this ſudden revolution in your temper, ſince, if I am 

not miſtaken, you, but yeſterday, expreſſed ſome favour for him. gp h 
La, Maren. But I have found him ſuch an out-of-faſhion creature, that I am heartil 
alhamed of him; beſides, I have this morning received propoſals from that prince of pretty 


- - 


F 


fellows— Lord Formal. 
VIER. O conſtancy ! thou art a virtue. | | | 
La. Maren. It is indeed. For virtues, like ſaints, are never canonized till after they are 
dead—which poor Conſtancy has been long ago. | | | 
Ver. I am afraid it proved abortive, . died before it was born. But if it ever had be- 
ing, it was moſt certainly feminine; and, indeed, the men have been ſo modeſt to allow all 
the virtues to be of our ſex. der | | 
La. Maren. Ol we are extremely ohliged to them; they have found out houſewifery 
to belong to us too. In ſhort, they throw their families and their honour into our care, be- 
cauſe they are unwilling to have the trouble of preſerving them themſelves. | | 
VaR. But you railly. ſure, in what you fay concerning lord Formal. | px 
LA. MaTcn. Fie! my dear, is a title ſo ludicrous a thing ?—Bur, come, you ſhall undcr- 
take my aſſignation with Wiſemore. BY 
Ver; Were I ſure it wou'd give an uneaſy moment to Malvil, I wou'd ; for there is no- 
thing I wou'd tick at to be revenged on him. | g 
LA. Maren. When we reſolve revenge againſt our lovers, that little rogue Love fits on 
his throne, and laughs till he almoſt burſts, 57 3 
| Tho? ne'er ſo high our rage, the rogue will find 3 e 
Some little, tickliſh corner in the mind, - | RING q 
Work himſelf in, and make the virgin kind. . ' | | 
When next before her feet her lover lies, 
All her reſentment, in a moment, dies. | 
Then, with a ſigh, the tender maid forgives, | „ 
And love's the only paſſion that ſurvives. | 
Vor. IJ. ö ACT 
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NE I. 
SCENE, Sr Pos1Tive's Honſe. 


S POSITIVE, HELENA. — 
"0 | i 


SIR POSITIVE. | | 
Say, it was your own plot, yur own contrivance, your own ftratagem. You threaten'd 
him to——Hey! and he was fool enough to believe you ! | 
Her. He was wiſe enough to believe me; for I threaten'd no impofſibilities. But don't 
put on that ſevere aſpect, dear uncle; for, I proteſt, it makes you look ſo like one of 
the Cæſar's heads in our long gallery. N | 
Six Pos. Very 9 — 5 there may be a reſemblance, indeed; for Julius Cæſar, by his 
great-grandfather's wite's great-grandmother, was a Trap. net Fool 
Het, Ha, ha, ha! I am afraid we can hardly call couſin, But pray, did he leave any 


legacy to us ? 


Six Pos. A ſwinging legacy! abundance of honour ! 
Her. And pray, what will all that honour ſell for ? 10 | | 
- Sis Pos. Your right honour is not to be bought nor obtained: it is what a man brings 
into the world. with. him. He is as much an upſtart who gets his own honour, as he who 
$ his own eſtate. Take it for a maxim, child, no one can be a great man, unleſs his 
ather has been ſo before him.” Your true old Engliſh honour, like your Engliſh oak, will 
not come to any N under a hundred years. It muſt be planted by one generation 
for tlie of another.. en 
1. 82 if 1 were to chuſe a huſband, I ſhou'd. be more forward. to enquire into his 


on merits, than thoſe of his anceſtors. 


| $i 
Sia Pos. Ay, ay, to be ſure. You wou'd prefer one who is likely to leave a long retinue 
behind him, to one who has had never ſo many glorious anceſtors before him; and be 
ſooner enamoured of a fine coat than a fine coat of arms. Hearkee, huſſy, moſt of theſe 
fine fellows are but mere ſnails, they carry their all upon their backs ; and yet it is as diffi- 
cult to keep our wives and daughters from the one, as our fruit from the other. | 
HET. Do you think ſo, Sir? I have heard there is not a more dangerous place than a 
china-ſhop : take care my aunt does not bring owe home in a jar, and then you may chance 
to ſee it pop forth its horns on the top of your cabinet. 
Six Pos. [ Aide.) Ha! I muſt own, I do not like theſe morning rambles. 6055 
Her. Lookee, Sir, I can make diſcoveries to you; and ſince my aunt has falſely accuſed 
me with being the occaſion of Sir Apiſh's behaviour to day, I will tell you out revenge 
what I would never have told you out of love. In ſhort, my aunt has 
Sin Pos. How! what? 13 
Her. Elanted ſomething that will branch to maturity in leſs than a hundred years, ha, ha, 
ha ! She has ſet a modern front upon your old tabernacle, ha, ha, ha !—I hear the coach 
ftop this moment. Step bur into that cloſer, and you. ſhall hear her convict herſelf, —1'1! 
bring her to confeſſion. | * = 
Si Pos. [ Hfde.]- Hum ! methinks, I grow ſuſpicious. | 
Het. Nay, nay, nay, if you don't accept the trial, I ſhall proclaim you dare not. 
Sm Pos. Lookee, huſſy, if you wrong 77 by the right hand of the Traps !— 
Hr. Any, any puniſhment, But fly, ſhe's juſt here. 
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s S E N E II. 
Laty TRAP, HELENA. 


La. Txar, I am fatigued to death. —Oh! your ſervant, miſs; _ perhaps, I onght 

to ſay, miſtreſs; your huſband may have changed your title ſince I faw you. 
tL, And your ladyſhip may have changed your huſband's title, But that change has 
been made long ago. 

La. Tx4y. What do you mean, madam ? 

Het. Ha, ha, ha! dear aunt, the world knows the uſe of china-ſhops, tho? Sir Poſitive 
does not. 

L. Ta ar. You ſeem to know, madam, 1 think, more than is conſiſtent with your years. 

Her. And you ſeem to practiſe, madam, more than is conſiſtent with yours. The 
theory becomes my age much better than the practice does yours. 

La. Trae. Your age! marry, come up: you are always boaſting of that youth and 
beauty which you have. 

Her. That's more excuſable than to boaſt of that youth and beauty which we have not. 

La. Txay. I know whom you reflect on. I thank my ſtars, indeed, Iam no girl; and 
as for beauty, if my glaſs be allowed a judge— 

Her. A very corrupt judge: for a glaſs is fo well-bred a thing, that it tells every woman 
ſhe is a beauty. Ol it is the greateſt flatterer-in the world to our faces; but the reverſe in 
one thing; for it never diſparages us behind our backs. | 

La. Trae. Malapert creature! A girl is now a-days no ſooner out of her leading- * 
than ſhe ſets up for a toaſt. And as the girls are women before their time, fo the men are 
children all their lives; for they will be devouring the green fruit. , 
Hr. And fore the green is preferable to the withered, aunt, Come, come, madam, 
you had better make me your friend and confident ; for, if you declare war, I ſhall be able 
to enliſt more ſoldiers than you. But here's my hand; and if you will let me into me 
fecrets, I'll give you Fu honour of a woman never to diſcloſe them. 


M1 JLLY. EN. Ml, 
7e them, Sir APISH, MERITAL aiened as e Parſon. 


818 3 Lady Trap, I am your. moſt obedient ; ſweet miſtreſs Helena, I am ever 
laſtingly yours 

La. Trap. Sir Apiſh, your behaviour this morning ſtaggered us; but I am glad to find 
you are relapſed. 

Sin Aris. He, he, he! it was all a jeſt upon my word ; as I queſtion not but my fu- 
ture behaviour will explain to that lady. | 

Her. It has already explained you, Sir, to me, to be the greateſt jeſt in nature. 

La, Tray. Sir Apiſh, you know too much of the world to regard a young lady's coy- 
neſs : and I aſſure you, Sir, it is all affected; for ſhe is ever repeating your name, even in 
her ſleep. Don't bluſh, child. But 2 "excuſe the faults of youth: ſhe will learn 
more ſenſe. | 

Her, I don't know e you move 4 =, he my pity moſt. Fur for 12255 thin 
there, I'd have him know, 1 ſcorn and deteſt h 5 
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Sin Arn. I wou'd not have your ladyſhip ch at my bride's expreſſion; for, I'll 
e, we ſhall hate one another with as much 2 as any couple under the ſun, 
2 "Mex Give me the permiſſion to lead you, madam. 
Six Artsn. [Apart to Lady Trap.) If you'd leave miſs a few minutes with Mr. Parſon 
here, | wou'd e for his ſueceſs. He is a noted match - maker. 

ILA. TRA. Niece, pray, be attentive to that reverend gentleman; he will convince you 
of your errors. Come, Sir Apiſh, we'll take a turn in the dining- room; Sir Poſitive will 
not be long. [Apars to Sir Apiſh. 

_ [Theſe two ſpeeches ſpoke togetber. 3 

Her. [Afde.] Sir Poſitive is ſafe, I'm ſure, till 1 give him an opportunity to ſneak * ; 
ſo I've ane at leaſt. 
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pt HELENA, MERITAL. 
. Hua. What, Le Ha 'Þ 


4 


Mes. Be not ned, "dear madam ; for I have nothing of ſanity but the m 
A aſſure you. 7 [Diſcovering himſelf. 


_ Her. I believe it; nor of any other virtue. 
Man. Very prettily frowned. i: know ſome ladies who have pradtiſed a ſmile twenty 
years, without becoming it ſo well. —But, come, we have no time to loſe. 
Her. No, to upbraid you. were loſs of time, indeed; for the remonſtrances of an in- 
| jured woman have but little weight with ſuch harden'd ſinners. - | 
Mz. Hum! the fight of-a gown has not inſpired you, I hope: you don't intend to 
preach z but if you 308 the wedd] ing, you know, is always before the ſermon, which is 
one of the chief things wherein hanging and matrimony diſagre. { Hfige. 
Hz. Mr. Merital, I lik'd your Sillery well enough whilit J believed you innocent. But 
as that gaiety in dreſs, which gives a bloom to beauty, ſhews deformity in its worſt lighr; 
3 and humour, which are ere ee pe look hond in the 
Men. Are you really in earneſt, child ? | 
2 That queſtion ſurprizes me, when you know I was witneſs. to {your laſt night's 
| venture. 
> Ig Mex. Faith, wy, dear, 1 might have been more juſtly ſurprized, that you ſhould make 
N me an aſſignation, and ſend your aunt to keep it. 
_ Het. I make you an aſſignation! I never ſee you more. 
Men. Turn, mighty conquereſs, turn your eyes this way, 
And hear at once your prieſt and lover pray. c 
In vain, by frowns, you wou'd the world ſubdue, a 8 
For when, with all your might, you've knit your brow, | * g 


* 


| Tuour grandmother more wrinkles has than ou. | | 
Ha, ha, ha! don't put on thoſe ſevere looks, dear Helena good humour ſets off n 
face more than jewels. 
HL. 1 with my looks had the power to blaſt you. | 
Man. No, no, madam, I have a ſort of armour called common-ſenſe that's 3 
proof, I aſſure you. Your ſmiles may melt, but your frowns will never pierce it. What, 
to make me an aſſignation with your own hand, then fend your aunt for a proxy? My 
good-nature, indeed, gave it the turn of a tri ——tho' ſhe was a fiter object to n 
vigour than my conſtancy. | [ Half me 


Hax. I write to you yeſterday ? 
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for fear of piekpockets. 
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Mes. Why, I cannot ſay poſitively it was you; for I begin to think myſelf in Don 


Quixote's caſe, and that ſome wicked enchanters have tranſmographied my Dulcinea. I'll 


leave it to your own judgment, whether you are not a little altered ſince you writ this. 
; | s, 152 gf 11 85 IEP . [Shews @ letter. 
Hr. Ha! the letter I copied before my aunt ! they I've wronged him, indeed. Un- 
heard-of baſeneſs ! —— Mr. Merital, perhaps my fuſptions have been too ill grounded; 
but for your reproaches, Sir 2 | 
Men. Nay, if there be a myſtery in it, and I am guilty of undeſerved reproaches, your 
juſtice cannot, ſhall not pardon me, till I have atoned for it with a ten years ſervice. Vet 
impute what I have ſaid; to the ſincerity of my love: my paſſions ſympathize with yours; 
and if one wild deluſion has poſſeſſed us, let us partake the equal joy of its diſcovery. 
Her. That diſcovery is too long to be made now; but there is a riddle in that letter which 


will ſurprize you. 


Mer. Let then thoſe lovely eyes reaſſume their ſweetneſs, and, like pure gold, riſe 


ighter from the flames. 
zi. Well, well, you know your own terms, a ten years ſiege, and then at 
Man. Ah! but will not the garriſon be ſtarved in that long time? and I ſhall ſhut it up 


with a very cloſe blockade. So you had beſt ſurrender now on honourable conditions. 


Her. Well, but you'll allow the garriſon to make a fally firſt Sir Poſitive, uncle, 
ha, ha, ha! come and help me to laugh. The ſame worthy gentleman who came after 
your wife laſt night, is now come after your niece. | 


. nity eZ. v. 
To them, Sir POSITIVE from the cloſet. 


205 A brave girl, a very brave girl! Why, why, why, what a pex do you want 
Hr. Bleſs me, how he ſtares! I wonder he is not confined : I'm afraid he will take 
away ſome body's life. | | | 

Sin Pos. I believe his intention is to give ſomebody life: ſuch as he oftner increaſe fa- 
milies than diminiſh them. DEE | 

—4 A7 perhaps the poor gentleman is an itinerant preacher. Did you come to preach 
to us, Sir Fett | | | 15 

Mex. Do you take me for the ordinary of Bedlam, madam? Was I to reaſon with 
you, it ſhould be by the dottrine of fire and faggot. a 

HzL. Say you ſo? Nay then, I believe, uncle, he is a popiſh inquiſitor. 

Six Pos. An inquiſitor after fortunes, I ſuppoſe. Ah! Sir, is not that your pious er- 
rand? You are one of the royal ſociety of fortune hunters ?' eh! PRES. 

Her. I'Il ſecure his maſquerading garb among the trophies of our family. ; 


SCENE VE 
Sr POSITIVE, MERITAL. 


Sin Pos. Well, Sir, and | y have you any pretenſions to my niece? Where's your 
eſtate, Sir ? what's your title, Sir? what's your coat of arms? Does your eſtate he in 


4. 


Terri Firmd, or in the ſtocks? ? 


Mex. In a ſtock of aſſurance, Sir. My caſh is all braſs, and I carry it in my forehead, | 


Sts 
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Six Pos. Are there no guardians to be cheated, no cuckolds to be made, but Sir Poſi- 
tive Trap? I'd have you know, Sir, there has net dn a cuckold amongſt the Traps 
ſince they were a family. 

Meg. That is, Sir, I ſuppoſe, a tacit infinuation that you are · the firſt of your family. 

Six Pos, You ate ignorant as well as impudent. The firſt of my family! The whole 
world „ that neither I, nor my father before: me, have added one foot of land to our 
* a dere ſmoaked his pipe in the ſame eaſy chair that I do. | 
Max. Ve likely.—And what then? 

Six Pos. What then! Why, then there's the door, and then I deſire you'd go out. 
Vpſtare, quotha! Sir Poſitive Trap an upſtart ! I had rather be called knave. I had rather 
be the firſt rogue of a good family, than the firſt honeſt man of a bad one. | 

Mx. Indeed! 

Six Pos. Ay, indeed; for do not we upbraid the ſon whoſe father was hanged ; . 
many a man who deferves to be hanged, was never upbraided in his whole life. 

Mer. Oons! how am I jilted ! [4p 
Lookee, Sir Poſitive, to be Stain, 1 did come hither with a deſign of nvelgling your niece ; 
vut ſhe ſhall now die a majd for me. I impoſed on Sir Apiſh, as I wou'd have done on you; 
but you ſee I have failed: ſo you may ſmoak on in your eafy chair, Sir T 


rap. 
Sik * So, ſo, Us art. oo 1 159 Agro oa mal but I'm * ro find my 


i = = 7 = : 4 
. 90¹ f 24. 4 ' 14 


S EN E VII. 
Fur POSITIVE, Lil TRAP, 


Stn Pos. O, my dear lady, are you come ? I have ſuch a diſcovery ! ſuch a rare diſco- 
* you will ſo bug me- 
LA. Tzxay, Not 10 cloſe as you do your bse. my dear. Bot where's Helena ? 


Sz; Pos. He, he, he, rogue! conjurer! . why, ris abou her L 


am going to diſcover, But where's the baronet x 
L. Trap, He waits below with, his chaplain. | 
Six Pos. His chaplain! ha, ha, ha! *tis a inks in the caries the the vl young 


Cackthovhe hovered my niece ſo loag. 
LA. Tzae. How! 


e ee e wich ch gil a ende. 
rrophy 0 er victo 
A. Trae. Chetted 1: 'rvin'd ! undone ! 7 
Sin Pos. tia! what? | 


* Trae, She is gone, ſhe is loſt——without es a + gone, 16. and we are 
cheated. 


S1 Pos. How, by the right hand of the Traps! | 
La. TRA. By the wrong head of the Traps. I thought what your 8 wou' d 
de. Where's Sir Apiſh ? | ee ee ee 
- Serv. Gone out with his chaplain, and another geatleman, madam. 
La. Tzay. Purſue them, purſue them. 
LS Ger Vous" my broad. word and R s blunderbuſs. 
Jo Ay. 
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SCENE Vin. 
| ' SCENE, the Piazza. : f 
3 MALVIL. mau CATCHIT maſpued. | 


Mat. 80, 1 find ſhe's exact to her aſſignation.— Well encountred, madam: what, I 
ſuppoſe I am not the game you look for. O thou perfidious, falſe, diſſembling woman. 
Nay, do not offer to ſtir, for you are betrayed, and by all the powers of love you've 
wrong'd, I will expoſe you. Come, unmaſque, unmaſque this inſtant, or 

Cæren. [unmaſquing.)#1 proteſt you are very rude, Mr. Malvit ; I wou'd not be feen 
here for the world. 

Marv. Ha | now I thank my ſtars, indeed. Thou vile intriguer, forge ſome lie to ex- 
cuſe thyſelf in an inſtant, or it ſhall be thy laſt. 

Caren. O lud! you will frighten me into fits. 

Marv. Come, confeſs how you came here? by what means did Wiſemore get my let - 
ter? Confeſs all; and if I find you RE in one 122 1 F cram it down your en 


wich my ſword. 

Caren. O lud! . 

Mal. What, you belied Vermilia in all you ſaid ? 8 belied her, I r? 

Caren. O! O! but will you pardon me then ? 

MaLv. Speak the truth, I will pardon you; but if I ever diſcover the leaſt fallhood i in 
what you now tell me, if you had thouſand lives you ſhov'd forfeit them. 

Caren Why then, indeed, it was all falſe : ſhe never ſaid a kind thing of Mr. Merital 
in her liſe— and.— and, fo, when you you gave me the letter, 1 ſuſpected what it was, and fo [ 
carried it to my miſtreſs 3 and Lady Matchleſs being by, ſhe took it, and ſealed, and ſent ie 
to Mr, and ſo, my lady and ſhe went into the park this morning; and Lady Matehleſs 


made an appointment in her name, and wou'd have had her kept it, and the wou'd not 
and ſo I was ſent. 


Marv. And how !—how did the devil tempt you to belie her to me:! -? | 
Caren. O lud! Sir, it was not th devil, indeed; but you had often teazed and pro- 


—_ me, if I wou'd diſcover your rival; and, heaven knows, you have none in the 
world. 


Marv. But on what embaſſy was you ſent hither ? | | 
Catch. Here's a letter which, I believe, will tell you. But pray don't keep me, for 
2 my lady Matchleſs is to be 1 in a day or , Lord 
orm 
MaLv. How! to my Lord Formal? * | 
Caren. Yes, Sir. a 3 
Marv. Well, tell her you delivered the letter as you was ordered. Don't mention a word 
of me. —Be truſty now, and [ll forgive the paſt. 
18 1 will, indeed, Sir. "T7 I ſhall not recover it this week. 


SCENE. IX. 
MALVIL, WISE MORE. 


Mary. Wiſemore, moſt opportunely arrived. 1 find you are more concerned in this 
„ eee imagined, as this will explain me 


WiSEMORE 
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_ WiseMORE takes the letter, and reads. 


„ Stn, : 

« You will be FRM at the news of ſo ſudden a conqueſt ;- but, 1 hope, that ſurprize 
<< will be an agreeable one, when you know it is over a woman of a conſiderable fortune: 
* and if ſeven thouſand a year can make me as acceptable to Mr. Wiſemore as his 
« virtue renders him lovely to me, I ſhall meet with a favourable anſwer ; for which the 

* meſſenger who brings you this will attend, an hour after the delivery. Yours till then, 


j IncoontTa. 


«Pp, S. I am glad I can inform you, that my rival is this day to be married to another.” 


How received you this letter ? ; a | os 
_ Lv. From the very perſon who convey'd you r mine. | 
| ; N O Malvil, I find myſelf. concerned, indeed, and, 1 gal, 
- 8 Lv. I am forty to be the — — of ill news— bur 1 juſt now heard your mite k 
Is carrying on a — with one of the greateſt coxcombs in town. 
4 Wisnzi. There is but one way, and I muſt beg your immediate aſſiſtance. I have con- 
trived a ſtratagem to convince her of the mercenary views of her pretended admirers. = 
Mary. But do you draw any of your fears from that letter ? 27 [ have very e rea- 
ſon to believe it came from Lady Matchleſs. 
8 | Wistx. Impoſſible ! | 
| Marv. I am confident it did. 
Wiszm, By heav'n, thou haſt revived a ſpark of hope. 
Marv. And loyers muſt mur up feeble, nk hopes till they grow big, and ripen i into 


certain joys. 
Wix. L 81 always looked on loye as on a ſea, hgh laingk qo 
one ever diſcovered ; and therefore, E Des ps | 


Like mariners, without the A wy toſt, 1 
We may be near our port, when we eſteem it loſt 4 


| ES ens e ck SCEN E X. 
| ct | ä SCENE, Lady tape Houſe. +50 
Lady MATCHLESS, Lord FORMAL, Sir APISH, VERMILIA, and RATTLE. 
2 


L. Maren. 1 hope the ſincerity which I have diſcovered in your lordſhips paſſion and 
the glorious character you bear in the world, will excuſe my eaſy conſent. f 

L. Foa I wou'd not be fo ill bred as to bluſh ;- W ee have 

> teally raiſed an inordinate fluſhing in my cheeks. 
"Ver. Why, my dear, this will be a ſurprize to the town, indeed. 
\_  RarTLE. I'm ſure it is no agreeable one to me. L. „ widow, 00 you in- 
tend to leave me in the lureh? | 
Six Ar isn. And me in the lurch too, madam { > I aſſure you, I hav refuſed a great for- 
tune on your account. Has your ladyſhip forgot your declaration yeſterday ? 
La. Maren. Yeſterday | O unpolite ! are you ſo converſant ip the beau-monde, and don't 
=; Know that women, like quickſilver, are never fixed till they are dead? 

; RaTTLE, Agad, they are more 3 I think ; for N are never fixed but 155 
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SCENE XI. 
e de, MERITAL, HELENA. 


Her. Dear couſin Matchleſs ! 


La. Marcn. My dear, this is very kind; being exrlicr with me than my eee, 
z a double favour. 


Max. It m * called a double favour, madam, for you are partly obliged for it to 
your humble ſervant. 
LA. March. How's this, Helena? 


HL. I don't know, couſin ; 1 was weary of my old guardian, I think, MIT 
a new one. 


Mak. Yes, madam, and we preferred the church to the chancery, to ſave e 

La. Marcx. O, it was a moſt commendable prudence. So you are married. wel, 
give you r 2 ow ople.— But, methinks, you ſhgu'd not have made your guardian 
de No wiſe perſon ever ſuffered an heir to be truſtee to ks own 


Max. Not till . madam; and, I'm ſure, the men ſhou'd be that 
W. | - 


y marry. 
„LA. Maren. And the women too, or they never will. 

- Het. Why ſo, couſin? - 

La. Marcx. Becauſe it is probable they may ſoon after run mad, You ſee, m my lord, 
I have not the higheſt notions of a married ſtate ; therefore, you may be ſenſible how high 
an opinion I muſt entertain of your merit, which can perſuade me to it. 

Mex. Do you intend to follow our example, Lady Matchleſs ? 

—_ I can om no ionge. Lookee, my lord, if matrimony be your play, fightin 
* | [ Apart to Lord Form 

Form. He, he, "he! Mr. Rattle, fighting is more commonly the epilogue to that play. 

RATTLE. Damn your joke, Sir, either wy out with me, or I ſhall uſe you ill. [ Apart, 

L. Form. Then you will ſhew your ill-breeding, and give me an opportunity of diſplaying 
my 1 „ by — the affront to the preſence of the ladies. 

tlemen, let us have no quarrels, pray. | 

RaTTLE. 38 Sir, but we will ; I ſhall not reſign my miſtreſs, Sit 

Sin Ap1$n. Nor I neither; and ſo, madam, if you don't ſtand to your promiſe, I hope 
you'll give me leave to ſue you for it. 


LA. Marca. I have told you read tha a lady's promiſe is an inſet which naturally 
6 
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SCENE XI. 
v. them WISEMORE in s Serjeans gown, bis hat over bis ears. 


Wasem. Pray, which is the Lady Matchleſs ? 
LA. Maren. Have H any buſineſs with me, Sir? 
L. Fon u. This muſt be a very ill-bred gentleman, or he wou'd not come before ſo 
much good company with his hat on. [ Afede. 
Wiszm, It concerns an affair, madam, which will be ſoon ſo publick, that T may declare 
a= There is one Mr. John Matchleſs, who, being heir at law to your ladyſhip's late 
er . intends to proſecute his right, W his council, out of à particular regard to 
1. 1 your 
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your ladyſhip, I ſhall farther let you know, 1 am nde we ſhall make good —and, I'm 
afraid, it will touch you very ſenſibly. 

La. Maren. My couſin John Matchleſs heir at law to Sir William ! I wou'd not have 
you be under any apprehenſion on my account, good Sir; I am afraid he has a better right 
to Bedlam than my eſtate. 

M8. Be not concerned, madam; a declaration of a title is not always a BY: 

Hat. We condole you heartily, my dear, on this bad news. 

La. March. Ladies, I thank you, toy your kind concern; but do aſſure you, it gives 
me none. 

Wiszx. I am ſenſible you will find your error ; my clerk will be here oy with 
the ejectment. | 

L. Fox M. I perceive the reaſon of her ladyſhip's haſte to be married. IuAle. 

LA. Maren. What can this mean! I know my title to be ſecure : it muſt be ſome 
trumped up cheat; and I'll try to divert the chagrin of my friends by a trial of my lovers, 
whom, I already know, I ſhall find guilty. 14 ＋ I el, as moſt misfortunes bri 
their allay with them, ſo this diſpute of * ate give me an opportunity to diſtingui 
the ſincerity of a lover. {Looks on Formal. 

L. Foxm. He, he, he! it has ape been my good forruind to conduce to the enter- 

* tainment of the ladies, and I find your r has a moſt inexhauſtible vein of raillery. 

La. March. Raillery, my lord! 

L. FoxM. Ah! madam, it were an unpardonable yanity in me to eſteem it otherwiſe, It 
wou'd be contrary to all the rules of good - manners for me to offer myſelf up at the ſhrine 
of your beauty. Ah! tis -a' ſacrifice worthy a higher title than mine. Indeed, I have 
ſome thoughts of purchaſing, which when I do, I ſhall throw myſelf at your feet in 
tures ; but till then, I am, with the greateſt diſtanee, madam, your ladyſhip's moſt obſe- 
quious humble ſervant. 

RarTLE, Why, indeed, I think all raillery is unſeaſonable on fo ſerious an occaſion ; 
therefore, to drop the jeſt, dear widow, 1 do aſſure you, all that has paſſed between us has 
been meer gallantry ; for | have been long fince engaged to a widow lady in the city. > 
Six Ap:8n. And to ſhew you, madam, that no flights from you can leſſen my affection, 
I do iatirely relinquiſh all pretenſions to any promiſe whatſoever,” * 


SCENE xII. 
111 To ſbem, MALVIL.” 


"Mae: Where 8. where? 8 my injured miſtreſs ? here $ Vermilia?. O, re at your et 
the moſt miſcrable of mankind. _ © __ 
Vean. What mean you, Sir? TOS oh” | 
Marv. Think not 1 wou'd extenuate; no, I come to blazon out my cies; to paint 
them in the utmoſt caſt of horror, to court, not fly the ſeverity of juſtice death's to 
me a bleſſing: Ah! my friend's blood cries, out for vengeance on me; and jealouſy, rage, 
madneſs, and falſe honour, ſtand ready witneſſes againlt me. — 7. 0 Veriil Of you, 
.matam, I am to beg 2 pardon for your wronged innocence. - —{To Lady Match] But to 
you | have a harder taſk ; to implore it, for having deprived you of the belt of lovers, 
whoſe dying lighs were loaded with your name.—Yes, the laſt words your Wiſemore ut 
tered, were to implore eternal FOR on you; your Wiſemore, whom this raſh, this fatal 
4 h ind has lain. ac Macken Ant; into he arms of Vermilia. 
Mex. "IP help! the Faints! * 
EL. 
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HL. A glaſs.of water, the hartſhorn immediately. 
RaTTLE. Ruſtick's dead then, hey? Poor ruſtick ! 
.Vzrm;, How do you, dear? | 
LA. Maron. O I ſhall rave, my frantick brain will burſt : and did he bleſs me with 
his lateſt breath? he ſhould have curſed me rather, for I alone am guilty. Oh! I have 
wildly played away his life. Then, take my fortune all, ſince he is gone, to reward whoſe 
merit I only valued riches: - But now farewel content, greatneſs, happineſs, and all the 
ſweets of life. I'll ſtudy to be miſerable. | 
Wisgx. O never, never; be bleſſed as love and life and happineſs can make you 
be bleſſed as I am now, [ Diſcovering himſelf, and running to ber, 
LA. MaTcn. And art thou then my Wiſemore? [After à long pauſe. 
1 * And do I live to hear you call me yours? O my heart's joy! my everlaſting 
bliſs ! | 
La. MaTcn. And can you generouſly forgive ? | 
W1szm. O name it not, but ſwear you never will revoke what you have ſaid. | 
ILA. March. O, would I had worlds to give thee ; for all the happmeſs ] can beſtow is 
nothing to the merit of, your love. 
W1szm. My heart &erflows, with raptures. Oh! my tender love, now do I live, indeed 
Max. Why, after theſe high flights, Ned, I am afraid wiſhing you joy will be too low 


a phraſe. | TT | | 
Wien. Dear Merital, I thank you.— But here am I eternally indebted; for I ſhall al- 
ways attribute my happineſs (next to this lady) to your friendſhip. | [To Malvil. 


Marv. Be aſſured it gives me an equal ſatisfaction, as if I had procured my own. 
Mex. I have known two friends embrace juſt before cutting of throats ; but I believe 
you are the firſt who ever embraced after it. * N 
RaTTLE.. Formal. [Sheepiſbly. 
L. Foxx. By my title, I am perfectly amazed. 
Ade. 


Six Aprsn. We are all bit, agad! 3: 3 
Manx. Come, Harry, put the beſt face you can on the matter; tho' I know you have 
a little chagrin in your heart. —As for his lordſhip, the lady may be a widow again 
before he Ee his title And my friend Sir Apiſh has refuſed a very fine lady this 
morning before. 


Sm Aris. Yes, I had two ftrings to my bow; both golden ones,  agad ! and both 


; cracked. 


Vzxm. Dear Matchleſs, this ſudden revolution of your fortune has ſo amazed me, that 
* 1 can hardly recover myſelf to congratulate you on it. 75 
LA. Martcn. Well, but 1 hope you will not ſee your friend embarked on a ſecond 
age, and heſitate at undertaking the firſt. | 
Vzam. If I were ſurè my voyage wou'd be as ſhort as yours has been; but matrimony 
is too turbulent a ſea to be ventured on in fo light a veſſel as every little blaſt can overſet. 
Marv. Madam, when Mrs. Catchit has diſcovered the whole affair to you, as ſhe has 
done to me, I doubt not but your good-nature will ſeal my pardon, ſince exceſs of love 
cauſed the offence. * | | | | 4 4 * 5 
La. MaTcn. Nay, we muſt all ſve. | 
Hirt. All au. 7 
Vzrm. Well, to avoid fo much importunity, and to ſhew you the power of a'preva'ent 
example—In hopes of future amendment, Mr. Malvil, here—take my hand. | | 
MIV. O my faireſt, ſofteſt, 1 have no words to expreſs my gratitude, N my love. 


H 2 e VPM. 
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Ven. Pray, let them be both underſtood then ; for we have had fo many raptures al- 
ready. they muſt be but a dull repetition. 


I. Fox u. When it is in vain to ſtrive againſt the ſtream, all well-bred men fail with it. 
[ Hide. 
A} I beg leave th preſume to advance with of lation on this 
3 r 


Aist SIMPLE. 


neck. | She is an heireſs, and you are guilty of felony, 


lorious occaſion. I muſt own your ladyſhip's ing novel in it; but, by 


the fanction of ſo great an authority, I don't queſtion, but it may be reconciled with the 
rules of conſummate good-breeding, 
Si 2 1 am always his lordſhip's ſecond. Ladies, I heartily wiſh you joy, "upon 
my wo | 

Rarrrx. And fo do, widow, —This fellow will be poiſoned oe the . $ 


out. [ 


3 SCENE the lf, 


cr POSITIVE TRAP, Lady TRAP, Lady MATCHLESS, Lord FORMAL, VER- 


MILIA, HELENA, * * * RATTLE, Sir 


: 


Sia Pos, © couſin, I am undone, and ruined! The Tra an auld, abe 
diſhonoured ! 1 


La. Maren. What's the matter, Sir Poſitive 2. 
Sti Pos. I am undone; ſece is loſt and ruined. 


_ Her. I had been fo, Sir, but for the interpoſition of a worthy gentleman here. 
NMR. It is, indeed, my happy fate to be—— 7 


© Stk Pos, „ Is it ſo? is it ſo? and, I believe, this will be your happy fate. [ Pointing 2 bis 
and fra be hanged, with the whole 
company, your abettors. | 


L. Foxm. This gentleman muſt have had a barbarous education. © [Afade. 
88 — Lookee, madam, as you expect that what has paſſed between a ht Ser 
ret 0 
La. Tzae. [To Mer.] I underſtand you. Sir Poſitive, be appeaſed, and have "its 


5 matter to me. 


Six Pos. I am calm. _ 

LA. Marcy. My couſin, Sir, is m4 to a gentleman of honour, and one who, I 
105 not. loves her. y your reſentment, you will call your conduct, not hers, into 
queſtion. 
Sin Pos. Then, you have been her adviſer, I ſyppoſe. _ 

La Maren. I 1 have, couſin, you cannot be angry, .eu po vice J ae Tice to 
* be ene again? | 

ir Pos what, are you going to 

Wisem. Sir Politive, : "6. ek be your relation. 

Sin Pos. That's more than I do. Sir, till I know your name and family. 

 Wistm. You ſhall both, Sir. My name is Wiſemore. | 

Sia Pos. Wiſemore ! Wiſemore! why, it is a good name but I thought that 
F couſin, I am glad to fee. you have not married a 
nuff box 

La. Marc. To perfect the humour of the company, and fince dinner is not yet 
ready, I'll entertain = with a 125 which was ſent 1 an unknown hand. Is Mr. 
Hemhem there? Sir, if you will oblige us, Gentlemen and _ _—_ to ſit, 

FI SONG. 
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: I. 
Ye nymphs of Britain, to whoſe eyes | 
The world ſubmits the glorious prize A 
Of beauty to be due; | | | 
Ah! guard it with aſſiduous care, 
Let neither flattery enſnare, 
Nor wealth your hearts ſubdue. / 


II. 
Old Bromio's rank'd among the beaus; 
Young Cynthio ſolitary goes, \ | 
Unheeded by the fair! | S 
Aſk you then what this ce gives ? 
Six Flanders mares the drives, 
The latter but a pair. | 


1 = ... 
Let meaner things be and fold, 
But beauty never truck'd tor gold ; 
4 Ye fair, your value prove: 
And ſince the world's a price too low, 
| Like Heaven, your ecſtaſſes beſtow Tooth EET" 
I. On conſtancy and lo - e. 


\ 


| IV. 
But ſtill, ye s maids, beware, 
Since hypocrites to heaven there are ' 
And to the beauteous too: | | 
Do not too eaſily confide, 3B 1 
Let every lover well be try d, 8 
And well reward the true. 


| The COMPANY advance. | 
Wiszm. Thy ſong is not without a moral.—And now, ladies, I think myſelf bound to 
a ſolemn recantation of every ſlander I have thrown upon your ſex: for I am convinced, 
chat our complaints againſt you flow generally (if not always) more from our want of 
merit than your want of juſtice, at EEE IE l 
For when vain fools or fops your hearts purſue, 
To ſuch the _— rize is never due. 
But when the men © ſenſe their paſſions prove, 
You ſeldom fail rewarding em with love: 


Juſtly on them the fair their hearts beſtow, 
Since they, alone, the worth of virtue know. 


EPILOGUE. 


, * 4 mh * 3 FS |} * as 1 9 * * * - 
Ae N LAH 2 AVO. 
. F N 2 
| LT 114); 2 
ö 8 - "= 0 
3 72 I-02; ONT 30: E1GHGYN $f 
- * 4 - q 2 £23 « | 
7 278 SIT 5 iy © ©3 
Spoken by Miſs ROBINSON, jun. 
poken by Miſs ROBINSON, jun. 
TILES ank ndnd 319... 
G 15 22724 — « 'Y P? WA 
* LI Jun 1 1674 


| OR author, full of ſorrow, and repentance, 
Has ſent me here, to mitigate bis ſentene. 
To you tremendous criticks in ARDC! oi nan) / 
bo on bis firſt offence in judgment fit ! Le 9 ei | 
1 terrible his caſe i! 
or my part, I am frigbten d by your face. 
Think on bis youth—it is 2 we 124: ty 
| He may in time, perhaps, —ato pay, A. f 
if but repriev'd this execution-day—  _ 
Methinks I fee ſome elder eritich .. | & 
And dariing furious juſtice from bis cer, 
Cry, ** Zounds ! obat means the brat ? why all this fu? 
« What art bis youth and promiſes to us? ' wo Dt. 
« For ſhou'd we from ſeverity rern, 7 
le. ſoon ſbou'd have the coxcomb bert again, 
« And, brothers, ſuch examples may invite WPI. 
« A thouſand other ſenſeleſs rogues to write” TEIN 
From you then—ye tougets—be hopes defence: 
Yow'll not condemn bim—for bis want of ſenſe | 
. . What, now you'll ſay, N | 
hn Hes choſe too young an advocate, my dear 
Yet boaſt not (for if my own ſtrength I know). 
| 1 am a match ſufficient — for a beau ! 5 | 
» Laſtly, to you, ye charmers, be applies, my : 
on nN 7 
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- For in your tender boſoms mercy lies, 

* -Let but that lovely circle of the fair / al ve een 
Their approbation, by their {miles declare, [ des 
Wen let the criticks dam bim—if they dare. 
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Non aliter, quam qui adverſo vir Flumine Lembum , / 
Remigiis ſubigit. 1 VIxG. Georg. 
Indignor quidquam reprehendi, non quia craſse NY = | 
Compoſitum, illepideve putetur, ſed quia Nobis. Hog. Art. Poet. 
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Written by Mr. RALPH, and Spoken by Mr. GIFFARD. 


UMOUR and wit, in each politer age, 
Triumphant, rear d the trophies of ihe age: 

But only farce, and \ſhew, will now go down, 
And HazLegyin' s the darling of the town. 
WiLL's has refign'd its old pretence to wit, 
And beaux appear, where critics us'd to fit. 
Bur ron himſelf, provoł d at wit*s decline, | g 
Now lets his houſe, and fwears hell burn bis ſign. | 
Ab! ſhou'd all others that on wit depend, N 
Like him, provot d; like bim, their dealings end 5 a ä N 


Our Theatres might take ib example too, 
And Players ftarve themſelves ——as Authors do. | | 
But, if the gay, the courtly world diſdain , | v 


To hear the Muſes and their ſons complain 
Each injur'd Bard ſball to this refuge fly, 
And find that comfort, which the Great 
| Shall frequently employ this infant tage, | 
And A= to wake a dreaming age. . 
The comick muſe; in ſmiles ſeverely gay, | 
| Shall ſcoff at vice, and laugh its crimes away. - | 
The voice of ſorrow pine in tragick lays, | * 
And claim your tears, as the Jincereft praiſe. 
Merit, like Indian gems, is rarely found; 
Obſcure, tis fullied with the common ground: 
But when it blazes in the world's broad eye, 
All own the charms, they paſs'd unheeded by. 
Be you the firſt i explore the latent prize, 
And raiſe its value, as its beauties riſe. * 
Comvince that town, which boaſts its better teeding, . 
FT That riches——are not all that you exceed in. | 
Merit, where-ever found, is fill the ſame, | ' 
| Aud this our tage may be the road to fame. | 
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ACT I. 8 C EN E I. 


SCENE, An Antichamber in Sir AvARICE PE DAN T's Houſe. 
Lady LUCY PE DAN T. L GRAVELY. _ 


Lady LUCY, entring in a paſſion, followed by the Lady GRAVELY. 


O more of your lectures, dear ſiſter. Muſt I be fatigu'd every morning, with 
an odious repetition of fulſome, dull, antiquated maxims, extracted from old 
philoſophers and divines, who no more practiſed what they wrote, than you | 
practiſe what you read ? Sure, never woman had ſuch a time on't |l——Be- 
tween a huſband mad with avarice, a ſon-in-law mad with learning, a niece mad with love— 


L. GBA. Ay, what am I? I'd be glad to know what I am. 
L. Lver. The world knows what you are | 
L. Gra. How, Madam the world knows nothing of me. 
L. Lucy. It fays it does ; it talks of you very freely, child. Firſt, that you are not ſo 

young as you would ſcem; nor ſo handſome, or e as you do ſeem ; that your actions 

are as much diſguiſed by your words, as your {kin int; that the virtue in your mouth, 
no more proceeds from the purity of your heart, than "he colour in your cheeks does from 
the purity, of ma blood. | 

L. Gra. Very fine, indeed ! 

L. Lucy. That your ardency to reprove the world, is edi rank envy; that you are 
not angry with the deformities of the mind, but the beauties of the perſon * for it is noto- 


rious, that you never ſpoke well of a handſome woman, nor ill of an ugly one. 


L. GRA. Impudent ſcandal! . 

L. Lvcy. That you rail at che diverſions of the town, for ſeveral reaſons ; bur the love 
2 neſs has nothing to do with any. Aſſemblies, becauſe you are very little regarded 

em; operas, becauſe you have no ear; plays, becauſe you have no taſte; balls, becauſe 
you can dance: and, laſtly——that you went to church, twice a day, a whole year and 
becauſe——you was in love wirh the parſon; ha, ha, ha! 

L. Gra. As ill as that malicious ſmile becomes you, I am glad you put it on: for ir 
convinces me, that what you have ſaid is purely your own ſuggeſtion, which I know how 
to deſpiſe. Or, perhaps, you call a ſer of flirts, the world : . by ſuch a world, I would always 
be ſpoken ill of: the flander of ſome people, is as great. a recommendation, as the praiſe of. 
athers. For one is as much hated by the diſſolute world, on the ſcore of virtue, as by the 

good, | 


12 
J 


* 


we are in private, l' tell you what the world ſays of you. 


( 
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„on that of vice. Siſter, your malicious inveCtives againſt me, refle on u yoorkel 
only: I abhor the motive, and I ſcorn the effect. 

L. Luer. Nay, but how ungenerous is this! when you have often told me, that to put 

one in mind of faults, is the trueſt ſign of friendſhip; and that ſincerity in private, ſhould 


give no more pain, than flattery in publick, pleaſure. 


L. GRA. And yet (methinks) you could not bear plain- dealing juſt now. But I'm glad 
that your laſt hint has awakened me to a perfect ſenſe of my duty; therefore, ſiſter, ſince 
In the firſt place, then, it 


- 


ſays, that you are both younger and handſomer than you ſeem. 

L. Lucy. Nay, this is flattery, my dear 

L. Gra. No indeed, my dear! for, that folly, and alfectation, have Aiſguis'd you all 
over, with an air of dotage and _—_— 

L. Lvcy. This carries an air of ſincefity thank you, my dear. 

L. Gra. That admiration is the greateſt pleaſure, and to obtain it, the whole buſineſs of 
your life; but that the ways you take to it are ſo prepoſterous, one would be almoſt per- 
ſuaded, you aimed rather at contempt : for the actions of an infant ſeem the patterns of your 
conduct. When you are in the play-houſe, you ſeem to think yourſelf on the ſtage ; and 
when you are at\chureh, I ſhould ſwear you thought yourſelf in the play-houſe, did I not 
know you never think at all. In every circle, you engroſs the whole converſation, where 
you fay a thouſand filly things, and laugh at them all; by both which the world is always 
convinced, that you have very fine teeth, and very bad ſenſe. 

I., Lucy. Well, I will canvince you, for I muſt laugh at that; ha, ha, ha! Wy" 

L. GRA. That you are not reftrain'd from unlawful pleaſures, by the love of virtue, but 
variety; and that your huſband is not ſafe, from having no rival,” but from having a 
great many; for your heart is like a coffee-houſe, where the beaus friſk in and out, one after 
another; and you are as little the worſe for them, as the other is the better; for one lover, 
like one poiſon, is your antidote againſt another. 


1 Ha, ha, ha! I like your-compatiſon of love and poiſon, eee eee 
alike 


K. GRA. And yet you are in love, and have been in love a long while. 


wh bs Luer. Dear foul, tell me who the happy creature is, for 5 am n ſure he'll think him- 


ſelf ſo. rope, 

IL. GAA. That I: -queſtion not ; for I mean yourſelf. "xj 

. Lvey. Ha, ha, ha! and Im fure you like my taſte. 

L. Gz.a. In ſhort, to end my character, the world gives you the mne being the moſt 
finiſh'd coquet in town. \ 4 

L. Lvcy. And I believe it is as Little news to you, that you have that of leading the 
vaſt, grave, ſolemn body of prudes : fo let us be frcrch——fitce, like the hery partizans 
of ſtate, we aim only at the ſame thing, by ſeveral ways: their aim is a place at court 
ours is this, my dear ſiſter ! 
will © Gra, N would 1 arms were fire- brands—1 would embrace you then fie. 

5 5 


og C E N E II. 
To * Toung PEDANT. 


| Vers Heri has, is i cuſtomary ere for you women b He ne another? 1. 
incimates the men to be ſcarce ee * ein 57 1 
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L. Lucy. And fo, taking advantage of the dearth of gallants, you are come to town to 
be enrolled in the humber. | 
Y. Pzp. May I be expelled the univerſity that day: if your women want fools till I turn 
one to pleaſe them, they ſhall want them till their fools turn ſcholars like me, or till 
they themſelves turn Penelopes, that is (breviter) till the world's turn'd topſy turvy. 
L. Luc. Or, *till ſuch illiterate pedants as you turn fine gentlemen. 


V. Pep. Illiterate! Mocher-in-law ? —— You are a woman. [Scrrnfully. 
. Lvcy, Tou are a coxcomb. - | 
. Pep. I rejoice in the irony. To be called coxcomb by a woman is as ſure a ſign of 


ſenſe, as to be called rogue by a courtier is of honeſty. 

L. Gn A. You ſhould except your relations, nephew; and truly, for the generality of 
women, I am much of your opinion. 
T. Pepc Are you? then you are a woman of ſenſe, aunt ; a very great honour to your ſex. 

L. Lucy. Did you ever hear ſo conceited, ignorant a wretch |! +6 

Y. Pep. Ignorant! Know, Madam, that I have revolv'd more volumes, than you 
have done pages; I might ſay lines. More ſenſe has gone in at theſe eyes 

L. Luer. Than will ever come out at that mouth, I believe. Ha, ha, ha! 

V. Pro. What do you laugh at? I could convince you, that what you ſaid then was only 
falſe wit. Look ye, mother, when you have been converſant with the Greek poets, you'll 
make better jeſts. | 2 | 

L. Lucy. And when you have convers'd with a French dancing-maſter, you'll make a 
better figure; till when; you had beſt converſe, with yourſelf. Come, ſiſter. 

Y. Pep. Sooner than converſe with thee, may I be oblig'd to communicage with a drun- 


ken, idle, illiterate ſoph : a creature, of all, my averſion. 
| | SCENE MI. 
Sir AV ARICE PEDANT, andYoung PEDANT. 


Six Av. How now, fon ! what puts you into this paſſion? I never knew any thing got 
by being in a paſſion. | ao caged 
T. Pro. Sir, with N pr am not in a paſſion ; I have read too much philoſophy, 
to have my paſſions irritated by women. 

Six Av. You ſeem, indeed, to have read a great deal; for you ſaid ſeveral things laſt 
night beyond my underſtanding : but I defire you would give me ſome account of your im- 
provement in that way which [ recommended to you at your going to the univerſity ; I 
mean that uſeful part of learning, the arts of getting money: I hope your tutor has, ac- 
cording to my orders, inſtill'd into you a tolerable inſight into ftock-jobbing. I hope to 
ſee you make a figure at Garaway's, boy. | j / he 

Y. Pep. Sir, he has inſtrut᷑ted me in a much nobler ſcience—Logick—T have read all 
that has been written on that ſubject from the time of Ariſtotle, to that great and learned 
modern, Burgerſdicius ; truly, almoſt a cart load of books. . | 
- Six Ay. Have they taught you the art to get a cart-load of money? | | 

Y. Pro. They have taught me the art of getting knowledge. Logick is in learning, 
what the compals is in navigation. It is the guide, by which our reaſon ſteers in the pur- 
ſuit of true philoſophy. | 5 

Six Av. Did ever mortal man hear the like Have I been at this expence to breed 
my ſon a philoſopher ? I tremble at the name ; it brings the thought of poverty into my 
mind. Why, do you think if your old philoſophers were alive, any one would ſpeak to them, 
any one wou'd pay their bills Ah! theſe univerſities are fit for nothing but to WO | 
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the principles of young meny to poiſon their minds with romantick notions of knowledge 
and virtue: what cquld I expect, but that philoſophy ſhould teach you to crawl into a pri- 
Fon ; or poetry, to fly into one Well, PI! ſhew you the world! where you will fee, 
chat riches are the only titles to reſpect ; and that learning is not the way to get riches. 
There are men who. can draw for the ſum of a hundred thouſand pounds, wh can hardly 
ſpell it. by 

OY. Pep. Sir, you were pleas'd to ſend or me to town in an impetuous manner. Two 
days have paſs'd ſince my arrival, I would therefore importune you to declare to me the 
reaſons of your meſſage. 
Stix Av. That is my intention, and you will find by it how nicely I calculate. You 
know my loſſes in the South-Sea had funk my fortune to ſo low an ebb, that from havin 
been offered, ay, and courted, to accept a wife of quality (my. preſent lady) 1 fell ſo low, to 
have my opoſals of marriage between you and the daughter of a certain citizen, rejected 1 
tho* her fortune was not _ to that of my wife. For | muſt tell you, that a thouſand a 

year is all you can expect from me, who 6s [bo re 
TL. Pep. And is to me as deſirable a gift. 
Sies Av. I am ſorry to hear you have no better principles. But I hand 88 to 
double that ſum. In ſhort, I intend to marry you to your couſin Bellaria. I obſerved her, 
the night of your arrival, at ſupper, look much at you, tho' you were then rough, and juſt 
off your journey : my brother ſent her hither to prevent her marrying a gentleman in the 
country of a ſmall fortune. Now, I'll take care you ſhall have ſufficient opportunities toge- 
ther: and I queſtion not but to compaſs the affair; by which 1 gain juſt ten thouſand pound 
clear, for her fortune is twenty. 

Y. Pzp. Sir, I deſire to deliver my reaſons t to this match they are two: firſt, 
to the thing, matrimony. Secondly, to the pe who is my couſin-german. 
Sta Av. Now, Sir, I deſire to deliver — I have bur one, and that is very ſhort, If 

you OR, II Ar you. 


Enter © SERVANT. HA — 


We Sir, here's a gentleman who calls himſelf Witding, at the door. | 
Sin Av. Shew him in. Son, you will conſider of what I have told you. 

Y. Pep. Yes, I will conſider, but ſhall never find a reply to hs neee er and 
3 an RE : by 1 


5 1% "SCENE IV. 
© 3 
1 To them Sir HARRY WILDING. 


7 Kn Haz, Is not your name, Sir, Sir Avarice Pedant ? | 
Six Av. At your ſervice, Sir. : | 
Sta Haz. Then, Sir, I am your very humble ſervant. 1 
Six Av. I don't know you, Sir. 5 1 N 28 4þ 
Sin Hax. Don't you, Sir! why; then, tis probable, by reading this letter, you will know 
more than you dd now. ; 4 ee n Wr 
Sia Av. [ Reads.] 3 1 | 


„ 
« Dear BROTHER, | 


l The heame ia. my. very good friend, Sir Harry pech b. be comes to town to intro- 
| 3 The young man, I'm ba character for ſo- 


« -briety, 


THE TEMPLE BEA. 63 


a briety, and I know his fortune equal to my demands. I fear her old lover will find her 
« out, unleſs prevented by an immediate match, Get every thing ready as quick as poſſi- 
« ble: I will be in town ſoon ; till when, be particularly civil to Sir Fry and his ſon. 
Aude. Ay, with a Fa to them] 
„ Your humble ſervant, 
40 and affectionate brother, 


© Gro, PEDANT,”. 
[To Sir 8 ] Sir, your very humble ſervant. My brother here infos me of your pro- 


poſals; I preſume, Sir, 1 know your ſon. 

Sta Har; I am ſurpriz'd at that, Sir, for he has no acquaintance but with books. Alas, 
Sir, he ſtudies day and night ! 

Sin Av. May I aſk what he ſtudies, Sir? 

Six Hax. Law, Sir; he has follow'd it ſo cloſe theſe fix years, that he has hardly had 
time to write even to—me, (unleſs when he wants neceſſaries.) But I cannot convince you 
better than by one of his bills——let me ſee—ay, here—here it is ber s a bill—I ſhall 
ſee the rogue a judge This bill, Sir, is only for one quarter, 

For law-books, ' 501. | 
Fifty pounds worth of law-books read in one quarter of a year, I ſhall ſee the rogue a judge. 

Lem. For paper, pens, ink, ſand, pencils, pen-knives, 101. 

For fire and candles, $1, 

You ſee, he reads all night. X 

Paid a woman to-brufh banks, 1 

For places in Weſtminſter-Hall, 51. 

For coaches thicher, at 48. per time, 12 J. | | 

For e flippers, caps, phyſick—— | i 4 

Sin Av hold, pray; it's enough in conſcience. 

Sis HAAR. In ſhort, the whole bill amounts to two hundred and ſeventy-five pounds, for 
the neceflaries of ſtudy only. I ſhall ſee the rogue a judge. 

Sin Av. But (methinks) there is one article a little extraordinary: how comes it that 
l; ſon pays four ſhillings ion: a coach | to Weſpminiter, when four _— go thither 

one ? 

Stix Han. Ay! why that's 2 8 now, that hav bees aſked me ſeveral times: heart! 
I believe. 500 are all envious of my boy. If he pays four times as much, he carries four 
een | 

Sis Av. I wonder, Sir Harry, a gentleman of your plemgiful forrune, ſhould breed your 
eldeſt fon to the law. 

Har> Oh, Sir! I'll give you a very good reafon for that—— My father was a lawyer, 
and got an eſtate. It was my misfortune to be bred a gentleman. My father kept me 
in che country till I was chree and twenty, and my wife has kept me there eyet ſince; for 


r e ee eee 


I 2 55 3 your wisfortune to be bed a gentleman, Sic Hatry | acl 
Sia Han. Ay; Sir; bur I always reſolv'd to breed my ſon to the law; Iderermin'd it be- 
fore he was born ; and I don't — bur m fee him ug en ee all Een 
him out; ſo I am your * ͤ venags Vou may expect me at dinner. 

* Av. That's kind, however. 1 ſee, a, we have but a ſhort, time 0 execute 
ect in; and if wg are not expeditious, the ſtock il be ſold to another purchafer. a 
obliged n * buſineſs: after * I will introduce you . 
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the principles of young men; to poiſon their - minds with romantick nations of knowledge 
and virtue : what could I expect, but that philoſophy ſhould teach you to crawl into a pri- 
Jon; or poetry, to fly into one !—— Well, I'll ſhew you the world! where you will ſee, 


that riches are the only titles to reſpect ; and that learning is not the way to get riches. 
There are men who can draw for the ſlim of a hundred thouſand pounds, ws can hardly 


5 ſpell 3 % 
v. Pep. Sir, you were pleas'd to ſend f to town in an impetuous manner. Two 
IV days have paſs'd ſince my arrival, I would therefore importune you tg declare to me the 
5 ; reaſons of your meſſage. 


 _ Sin Av. That is my intention, ans you will find by it how nicely I calculate. Vou 
know my loſſes in the South - Sea had ſunk my fortune to ſo low an ebb, that from having 
been offered, ay, and courted, to accept a wife of quality (my preſent lady) 1 fell fo low, to 
have my propoſals of marriage between you and the daughter of a certain citizen, rejected ; 
tho' her ee 1 y wife. For I muſt tell you, that a thouſand a 
year is all you can expect from me, who might have left you ten. 
V. Pro, And is to me as deſirable a gift. f 
Sir Av. I am ſorry to hear you have no better principles. Bot 1 hank 8 to. 
double that fum. In ſhort, I intend to marry you to your couſin Bellaria. I obſerved her, 
the night of your arrival, at ſupper, look much at you, tho' you were then rough, and juſt 
off your journey: my brother ſent her hither to prevent her marrying a gentleman in the 
country of a ſmall fortune. Now, I'll take care you ſhall have ſufficient opportunities toge- 
—9 and I queſtion not but to compaſs the affair; by which 1 gain juſt ten thouſand pound 


i 85 for her fortune is twentix. 
Es 1 Frs. Sir, 1 defire to deliver my reaſons t to this match z they ate two: firſt, 
1 to the thing, matrimony. Secondly, to the perſon, who is 22 couſin- 
Sis Av. Now, Sir, I deſire to deliver — I have but one, and I is very hort. If 
* refuſe, PI J you. 
| ip 4 SERVANT. U 
; $1 ERV. Sir, here's a gentleman who calls himſelf Wildir , at the door. 
Sn Av. Shew him in. Son, you will conſider of what have told you. : 
Y. Pro. Yes, I will conſider, but ſhall never find a reply to 9» Mi les, and 
| | are an as, | | | 
—_ ee pee deine w 
1 . N Te then ir HARRY, WILDING/ | 
' $1 Haz. Is not your us: Sir, Sir Avarice Pedant ? 
Si Av. At your ſervicę, Sir. | 
205 „Sia Hax. T hen, Sir, I am your very humble ſervant. 
2 Sm Av. I don't know you, Sir. 


Sis Har. Don't you, Sir! e tis e by rangi . 5 will know 
more than you do now. 


Sia Av. [Reads.] ; * 225 
Dear BROTHER, VA | 5 bc | 

br 28 The bearer i my very good friend, e Vin, b he comes to town to intro- 
| 3 The young man, I'm a charaQer for ſo- 
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& briety, and I know his fortune equal to my demands. I fear her old lover will find her 
« out, unleſs prevented by an immediate match, Get every thing ready as quick as poſſi- 
« ble; I will be in town ſoon ; 'till when, be particularly civil to Sir Fey and his ſon. 
[ de. . | Fo 

\ «Your humble ſervant, 

dis and affectionate brother, 


E O. PE DAN T.“ 


[To Sir Harry.] Sir, your very humble ſervant, My brother here informs me of your pro- 
ſals; I preſume, Sir, 1 know your ſon. 

Sta Haz, Iam ſurpriz'd at that, Sir, way op" Ih but wich books, Alas, 
Sir he ſtudies day and night 

Sin Av. May I aſk what he ſtudies, Sir? 

Six Hax. Law, Sir; he has follow'd it ſo cloſe theſe ſix years, that he has hardly had 
time to write even to—me, (unleſs when he wants neceſſaries.) But I cannot convince you 
better than by one of his bills let me. ſee—ay, here—here it is E s a bill—I ſhall 
ſe the eee bill, Sit, is only for one quarter. 

For law- books, 30 l. 
Fifty pounds worth of law-books read in one quarter of a year.—T ſhall ſee the rogue a judge. 

Diem. For paper, pens, ink, ſand, pencils, pen-knives, 101. 

For fire rs, 81. 
Ton fes, he f 

Paid a woman to . books, il, 

For places in Weſtminſter-Hall, 51. 

For coaches chither, at 48. per © Farah 

For night-gown, flippers, caps, phyſick—— _ | | | 

Sin A. Aae Hold, Hold, pray; it's enough in conkcience. | | 

Sis Har. In ſhort, the whole. bill amounts to two hundred and ſeventy-five pounds, for 
the neceſſaries of ſtudy only. I ſhall ſee the rogue a judge. 

Sin Av. But. (methiflks) there is one article a little extraordinary: how comes it that 
2 aj" pays four ſhilliogs gal a coach | to Weiner, when four lawyers go thither 

Stn Han. Ay wv: that's 6 e now, that han beek aſk'd me ſeveral times : heart ! 

1 believe-you are all envious: of my boy. Hung four: Gmes: h. he carries four 
times as n | thinky is an anſwer. 

Six Av. I wonder, Sir Harry, a gentleman of your plentiful fortune, ſhould breed your 

- eldeſt fon to the law. 

Sin Has. Oh, Sir! I'll give you a very good reaſon for that— My father was a lawyer, 
and he got an eſtate. It was my misfortune to be bred a gentleman. My father kept me 
in che country till I was-chree and twenty, and my wife. has kept me there eyer ſince ;; for 

except when I brought ed Temple, and this preſent journey, I never was r 
miles fromm home. 3 Ur: 

Six Av. It was your misſortune to be brd a gentle man, Sis Harry | 

Sta Han. Ay, Sir; but I always reſolv d to breed my ſon to the law; Idetermin -d + <0 
fore he was born ; and I don't veſtion but to ſee him a judge. —I amp, impatient fu I fd | 
him out; ſo I am your ** ranges Vou may expect ime at dinner. 13 
A S Av. That's kind, however. — ſee, Ein: we have but a ſhort time to execute 
ped x ich in; and if we are not expeditious, the ſtoch will be ſold to another purchaſer. - 
W to go into the * buſineſs: after dinner, I will introduce you to my niece. 
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. 
Y. Pep. So the matter is fared to this. Either F or qiũnherited. „ Pl 
accept the Prior; for, if I am diſinherited, I'ſhall never get my eſtate again; but, if I am 
married (providentially) I may get rid of my. wife. 8855 


SCENE x. St. J an 8's Park. 
jo em l VALENTIN E'ard'V EROMIL. Urn 


„ 

"Var. This was an agreeable ſurprize indeed ! for of all men; my Veromil is be whom I 
moſt wiſhed, but leaſt expected to meet. | ; 

_ Ver. My wiſhes, Valentine, were equal to yours, but my expectations greater; for [ 

was told the town, and all its pleaſures, had long engroſſed the heart of my Valentine. Nor 
ir my waformatien- been-falſe, I find. Theſe cloaths l. thels looks | theſe airs give me rea- 
ſon to wonder how I recollected my metamorphoſed friend. 

Var. Why, faith! I am a little changed ſince | thoſe bippy times, when after a day 
ſpent in ſtudy, we us'd to regale at night, and communicate our diſcoveries in knowledge 
over a pint.of bad port. While, W we were e to che greateſt, plea- 
ſanteſt part of knowledge—— . 

Var. Woman, dear Cher v fort of book mp Ae N Ne 

AL. Woman, dear ries, woman; a fort o 8 at - 
cauſe your grave dons don't underſtand them. But what part of the world has poſſeſs d 

u theſe years? 

7 Yam. The firſt Sen after I left. the uni FI a in. the country with 
my father, (you had not then forgot to correſpond'wi me.) 1 then made the tour of 
France and Italy. I intended to viſit : but on 1 retury to ck! here peceived 


the news of my father's deal! 
Var. S'death ! he did not deſerve the name. -—Nay, 1; am Qranger to: your misfor- 
„ as _—_— when ſhe 


tunes. Sure, Nature was as olind whos the: gave him * a 
robbed you of your birth- right. 

Ven. Valentine, I charge hes. on thy friendſhip, not to reflet on org memory which 
| ſhall be ever ſacred to my breaſt. Who knows what arts my brother may have uſed ? Nay, 
T have reaſon to believe my actions abroad were re i el I muſt have fallen by a 
double deceit. He muſt have colour'd my innocence the ou of vice, and en 
own notorious vices under the appearance of innocence. Deb 

Var. Hell in its own ſhape reward him for it. =. wel #01: 'E 

Vn. Heaven forgive him. I hope I can. 1 

VAI. Zut tell me, (tho? I dread to aſk) he did doc could not, diäubent Ert, 

VR. All in his power. My mother's fortune fell to me, he could not hinder it. And, 
Oh! my friend i I cauld with that ſmall competency outvie my brother's — . . 
not, with my fortune, loſt a jewel dear to me as my ſoul—yet bere 1 orget even 

by. hold, Wen a effaces every care. tal aue 
aL. 1 in have been r debtor”: tis fuperior gun ; my uteo 
efforts will be ſtil} your — [7 8 n 12K : 
VI. Let us then ſari this Ayo vnn und joy. | lea wor. aun ; 

"RG. With all my heart. Awo e end To ord #10 

"Von ' tro ne Wing jul cms is the Mal? "3 i Ei; i Bt N 
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Wr. 1 am fure he is alter'd ſinee you faw him. I wonder his drefs, indeed, did not pre. 


vent your knowing him. 
VI. No; it is by his dreſs 1e for I ſaw him in the very ſame at Paris, 
He remembers me too, I perceive, Mr. Wilding, your humble ſervant. 


SCENE VI. 


WILDING, VEROMIL, VALENTINE. 


Wp. Ha! my dear Veromil, a thouſand welcomes to England. When left W 
delicious place, Paris ? 

Ven. Soon after you left it. 

WII o. I chooghe you intended for Vienna. Bur I am gud that we enjoy you fo mach 
ſooner, For I fro you ue m you are * come to town for good ? 
VAI. Nay, he in. 


Ver. My inclinations 1 bid me ſpend my whole life with my Valentine: but neceſ- 


ſity confines our happineſs to this day. 

Var. This day | 

Ver. To-morrow night I am to meet a friend at Dover, to embark for France. Fam 
glad we met ſo ſoon ; forevery hour | am with you, tho? it ſeems a moment, ee 

Wirp. You are ſoon weary of your country, Mr. Veromil, which you long d to 
much when we were at Paris. 

Ven. Misfortynes have made it difagreeable. 
Vp. Come, come, I fee the bottom of this: there is a miſtreſs in the caſe 

Var. To France, for a miftreſs ! | 
Wird. Ay, or what do all our fine gentlemen there? 

Var.” Learn to pleaſe an Engliſh one. It e e 
come abroad for a ing-maſter, than in an Engliſhman to go abroad for a miſtreſs. 
Vxx. However you'll Wow a Jove ro be part you muſt excuſe me if I think France 
has now the fineſt woman in the univerſe. to end your amazement, ſhe is our country- 
woman. 

Wu o. And has ſome deviliſh coquet led you a dance to Paris? Never ſtir after her; if 
ſhe does not return within ten weeks, I'll be bound ro——fetch her. 

Var, Who can this great uncelebrated beauty be? 

* Oh! Valentine! ſhe is one, whoſe charms would delade 8 the 

luſcious dreaxs of amorous boy ys neer rais'd ideas of ſo fine a'form, nor man of ſenſe cer 


wiſh'd a virtue in his miſtreſs's mind which ſhe has not. * That aden Ma a A 


that virtue 

Wird. Her name, her name? 

Ver. © ohh wang — liv'd ſo much im the world, will be & ed 

ER. I know, you ave om urpriz 
to hear me talk ſo ſeriouſly on this affair. Bur be aſſured, * 
breaſt of one w 4 
WI o. I own myſelf ſurprized ; Un GREG can hardly be c, for he is to oro. 
to be y with one woman. | | 

Ver, How! , 

Va: — Dink ek genre oublick, fee it's 
known that he is to be married, bur every one cho wants'a wife will rally hiam out of envy. 

Wruip. Ay, and every one who has a wife, out of pity. 
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2 Oh! the country is vaſtly ple leaſant during the honey-moon ; groves and moun- 
tains give one charming ideas in the ſpring of matrimony. I ſuppoſe we ſhall have you in 
town again in the winter: at leaſt, you'll be ſo obliging to ſend your wife up. A huſband 
would be as'publick-ſpirited a man, if he did not run away with his wife, as he who.buys a 
fine picture and hangs it up in his houſe, for the benefit of all comers. But 2 the 
publick of a fine woman, is barbarous; and he who buries his wife, is as great a miſer as he 
who buries his gold. 

Ven. The publick may thank themſelves ; for no man would do either, had not the 
world affixed ſhame to the ſounds of poverty and cuckoldom. 
8 VAI. You mention the name, as if there was ſomethin "g frightful in it: one would ima- 
gine you had liv'd in the firſt age and infancy of cuckoldom. Cuſtom alters every thing. 
A pair of horns (perhaps) once ſeem'd as odd an ornament for the head, as a perriwig : but 
. * an pin ov eee at for the one than for 
| other 
WiLD. Nay, I rather think cuckoldom is an honour. I wiſh every cuckold had a ſtatue 
before his door, erected at the P ublick expence. 
Var. Then the city of London would have as many ſtarves in it, as the city of Rome had. 
Wu bp. The ladies are oblig'd to you for your opinion. 
VAI. I think fo. What is yours, pray? : 
(WiLD. Mine! e to — for ever 3 they have mace 


them. . 
Ver. Hey-day |! 
„ Ev ti they havent wur o . Charles! there 
are women in the world | . 


Ver. Bravo! women! | 
W1LD, Doſt thou think I confine my narrow thoughts to one woman ? No ; my heart 
is already in the 22 ſſeſñon of five hundred, and there is enough for five hundred more. 
haſt 


VAL. Why, more women in thy heart, than the grand Turk has in his 1 
WIIbꝰ. Ay, and if I have not finer women ——'Sdeath ! well recollected. _ 
muſt wait on one of your aunts to an auction this morning. , . 
Ver. Nay, dear honeſt reprobate, let us dine u | | 
Wirp. lame at-the ſame place. 


| Var. Veromil, if you pleaſe, I'll introduce you. Purkaps 3 you will be 3 with | 
as merry a mixture of characters as you have ſeen. There is (to give you a ſhort Dramatis 
Perſonæ) my worthy uncle; whoſe whole life and converſation runs on that one topick, Gain. 
His ſon, whom I believe you remember at the univerſity, who i is fince, with much labour 
+ and: without any genius, improved to be a learned blockhead. 

VIS. I gueſs his perfections by the dawnings I obſerv'd in him. His learning adorns his 
genius, as the colouring of a 8 painter would the features of a bad one. 

W1LD. Or the colouring of ſome ladies do the wrinkles of their faces. 
| Var. Then I have two aunts as oppoſite in their inclinations, uo oppoſite points of he 

2 and I believe as warm in them as the centre. 

WitDp. And point to the ſame centre too, or I'm miſtaken. 
Va. Laſtly, twe young ladies, one of whom is as romantically in love as yourſelf, and 
whom, perhaps, when you have ſcen,« you will not allow «he fineſt woman in the world to be Ad 


| Van. I defy the danger. Beſides, I defire we may have the Afigggoon to ourſelves, I de- 
clare againſt all cards and parties whatſoever. 
Va. I'll ſecond your reſiſtance: for I know we ſhall be aſk'd ; and they will be as diffi- 


Þ A * your ſubſcription » | 


\ 
I 
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and you will get much the ſame by both compliances, a great deal of nonſenſe and imperti- 
nence for your money for he who plays at Quadrille without being let into the ſecret, as 
ſurely loſes, as he would at Newmarket. | | 
Wilo. Ay, but then he is let ſometimes into much more charming ſecrets. | 
Var. Faith! very rarely Many have ſucceeded by the contrary practice, which is 
the reaſon why ſharpers have been ſo often happy in their favours. Your ſucceſs would be 
more forwarded by winning five hundred, that by loſing five thouſand. 
Wu o. Why, faith! on a ſecond conſideration, | begin to be of your opinion. 


For gratitude may to ſome women fall, 
But money, powerful money, charms them all. 
f 


ACT l. SCENE I. 


8s CEN E, Witpinc's Chambers in the Temple. 


 PINCET alne. 


Ns a fine thing to have a clear conſcience: but a clear purſe, and a loaded conſcience, 
is the devil. To hive been a rogue, in order to be a gentleman, and then reduced 

to be a ſervant again What, refuſe paying my annuity the ſecond half year, and bid 
' diſcover if I dare! [Shews a letter.] Diſcover if I dare! you ſhall repent that, my dear 
brother rogue: for ſince I can't live like a gentleman by my roguery, I'll e' en tell the truth, 
and ſtand in the pillory like one, by my honeſty. [ Knocking.) So, the duns begin: well, 
I can ſay truly, my maſter is not at home now—— but if he were, it would be the ſame 
3 | pets [ Knocking harder. 


1 SCENE II. X 
Sir HARRY WILDING, PINCET. 


Prix, Hey-day ! this is ſome ſcrivener, or dun of authority. 
Six Has. Here, you, firrah, where's your maſter * 
Pix. I do not know, Sir. X 
Six Has, What, is not he at home? 
Pin. No, Sir. ? 
Six Har. And when do you expect him home? | 
Pix. I can't tell. i 4 
Sis Has, I warrant, gone to Weſtminſter -A diligent rogue—when did your maſter 
pants Mr” | a 
Pix. I don't know. (What ſtrange fellow is this?) 
Sin Hax. [Ade] I warrant before this raſcal was up. Come, ſirrah, ſhow me your 
maſter's library. | 
Pix. His library, Sir? an | 
Six Hax. His library, Sir, his ſtudy, his books. 
Pix. My maſter has no books, Sir. | | 
Sta Har. Show me his books, or I'Il crack your ſkull for you, Sir. r 
Pix. Sir, he has no books. What would you have with my maſter, Sir? | 
TY K 2 
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Sr Han, What's this? {Taking à book b.] Rocheſter's poems? What does he do with 
poeras ?——but tis better to ſpend an hour fo, than in a tavern. What book is this = 


Plays what, does he read plays too Hark ye, firrab, ſhow me where your maſter 


keeps his law-books. 
Pix. Sir, he * no law- books: what ſhould he do with lew-books! 


Sin Hax. Ill tell you, villain! Cees to Prike bin. [Knecking. 


O here he comes, I'll meet my dear boy. 
SCENE III. 


To them, TAYLOR. 
Tv. Mr. Pincet, is your maſter within ? I have brought my bill. 


Pix. You muſt come another time. 


Tavr. Another time Sir, Tet peak with him now. I have been put off this twelve- 
month, I can ſtay no longer. 


Six Har, Give me your bill. 
Tavyr. Will you pay it, Sir? 
Sis Has. Perhaps I will, Sir. / 
Tart. Here it is, Sir. ; 
Six Har. Apad! it's a good long one. For a ſuit of Iac'd cloaths made your honour 
Frm uae two years, forty pounds“ What, do your Templars wear lac'd 
oat 
Tarr. Do they? ha, ha, ba! wou'd | they y'd for them too. We have gentlemen here, | 
Sir, who dreſs as oy as any beaus of = 
Pin. And pay as finely too, I N to your ſorrow. Ale. 
Six Hax. «A fair of black ele twenty * Pounds.“ "Adith th rogue is ex · 
travagank. eg s 
SCENE. IV. 


"FT them, MELLINER, PERRIWIGMAKER, SHOEMAKER, HOSJER. 


Mitt. Mr. Pincet, is your maſter within? 
Pix. No, no, no,—you muſt all come another time. 


Pzx. Sir, we ſhall not come another time; we agreed to owes] in a body; . unleſs 
we are paid, we ſhall take · other methods. [Kmcking.. 


Sis Hax. Hell and the devil ! what have we here! [Staring as in the greateſt confuſion. 
Pix. [#i#hout.] He is not at home 


Taicksv. I tell you he is, and I will ſee him. 


To them, Mrs. TRICKSY. A. ge is croffing the flage, Sir HARRY takes bold on ber. 


Six Har. Hark ye, Madam, are you acquainted with my ſor»? 
Tx1c. Nor none of the ſcrubs that belong to you, fellow, I hope. 
Six Has: The gentleman who owns theſe chambers, Madam, is my ſon. 


Taic. Sir, you are an impudent cee; the rleman who owns theſe chambers has 
33 25 
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Six Har. Very fine, very fine! l ſee it now. My ſon is an extravagant rake, and I am 
f But F'Il be reveng'd on theſe fop-makers at leaſt. 
PR. Sir, I will have my money. 


Six HAR. I'Il pay you, Sir, with a vengeance. Dogs! villains! whores! . 
| | [ Beats them aut, and returns. 


S C E. N E. VI. a 
Sir HARRY alone. 


A rogue! a rogue! is this his Rudying law? — Oh! here's his ſtrong box, we'Il ſee 


what's in thee however, [Breaks it open. Whar's this ?  [Reads. 
« Ds. Bux , 4 | 

I will meet you in the balcony at the Old Play-houſe this evening at ſix. Dumps is 

* gone into the country. I chuſe rather to fee you abroad than at my own houſe; for 


„ ſome things, lately happen'd, I fear, have given the cuckold reaſon for ſuſpicion, No- 
« thing can equal my contempt for him, but my love for you. 


« Yours, affectionately; 


« J. G. 


on! the devil l the devil! Law !-—ay, ay, the has ſtudied law with a vengeance. 1 


ſhall have him ſuffer the law, inſtead of practiſing it: I'll demoliſh your fopperies for you, 


raſcal.——Dear Bunny, | Looks on the letter.) I ſhall fee the rogue hanged. = 
| S CENE VII. An antichamber in Sir Avax lex PepanT's Houſe. 
Lady LUCY, Lady GRAVELY, BELLARIA, CLARISS A. 


L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha!——And have you the aſſurance to own yourſelf in love, in an 


age, when tis as immodeſt to love before marriage, as tis unfaſhionable to love after it? 


BTT. And when the merit of him I do love is much more a rarity than either. *Tis 


only when we fix our affections unworthily, that they are blameable ; but where virtue, ſenſe, 
reputation, worth, love and conſtancy meet in a man, the miſtreſs. who is aſham'd of her paſ- 
ſion muſt have a ſoul too mean to diſtinguiſh them. 


IL. GAV. What will the immodeſty of this age come to? ” 


L. Lucy, What will the ſtupidity of it come to ? 
L. Ga AVN. A young woman to declare openly ſhe loves a man! - 
L. Lucy. A young woman to declare openly ſhe loves one man only! Your wit and 


beauty, Bellaria, were intended to inſlave mankind. Your eyes ſhould firſt conquer the 


world, and then weep, like Alexander's, for more worlds to conquer. 


Bzr.- I rather think he ſhould have wept for thoſe he had conquered. He had no more 


title to ſacrifice the lives of men to his ambition, than a woman has their eaſe. And I aſſure 


you, Madam, had my eyes that power you ſpeak, I would only defend my on by them, 


which is the only warrantable uſe of power in both ſexes. 


I. Lucy) Well, for a woman, who has ſeen fo much of the world, you talk very 


ſtrangely 


I. Giza, It is to her town education, to her ſecing the world, as you call it, that ſhe owes - 


theſe immodeſt thoughts ; had her father confin'd her in the country, as her uncle did, and 
as I advis'd him, ſhe would have fcorn'd fellows as much as I do: | 
- 7 Br. 


| 

y 

' 

' 
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' 
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Bui. I Madam, 1 ſhall never give any of my friends reaſon to regret my education. 
L. Gra. Yes, Madam, re a v 


| virtue, than to love a man. 


BL. My father commanded me, Madam, to love him. 
L. Gra. Yes, but your uncle has commanded you not. 


BEI. It is not in my power to obey him, nor am I obliged to it. I defy you to ſay, 1 


ever gave se e to any other; or to him, before I had my father's leave, his com- 


mand. He introduced him to me, and bid me think of him as my huſband. I obey'd with 
difficulty, till I diſcovered ſuch worth ſuch virtues in his ſoul, that the eee which I _ 
at firſt gave him out of duty, I afterwards gave him out of love. | plac'd the dear image 
in my heart; and you, or all the world, ſhall never tear it thence, or plant another's there. 

L. Gra. Did you ever hear ſuch a wretch ! I could almoſt cry, to hear her. 

L. Lucy. I can't help laughing at her; ha, ha, ha! 

L. Gra. Madam! Madam! more gravity would become you. R 

L. Lvey. More gaiety would become you, dear niece. | 

 Bxr. I find, aunts, it's impoſſible 21 05 you both, and I am afraid it will be difficult 
for me to pleaſe either; ſor indeed, Gravely, I ſhall never come up to your gravity ; 
nor I believe, lady Lucy, to your gaiety. 

* Lucy. Dear creature! you will alter your TW. when you have the liberty to go 

ays and aſſemblies. : 
GA. Plays! and afſemblies! ſend her to cha, \ 

Bz L. I dare venture to both—l ſhall never reach lr lee way of thinking, which 
imputes dulneſs to that, or levity to this. And if you will give me leave to be free, I think, 
lady EE may go more to the one, and lady Lucy ought to go more to the other. 


SCENE VIII. ya. 


; \ > oi SERVANT, 12 © 7 > 


Serv. Ladies; dir. Valentine, Mr. /•— gurieztes we behow; 
L. Lucy. Shew them up. 


L. Ga. I'll not be ſeen. - 
L. Lucy. Nay, lady Gravely. 


IL. GA. I don't like . hve foe buſnes in my chamber 
| SCENE IX. 


VALENTINE, WILDING, VEROMIL, auen BELLARIA, 
CLARISS KA. 


v Ladies, your humble ſervant. n. 
Lady Lucy, Mrs. Bellaria. « { They ſalute. 

BET. Oh, heavins! N L Ale. 

L. Luer. 2 in the Pak? 


WI p. All the world, but yourſelves ; I wonder you could refiſt the temptation of fine 


a day, lady Lucy. 


L. Lvcy. Oh! never be ſurpriz d at me, but 288 ſee me walking; for I am the 
moſt lazy creature in the world. I would not have walk'd to my coach this morning, to 


have been empreſs of the univerſe. Oh! I adore the eaſtern way of travelling on men's 
ſhoulders : OT FAST — 9 AD. 
AL. 


- 


THE TEMPLE BEAU. 71 


Var. It has only the recommendation of wholſome and innocent. 

L. Lucy. Great recommendations TED to antiquated prude, ſome poor-ſpirited 
animal, who is proud of an innocent face. 

Witp. That is a face, which never does he beholders any harm. 

L. Lvcv. Unleſs it frightens them —— ha, ha, ha 

Wirp. Some women are innocent from their want of beauty, as ſome men are from their 
want of 1 

IL. Luc v. True. We ſhould all be tyrants, if we had power. 

Wirp. You will be too late for the auction, lady Lucy. | 

L. Lucy. The other lady has diſappointed us, ſo I ſhall not But I have bought a 
picture ſince I ſaw you, which if you don't admire, as much as I ; Tal nocadunis your 


Wir p. If I do not admite it, rug I do, and that's the ſame thing. 


judgment. 


SCENE X. 


VALENTINE, CLARISSA, VEROMIL, BELLARTA. 


Vai. You look very ill to day, Clarifa., ' 

CLa. You were not obliged to tl me fo, methinls. 

Var. Freedom in a huſband, is 

CLa, Impertinence—— ſtay till you have the title. 

Vat. A day will give it me. 

CIA. Perhaps not. A makes me believe you not 


+ fo near your happineſs. 


Vat. Madam! Madam! this turbulency of temper, makes me fear I am too near = | 


I don't underſtand you. 

Var. re de underficed thas I am.———Stay W I have a tide! 
— — He who marries a woman, or pays for an eſtate before he is apprized of their real value, 
will find it then too late to lament. The purchaſer, indeed, may fell his eſtate to another, 
with loſs ; but the huſband, like a loaded aſs, muſt drag on the heavy burthen, eil death 
alone relieves him. 

CL a. Intalerable inſolence I'll never ſee you more. 

Var. Pardon me, Bellaria, I muſt follow . A 

"* 


SCENE XF 
VEROMIL, BELLARIA. 


[VzromrL and BIITARIA, who bad ſtood this while flent, rub ins one another arms} 
Vzs. My Bellaria 


Bel Are you can you be my Veromil 2 


Vas. Let this 00 $36 cookers aie ww be Vercendl 3 

Ber. And this embrace, which pulls Sm not are. you, Fe 
Veromil: for none but him theſe arms Cer encircle. 

Vzr, My dear, my tender love! 


e Oh! le wh fringe, whit word e hs wet ee an 


Van; 


| 
| 
| 
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| the fame reaſon keeps 


VER. A chance ſo ſtrange: it ſeems the direction of a providence, which looks with pro- 


pitious pleaſure on the ſincerity of our victuous loves: for had not the accidental meetin of 
a friend prevented it, I had to-morrow gone for France, whither | falſely heard you was 


B. Did you never receive any letter from me? 
| Var. And did not my Bellaria then 1 how bleſt had 1 been to have 


ſten a line from her. 


Bel. Fhen I have been betray'd ; for know, my Veromil, I was forc'd from my uncle's 


houſe in the middle of the night, and in two days A hither z where I have been kept 


the cloſeſt priſoner : yet I foungꝗ means to write to you, the letter to my maid, 
with a ring from my rce er urns; and hr has hofad ies e, 


the feat it you. 


x. G the falſe jade 
Ber. Heav'n knows what different agonies I have felt! ſometimes I thought you dead. — 


' Nay, once I fear'd you falſe. 


Ver.” Oh, my Paradiſe | no worlds could have tempted me for by this ſweeteſt, deareſt 


hand, I ſwear there's not an atom in that charming form, which I would change for worlds. 


Br. Tou know how willingly 4 believe you. But hark f if we are over ſeen, we 


are ruined. 


* 


Van. Tell me 0 tell me, what I ſhall dPP e. 

Ber. I'll think of it-——ls Valentine your fend? 02 

VER. Moſt nearly. | Wah = n 

Ber. Then conſult wit im, if you ble ifs re 

Ven. Oh Bellaria 

— a Correa: lit fndy a on one andther. 
VR. Eternal tranſports, agonis 0 of Fac deg ty foul. Excellent, charming creature ! 


—— — But ah ! a ſadden damp chill for oh | what muſt be over- 

come, before I gather that delicious — ok impart | it to Valentine; for on his 
py voy ny fore foe, [hob 1,5 
£13 | ; YH 1s; 447 WIT 1 
SCENE xn. apa iti) Gr 


VALENTINE, VEROMTIL. 


Alone, and muſing, dear Veromil ! Are you thinking on your lady in France? 
Valentine are you my friend? 


If you doubt it, 1 am not. 

It is in your power, Ne me my aol vil re, 
. You know I will. 

Be it whatever 


. Humph tna ic nend be to go PEW with you to-morrow ; for 


at home that ſends you away —a woman; * 
have ſeen her, you will confeſs a fine one. 
VæXE. What do you n! 


Var. In a word, that lady I left you alone with, I doat on to aiſtraQtion.—<You ſeem 


diſturb id, Veromũ! Did 1 not know you a ngag'd, = the conſtancy of your tem- 
per, her charms might excuſe my ſuſpecti ready eng 


Vs. Be aſſur' d it is not in the ene 
are you to be married to her to-morrow ? 


VII. Would 1 were. To fhew you I dſtruſt not your friendſhip, PH open my whole 
breaſt to you. I had for almoſt two years purſued that —-»-= ates ah; ./ 1007 
. 3 c 0 
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of importunity, at laſt obtain d her conſent, and to-morrow was the appointed day. But 
about a month ſince, the lady whom I told you of in our way from the Park came hither ; 
that I lik'd her, you'll eaſily believe; but by frequent converſation, the diſeaſe poſſeſs d my 
whole mind. My love for her, and averſion for my former miſtreſs, increaſed daily 
till I reſolv d to break with the old, and purſue the new paſſion. The one I have accom- 
2 — in an irreconcileable quarrel with Clariſſa: the firſt ſtep I will take to the latter, ſhall 
by all means whatſoever to. leſſen her value for him ſhe thinks herſelf engag'd to—whom, 
cou'd I once remove, I eaſily ſhould ſupply his place. | | 

Ver. But can you do this with honour ? N | | 

Vai. Ha, ha, ha! you and I had ftrange notions of that word when we us'd to read 
the moraliſts at Oxford; but our honour here is as different from that as our dreſs, In 
ſhort, it forbids us to receive injuries, but not to do them. | 

Vzs. Fine honour truly !——Juſt the reverſe of Chriſtianity. 

Var. Pſhaw!————thou art ſo unfaſhionably virtuous ! 

Ves. Virtue may indeed be unfaſhionable in this age; for ignorance and vice will always 
live together. And ſure the world is come to that height of folly and ignorance, poſterity 
may call this the Leaden age. t virtue loſes not its worth by being lighted by the world, 
more than the pearl, when the fooliſh cock preferr'd a barley-corn. Virtue is a diamond, 
which when the world deſpiſes, 'tis plain that knaves and fools -have too much ſway 
therein, | Re c | | | : 

Var. Ay, virtue and diamonds be very like one another——but, faith ! they are 


ſeldom the ornaments of the ſame 
Ver. I am ſorry for it. . 


Va. Well, now tell me in what I can ſerve you? 


| e premegua vayama ts: but I hear company. If you pleaſe 
we'll walk in the g n. 1 3 * | | MN 2 


i SCENE XHE 
TL GRAVELY, following Sir AVARICE. 


L. Gx. I tell you it's in every one's mouth the whole world ſays it. a 

Sin Av. Well, and what do I loſe by that? Would you have me part with my wife, be- 
cauſe the world is pleas'd to belie her? Pl as ſoon ſell out of the the next report that 
is rais d about Gibraltar. | | Ea. 

L. Gx4a. Inſenſible wretch ! - | ; 

Sin Av. Inſenſible ! you are miſtaken z I have computed it, and I find it cheaper to 
maintain my wife at home, than to allow her a ſeparate maintenance. She has great rela- 
tions, and will conſequently have a allowance. | . £0031 

L. Gzx a. Abandon'd ! would you keep a ſerpent in your boſom ? | 
Se. 1 If ſhe is a ſerpent, it's more than I know. OO r 

4 | 

L. GA. Will you te it, if I do? 

Sts Av. If her gallant be rich: but if he's look you, I will have nothing to do 
with him; for I have reſolved never to go to law with a beggar or a lord: the one you 
will never caſt, and the other you will get nothing by caſting. | 
4 GRA. —— I | of | | 
Stn Av. I am too a chriſtian. to give money tor revenge. | | 
L. Gra. But . Will you. ſet up for a chriſtian 
Vor. I. 5 ö SN 


N 


eyes which cannot fee them. 
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Sig Av. Fil have faith, at leaſt; and fo, ſiſter, I believe my wife honeſt, and will be. 
lievei it, till you prove the contrary. 
Li. GRA. Can a woman be honeſt who frequents aſſemblies, auctions, plays, and reads 
:romances ? 
Six Av. Very innocently, I dare ſwear. 

L. Gra. Who keeps an aſſembly herſelf! whoſe houſe is a b rendezvous for idle 
young fellows! and who is, I am afraid, ſometimes alone with one fellow. 

Sik Av. And very innocently, I dare aver. 

L. Gr a. How ! innocently alone with a fellow! Brother, I would not be innocent] 
alone with à fellow for the univerſe. _ 

Six Av. Since you enrage me, you yourſelf have a worſe character than my wife. 

L. Gra. Monſter! 1 an ill character! I, who have lived reputably * two ene. 

Six Av. And buried t both with great ſatis faction. 

L. Gx A. The world knows how decently I _ for them both yes, you ſee too well 


I have not worn off the loſs of the laſt to this 


Six Av. Nor will not, *till you have got a third, which I heartily wiſh you had, that 
my houſe might be at eaſe, and that my poor wife, my poor Penelope, might not be diſ- 
turb d. For I will no more believe any thing againſt her, than I will believe a der 
on the Exchange, or a lawyer in Weſtminſter-hall. 

L. GR a. The curſes of — and ere 0d you, "ill thy horns put out thoſ. 
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| S CEN E XIV. 
ads a | WILDING — "oo 
WiI o. So, now 3 | moon rb, ſhape as foreign to my natural one, as 
ever Proteus did. [ Alide.] Hem! Lady Gravely, your humble ſervant ! 
L. GA. How got you admittance here, Sir? | thought you knew that I receive no 


_ viſits from men at this hour 


2 
Wirp. As my viſits, madam, are are always innocent, I preſumed your ladyſhip might 
admit me at a time when you deny acceſs to the looſer of our ſex. I am, indeed, 4 
tunately, of that part of the ſpecies which your ladyſhip diſeſteems ; but Ny) I know, 
recommends even a man to your ladyſhip's favour. 

L. Gra. Sobriety ! you have, ind a great title to ſobriety, Sir. 2 

Wirp. I own, indeed, the former part of my life has been too freely Wan bor love 
1 me a convert. Love, which has made the ſober oe gay, has made me 

. | 

L. Gra. i am glad a good effe can proceed f from a bad cauſe. Who can ſhe be who 
has wrought this miracle | | 

| Witp, Wov'd 1 durſt tell you | 

L. GRA. What do you fear? 

On. Your anger. * 

Ra. Tho' I diſapprove of love 

Wir p. Then 'tis yourſelf, yourſelf, m 

my wiſhes — 


"© 


1 
virtuous, I could forgive/ it. 
the object of ay thought, oy dreams, 


L. Gn A. In love with me! I ho , Sir, my conduct has not given encouragement. | 
Wilp. Oh! do not, do not loo thus cruel on me. Thoſe eyes ſhouꝰ'd only dart their 
lightnings on the profligate ; but when a 'd with purity, 2 be all, gentle, 


: mild, | 


. 


— 
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mild, propitious. I, madam, deſpiſe zand hate the world, as you, Coquets are my 
averſion. | 8 x 

L. GA. That, indeed, ſhews your ſenſe. 
Wirp. Would but my fate ſo far bleſs me, that I might have the opportunity of con- 
verſing with a woman of your ſenſe, of communicating my cenſures on the world to- 
you, and approving yours. Nothing can be harmful that paſſes between ſuch a pair. 
[ Kiſſing ber band.] Let what will proceed from their amours. | 

L. GRA. Odious name! | TFT ES N 

Wird. Their virtuous hours. [ Riſing it harder.) The world never lays any cenſure on 
their conduct. | ; 

L. Gas. The world is not half ſo cenſorious as it ought to be on the flirting part of the 
ſex.—Really, I know very few who are not downright naughty. 

WiLDp. Yes, and openly——ir is ſix times the crime. The manner of doing ill, like 
the manner of doing well, is chiefly conſider'd and then the perſons too. 

L. Gz a. The gigling, ogling, ſilly, vile creatures. | 

Wir p. I don't know a woman, beſide yourſelf, one can converſe with. 

GRA. Truly, Iam at a loſs for converſation among my ſex. 
1b. Ah!, madam, might one who has the misfortune to be a man—- 
L. Gs a. Don't call it a misfortune, ſince the women are ſo bad. 
Wir p. Can I hope? | 

L. GAA. Tis to the men too we are obliged for knowing what women are; if they 
were ſecret, all women wou'd paſs for virtuous. _ 

Wird. Yet I abhor want of ſecrecy. Had I been admitted to familiarities, I would 
have ſooner died than diſcover'd 5 5 05 wy 22 

L. Ga A. I cannot deny, indeed, but that ſe is a manly virtue. 

Wird. Ob! it is the charaRterifticl of a an _ * 

L. GRA. I am glad to ſee a young man of ſuch charming principles. 

WiLtp, Oh, madam | | 

L. GRA. Such a juſt and bad notion of the world. 


* 
- 


Witp. Madam! madam ! brad 

L. GRA. Such a thorough, thorough hatred of bad women. 
Wird. Dear madam! | | 

L. Gra. And at the time ſuch a perfect, tender, manly concern for the reputation 
of all women. is, 

Wiro. Oh! eternally careful, madam. | 
; L. Gra, And to ſhew you my approbation, I will venture to walk with you in the garden 
will dinner. will but ſpeak to a ſervant, and follow you. | [ Exit, 

Wird, Soh! by what I can fee, Lady Lucy, you are in a fair way to t ſending me 
of this errand. ake diverſion for you ! I ſhall make diverſion for mel 1 believe; for 
"ding but the Devil can prevent my ſucceſs, and I'm ſure it's not his buſineſs to pre- 
vent it, | | 


L's vo” ACT. 


p, > 
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Lady LUCY and WILDING. 


Lay LUCY. 


Have been half dead with impatience to know Four ſucceſs, 
Wir p. If ever I am ſent on ſuch an errand again 

L. Lucy. I'll engage ſhe gave it you home. 

Wirp. That ſhe did, indeed. 

L. Lvcy. And—and—Ha, ha, ha !—How did the receive you ?— Ha, ha, ha N 

Wird. Why, I attacked her in a grave ſolemn ſtyle, I put on as hypocritical a coun- 

tenance as a Ie at a confeſſion. 

L. Lvcy. And ſhe received you like a nun, 1 ſuppoſe. 

W1LD. Sir (ſays ſhe) while you frequent my ſiſter's aſſemblies, your affected ſobriety will 
gain no place in my belief. 1 receive no viſits from any r from ſuch a gay, 
wild, looſe, raking, N ſinging, fluttering —— 

L. Lucy. Coxcomb ! Ha, ha, ha 

Wirp. Would you recommend yourſelf to me, you muſt leave of your whole ſet. of 
company, a ed particularly that wild, vain, thoughtleſs, flirting, upfix'd, inconſtant 

L. Lvcy. ! hold! _— ; 

Wird. Mimicking, ſighing, 1 0 

L. Lucy. Whom do you mean? | Re” 

Wirp. She d no body. | 
I.. Loc. No, the did nor need. Thos tics . e b d, and PI! tell die, be it 

only to make miſchief. Eft 

* I fay, ſhe nam' d no body at firſt , but when ſhe found I did know the picture 
by her colours, ſhe writ prac dem | 

L. Lvev. My name | 
Wir. *Tis too true. 

L. Loe. The devil take you for telling me of i it; it, Ore me "WER" find 

fs 3 to have any complexion to-day, 

ILD 3 N a none, you have done miſchief enough already; *tis * to think of 
me it 

bs © Li ver. But I will not repair any miſchief I have done. 

Wu d. That's an affectation: you are better natur d. 

L. Lucy. Indeed, I am as cruel as Caligula. Teig your whole br tad at ate of 
eyes, that I might kill them all with a frown. 

Witp. And one body, that you might recover them as eaſily. Tome, come, Lady 
Lucy, I have been your fool long enough, and have had no reward for my pans. 

L. Lucy. No reward! Have I not ſpoke to you in all publick places? Have I not read 
your odious letters? Have I not ſung your more odious ſongs? Have I not ſuffer'd you to 

* my fan, to kiſs my lap dog? What can a reaſonable creatu e aſk, which I have not 


1988 


W. LD. The only thing a reaſonable creature would aſk. You have turn'd the tables on 
me finely, indeed, and made that my reward which I ſhould have leaded as my merit, A 
prince would be finely ſerv'd truly who, when his ſoldiers aſked for a reward, was to 
tell them, the honour of ſerving him was one. „. 

| UCY, 


„% ' 7 »: 


L. Lucy. I can reckon fifty lovers of mine contented with leſs. 


WiLp. Rare lovers! A lady wou'd be as finely ſerv'd by ſuch lovers as a king by ſuch | 
ſoldiers ——fellows only fit to guard a drawing-room, or to court in it; and of no more 
uſe in the real fields of love or war, than an eunuch in a bed-chamber, or a parſon in a 


battle. 
L. Lvcy. I have taken a ſudden reſolution 
Wiro. Have a care of a bad one 
L. Lucy. Never to ſee you more. 
Wip. I thank you for telling me, however, becauſe it has led me into another reſolution. 
L. Lucy. Impertinent ! | 
Wir p. Never to leave you more, till you have given me all the joys in PR Pn: > 
L. Lucy. I hate you. 
W1Lp. That's barbarous, when you know my love. 


L. Lucy. Yes, I do know your love ; and therefore I have us'd you like a ſpaniel, and 


will uſe you like a ſpaniel. 
Witp. And I, like a ſpapiel, will but fawn the more, my angel. [Takes ber in bis arms. 


SCENE II. 


To them, Sir AVARICE PE DAN r. 


An Ave Hoity-toity | Hey-day ! What's here to do? Have I caught you, 8 
folks? B n inform'd. Are theſe your innocent gaieties, madam ? 


N | A SCENE III. 
/ To them, Sir HARRY WILDING. 5 


Sin Har, Where is the dog? Sirrah! ſcoundrel] where are are you? I ſhall ſee you 
— raſcal! | I ſhall ſee you hang' d, ſirrah ! I'll begin the executioner's work. I'! 
chaſtiſe you, firrah ! 

Wird. Humph ! 

Six Av. ie larry |- what is che manrer ? | 

Sin Har, The matter! Why, Sir, my boy, my lawyer, that I told you of, is ruin'd 
and undone. 

Sis Av. How, pray P—[Afide.) I'm glad to hear it, however. 

Six Har. How! why, he is a fo ——_ and I ſhall ſee him hang'd. ——That's 
he, Sir, that's the lawyer I'll Ge nherit you, dog. 

Wird. Sir, I hope I have done nothing to deſerve ſuch a fate. 


Sta Har. Nothing! Is difappointing my hopes nothing ? Is hogs hams, ben va 


thought you a lawyer, nothing ?—Pll diſinherit you, firrah !—you are no ſon of mine— 
you have proved your mother a ſtrumpet, and me a cuckold. 
Sixt Av. Truly, fo he has me too, I am afraid. | [Alt. 
L. Lvcy. Heaven fend us ſafe off. [ Afide. 


„Sts Har. You mult know, Sit, I came up to town to marry you to this gentleman's | 


niece, a fine young lady with twenty thouſand 3 
L. Evcy. Ha! 


Ade. 
Six Hax. But you ſhall beg, or ſtarve, or ſteal, ir is equal to me. Sir, Icannoe but ke 


in a paſſion ; he has injur'd me in the tendereſt point. 
Sin Av. So he has 82 truly. 


L. Lucy, And am ſure. | h 
TORY ) 4 . Sin 


— 


| 1 
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Sig Av. In ſhort, 1 ſuſpect, Sir Harry, that he has been too free with my wy and 
he who is too free with one's wife, may, ſome time or other, rob one's houſe. 

Six Har. Nay, perhaps, he has begun to rob already. It's ang I may ſee him 
hang'd before | go out of town. 

L. Lucy. He has been too free, indeed What did you ever fee i in me, Sir, or in my 
conduct, which cou'd give you an ill ſaſpicion of me? 

Wirp. So! I'm in a fine way, i'faith, | [Afde. 

Sia Has. I ſhall ſee him hang'd. | 

Six Av. He deſerves it truly. : 0 

L. Lucy. What could make you imagine that I was to be brib'd to 0 mean, „bs, low 


an ation! what could make you think 1'd ever ſell my niece ? 


Sik Av. | 
Six Har. 8 How | 


** Lucy. Sir Avarice, you are a OTE to the arts of this wicked young man : be has 
tuned me a thouſand times, fince Bellaria's coming to town, to betray her to him; 
juſt now he vow'd never to let me go, till I had promis'd. Had you not come in, 

Heav' n knows whether I ſhould have ever got away from him. 

Wir p. Can you blame the effects of love, madam ? You yourſelf ſee what a metamor- 
phoſis it has cauſed in me. I, who for ſix long years ſcarce ever liv'd out of a ſtudy, 
who knew no amuſement, no diverſion, but in books, no ſooner ſaw the charmin ; maid, 
than reading grew my bane ; gaicty, drels,: every thing that might charm the „has 
ſince employ'd my thoughts. 

Sin Haw What do I hear! © © 

W1LD.-My father here, who, from not knowing the cauſe of this transformation, has ſo 
ſeverely reſented it, can teſtify the truth of what I ſay. 

Sin Has, I ſhall r That I can, my deat boy; and I will 
take care that thou ſhalt not be forc'd to bribe or beg any one : the girl ſhall be thy 


own.——<Sir Avarice, I aſk your pardon and, madam, I aſk your pardon ; and, Harry, 


I aſk your pardon. | 
W1LD. Oh Sir! you make me bluſh. Dear witty creature [ Aſide. 
Six Av. bd + were not ſo 2 as your word at dinner, Sir Harry. | 
Sia Har. Las hunting after my boy here; but I will be glad to be recqgimended to 

the butler prgſently. 
. Sis Av. At your own time. —Come, my dear; Sir Harry may have ſome privacies for 

his ſon : I have ſomething to impart to you too. } 


| SCENE IV. 
Sir HARRY WIL DING, Young WILDING. 


Sin 3 But heark you, young man; what's become of all your 0 books, hey? 

Wir o. Books, Sir? at my chambers, Sir. 

Six Hax. Then they are inviſible. If I could but have ſeen as much of them as of 
my own in the country (I mean the outſides) I ſhould have been ſatisfied. And pray, 
Sir, how came you by this letter? | [ | 

W1LD. Damnation ; [ Afide. 

Six Har. Why don't you anſwer ? 2264 oe | 
Wilp, That letter, Sir! | 

Six Har. Yes, Sir, that letter, Sir. 

Wir p. That letter, Sir! | | : 

c 5 2 i py SIA 


—— 
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Sin Har. Yes, Sir. 
W1LD. I don't know what it is, Sir, I never read it. 
Six Har. You are too great a man to read your own letters, I ſuppoſe. You keep a 


ſecretary, I hope. I have paid off your ſecretary, I aſſure you. But I OST 3 


can read it. You are not a perfect beau, I hope. 


 Wiutp. What ſhall I do! I am ruin'd and undone. [ A/ide. 
Six Har. Or ſhall I read it for you. [reads it.] I found this in your chamber, Sir; in 
your my box, Your effects were all paper, Sir. Are not you a fine gentleman ? Oh! 


Harry ! Harry! that ever I ſhou'd find ſuch a letter as this, directed to——ha ! to capt. 
Belvil. 

Wird. S'death ! how came I not to recollect that ſooner. [ Aide Ero capt. Belvil! 
I ſee the whole miſtake. 


Six Har. What miſtake ! | 

WiLD.. You have been at another gentleman's chambers. 

Sis. Has. Sir, I was at thoſe chambers where I plac'd you. 

Wi1LD. Ah, Sir! there's the miſtake. I chang'd them about a fortnight 
were ſo noiſy, they diſcompos'd me in my ſtudy. I ſhould have ſent you word Rect in — 
next letter. 

Sim Han. How !—1 have committed a fine ſet of errors, I'm ſure. | 

WiLD. What have you done, Sir? 

Six Has. Broke open a few locks, that's all I may be banged myſelf now, before I 
go into the country. 

WiLp. Forbid 1 it—you have a moſt litigious man to deal with. 

Sin Has. I muſt make it up in the beſt manner I can. You muſt aſſiſt me with law. 


But come, we will loſe no time with our heireſs. Beſides, long to ſee your chambers, and 


your books. I am reſolv'd I'll find ſome time this afternoon. Il firſt obey a certain call 
that I find within me, and then waſh my face and hands, and get my wig powder'd, that 
I may be fit to wait on the young lady: ſo don't be out of the way. 

Wizp. This is a miraculous eſcape ; or rather a ſhort reprieve; for how to carry on the 


_ deceit I don't know. I'll eien go and adviſe with-truſty Pincet; for I believe he is 10 * 


. renne a beter lawyer than his maſler 
ae 6%. Pu. SCENE V. 
Sir AVARICE, Lady LUCY, BELLARIA, Yang PEDANT. 


Six Av. Be not angry wich me, Bellaria, I get nothing by this match and when I get 
nothing by an affair, it is very hard I ſhou'd be blamed for it. | 


Bel. I know not whom to be angry with. 
I. Lucy. Look-you, Bellaria, I am heartily forry for your misfortune ; becauſe I know 


nothing ſo inconvenient, as being marfied to a very gay man. Mr. Wing may be a di- 


verting lover, but he is not fit for a huſband. 


BEL, I cannot diſtinguiſh between thoſe names, Madam. 

L. Luer. Don't affect the prude, dear Bellaria. Vou ſee yourſelf reduc'd to a EY 
of marrying, and I know but one way in the world to avoid the * ren that 
too, by Sir Avarice's leave. | 

Sik Av. Any thing in my power. I confeſs I — hot approve Ty the young man. 

' L:Lvcy, Then let us leave the lovers If you can agree, Bellaria, to prefer a 
ſober young man who loves you, to a wild fellow ak values tc no more than a AT 


e you may eſcape what you ſo much dread. wit” 
IR 


8 hear it. 
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Six Av. Well, well, you ſee my exceſſive fondneſs, niece. 1 —_— my reputation 
to _ * 


SCENE VI. 
BELLARIA, Jong PEDAN Tr 


BET. I am infinitely obliged to your concern for me LA long filence bere. 

So, couſin, you hear what my aunt fays ; you are in love with me, it ſeems. 

'T, Pep. No, truly, I can't profeſs that I am. Matrimony is a ſubject I heve very little 
revolved in my thoughts : but obedience to a parent is moſt andeaduely das 

Bei. Obedience to a parent, couſin ! 

T. Pep. Nay, nay, I ſhall not require any thing to be given which admits of a diſpute— 
or which (as Mr. Locke oy obſerves) does not receive our aſſent as ſoon * 
; PRE! is known and unde Let us introduce then this ſyllogiſm : 

Whatever the law of nature en is — Juſt: 
But the law of nature enjoins obedience to a 
— Ergo, Obedience to a parent is indiſpenſabl juſt. 
Ber. Nay, but what have we to do with the law of nature? Ui 
Y. Pzp. O, if you require farther the divine law confirms the law of nature. I ſhall 


| proceed to bee that it is approved by prophane writers alſo ; e 
. fort 


heir more immediate comprehenſion. | 
Ber. * * to your meditations. . 


SCENE vi. 


"2g PEDANT ale. Fg pt 


FT. Pzv. Venus ſays 10 ZEneas in Virgil, « Fear not the commands of a | nor re- 

« fuſe to obey her precepts.” What ſays Polynices to Jocaſta in Euri Pots What- 

ever you will, O my mother, ſhall alſo be grateful to me The ſons of Metellus, 

as recorded by Alexander, are a great inſtance——Plautus in Sticho ; „Whatever our pa- 

rents command, we are obliged to perform.” Why are Cleobis and Biton preferr'd by 

Co in e ? why, for their piety to their mother. What an inſtance _ we in 
the ſecond ſon of Artaxerxes 


SC E N E VIII. 
0 bim, VALENTINE, VEROMIL. 


VII. nn what, arguing with your? 
Pep: What! is ſhe gonc? 
Var. Who? 
PzD. The lady: Bellaria, 1 think they call her. The women of this age are 


wicked — CEC boyige gra, and ſhe wou'd nor 


— 


1 
to 


Var. Oh! you muſt not entertain ladies with thoſe ſub) 
Pb. I ſhowd egregiouſly not to be obliged to entertain them at all T have a 
very hard fate, that I cannot be permitted to purſue my ſtudies, but muſt be ſummoned up 
9 I have money 2 ae ee 


* 


THE TEMPLE BEAU. 8r 


ſhould I marry this ow Benet my wife is rich. Why, if it be granted that I have 
enough, the fare will be, that I do not want more. 

Ver. Here's news for you, Valentine. 

Var, The villany of my uncle = me more ſurprize, than I have apprehenſion from 
his ſon. 

Ver. Surprized at villany, now-a- days No, Valentine, be ſurprized when you ſee a man 
honeft's when you find that man, whom gold will not transform into a knave, I will be- 
lieve it poſſible you may fiad that ſtone which will change every thing into * 


* 


SCENE IX 


To them, WILDING. 


Wit. With me joy, wiſh me joy, my friends ! 

VaR. We ſhou'd rather aſk the occaſion of your joy. 

Wirp. The uſual occaſion, marriage——1 don't know but I may be married to-morrow 
hut (perhaps) youll think, from what I ſaid to-day, 1 ſhou'd have rather begg'd your 
pity than your congratulation. 

Vas. Your wife may (perhaps) want that moſt——But who is he? 

Wird. She is——ſhe is—— Ha, ha, ha! 

Var. One thou art aſham'd to name, believe. 

Wirp. She is a very great friend of a friend of yours. She is even Bellaria 

VAL. Bellaria? 

Ver, Confuſion 5 | Alde. 

Wird. My father is arrived on thit purpoſe. The matter is agreed with the guardian in 
the country, who is himſelf coming to town. This haſte (it ſeems) is leſt ſhe ſhou'd be diſ- 
coyer'd by a lover in the country. But you don't wiſh me joy, methinks. 

Val. Becauſe I believe you won't have her. 

Wu, Ha, ha, ha! If I have her not: if I don't win her, wed her, love her, and grow 
weary of her in a month, may I be reduced to that laſt extremity, to live by the charity of 
- nn and either go to bed with an old woman, or without a 


"Fx. A very modeſt declaration! and may you thrive according to your merits. Burt I 
muſt leave ner on ſome buſineſs——Veromil. 


SCENE x. 


WILDING, Young PEDANT. 


Wurd. So cold! *Sdeath | this fellow's in love with matrimony itſelf, and Jealous of 
any.others ſharing in it. 

Y. Pep. Sir, if I recolle& your face, your name is Wilding, 4 

Wir. Ha! Mr Pedant, your very humble ſervant. ; | 

Y. Pep, I hear, Sir, you are about to conſummate with a young dx I are you 
none will ſo ſenſibly rejoice in your fortune, as myſelf. 


W1LD. Dear Sir! 
V. Pev. For your preferment vil be my deliverance, and the can of ein me 
to my ſtudies. 5 
8 r 3 ay papa Po” . "EIS 
Vor. I. | M EN v. Pro. 


W 


af 
+ 
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eee FI e ee eee as the Greek language 
is to renc 

Wilo. You ſay true and women are as much more difficult to be underſtood. 

T. Pro. Ay, Sir; and when you have ſtudied them your whole life, you may juſtly 


fay of them, what a certain philoſopher romanced of learning — —* that you know nothing 


«c ar all , 

Wir p. It is, no doubt, a very great uneaſineſs to you, to be abſerit from your books. 

Y. Pep. Yet, Sir, do not imagine me totally abſent : 1 have the ng, of a friend's 
chambers in the Temple, one formerly my chum, now out of town, who has no very bad 
collection, and condeſcends to permit me the uſe of his rooms. 

Warp. You juſt no 7 told me, you rejoiced in my fortune. 

Y. Pzp. I remem 
WI sp. It is then in your power to promote it infinitely, by lending me your chambers. 
this mn . 3 

Y. Pep. Sir, you my. u my doing-——qaontem in me, wo-forve How 
will they de inſtrumental a * 

WIV. — walk with me T'll tell you, for I hear company. 


SCENE XI. 


CLARISSA fallou'd by BELL ARI A, VALENTINE, -ond VERO MIL. 


CLar. Nothing ſhall prevail with me, —I deteſt his fight; the appearance of . or 
mn can bring no greater horrour, nor more wou'd I avoid them. 

VAI. You fee, Bellaria, how happy 1ſhould have been in-a wife. 

Bx. This is only affectation; you'muſt not part ſo. Follow her JS Valentine ſhe 
can fly no farther than that chamber. Nay, I vow you ſhall. ks, 2. quarrels of 
lovers, are only throwing water on the flames, which quells them for 1 then make 
them burn the brighter. 

Var. But when you throw on too great quantity, the flames may be extinguiſh'd. 

BT. Nay, this is barbarous : you —_ ww ſhall follow her, and * her. 

Var. Since you command, Madam lt ſhall be "0 own fault, if this be not che 
laſt viſit. ſe IA. 


SCE N E xn. 
VEROMIL, ehe RIA. 


Vas. Locking on Beldarls, and ſpeaking as to Hf.) Can deceit take root in ſuch a 

il?—No, I'll ſooner diſbelieve my friend—ſhe can't be falſe ; heaven never would have 

mpt its image on fo baſe *a coin. The eyes which have bebeld chat face, will never be. 
lieve themſelves againſt her — ſo lively is innocence writ there—can falſhood — 

BEL. What means my love? | | 

of know not what | mean, | ba 

am'd you not falſhood! cond? Ap 

3 * Ha! do you ſtart at that gu conſcience flars when i u „ 
e .guilty car. | 

Ber. I am confounded! 

Ven. So am I, Bellaria! 

Ber. Oh! tell me what it is that afflits you. I will relieve your pain. 


2 | "Vas. 


* 


E 


having offended thee, or doubt of thy pardon 


8 
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Vas. Have you the power then of that fabled (pear, can you as ealily cure as give a 


nd 

3 Smiling. ] If I have given you the wound, I will have the charity to cure it. 

Vas. Your charity is extenſive, Madam ; you wou'd do the ſame to more to Valen- 
tine. But Qh! you cannot wound him as you have wounded me; his heart is better for- 
tified; one of thoſe whom love may make a ſcar in for a while, which time will ſoon wear 
off. You have pierc'd my ſoul, Bellaria. 

BEL. It never felt a pain, like that torments me now; tell me, be generous, and tell me, 
all your griefs. x mt 

Ver. What can they be? but that Bellaria's falſe ; falſe with my friend; ſhe triumphs 
in her falſhood, and bid me make a confideat of my happier rival. | | 

Bei. Do | hear this, and live! | 

VER. Wonder rather that I have liv'd to tell it. Live ! I do not! my life was wrapp'd 
in you, in you, my only love, whom youth or beauty, wit or wealth could never chaſe away 
from my boſom ; whom m"_ a tedious three years abſence, amidft the ſplendor of fo- 
reign courts, my conſtant breaſt ſtil] cheriſh'd as its guardian angel ; for whom I've ſigh'd, 
I've wept more than becomes a man to boaſt af. | 

BEL. 1 ſhall not boaſt what I have done for you; yet this; I would not have accuſed you 
without a cauſe. > 7 

Ver. A cauſe! demonſtration is one. | | 6 


Bel. Demonſtration ! | 


Vak. Ay, Madam; the words of ſuch a friend are little leſs : he told me, that you knew 
of his paſſion, and had not diſcoyrag'd it. | 
Bet. all that's virtuous! by ki the powers of heav'n, he wrong'd me. 
Vzr. Whom ſhall T believe? Ba 
Bet. Your friend—a woman's teſtimony hears no proportion with a man's. 
Vasa. By heav'n, it ſhoy'd not. ; : I 
Bei. Still maintain the unjuſt ſuperiority ; allow no virtue, no merit to us; make us as 
you do your ſlaves. Inconſtancy, which damns a woman, is no crime in man. The prac- 
tis'd libertiney who ſeduces poor, unſkilful, thoughtleſs virgins, is applauded, while they muſt 


ſuffer endleſs infamy and ſhame. Well have ye reveng'd the fin of Eve upon us: for man 


has fince ſupplied the ſerpent's place, and fcandaloufly lurks to cauſe our ruin: for what 
but ſuch an infernal ſpirit cou'd inſpire a villain to abuſe my innocence to you? | 

VER. Cou'd he be ſuch a villain ! = #2 2 

Ber. Do, believe him, ungrateful as thou art; but oh! remember this, you'll find too 
late how much you've wrong'd me, and curſe that credulous ear which ſeparates us for ever. 

4 oi wks [As ſhe is going, be catches beld of ber. 

Vzs. Oh, ſtay! [ Looking fondly at her.] by heav'ns thou canſt not be falſe. | _ | 

BET. Be not too ſure of any thing; I was too ſure you never cou'd have thought me ſo. 

Vr. Oh! did you know the torments of my mind, you'd pity, not upbraid me. | 

Bei. Witneſs heav'n I do pity. you; and while 1 am rack d with torments of my own, 
I feel yours too. | . 

VaR. Oh! thou art all angel: would I had had no ears, or he no tongue, or that I had 
loſt my own, &er I had ſaid I believe, I know thee innocent; thy mind is white as puteſt 
ſnow. But Oh! that curs'd ſuſpicion has blacken'd mine. I never ſhall forgive it to myſelf. 

Ber. For my ſake, caſe the tempeſts of your mind. [I'll never think on't more. 

VER. When I deſerve it, do. Surely thou art more than woman, How dearly mighteſt 
thou have reyenged my unjuſt accuſation, by keeping me a few moments in the horrour of 


M2 $* | N Bri. 


Sk 


| yo! have your part perfect? 2 


| | ©. Wim, But do you think he will not diſcover you, when you are d 


I. GAA. Oh! you can't recommend yourſelf to me more ; I love to ſce 
 — thoughtful. And really, young men now-a-days ſeem to be aſfiamed to think. 
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Ber. Unkindly you think me capable of ſuch a behaviour. No, Veromil, I know the 
how ys or your love and wou'd not give you an uneaſy hour, to gain more worlds than 
you deſerve. > = 

Ver, Hear her, ye wanton fools, who facrifice your own and lover's happineſs to fan- 
taſtick triumphs, and an ill judging world. O may'ſt thou be the pattern of thy ſex ; till 
women, learning by thy bright example, wipe off the ſcandals which are thrown upon them. 
O let me preſs thee to my heart for ever. | | | 


Still ſearching out new beauties in thy mind, 

A perſect woman till I prove, deſign'd Th | 0 

By heaven, its greateſt bleſſing on mankind. ; f 

ACT I. SCENE l. 

| 8 CEN E .Cminus.., 
WILDING, PINCET. 

WILDING. 


18. 
C 


Pin. As my catechiſm, Sir; and III engage, that I act it to your ſatisfaction. If I 
am not e on thoſe blows of yours, old gentleman—if l don't make your heart bleed, 
may you fetch the laſt drop out of mine NaF | 

Wir p. Fetch but the money out of his pocket p 7 
Pin. That's my intention the way to moſt men's hearts, is through their pockets. 
Une in the gown ? 
Pin. Oh, Sir! you need not fear that; a gown will hide a rogue at any time. 
Wi. Away then; for ſhould the old gentleman ſee us together, we are ruin' d. 


na IR. 


My affairs in this houſe are in a very good fituation. Here are four Iadies in it, and I am 


in a fair way of being happy with three of them. Agad, I begin to wiſh myſelf fairly off 


from my two aunts ; for I thing a modeſt and reaſonable man can defire no more than one 


woman out of a family. But, I have gone too far, to make an honourable retreat; for wo- 
men act in love, as heroes do in war: their paſſions are not preſently rais'd for the combat; 


| but when once up, there's no getting off without fighting. Here comes one. Humph ! 


a | [Stands with bis arms a-croſs. 
n 
La GRAVELY, WILD ING. 


L. GRA. Are you meditating, Mr. Wildigg? 

WII o. Lady Gravely, I aſk a thouſand pardons. 

men 
 Wizv. They ought to be ſo! for the only excuſe to their actions, is a ſuppoſition that 
they do not, | | 

LX. That's very juſtly ſaid. 1 find you and I ſympathiz: in opinion. 


3 
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Wird. Their dreſs, however, wou'd perſuade one otherwiſe: the care and art employed 
in that, ſeem the effects of thought 

L. Gra. —In milliners, and Yalet-de-Chambers. 

Wilp. I wonder how they recommend themſelves to ſo many fine ladies. 

L. GRA. You miſtake. _ There are half a dozen green- ſickneſs girls, who long for beaus, 
and chalk, and thoſe things—bur they are equally deſpis'd by knowing women. For my 
part, I think chem pardonable no longer than a doll. 

W1tp. And of no more uſe. Like that too, they riſe in value, as they are richer dreſsd. 

L. Ga. They are my averſion. 

Wirp. That | fear our whole ſex is. 

L. GaA. That's too generally ſpoken. I can't ſay all; 3 I have found two exceptions al- 
ready—and I don't know but I have ſcen a third. 
| Wav. Is it poſſible! 

L. Ga. You can't gueſs how exceſſively ſome things you have ſaid, have ſucceeded in 
my favour. 

Wiu.p. O my ineſs! - 

L. GAA. So much, that I ſhall do for you what, I vow, l never did to any but my 


huſbands, | 
Wird. Soh! | 7. [Afde. 
L. GRA. Yet I fear I ſhall not prevail on you. 


Wird. O my angel! I vow by this ſoft hand, I'II inſtantly obey. 

L. Gra, Then | will give you my advice.—T hink no more of Bellaria. 

Wird. Humph 

L. Gra. What can ſhe have to tempt you? 

Wir o. She is really handſome. 

I. Gn a. Her face, indeed, looks prettyſell ; but ſhe paints. Then for her ſhape ; ſhe 
bolſters her ſtays. Then 1'll tell you two 1 deformities—ſhe has a rotten tooth in 
the left ſide of her upper jaw, and crooked 

Wiup. Still, Madam, there is one — 2 which recompenſes all; my . 1-29 
niece, will entitle me to your converſation. 

E. Gr a. So far from that If you marry her, Il never ſee you more. 

Wilp. What reaſon can you have? 

L. GA. A thouſand - the world might ſuſpect our famiharity ; how muſt my reputation 
then ſuffer! O I wou'd not for worlds even now be thought but now a thouſand excuſes 
might be made. There's no conſanguinity in the caſe; the naughtineſs of others; an 
agreeable young may ! paſſion of love! | 

Wirp. Oh! my faint! 5 [He takes ber by the hand, and during the reſt of 

7 the ſcene, is hauling ber to the door. 

L. Ges: Though I wou'd not now—yet if I did—my reputation wou'd ſuffer in ſo * 

a degree—now-a-days ſcarce at All. And if you were ſecrct—— | 

Wird. No torments ſhou'd extort it fromme. 

. 5 1 ſhou'd have only my own conſcience to ſatisfy. — And tho' ne conſcience 13 

et, temptations allowed for 

"a - ah without.) Harry, Harry! where's Harry? ; 

L. SAA. I faint, I die, I am undone! run, run into that chamber, and aten the Coor 
de inſide ; I'll knock when you may come out. 101 
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SCENE m. 
Sir HARRY - WILDING, Lady GRAVELY. | 


Sr Haz. Have you ſeen my ſon, madam ? by 
L. Gra, Not ſince dinner, Sir Harry. 


Stu Hax. What can be become of * I have bins ee this half hone; I 


| have unkennell'd a fox in leſs time. 


L. Gra. Sir Harry, you may thank your ſtars that conducted "yy to me; for ——_ 
it is in my power to fave your ſon from ruin. 
Six Har. How, madam ! 

L. Gx A. I fear he is about marrying a woman who will make him miſerable. 

Six Haz, No, no, madam, I have taken care to prepare ſuch. a match, as ſhall make 
him happy. 

L. Gra. Perhaps you are miſtaken. I ſpeak againſt my relation; but honour obliges 
it. In ſhort, Sir Harry, my niece has not thoſe principles which can make a good wife. 


Sis Has. I aſk. your pardon, madam, ſhe has twenty Ren e good 
Principles, I think. 


L. Gra. She is a wild, flirting, giddy jilt. 

Six Hag. Is that alt? | 

L. Ga a. I am afraid ſhe is no better than ſhe ſhou'd be. {\ 
Sis Has. I don't expect it. ; x | | 
L. GRA. Her reputation has a flaw a flaw, as wide in i. 

Six Has. She has money enough to — it up, madam. = 

L. Ga a. Wou'd you marry your fon to a woman who has a flaw in her reputation? 
Six Har.” If ſhe had as many as ſhe has pounds; and if I were a e pound for | 


.every flaw, the more ſhe had the better. [ Exit. 
L. GRA. What ſhall I do!—If he marries her, I loſe him for ever] am diſtrBted 
SCENE IV. 


Lady LUCY, Lady GRAVELY, Young PEDANT. 


Lay, You. ſeem diſcompos'd, ſiſter ; what's the matter ? 
L. Gra. I ſuppoſe you are in the plot too. 


L. Lucy. What plot? 

L. GxA. To ſell my niece; to give her up to a wild, raking, 9-195 VELA 
to Wilding. 

L. Lucy. Indeed. you wrong me. I came this moment to conſult with you how to pre- 


vent it. Not that I imagine Wilding what ay 2 him, nor that Bellaria would be un · 
with him ; but I have another's ha view. 


L. GAA. Diſtraction ſhe's in love wit — 5 [ Afeae. 
L.Lucy. Now, my dear, if you may be truſted wich a ſecret. | 

L. Gz a. Any ſecret is ſafe with me, that is not contrary to virtue and honour, 

L. Lucy. Nay, but I am afraid that you refine too much on thoſe words. 

L Gn a. Ref! 


madam ! I believe to cenſure your conduct needs no refinement. I ſee 
very well what your drift is; I know what you wou'd fay. 


T. Pzp. Hold, aunt : that you can know what my mother is going to ſay is denied; for 
to know one's thoughts, before that knowledge is convey*d by words, implies a ſupernatural 


inſight 


—_ 
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inſight into the mind. It will be proper, therefore, to prove you have that inſight, before 
aſſent to your propoſition can be requir'd. | 
Gra. Fool! coxcomb! pedant! You ſhou'd be ſent to an academy to learn men, 
befoꝶ you converſe with them; or elſe be confined to a tub, as one of your philoſophers 
till you had learnt enough to know you are a fool. 


wiſe, beſide herſelf. Shut up in a tub! I agree, fo that no women trouble me. I had 
rather live in a tub by myſelf, than in a palace with a woman. You ſee, madam, what an 
encouragement I have to marry. What a taſk*muſt I undertake, to marry a girl, when 
my aunt, who has had two huſbands, is not half tamed !——Get me ſuch a wife as An- 


dromache was, and Pill: marry; but for your fine ladies, as you term them, I wou'd as 
ſoon put on a laced coat; for they are both alike : your fine coat is only admired when 


new, no more is your fine lady : your fine coat is moſt commonly the property of a fool, 


{© is your fine lady: your fine coat is to be bought, ſo is your fine lady, I deſpiſe them 


both to an exceſſive degree, 
L Lucey. Leave us, Sir, till you learn more manners. 
V. Pro. L obey willingly, 


SCENE V. 
C Lach LUCY, Lady GRAVELY. 


L. Lucy. A pedant is a moſt intolerable wretch : I'm afraid ſhe'll never endure him. 
L. Gza; Who endure him? | 

L. Lucy. That is my ſecret. Sir Avarice ſent for this wretch to town, in order to 
match him to Bellaria, I was afraid to truſt you with it, becauſe of your nice principles. 
L. GAA. 'ndeed, I do not approve of any clandeſtine affair; but ſince it is the leſſer 
evil of the two, it is to be preferr d; for nothing can equal the miſery of marrying a rake. 
Oh! the vaſt happineſs of a life of vapours with ſuch a huſband. 

L. Lvey. I am a little in the vapours at this preſent; I wiſh, my dear, you wou'd give 
me af | of your ratafia. 


L. GRA. Was ever any thing ſo unſortunate | It is in the cloſet of my chamber, and I | 


have loſt the key. 
L. Lucy. One of mine will open it. 
L. Gr a. Beſides, now I think ont, I threw down the bottle yeſterday, and broke it. 
L. Lucy. You have more; for I drank fone this morning. 85 
L. GRA. Did you ſo? then, I affure you, you ſhall taſte no more this day; I'll have 
ſome regard for your health, if you have none. | | | 
L. Lucy. Nay, I will have one drop. 
L. Gra. Indeed you ſhant. | 
L. Luer. Indeed 1 will | 
| [Tic fruggle. Lady Lucy gets to the door, and puſbes it. 
SCENE VI. 


T them, WILDANG from the cloſet. 
L. Lucy. If this be your ratafia, you may keep it all to-your'elf : the very light of ir 
has cut'd me. Ha, ha, ha! er me | 
L. GRA. 


Y. Pep. Aunt, I wiſh a female relation of mine was ſhut up, till any one thought her 


88 THE TEMPLE BEAVU. 


: L. GA. Sir, if I may expect truth ſrom ſuch as you, confeſs by what art, and wich 
i what deſign, you convey'd yourſelf into my chamber. 
* IL. Luer. Confeſs, Sir, by what art did you open the door when the key was loſt ? 
L. Gra, I cannot ſuſpect a gentleman of a deſign to rob me. 
L. Lucy. Only Ike a gentleman, of what you wou'd not be a bit the teaſing, 
L. Gra, Speak, Sir; how got you there? what was your deſign ? | 
L. Lvey. He is dumb. 
IL. Gra. He is inventing a lie, I ſu t ch | | 
L. Lvev. He is bringing forth truth, I believe : it comes ſo difficultly from him. 
Wir p. If I am not revenged on you, madam ! Look ye, ladies, ſince out deſign 
is prevented, I don't know why it ſnou'd be kept a ſecret ; ſo, Lady Lacy; you have my 
leave to tell it. ( 
L. Locv. Itell! - 
L. Gua. Oh! the creature is the in the plot ? O virtue, virtue whicher art thou flown! 
O the monſtrous impiety of the age ! 
Wiro. Nay, there was no ſuch impiety in the caſe neither: to tell, Lady Lag. 


. L. Lucy. Surprizing 

L. GRA. Oh! r 1 5 ho 
W1rtpD. Come, come, over all: tell ladyſhi whole 1 440 

me in her chamber. But you will own you have loſt : 8 Mun" 
L. Lucy. Impudence beyond belief 
L. Ga. Tell me, Sir; I beſeech you, tell me. 
WII p. Only a wager between Lady Lucy and me, whether your r lidyſhip was afraid of 

ſprites So Lady Lucy conveyed me into your chamber ; and og upon my ſtalking out as 


frightful as poſſible, par ladyſhip ſhriek'd out, I was to loſe the wager, 
L. Lucy. Prodigious N 


L. GRA. No, no; i js eri conſttencen to Mur SR ASS ir AE bold ; but 
_ me tell you, ſiſter, 'I do not like jeſting with ſerious things. So you thought * 
me, Sir: I am not to be frightened, I aſſure you. 

IL. Ever. By any thing i in the ſhape of a man, I am confident. | | [ Afeae. 

Servant. [entring.] Lady Baſto, madam, is at the door. | 


I. Gra. I am to go with her to Deards's. I forgive your frolick, fiber and Thope yo 
are n that I am not afraid of ſprites. a 


SCENE vll. (th | 


Lach LUCY, WILDING. 0 


L. Lucy. Leave the 1 room. | 
W1LD. When you command with a \ ſill I obey ; but 0 86 but in 
jeſt, what ſhe ſays then may be ſuppoſed to be ſpoken in jeſt too. 
L. Ever. This affarance is inſupportable ; to belie me to my ſiſter ; before my face too. 
; Wird. Hear this now | What way ſhall a man take to pleaſe a woman? Did you not de- 
» fire me to make love to her for your diverſion?” Have I not done it? Am I not ſtriving to 
bring matters to an iſſue ? Should I not have fruſtrated it all at once, if I had not come off 
ſome way or other? What other way con'd 1 have come off? Have I not been * 
ſweating, toiling for your diverſion? and do you baniſh me for i we”: 
IL. Lc Nay, if this be true n 
Wird. Rip open my heart, chat fountain of cruth, and there you will ben wb your 
own dear image. | | 4 


? ö 


3 | ; 


WW. 


THE TEMPLE BEAU. 


L. Lucy. Well then, do one thing, and I forgive you. 
Wiro. Any thing. | | | 
L. Lucy. Refuſe my niece. 
WiLp. Any thing but that. | 
L. Lucy. 7 _ you muſt, | 
. Wuwy. To a fine lady, with twenty thouſand pounds, is neither in my will, nor in 
my power. It is againſt law, reaſon, juſtice In ſhort, it is — ſin, and 
I'll die a martyr to matrimony ere I conſent to it. 
L.Lvey. And I'll die a thouſand times rather than you ſhall have her. 
WiLD. What reaſon can you have? _ 
L. Lvcy. IIl- nature. | 
WaLp. I fee a better you wou'd have me yourſelf. Lookee, madam, I'll lay a fair 
wager I am at liberty _ before you, You will. never bury Sir Avarice ; you are not 
half fond enough. Kindneſs is the ſureſt pill to an old huſband ; the greateſt danger from a 
woman, or a ſerpent, is in their embraces. | ES 
L. Luer. Indeed, you are miſtaken, wiſe Sir: I do not want to bury him; but if I 
did bury him, matrimony ſhou'd be the laſt folly 1'd commit again, and you the laſt man 
in the world I'd think of for a huſband, | | 2 
Wir p. But the firſt for a lover, my angel. | 
L. Luer. Keep off. Remember the ſerpent, | : 
'Witp. I'm reſolved to venture. | 
L. Lucy. I'll alarm the houſe; I'II raiſe the powers of Heaven and hell to my 
Witp, And I, | | 
Claſpt in the folds of love will meet my doom, 
den) 1 And act my joys, tho' thunder ſhook the room. 
Sin Av. [without.] Oh! the villain, the rogue 
Wir p. It thundem now, indeed. 
Sik Av. Was ever ſuch a traitor heard of ! 


S8 ENE VII. 
' To them, Sir AVARICE PEDANT. 


I. Locr. What's the matter, Sir Soca? _ 
Sin Ay. Aſk me nothing: 1 am in fuch a paſſion, I ſhall never come to myſelf 


LLoer. That will break my heart, certainly. 
* Sin Av. We have harboured in our houſe a traitor, a thief, a villain. ; 


99 


1 


L. Lvey. Whom, my dear ? be 5 go 
Six Av, The gentleman Valentine brought hither to- day, I have overheard making love 
to Bellaria. n | ee 
Wird. Whom, Veromil ? REA 8 | 15 

I. Luer. I am glad to hear it. e e eee 1 ; | - [Alle. 
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| SCENE Ix. "gal 
To them, VALENTINE. 135 ind\: aid 10a 


Pat vil 0 TL 
Six Av. Pack up "_O all; Sir, pack up your all, and be gone; you hall not bin a 
wt of 'idle vagabonds' to my houſe, Jam reſolved; - / 
Var. You ſurprize me, Sir! What vagabonds have brought? by 
Six Av. Why, good Sir, the gentleman you were ſo $2 to introduce a to me thi day, 
I have diſcovered W Bellaria. nin GHLA | 
Vai. How, Sir! 
Sm Av. I have overheard him, Sir, got now. So, if you ple 0 £9 s un from 


me, and deſire him civilly to walk out o my deut. 


Val. Nay, Sir if it be ſo — 
Sm Av. And hearkee, Sir, if you pleaſe to ſhew him "R wad to o condud him yourſelf, 
you = pres my uſing rougher means. Here, Sir, you harbour nolonger:—lI ſee him 
llery ; we'll leave you to deliver your m Henk you! cut his 
throat, — 1 Tel deal favourably with you in that affair > "you _ N 145 12 * {f {a 


TIT ny a 
0 e VEROMIL =) 4% {| 

Vat. If Veromilbe « vile Me e 

Vea. Valentine, I am glad to find you: I have been looking ſor you. 

Var. I am ſorry, Mr. Veromil ſhould have agel in 2 manner to make bur meeting un- 
eaſy to either. I am forced to deliver you a Wan from hee uncle, leſs civil than I _—_ 
you .cou'd have deſerved. ; | 3 bY 

Vak. What's this, Valentine? - 85 

VAI. The violation of our long and AW friendſhig eien me 85 1 have 2 


d to diſcloſe your crime, more——than that you know _w— Noe, and! 1 Nen OI | it, 


Ver. How, Sir! 

Var. You have injur'd me — you know i it. 

Ven. Valentine, you have injur'd me, and do not 8 it: yet the juice of the act 
you know. Yes, too well you know religion forbids an injury to a ſtranger, 

Var. Preach not religion to me.——Oh! it well becomes t th of hypocriſy to 
tunder Goſpel tenets to the world, while there is no ſpark of honour in the ſoul. 

Ver. You ſpeak the meaning of a libertine age; the heart that throws off the face of 
religion, wears but the-maſk of honour. -_. 

Vat. Rather, he that has not honour, wears bur the maſk of piety. Canting fits eaſy 
on the tongue that wou'd employ its rhetorick againſt a friend. 

Vas. Voor reflection on anne, Tou know I ſcorn the no: of 
doing a wrong, 45k 

Var. Hat | ** 

Vzu. Nay, tis true; true as that you did intend to wrong another; to rob him 1070 
right, his love; and Heaven, in vengeance. on the black deſign, ordained it to be your 
friend. Yes, Valentine, it was from me the beauteous, lovely Bellaria was torn: her whom 
I ignorantly WOT MINE eee and tis to you. I 1 pe that I am not robbed of 
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Var. Curſe on the obligation! Tis to chance, not me: for had I known to whom [ 
kad diſcover'd her, thou hadſt ſtill been ignorant. But thus I cancel it, and all our friend- 
ſhip, in a breath. Henceforward, I am thy foe. | 

VER. Cou'd I as eaſily be thine, I ſhowd deride and ſcorn thee, as I pity thee now. By 
Heav'ns ! I ſhou'd diſclaim all friendſhip with a man who falſely wrong d my love. 
You I can forgive. 

Var. Forgive! I aſk it not. Do thy worſt. [Laying bis band on his ſword. 

Ven. Hero in fin! wouldſt thou ſeal all in thy friend's blood? Art thou a man, and 

can thy paſſions ſo outſtrip thy reaſon, to ſend thee wading through falſhood, perjury, 
and „e after a flying light which you can ne'er o'ertake !——Think not I fear you, as a 
rival, By Heav'n! 'tis friendſhip bids me argue. with you, bids me caution you from a 
vain purſuit, whence the utmolt you can hope is to make her you purſue as wretched as her 
you have forſaken. * | Fr 5 

Var. Hell! hell and confuſion ! | | 2 

Ver. You ſee ſhe meets my paſſion with an equal flame; and tho? a thouſand difficulti 
may delay our happineſs, they can't prevent it. Yours ſhe can never be; for all your ho 
muſt lie in her affeftion, which you will never gain. No, Valentine, I know myſel 70 
fix'd, fo rooted in that dear boſom, that art or force wou'd both prove ineffectual. 

„V. Pm rack'd to death! 

VA. Refle& upon the impoſſibility of your ſucceſs. But grant the contrary:; ; wou'd 
you ſacrifice our long, our tender friendſhip, to the faint, tranſitory pleaſures of a brutal ap- 
petite? for love, that is not mutual, is no more; F 

V at. Grant not that I might ſucceed. No paſſion of my ſoul cou'd counterpoiſe my 
love; nor reaſon's weaker efforts make a ſtand againſt it. 

Vas. Think it impoſſible then. 

Jae Thou knoweſt not the ſtrugglings of my breaſt ;/ for Heaven never made ſo fine 

a form. 
VIER. Can love; that's grounded on the outſide only, make ſo deep an impreſio on your 
heart. Poſſeſſion ſoon wou'd quench thoſe ſudden flames Beauty, my Valentine, as the 
flowery bloſſorns, ſoon fades; but the diviner excellencies of the mind, like the medicinal 
virtues of the plant, remain in it, when all thoſe charms are withered. Had not that beau- 
teous ſhell ſo ee an inhabitant, and were our ſouls not link*d, not join'd fo faſt * 
by Heav'n, I wou'd reſign her to my friend. 

Var. O Veromil ! Life, fortune, I cou'd eaſily abandon for thy friendſhip. ——1 will do 
more, and ſtrive to forget thy miſtreſs. | 
Vea Let me applaud thy virtue, and preſs thy noble boſom to my heart. 

Va. It will be neceſſary for you to remove from hence. I will, poſſible, find ſome 
means to effect your wiſhes.” Within this hour you ſhall 6nd me at the coffee-houſe. 

Ve Once more let me embrace t ee. — The innocent, the perfect joy that flows from 
the reflection of a virtuous deed, far ſurpaſſes all che trifling momentary raptures that are 
obtained by guilt. To triumph o'er a conquer'd paſſion, is a Ka well worthy of a man. 


FgSiafe o'er the main of life the veſſel rides, 
When paſſion furls her ſails, and reaſon guides; 
While ſhe who has that ſureſt rudder loſt, 
Midſt rocks and quickſands by the waves is toſt: 
No certain road ſhe keeps, no port can find, f 
Toſs d up and down by ev'ry wantun wind. 
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"ACT v. SCENE 1 


S EN E, CLARISSA's henne, 


CLARISSA aloe, rifing from a table with a letter in ber Band, 


O! the taſk is done: .heav'n knows how difficult a one; ſo entirely to ſubdue the 1 
8 W reſentment. What have I writ? I will "ſee once more. 

[ Breaks open the . 
If there be the leaſt ſpark of honour remaining in your breaſt, you will, you muſt be 
« obliged to relent of your behaviour towards me. I am now too well aſſured of the reaſon 
« of your late conduct, from Bellaria: but as it is impoſſible you ſhou'd ſucceed there, 1 
44 „1 can read no further L hope you will reflect on thoſe vows you have 


«bo olemnly made to the unhappy 


„ CLanrissa,” 
I am reſolved not to ſend it. 3 | | leren i down onthe cal; 


SCENE II. 


ter; VALENTINE. 


Cr. Ha! be's here, and comes to inſult me. Piſtraction 

Val. I fear, Madam, you are ſurprized at this ſudden rene wal of my viſit. 

Cr. 1 own, Sir, 1 expected your good - breeding, if not your good natute, wou'd have 
forbidden you. to continue your affronts ta a woman—but if your making me uneaſy, 
wretched, - miſerable, can do you any to 1 barbarous! how have | 
deſerved this uſage ? If you can be cruel, perfidious, forſworn, forgetful of Top honour— 
yet, ſure, to inſult me, is beneath a man. 

Var. If to relent — if + Wa] heart pers: and with tears to aſk 

your pardon, be inſulting; 

m_ Ha! 

Var. See, ſee my grief, and pity me. -1 cannot excuſe, nor dare I name my crime; but 


| here will kneel "ill 3 you forgive it. 


2 Nay, * you repent, you ſhalſ not have a cauſe for kneeling long——Riſe, I 
ve 
Var. Sure, ſuch tranſcendent goodneſs never commanded a woman's heart before! it 
gives ves new ſtrength to my eee <q a love, which never more ſhall know decay. 
us this moment tie the joyful 

CLa. Never, never, Valentine. As a chriſtian, I forgive you; but, as a lover, will 
never regard you more. Ol have ſeen too lively an inſtance of your inconſtancy. 

Var. Forbid it, heav'n ! | 

Cra. May it, Yhdeed, forbid our marriage. No, Valentine, if ever more I hearken to 
your vows 3 if ever I once think of you as my huſband, may I 


VAL. Swear not, I conjure you: — EIS Hanks, your pardon | 
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Cta. Tis all in vain.— Were you to kneel, ſwear, threaten, I'd never grant it. If my 
forgiveneſs will content you, well ; if not, you never ſhall have more. There is another 
more worthy of my love. | 
VAI. Oh! name him, a 8 

Cx. Not till your vengeance ſhall come too late. RAE 

Vat. This letter may unfold ——— [Takes the letter from the table. 

CLA. Oh! I am ruin'd.— Deliver it, raviſher. 

Vari. What do I ſee!>—Is it poſſible ? 

CLA. It will do you little ſervice. 

Vai. Not to diſcover the man: but it has ſhewn me a woman in the livelieſt colours. 
This letter, Madam, is the production of no new amour. *Tis too plain, you are falſe. 
Oh! how happy is this diſcovery. - What a wretch ſhou'd I have been, with the caſt, for- 
gotten, ſlighted miſtreſs of another. When I fee you next, when I am that ſlave to aſk, to 
wiſh, to hope you for a wife, may I be curs'd with all the plagues that ever curs'd a huf- 

Cr A. Oh! ſtay, and hear my innocence. 

Var. Tis impoſſible. | | 
Cra. You, you are the man, whoſe forgotten miſtreſs you have call'd me l bluſh to 
ſay, dwas you to whom that letter was intended. Nay, read, read the direction. 

Var. Amazement | | : 

CLa. Your genius is triumphant, and here my empire ends; for I muſt own, with bluſh- 
ing ſhame muſt own, that all ” diſdain to you has ſtill been counterfeit, I had a ſecret 

owing love for you, even before you firſt intimated yours. Bur I am ſure the agonies I 

ve this day felt, — ſeverely revenged all thoſe pangs my vanity has given you, —Sa 
here's my hand. | | | | 

Var. Let my eternal gratitude demonſtrate with what raptures I receive it. 


SCENE III. 


To them BELLARIA, with an open letter. 


Bt. I am witneſs of the bargain. The farther ſealing it ſhall be perform'd at the finiſh- 
ing another. have conſider'd your friend's propoſals [ Shews the letter.] and approve 
them. 

VAL. I hope then, Madam, my dil: 
Bet. I am ſure 1 ſhall have no 


in their execution, will preyail-on you-to forget— 
to recollect 


Var. This Madam, at the ſame time that it pardons, pleads alſo an excuſe for 
my crime. I ſhall do my utmoſt ro merit it. | 3 
ese SCENE. IV. Fr 


CLARISS A, BELLARIA. 


Cra. I am afraid, my dear, my late conduct has appear d very ſtrange to you, after what 
you have formerly ſeen. | | 3 | 

Bat. Your former conduct was to me much more wonderful; for, to diſguiſe our paſſions, 
is, in my opinion, a harder taſk than to diſcover them. I have often laughed at the ridicu- 
lous cruelty of women; to torment ourſelves, to be revenged on an enemy, is abſurd ; but 
to do it that we ma give pain to a lover, is as monſtrous a folly 9 15 


Cx. You wou'd ſtrip beauty of all its power 


4 th Bzz. 
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Ber. I wov'd ſtrip beauty of all its imperfections, and perſuade her whom nature has 

adorn'd without, to-employ her chief art to adorn herſelf within; for believe it, my dear 

Clariſſa, a pretty face, over affectation, pride, ill nature, in a word; over coquetry, is but a 
ilt cover over a. volume of nonſenſe, which will be deſpiſed by all wiſe men; and having 

2 expos'd to ſale for a few years, in all the publick auctiom of the to will be. doom'd 

to ruſt neglected in the poſſeſſion of a coxcomb.  - 25 


oy + 


SCENE v. 1 
. as 7's them WIL DING, and Sir HARRY dreſs'd and powder'd, | 


Sin Has: Madam, your moſt humble ſervant. | ſuppoſe, Madam, Sir Avarice hos 
Pens the affuir to you, which has brought me to town; it was ſettled before L left the 
country, as to the material points. Nothing now remains but the ceremonies of the mar- 

So this viſit is to deſire to know what day you fix on for that purpoſe. | 

BzL. Your method of proceeding, Sir, ſomething ſurprizes.me! Your ſon has never men- 
tioned a word of that nature to me. 

Sein Hen. Alack-a-day, Madam | the boy is modeft ; Harry's modeſt, Madam : but, 


k, as old Cowley ſays; 


I vill not aſk her tis a milder . ? | 
L Jo fall by her not loving,” than her hate.“ 4 


ae Very gallant, Sir Harry! By what I can fee, you give es proofs of vm than 
your ſon does. 

Wir p. I wiſh thoſe lovely eyes cou'd ſee as far into my heart, as chey pierce : I ſhou'd 
not then be oblig'd to paint in the weak colourings of words, a ee no language can 
expreſs, becauſe none ever felt before. 

Sin Haz. To her, boy, to her. Ill leave you rogerher; Comel young lady, you 
mult not ſpoil ſport, | 


: ! you are the only perſon to whom he has not mention di it: perhaps the rogue may 
We | 


. sc EN E VI. 


hn - 


WILDING, urn © walt a 


Wild. lam raid, Madam, what you have heard me rally of matrimony, makes 
ſuſpect my ill opinion of it; but that late, which, with all other women,  wou'd be he -n 
me, with you is paradiſe, is heaven. Oh! let me touch that tender hand, and preſſing it in 
raptures to.my heart 

Ber. Ay, this is ſomething like love; by that time you have f :ghed away two years in 
this manner, I may be perſuaded to admit you into the number of my admirers. 

Wird. [Aide] 1 mal be admitted into Bedlam firſt, I hope. Tis that very thing 
makes ſo many couple unhappy ; for you ladies will have all our tore before-hand, and 
then you expect it all afterwards. Like a thoughtleſs heir, who ſpends his eſtate_before he 

is in the poſſeſſion; with this difference he antedates his pleaſures, you poſtpone them. 

BT. Fincly. argued | I proteſt, Mr. Wilding, 1 did not think you had made ſuch a pro- 
ficience in our ſtudies, — It wou'd be pity to take ſo promiſing a young man from the 
bar. Lou may come to be a judge. 

Wird. You only rally me; for I cannot think you believe that 1 Ger tudied "= 


dreſs, and the ladies, have employed my time, —1 . to you, Ma lam, l know no 
: RE Ars than I do of the moon. 


BEI. 
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B21. I thought you had been ſix years in the Temple. 

W1LD. Ha, ha, ha! Madam, you may as well think I am a ſcholar, becauſe I have 8 
at Oxford, as that I am a lawyer, becauſe I have been at the Temple. 

BET. So then, you have deceived your father in the character of a lawyer; how ſhall I 
be ſure you will not me, in that of a lover? 

Wird. Oh! a thouſand ways, Madam: firſt, by my countenance ; then by the tempta- 
tion; and laſtly, 1 hope you will think I talk like à lover. No one, I am wg ever * 


me talk like a lawyer. 
Bl. Indeed, you do now, — very like one; for you talk for a ſee. 


Wu. Nay, Madam, that's ungenerous.. How ſhall I aſſure you? If oaths vin 


I ſwear 
BEL. No, no, no; I ſhalt believe you ſwear like a lawyer too that i is, I ſhall not be- 


lieve you at all. Or, if I was to allow your oaths came {rom a lover, it wou'd be much 
the ſame z for think truth to be a thing in which lovers and lawyers agree. 

Wird. Is there no way of convincing you? 

Ber. Oh! yes. I will tell you how. You muſt flatter me egregiouſly ; not only with 
more perfections than I have, but than ever any one had; for which you muſt ſubmit to 
very ill uſage. And when I have treated you like a tyrant over-night, you muſt, in a ſub- 
miſſive letter, aſk my pardon the next VG: for 3 offended me; tho* you had done 
nothing. 


Wird. This is eaſy. 
Ber. You muſt follow me to all publick places, where I ſhall give an unlimited en- 


couragement to the moſt notorious fools I can meet with, at which you are to ſeem very 
much concerned, but not dare to upbraid me with it then if, when I am going out, 
you offer me your hand, I don't ſee you, but give it to one of the fools I mention d 


Wiro. This is nothing. 
Bet. Then you are ſometimes to be honour'd with en with me at Quadrille ; where, 


to ſnew you my good-nature, I will take as much of your money as | can poſſibly cheat 
you And when you have done all theſe, and twenty more ſuch trifling things, for one 
five years, 1 ſhall be convinc'd—that you are an aſs, and laugh at you five times more 
heartily than I do now. Tin ha, ha! 


S EN b vn. 
WILDIN G ahne. 


Shall you ſo . may give you reaſon for another ſort of paſſion long before that time. 
I ſhall b. maſter of the citadel. with a much ſhorter ſiege, I believe. She is a fine crea- 


4 


ture; but pox of her beauty, I ſhall ſurfeit on't in ſix days enjoyment. The twenty thou- 


ſand pound! there's the folid charm, . ee ne 
many years. Os 
. "SCENE vm. 


Weite 70 hin, Each GRAVE I. T. | 


Your ladyſhip i moſt humble ſervant. - You. have not made a great many viſits. 

L. Gza. No; the lady I went with has been laying out a great ſum of money; ſte 
earried me as 2 ſort of appraiſer for I am thought to have ſome judgment, But! believe 
Sir Harry is coming up itairs, I was deſired to give you os. by one. who has an opinion. 


my ſecrecy and | 
Sooke og | SCENE 


3A 


= THE TEMPLE BEA. 
SCENE IK. 


OT 2 Bad WIL DING, ſows; reads.. 


„I hear, by Sir Harty, you have a great collection of books, You know my curioſity 
r I will come and 
% look over them.” 


What ſhall 1 do? If I difappoint her, her reſentment may be of Wees, and [ 
muſt che moſt warm one. I do not care neither, at this criſis, to let her into the 
ſecret of my deceit on my father. Suppoſe I appoint her at young Pedant's that muſt 

be the place. And fince T can't wait on her myſelf, I'll provide her other company. 1'11 
appoint lady Lucy at the ſame time and place; fo they will diſcover one another, and 1 ſhall 
be rid of them both, which I begin to wiſh ; for ſince I have been propos d a wife out of * 
: it, * ä is turn d againſt all the reſt of the family, 
4 3 eee wn SCENE x. 


PINCET, as a counſel'or, Servant. 


So: 6 heltons, fie. Sir Harry is in the houſe ; if you pleaſe to walk this way, I'll bring 
to him. 


Pin. But ſtay; enquire if he Bar an company with 1 let him 
know 1 un here, and would be glad to wich him. 222 
Srkv. Whom, Sir, mall I mention? 
Pix. A counſellor at law, Sir. „ Ry, 
Serv. Sir, I ſhall. 2 6 
Pix. ass or ſuperſtition, or or 1 ſhould think I this day faw the 
/ ghoſt of him Pve injur'd. I cannot reſt with what I have done, nor know I well by what 
c | $7 


SCENE XI, 


To him, Sir HARRY and WILDING. 


Mr. wy I preſume this may be my client, the good Sir Harry. 
St Has 
Pin. I believe, Sir Harry, I have not the honour of being known to you. My name 
3s: n Ratſbane, of the Inver Temple. I have had, Sir, according to 
the order of your ſon, a conference with Mr. counſellor Starchutn, who is for the plaintiff, 
and. haveicome to a concluſion thereon. 
Six Har. Oh! have you ?—I am your humble ſervant, dear Sirz and if it lies in my 
power to oblige you, in return 
Pix. Oh, dear Sir! No obligation! we only. do our duty. Our caſe will be this 
. rſt, a warrant will be iſſued ; upon which, we are taken up; then we ſhall be indicted; 
after which, we are convicted {that no doubt we ſhall, on ſuch a ſtrength of proof) imme - | 
a Giarcly ſentence is awarded. — us, and then execution regularly follows. | 
_ » Six Has. Execution, Sir hat execution ? 
WII p. Oh, my unfortunate father Hanging, Sir. | © „ by 
ee 0 a le: | ER | ws © Tho 4 = . ; IN, 


— =— — 7 — 
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Piv. Ay, ay, hanging, hanging is the regular courſe of law; and no way to be avert. d. 
But, as to our conveyance to the place of execution, that | believe we ſhall be favoured in. 
The ſheriff is to render us there; but whether in a coach or cart, I fancy a ſmall ſum may 
turn that ſcale. 

Six Hau. Cosch or cart! Hell and the devil! why ſon, why Sir, is there no way left? 

Pix. None. We ſhall be convicted of felony, and then hanging follows of courſe. 

WIIp. It's too true — ſo ſays Cook againſt Littleton. 

Six Hlar, But Sir; dear Sir, I am as innocent | 

Pix. Sir, the law proceeds by evidence - my brother Starchum indeed offered, that upon 
a bond of five thouſand pounds he would make up the affair ; bur I thought it much too 
extravagant a demand; and fo I told him flatiy we wou'd be hang'd. 

Six Har. Then you told a damn'd lie; for if twice that ſum wou d fave us, we will not. 

Pin. How, Sir! are you willing to give that money ? 

Stn Har. No, Sir, + am not willing; but I am much leſs willing to be hang'd. 

Wizp. But do you think, Mr. Counſellor, you cou'd not prevail for four thouſand ? 

Pix. That truly we cannot reply to, till a conference be firſt had. 

Six Har. Ay, or for four hundred? 

Pix. Four hundred hy it wou'd coſt you more the other way, if you were hang'd 
any racy; Look you, Sir, Mr, Starchum is at the Crown and Rolls juſt by; if 
you pleaſe we will go thither, and I aſſure you to make the beſt bargain I can. 

Wirp. Be quick, Sir; here's Sir Avarice coming. 

Six Har, Come along—Oons ! I wow'd not have him know it for the world, 


SCENE XII. 


| VALENTINE; Sir AVARICE, Young PEDANT: 


Vak. Have but the patience to hear me, Sir. The gentleman: I en brought 
hither, was the very man on tte account Bellaria was ſent to town. 

Sin Av. How! ; 

Var, Bellaria, imagining me' his friend, in the higheſt rage of deſpair, when ſhe found 
her lover diſcover'd, laid open her whole breaſt to me, and begg'd my advice: I have pro- 


miſed to eontrive an interview. Now, I will promiſe her, to convey her to Veromil, and 


bring her to a place where ſhe ſhall meet you and. your ſon. When you have her there, and 
a parſon with you, if you 8 it will be your own fault. 

Six Av. Hum! it has an . 90g | 

Vai. But, Sir, I ſhall not do this, — you deliver me up wt rr fer Eres 
your hands, which you wy detain. 

Six Av. Sir! 

Vat. And moreover, Sir, unleſs ao, Lil pms your ſig for eve 

Sin Av. Very well, Sir; when ſhe is married. 

Var. Rf g beak Brick r 
will publiſh your intentions to the world, ſooner than you can accompliſh them. 

Sin Av. Well, well I' fetch them, "ſtay you here, and expect my 3 


SCENE XIII. 


VALENTINE, Young PEDAN T. We 
T. Pep. n 9 


? 


Vor. I. Q Var. 


—  — — — 


98 THE TEMPLE BEAU. 


he 


Vat. No, dear couſin. 
T. Pro. Will you pleaſe, Sr, then io flinth reaſon why you do enen ruin by 


eſpouſing me to this ypung woman. 
Var. Are you unwilling ? 


T. Pep. Alas! Sir, matrimony has ever appeared to me aſe fil of rocks and quick: 
ſands ; it is Scylla, of whom Virgil 


« Delphinum caudas utero commiſſa luporum.” | SJ 
Or as Ovid.“ Gerens latrantibus inguina monſtris.“ 


Var. Well, then you may be comforted ; for I aſſure you, ſo far from brioging you into 
this misforcae, dn arte to deliver you out of it. 


4 


SCENE XIV. 


To them, Sir AV ARICE. 


Sin Av. Here, Sir, is a note which I believe will content you. | 

Vat.” How, Sir! theſe are not my writings. - 

Six Av. No, Sir; but if your intentions are as you ſay, it is of equal . 
have there promis'd to pay you the ſum, which you ſay I have in my hands, on the mar- 
riage of my niece, Now if you feruple. accepting that condition, 1 4 
her in your hands. 

Var. [having read it, and mus d. 1 Well, Sir, to ſhew you my ſincerity, I do accept it; 
and you ſhall find I will not fail delivering the young lady at the appointed hour and place. 
Sts Av. Let the hour be eight, and the place my ſon's chambers, Il prepare matters 

that nobody ſhall prevent you. And harkee, ſuppoſe you give her a doſe . opium in a 


he; Ge if ſhe were married half half a-ſleep, % — 
you know 


T. Pp, I cannot aſſent to that. ſe the Peſſtum be 3H 
The woman is but half a-flecp : eil ie Nils, | 

. Ergo, ſhe is awake? 

Sta Av. The Pofitum is twenty thouſand pounds—ergo—l will fwear any thing. _ 


T. Pep. Oh dear! oh dear! was ever ſuch k heard of : did Burgerſdicius ne 
at ſuch a method of reaſoning? 1 We. 


Six Av. Burgerſdicius was an aſs, and ſo are you. 


Va. . I will III per; 
- Pray, obſerve yours. 


99 3 31 T0, ene. ORE 
S AVARICE PEDAN T, N, 'PEDANT.,” - 


Sis Av. Legick, indeed! can your logick reach you more than this ? two and two make 
four: take ſix out of ſeven, and there remains one. The ſum given is twenty thouſand 


pounds; take naught out of twenty, and there remains a ſcore. If your great logician, 
your Ariſtotle, was alive, take nought out of his pocket, and there wou'd remain nought. 
A ccmpleat notion of figures, is beyond all the Greek and Latin in the world. Learning 


is a f ne thing indeed, in an age when of the few that have it, reater part ſtarve, I 
remember when a fx of frange fellows us'd to meet ar Will's ous a now it's 


another 
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' another Change · Alley. Every man now who wou'd live, mult be a ſtock· jobber.— Here 
is twenty thouſand pounds capital Rock fallen into your hands, and wou'd you let it flip? 
v. Pep. But, Sir, is not injuſtice a 1855 e 

Sia Av. Injuſtice] heark-you, firrah-! I have been guilty of five hundred pieces of in- 

juſtice for a lels ſum. I don't ſee why you ſhou'd reap the benefit of my labours, without 


Joining your own. | 
SCENE XVI vn PzD anrT's Chambers. 


Lach GRAVE LY, SERVANT. 


L. GBA. Your maſter has not been at home yet? a | 

Sex. No, Madam; but if you pleaſe to divert yourſelf with theſe books, I preſame he 
will not be long. (I dare not aſk her what maſter ſhe means, for fear of a miſtake : tho 
as I am in no great doubt what her ladyſhip is, I ſuppoſe it to be my beau maſter.) [ A/ide. 
L. Gra. It is now paſt the time of our appointment; and a lover who retards the firſt, 
will be very backward indeed on the ſecond. His bringing me off yeſterday to my ſiſter, 
gave me no all aſſurance of both his honour and his wit. I wiſh this delay wou'd not juſtify 
my ſuſpecting his love. Hark, I hear him coming. | 


SCENE XII. 
Lach LUCY, Lah GRAVELY. 


I. Grav. Ah! PEN 
I. Loc. Siſter, your ſervant ; your ſervant, ſiſter. 

L. GRAv. I am furpriz*d at meeting you here. oe 

L. Lucy, Ha, ha, ha! I am a little ſurpriz'd too, Ha, ha! 

L. Gtx av. I have ſcarce ſtrength enough to tell you hbw I came here. I was walking 
up from the Temple ſtairs to take a chair, (I'll never venture myſelf alone by water as long 
as 1 live) what ſhou'd 1 meet but a rude young Templar, who wou'd have forc'd me to 
a tavern ; bur by fortune, another Templar meeting us, endeavoured to wreſt me 
from him: at which my raviſher let go my hand to engage his adverſary. I no ſooner 
found myſelf at liberty, but ſeeing a door open, in I ran, fo frighted I ſhall never re- 
cover it. 

L. Lucy. You a little unfortunate tho*, not to find the doctor at home. 

4 GRAx. Mahan * ? * . 

Loe. Ha, ha, ha! Doctor ng, my dear, a phyſician of great practice among 
the ladies I preſume your ladyſhip ſes him. FE my | 

L. Gs Av. I know no fuch phyfician. | 

I. Lucy. But you know a gentleman of that name, I ſuppoſe. 

L. Gr av. Sure I am not in that wretch's chambers 1 | 

L. Lucy. Indeed you are. | | TT 

I. GAV. It muſt be the devil, or my evil genius, that has laid this trap for me.— What 
can have brought you hither too? * | 

L. Lvey. A chair, my dear. 

L. GR Av. By what accident ? 

L. Lucy. By my own orders. 

L. Gzxv. How, ſiſter ! 

L. Lver. Indeed, fiſter, tis true. 


7 * 
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L.'Gzav. And have you the confidence to own it to me? I deſire, Madam, you wou'd 
not make me privy to your intrigues: 1 ſhall not keep them ſecret, I affure you. She who 
eonceals a crime, is in a manner acceſſary to it. 

L. Luer. I fee your policy. Tou wou'd preſerve yourſelf, by ſacrificing me: but tho 
a thief faves his life by ſacrificing his companion, he faves not his reputation. Your nice 
ſtory «14 a couple of Templars, will not be admitted by the court of ſcandal, at lady Prude's 
Na- 

L. Gaav. Madam, Madam, my brother ſhall know what a wife he has. 

L. Lucy. Madam, Madam, rl world ſhall know what a ſiſter I have. 

L. GRA. I diſclaim your kindred. You are no relation of mine. 

L. Lucy. You make me mer 

L. Grav. I may ſpoil your mirth : at leaſt T'l1 event 1 it this time, I'm refoly'd. 

L. Evey. That's more ill-natur'd than I'll ſhew myſelf to you—ſo, your ſervant. [ Exit. 

L. Gs av. Fll take a hackney coach, and be at home before her——1 ſee he's a villain ; 
but I'll find a way to be reve on them both. | 

L. Lucr. ( Re-entring) O]! for heaven's ſake, let us lay aſide all quarrels, and take care 
of both our reputations. Here's a whole coach- load coming up ſtairs. I heard them en- 
quire for theſe chambers— Here's a _ in, in. I never was fo frightned i in my whole life, 


SCENE XvIll. | 
VALENTINE, VEROMIL, BELLARIA, 'CLARISSA. 


Ves. The clergyman outſtays his time, or the impatience of my love outſſies it. I'm 
rack d *till the dear bond be tied beyond the er of art to undo. Think then, my ſweet, 
if the leaſt apprehenſion of loſing thee can ſhock my ſoul; What agonies muſt 1 have liv'd 
in, when hope was as diſtant, as fear is now. 


BxT. Too eaſily, my Veromil, I gueſs; I know them by my own far ſure I am not in ; 
debt one ſigh to love. 

VER. In debt! not all. the ſervice of my life can pay thee for a tender thought of me. 
Oh! how I long for one ſoft hot to tell KL all I've undergone. For to look back upon 


a dreadful ſea which we've eſcap'd, adds to the proſpect of the beauteous r we are 
to enjoy. | 

SERVANT Fa ] Gentlemen, a clergyman in the other room 1 

Ven. Come, my Bellaria, a few ſhort moments lead me into Paradiſe. 

Var. Wou'd thou hadſt found another; but love forbids you this Tou MEN I ſtrove 
with all my power againſt it; but it has conquer'd—and through my heart you only reach 
Bellaria 
Van. Ha! Nay then, wert thou as much my friend, as thou art unworthy of the name— 
through twenty hearts like thine, I'd ruſh into her arms. 

; [ Fight. The women fbriek. Lady Lucy, Lady Gravely, run out of the cloſet ; they 


all bold Valentine; and as Veromil is leading of W Sir * W he 
and Pincet meet them at the door.] | 


Then take thy life and now, my ſweeteſt— 


e 5 6E HE 
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SCENE XIX. 


Sir HARRY WILDING, WILDING, PINCET, Lah LUCY, La 
GRAVELY, VALENTINE, VEROMIL, e e and CLARISSA. 


Var. Away. Stand off. Eternal furies ſeize you. 
L. Lucy. You may rave, good Sir ; but three women will be too hard for you, though 
ou were as ſtout and as mad as Hercules. | 
Six Har. Hey-day ! we had but one whore before, here's a ſeraglio. 

VER. Let me paſs, Sir. 

Six Har. No, indeed, Sir. I muſt firſt know how you came here, and then, * 

ſhall paſs to the Round-houſe. 
Ver. Then I'll force my way thus. 
Wird. Nay, I Nel ſecure my ro —_ * 0 5 | 
Veromi es at Sir Harry, Wilding interpoſes-— at Wilding/and is 
L, diſarmed—tbe ladies loſe Valentine] 1 e au. 

BxT. Oh heav'ns! my Veromil, you are not wounded ! 8 

Ver. Through the heart, Bellaria, by this prevention. | | 
W 1 


Py 


_ 


SCENE XX. 


To them, Sir AVAR ICE, Young PEDANT. 


Sin 85. Hey 1 what have we here? my wife, and ſiſter, and Sir Harry, and all the world 1 
Sis Has, Death and the devil] what does this mean? : 
Sir Av. Nay, good people! how came you all here? 
Sm Hax. Ay, how came you all here? for I will Wien 
Pix. Sir, I beg to be excus'd [Offering to go. 
Sin Han. Not a ſtep: I ſhail have buſineſs for you, Pl ſee by what law theſe people 
make a publick rendezvous of my ſon's chambers. 

Siu Av. Your ſon's chambers, Sir Harry 
Y. Pzp. That they were his, datur that they are his, negatur— for the time that 4 
- were lent for is expir d ergo, they were his, but are not. 


L. Lucy. 
N 'F What's this ? 


Six Har. Were his, but are not What, have you ſold theſe too, Harry! 

Wird. Till out. 

Six Har. Speak, Sir; why don't you ſpeak? are not W en 

Wiro. No, Sir. ö 

Six Av. His! : 

L. Lucy. His, indeed 

L. Gza. What do you think, Sir Harry, I ſhou' a do in your ſon's Indies? * 

L. Lvev. Or what do you ſee rod like the apartment of a beau—bur 1 . 
Your fon is a lawyer. 

Omwnes. A lawyer! Ha, ha, ha! 

I. GAA. In ſhort, Sir Harry, your ſon is as great a rake as any in town. 


Y. Pro. And as ignorant as any at the univerſity. 
L. Luev. Ay, or as one half of his brother Templars, 


Sin 


AW 


* have had urgent occaſions for my money —You ſay; it is hard to be reduced to your pri- 
„ after have the impudence to threaten to diſcovet diſcover if you dare—you will then 


mis'd, and from whoſe breaſt 1 Sow tear you more. Sir Avarice, you may be at 
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Six Av. And as great a rogue, I'm afraid, as the other half. 

Sis Har. He ſhall be as great a beggar then 5 thoſe that are honeſt. 

Wird. That, Sir, an honeſt captain of my acquaintance will prevent; for as they were 
my locks thit were: broke open, he has piven up thoſe articles you Were pleaſed to enter 


into, id me and my uſt. For wWhich- Lam to thank the Honeſt counſellor Ratſhane ; into 


whoſe poſſeſſion you have given a bond of annuity of five hundred pounds a year. 
Sim Han. Cheated! abus'd! dog! Villain — ba! I Il ſee whether I am able co recover it— 
9 [Searches Pincet ) prckets, bros out ſeveral paperi, and pulls bis wig off. 
Wir o. It's beyond your ſcarch, I aſſure you. 
Pix. Help! . * ; | 
VER. Nay, Sir Harr 888 
Sin fads, Dog rafeal n bs revenged on you all 


SCENE XXL 


| 3 | 
Sr AVARICE, Pry PEDANT, Lac LUCY, Lag GRAVELY, WILDING, 
_  VEROMIL, VALENTINE, LEARN, CLARISSA, and PINCE T. 


Van. [taking up & letter.] Here's one of your papers, Sir=[ farts] Gilbert, my father's 

ſervant !—{ looking on the ſricer] By tieav'ns ! my brother's oy too then my curioſity is 

pardonable. _ = | [ Reads it. 
Pin. Heaven I ſee is juſt. | 


Van. Prodigious !—Gentlemen, I beg that man may be ſecur'd. 
WII o. He is my ſervant, Sir. x" * a : 4% ' N * 
VER. He formerly was my father 3— This letter here, which is from my brother, tp him, 


„ G34LBERT, ' 


I received yours, and ſhon'd have wil ov your half year's annuity tag fines, but I 


n 


; | Y 
mii degree when you have ventur d your ſoul to raiſe yourſelf to a higher; and a little 


* find you have ventur'd your body too; and that perjury will entitle you to the fame re- 

, ard; as you abdaciouſly fay forgery will me expect to hear no mote from me. You 

may diſcover if you pleaſe, but you ſhall tind I will not ſpare that money which your 

« roguery has aſſiſted me in getting, to have. the life of him e loſing it. 
| « J. Vakomil.” 
Pix. If chere yet want a ſtronger confirmation I, Sir, the wretch whom the hopes 

of riches have betray'd to be a villain, will openly atteſt the diſcovery, and by a ſecond ap- 
—— in a pubſick court, feſtore the lawful heir what my firſt coming there has robbed 
m of. | © 


Ber. Is this poſſible? 8 
Van. Yes, my ſweet . I am now again that Veromil, to whom you firſt were pro- 
eafe; for it is now in my power to offer up a better fortune to this lady's merit, than any 
of her pretenders. 
Ber. No fortune can never add to my love for you, nor loſs diminiſh it, 
Sin Av. What is the meaning of this? 33 
Ver. That fortune, Sir, which recommended me to this lady's father, and which by for- 
gery and perjury I was depriv'd of, my happy ſtars now promile to reſtore tne. a 
1N. 
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Pix. You need not doubt your ſucceſs. The other evidence to the deed has been touched 
with the ſame ſeruples of conſcience, and will be very ready on an affur'd pardon to r-cant. 

Wird. Dear Veromil, let me embrace thee. I am heartily glad I have been in rumencal 
in the procuring your happineſs; and tho? it is with my miſtreſs, I wiſh you joy ſincerely. 

Ven. Wilding, I thank you; and in return, I wiſh you may be reſtor'd into your father's 
favour. | 

WiLp. I make peace with ſword in hand, and queſtion not but to bring the old gentle- 
man to reaſon. - 

BxT. There yet remains a quarrel in the company, which I would reconcile—Clariſſa, I 
think I read forgiveneſs in your face; and I am fure penitence is very plain in Valentine's. 
* _ Var. I am too much a criminal to hope for pardon. Yet, if my fault may be attoned 
for, I will employ my utmoſt care to do it. Cou'd I think the acquiſition of fortune any 
5 Sir Avarice has obliged himſelf to pay me ſeven thouſind pounds on this 
lady's marriage. | | | 

10 Av. The conditions are not fulfill'd, Sir, and —<— - 2 

Vat, Not till ſhe is married, Sir. As you have not been pleaſed to mention to whom, 
Veromil will fill the place as well as any other. A's RE. „ 

Six Av. Sir! | | 

Var. Sir, what you have agreed to give is but my own; your conditions of delivering 
it are as ſcandalous as your retaining it: fo you may make a buſtle, and loſe as much repu- 
tation as you pleaſe ; but the money you will be obliged to pay. 

St Av. And pray, Sir, why did you invite all this company hither ? 

Var. How ſome of it came here, I know no more than you do. 

L. Gra. I can only account for myſelf and ſiſter. 

L. Lucy. Ay, my ſiſter and I came together. 


Witp. Mine is a long ſtory ; but I will divert you all with it ſome other time. 
Pin. May I then hope . 
Ver. Deſerve it, and I will try to get his majeſty's for you, which will do you moſt 


* 


SCENE te I. 
To them, a SERVANT. 


Serv. An't pleaſe your honour, your honour's brother, Mr. Pedant, is juſt come to town, 
and is at home now with Sir Harry Wilding. 
Six Av. Then all my hopes are fruſtrated. Get chairs to the door. , 
Ven. This is lucky news indeed! and may be ſo for you too, Wilding : for Sir Harry is 
too good-humour'd a man to be an exception to the univerſal ſatisfaction of a company. I 
hope this lady will prevent the uneaſineſs of another. | [To Clariſſa. 
AL. This generoſity ſtabs me to the foul—Oh ! my Veromil ! my friend! let this em- 
brace teſtify my repentance. 
Ver. And bury what is paſt. 
Var. Generous, noble ſoul ! 
Ver. Madam, give me leave to join your hands. 
N Nay, ſince I have been the unfortunate cauſe of ſeparating them, I muſt aſſiſt, 
Ex. I know not whether the world will pardon my forgiving you——but—— _ 
Var Oh! ſay no more, leſt I am loſt in too exceſſive joy. | 9 
L. Lver, Indeed I think ſhe need not. 


. GRA. 
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L. Gra. [te Wild.] Your excuſes to me are vain. We have both diſcover d you to be 
a villain. I have ſeen the aſſignation you made my filter, and ſhe has ſeen mine: ſo you 
may be aſſured we will neither of us ſpeak to you more. 

Wir p. I hope to give you ſubſtantial reaſons for my conduct; at leaſt my ſecrecy you 
may be aſſured of. 

Six Av. Come gentlemen and ladies, we will now adjourn, if you pleaſe, to my houſe; 
where, Sir, [zo Ver.] if my brother and you agree (as certainly you will, if 590 prove 
your title to your father's eſtate) I have 3 to ſay againſt your match. 

Ps. Nor againſt my returning to the univerſity, 1 

Ves. Sir Avarice, I wait on you; and before the concluſion of this evening, I hope 
you will not have a diſcontented mind in your houſe. Come, my dear Bellaria; after ſo 
many tempeſts, our fortune once more puts on a ſerene aſpect; once more we have that 

happineſs in view, which crowns the ſucceſs of virtue, conſtancy and love. | 


All love, as folly, libertines diſclaim ; 

And children call their folly by its name. 6; 

Thoſe joys which from its pureſt fountains flow, || 
No boy, no fool, no libertine can know : 0 
Heavy 'n meant ſo bleſt, ſo exquiſite a fate, 


| But to reward the virtuous and the great. T 
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Written by a TRIED, and Spoken by Mrs. GIFFARD. 


| Vor. I. 


' I was oblig'd 


OA ie, no doubt, you tink Lene 1opr 
Your par don, for this fooliſh, virtuous play. 
As Papiſts, by a ſaint; ſo authors practiſe, | 
To get their crimes atton'd for, by an aftreſs. 
Our author too wou'd fain have brought me to 111 ; 
But, faith! I come to beg you'd damn the poet. 
What did the.dullard mean, by topping ſhort, 
And bringing in a huſband to ſpoil ſport ? 
No ſooner am I in my lover's arms, gat 
But —— pop—— my huſband all our joys aides 
— Madam, to ſave your virtue, cries Sir Bard, ; 


To ſave my virtue E | 

A woman is her own ſufficient guard. | 

For, ſtigbt of all the ſtrength which men rely in, 

We very rarely fall wit bhoui complying. 
Some modern bards, to pleaſe mu better ſtill d, 

Had, without rruple, the whole th ing ug d; 


Had ſent us off together, and left you 


A ſad ſuſpence, to gueſs what we were doing; 
Then fans had hid the virtuous ladies faces, 
And cuckolds hats had ſhelter d their grimaces. 
But ours, forſooth, will argue that the ſtage 
Was meant t improve, and not debauch the age. 
Phhaw ! to improve be ſtage was firſt e, 
Such as they are, to repreſent mantind. 
And, fince a poet ought to copy nature, 
A cuckold, ſure, were not ſo jira 1% 8 creature. 
Well, tho* our poet's very modeſt muſe, 
Cow'd, to my wiſh, ſo ſmall a thing refuſe, 
Criticks, to damn him, ſure, will be jo civil 
That's ne er refus'd by eriticks——— or he devil. 
But Hou d we both act parts ſo very 1 
And, tbo I aſk, fhou'd you refuſe revenge; 
Ob! may this curſe alone attend your lives 
May ye have all Bellarid's to your- wives ! 


NE EIT, 


Sung by Mis THORNOWET'S, in the Second Act. 


J. 


IKE the whig and the wry, 
Are prude and coquette ; 
hs Pt jp he my 
As thoſe do from | 
No A ore ar caquette 


My vows thall attend, 
No tory IU 


N f 
_ His upport, 
Ne'er riſes to treaſon, 
 Ne'er-ſipks-to' a court. 


In every thing wary, 
| | In nothing preciſe: 
BD Iv. 
1 - 8 When truth ſhe diſcovers, 
5 She ceaſes diſdain; 
Nor hunts after lovers, 
To give only pain. 
So lovely a creature, 
To worlds Fd prefer; 
Of bountiful: Nature- | 513 


Sung 


W 


Sung in the Third Act, by the ſame Perſon, 


I, 
AIN, Belinda, are your wiles, 
Vain are all your artful ſmiles, 
While, like a bully, you invite, 
And then decline th* approaching fight. 
II, 
Various are the little arts, 
Which you uſe to conquer hearts; 
By empty threats he wou'd affright, 
And you, by empty hopes deli 
a an 
Cowards may by him be brav'd ; 
Fops may be by you enſlav d; 
Men wou'd he vanquiſh, or you bind, + 
He muſt be brave, and you be kind. 
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AUTHORS FARCE; 
PUPPET-SHOW, 


CALL'D THE 


nns OF THE TOWN. 


Firſt acted at the Hay-Market in CL een ah a Daman wh. 
OO, 1 and greatly alter d by the Aurnonx, as now printed. 


= Quis iniquæ ; 3 
Tam patiens urbis, tam Os ut teneat ſe? Ju v. Sat. 1. 
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Spoken by Mr. JON E'S, 


F OO long the Tragick 2 hath aid the ſtage, 
And frightned wives and children with ber rage. 
Too long Drawcanſir roars, Parthenope weeps, 
While eum lady cries, and critick fleeps. 
With gbeſts, rapes, murders, tender hearts they wound, 
Or elle, lite thunder, terrify with ſound. 
When the ſtill d atireſs to her weeping eyes, 
With artful figh, the handkerchief applies, 
How griev'd each ſympathizing nymph appears ! | 
Ad bex aud gallery both melt in tears. | 5 
Or, when in armour of Corinthian braſs, 
Heroic after ftares ycu in the face, 
And cries aloud with emphaſis that's fit, on 
Liberty, freedom, liberty and Briton; 
While frotoning, gating for applauſe be ſtands, 
Wat generous Briton can refuſe bis bands? 
Like the tame animals difign'd for ſhow, * 
You have your cues to clap, as they to bow ? 
Taught to commend, your judgments have no ſhare; 
| By chance you gueſs aright, by chance you err. 


But handkerchiefs and Britain laid afide, 
To-night we mean to laugh, and not to chide. 
In days of yore, when fools were held in faſhion, 
Tho now, alas ! all baniſh'd from the nation, f 
A merry jeſter bad reform'd bis lord, 
Who wou'd have ſcorn'd the fterner Stoick*s word. 
Bred in Democritus his laughing ſchools, 
Our author flies ſad Heraclitus rules: 
No tears, no terror plead in hit bebalf ; 
The aim of Farce is but to make you laugh. 
Beneath the tragick or the comick name, 
Farces and puppet-ſhows ne er miſs of fame. | 
Since then, in borrow'd dreſs, they ve pleas'd the town, 
Condemn them not, appearing in their own, 
Smiles we expect from the good-natur'd few; 2 


As ye are dune by, ye malicious, do; 
And kindly laugh at him, who laughs at you. 


Perſons - 


' Perſons in . FA vo CE. CT 


M E N. 


LvcxLEss, the ales and Maſter of the Show, 


W1TMORE, his friend, 
MARPLAV ſen . 8 
1 

. uy Saas, 
SCARECROW, | | 


Dasn, - p 
QuinBLE, » Scribblers. 


BLOTPAGE, 

Invex, | 
Jack, Servant to LucKkLEss, 
Jackx-PuppinG, 
BANTOMITE, 


WOMEN. 


Mrs. Moizrwooe, the Author' S Landlady, 
HARRIOr, her Daughter, 


— | 


Mr. MurLARr. 
Mr. Lacy. 

Mr. RzynoLps, 
Mr. SToPLER, 
Mr. Jox Es. 

Mr. MaxsHAlL, 
Mr. HALLAM, 
Mr. Dove, 

Mr. WEIIs jun. 


Mr. Acnvscn. 


Mr. RE VYNOTL Ds. 
Mr. MA RSHA. 


Mrs, MuLLarT. 
Miſs PaLms. 


Perſons in 1 the PuPPET- Snow. 


Plays, 

ConsTABLE, 
MURDER-TEXT, a Preſbyterian Parſon, 
(GoDDEss OF NoNsENSE, 
CRARON, 

Curry, a Bookſeller, 
A PorerT, 
- Sigmior Opera, 

Don TRAOEDIO, 

Sir FARCICAL une, 
Dr. OR Aron, 
Monſieur . 
Mrs. Nover, 
Roscrave, the e 
-SAILOR, 

SOMEBODY, 

Nonopy, 

Puncn, 

Joan, 

Lady 3 

Mrs. CnEAT'zM, 

Mrs. GLASS-RING, 
Count UcLy, 


Mr. Dove. 
Mr. WzLLs. 
Mr. Hatian, 
Mrs. Moutazr, 
Mr. Ayzts. 
Mr. Dove... 


Mr. W. Hattam, 


Mr. SroprzR. 
Mr. MaRSsHAIL. 
Mr. Dv NOR r. 
Mr. Jovxs. 

Mr. Kxorr. 
Mrs. MARTIN. 
Mr. HAR Is. 
Mr. ACHURCH, 
Mr. HARRIs jun. 
Mr. WæIIs jun. 
Mr. RRVYNMOorps. 
Mr. Hicks. 

Miſs CLarKE, 
Mrs. Wind. 
Mrs. Brut. 
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AUTHOR'S FARCE. 


AYERS. 0M 


Lucxress's Rom in Mrs. Money WOOD“ Houſe, 
s. MONEY WOOD, HARRIOT, LUCKLESS. 


MONEY WOOD. 


EVER tell me, Mr. Luckleſs, of your play, and your play. I tell you, I muſt 
be paid. I would no more depend on a benefit- night of an unacted play, than I 
would on a benefit · ticket in an undrawn lottery, Cou'd I have gueſs'd that I had 

a poet in my houſe | Cou'd I have look*d for a poet under lac'd clothes! 

Luck. Why not? ſince you may often find poverty under them: nay, they are com- 
n And therefore, why may not a poet be ſeen in them as well as a 
courtier 

Mowzy: Do you make a jeſt of my misfortune, Sir? : 

Luck. Rather my misfortune. I am ſure 1 have a better title to poverty than you; PE 
notwithſtanding the handſome figure I make, unleſs you are ſo good to invite me, | am afraid 
I ſhall ſcarce prevail on my ſtomach to dine to-day. ' 

Mon. O never fear that: you will never want a dinner till you have dined at all the 
eating-houſes round. No one ſhurs their doors againſt you the firſt time; and I think 

you axe ſo kind, ſeldom to trouble them a ſecond. 

Luck. No.——And if you will give me leave to walk out of your doors, the Devil 
take me if ever I come into 'em again. 

Money. Pay me, Sir, what you owe me, and walk away whenever you pleaſe. 

Luck. With all my heart, Madam; get me a pen and ink, and PlI give W 
for it immediately. 

- Money. Your note! who will diſcount it? Not your bookſeller ; for he has as many of 
_ notes, as he has of your works; both laſting ware, and which are never likely 

—_ out of his ſhop, and his ſerutore. 8 

1 R. Nay, but M — _ barbarous bo inſult him in 8 lac Loi 

oN V. No doubt you” his ray, your a your ſuppoſe 

| he intends to pay me, by ruining On you 7 this inſtant 3 2 remember if ever 1 

ſee you en a, Vll turn rere 
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SCENE 1. 
LUCKLESS, u MONEY WOOD. 


Luck. Diſcharge all your ill-nature on me, Madam, but hows poor Miſs Harriot. 


Moxey. Oh! then it is plain. I have ſuſpected your familiarity a long while. You 
arg a baſe man. Is it not enough to ſtay three months in my houſe without paying me a 


flarthing, but you muſt ruin my child? 


Luck. I love her as my foul. Had I the 8 I'd give it her all. 
- Monxy, But as you happen to have nothing in che world, I deſire you wou'd have no- 
thing to ſay to her. I ſuppoſe you wou'd have ſettled all your caſtles in the air. Oh! 1 


* wiſh you had liv'd in one of them, inſtead of my houſe. Well, I am reſolv'd, when you 


are gone away (which I heartily hope will be very ſoon) PII hang over my door in great 
red letters, No Lodgings for Poets.” ——Sure, never was ſuch a gueſt as you have been. 


My floor is all ſpoil'd with ink, my windows with verſes, and my door has been almoſt beat 
down with duns. 


Luck. Would your houſe had been beaten Goon, and every thing but my dear Harriot 

cruſh'd under it. 

Money. Sir, Sir 

Luck. Madam, Madam! I will attack you at your own weapons 3 I will pay you in 
your own coin, 

Mon kv. I wiſh you'd pay me in any coin, Sir. 

Lock. Look ye, Madam, I'll do as much as a reaſonable woman can require; r ſhew 


you all 1 have; and give you all have #00, if you pleaſe to accept it. 


Turns his pockets infide out. 

Mons. [ will not be us'd in this manner. No, Sir, I will w_—_ 1 
ſuch thing as law. 

Luck. By what law you will put money into my pocket, I know not; . I never heard 
of any one who got money by the law, but the lawyers. I have told you already, and 1 
tell you again, that the frſt money I get ſhall be yours; and | have great expectations from 
my play. In the mean time, your ſtaying here can be 'of no ſervice, and you may poſſibly 
drive ſome fine thoughts out of my head. I wou'd write a love-ſcene, and 2 daughter 
wou'd be more proper company, on that occaſion, than you. 

Money. You wou'd act a love-ſcene, I believe; 1 1 ſhall moe you ; forl n 


to diſpoſe of myſelf before my daughter. 


Lock. Diſpoſe of yourſelf ! 
Money. Yes, Sir, pose of myſelf —— Tis very well known, that I "Wl had very 
Ra. offers ſince my laſt dear huſband died. I might have had an attorney of New-Inn, or 
Fill-por rhe exciſeman : yes, I had my choice of two parſons, or a doctor of peck 3 
and yet | lighted them all; yes, I lighted them for—for—for you, 
Luck. For me! 
Money. Yes, you have ſeen too viſible marks of my paſſion ; too viſible for my repu- 
tation. f Sobbing. 
Luek. I have heard very loud tokens of your paſſion but I rather took ir for the paſ- 
fan of anger than of love. | 
Monzy. O! it wad love, inde Nothing but love, 22 — 
Luck. The Devil! This way of dunning is worſe than the other 
Money. If thou canſt not pay me in money, let me have it in love. If I break 
through the modeſty of my ſex, ex, ke my 1 the world — 
2 ca 
| 1 


7 


THE AUTHOR'S FARCE. 115 


cal it an impudent action; but if you will let me reſerve all I have to muy, I will make 
myſelf yours for ever. 

Lock. Toll, loll, loll ! | 

Money. And is this the manner you receive my declaration, you poor beggarly fellow ? 
You ſhall repent this; remember you ſhall repent it, remember that. T'll ſhew you the 
revenge of 7 injur'd woman. 

Lock. never repent any thing that rids me of you, I am ſure. 


SCENE II. 
LUCKLESS, HARRIOT. 


Lock. Dear Harriot ! 

Har. I have waited an opportunity to return ro you. 

Lock. Oh! my dear, I am ſo lick. 

Haz. What's the matter ? | 

Lock. Oh! your mother ! your mother! 

Hax. What, has ſhe been ſcolding ever ſince ? 

Luck. Worſe! worſe! 

Har. Heav'n forbid, ſhe ſhould threaten to go to law with you. 

Lock. Oh, worſe ! worſe ! ſhe threatens to go to church with me. She has made me a 
generous offer, that if | will but marry her, ſhe will ſuffer me to ſettle all ſhe has upon her. 

Han. Generous creature! Sure you will not reſiſt the propoſal ? 

Lock. Hum! what would you adviſe me to? . 

Har. Oh, take her, take bo by all means ; you will be the prettieſt, fineſt, lovelieſt, 
ſweeteſt couply—Avih | ! what a delicate diſh of matrimony you will make? Her age with 
your youth, her avarice with your extravagance, and her ſcolding with your poetry. 

Luck. Nay, but I am ſerious, and I deſire you wou'd be fo. You know my unhappy 
circumſtances, and your mother's wealth. It would be at leaſt a prudent match. 

Har, Oh! extremely prudent, ha, ha, ha! the world will ſay, Lard ! who could have 
thought Mr. Luckleſs had had ſo much prudence. This one action will overbalance all the 
follies of your life. 

Lock. Faith, I think it will: but, dear Harriot, how can I think of loſing you for 
ever? And yet, as our affairs ſtand, I ſee no poſſibility of our being happy together. It 
will be ſome pleaſure too, that I may have it in my power to ſerve you. Believe me it is 
lune reluctance I think of parting with you. For if it was in my power to 

ve you 

Har. Oh, I am very much oblig'd to you believe you——Yes, you need not 
ſwear, I believe you. 

Luck. And can you as eaſily conſult prudence, and part with me ? for I wou'd d 
my own happineſs at the price of yours. | 
Hax. I thank you, Sir Part with you—— intolerable vanity ! 

Luck. Then I am reſolv'd; and ſo, my good landlady, have at you. 


Hax. Stay, Sir, let me acquaint you with one thing; you are a villain ! and don't think | 


| Tmyex'd at any thing, but that I ſhould have been ſuch a fool, as ever to have had a good 


opinion of you, {Crynng. 
Lock. Ha, ha, ha! caught by Jupiter! And did my de:r Harriot think me in earvelt? 
Has. nen 


L Q I : | Luck. 
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Luck. What, to part with thee ? A 
her beauty, or a'great man with his power. 


—— 1 wiſh I were affur'd of the ſincerĩty of your love. 


Luck. 


Has. 


41. Butter'd Peaſe. 


Does my deareſt Harriot aſk 
What for love I wou'd purſue ? 


Wou'd you, charmer, know what taſk 


I wou'd undertake for you ? 


Aſt the Bold ambitious, what 

He for honours wou'd atchieve ? 
Or the gay voluptuous, that 

Which he'd not for pleafare give? 


Aſk the miſer what he'd do, 
To amaſs exceſſive ? 

Or the faint, what he'd purſue, 
His wiſh'd Heav'n to obtain? 


Theſe 1 wou'd attempt, and more: 
For'Oh! my Harriot is to me, 
All ambition, pleafure, ſtore, 
Or what Heay'n itſelf can be? 


Wou'd -my/ deareſt Lacklef know, 
What his conſtant Harriot can 


* Her tender love and faith to ſhow, 


For ber dear, her only man. 


At the vain eoquette, what fhe 


For men's adoration wou d; 
Or from cenſure to be free, 
Aſk the vile cenſorious prude. 


In a coach and fix to ride, 
What the mercenary jade, 

Or the widow to be bride | | 
To a briſk broad-ſhoulder'd blade. 


All theſe I wou'd attempt for thee, 


Cou'd I but thy paſſion fix; 
Thy will, my ſole commander be, 
And thy arms my coach and fix. 


Money. [within;) Harriot, Harriot. 
Hax. Hear the dreadful ſummons, adieu. eee eee 


your 


pretty N will ieifequeria eamtet 10 _— 


Lives. Adieu, my pretty charmer ; go thy ways for the firſt of thy ſex. 


sc EN E 
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SCENE IV. 
| LUCKLESS, JACK. 


Lock. So! what news bring you? 


Jack. An't pleaſe your honour, I have been at my lord's, and his lordſhip thanks you 
for the favou 2 have offer'd of = your play to him; but he has ſuch a prodigious 


deal of buſi he begs to be excus d. I have been with Mr. Keyber too: he made me 
no anſwer at all. Mr. Bookweight will be here immediately, 

Luck. Jack. 

Jack. Sir. 


Luck. Fetch my other hat hither. Carry it to the pawnbroker's. 
Jack. To your honour's own pawnbroker ? 


Lock. Ay — And in thy way home call at the cook's ſhop. * So, one way or other I 
find my head muſt always provide for my belly. 


SCENE. v. 
|  LUCKLESS, WITMORE. © .. 


Lock. I am ſurprized! dear Witmore | 

Wir. Dear 

Lock. This is a, indeed ; but I do not more wonder a6 finding a man in this ö 
who can be a friend to adverſity, than that fortune ſhoul4 be ſo much my friend, as to 10 fl 
rect you to me; for ſhe is a lady I have not been much indebted to lately. > 

Wir. She who told me, I aſſure you, is one you have been indebted to a long while. 

Lock. "Whom do you mean? 

Wir. One who complains of your unkindneſs in not viſiting her; Mrs. Lovewaed. 

Lvcx. Doſt thou viſit there ſtil}, then? 

Wir. I throw an idle hour away there ſometimes. When I am in an ill n Tam 
ſure of feeding it there with all the ſcandal in town; for no bawd is half ſo diligent in look- 
ing after girls with an uncrack'd maidenhead, as ſhe in ſearching out women with crack d 
reputations. 

Luck. The much more infamous office of the two. 

Wir. Thou art ſtill a favourer of the women, I find. 

Lock. Ay, the women and the muſes ; the high roads to deggary. 

Wir. What, art thou not cured of ſeribling yet? 

Lucx. No, ſcribling is as impoſſible to cure as the gout. 

Wir. And as ſure a ſign of poverty as the gout of riches. *Sdeath ! in an age of TY 
ing and true politeneſs, where a man might ſucceed by his merit, there would be {ome en- 
couragement. 'But-now, when party and prejudice carry all before them ; when learning is 
decried, wit not underſtood, when the theatres are puppet · ſhows, and the comedians ballad- 
fingers : when fools lead the town, wou'd a man think to thrive by his wit? If you-muſt 
write, write nonſenſe, write operas, write Hurlothrumbo's, ſet up an oratory, and preach 
nonſenſe, and you may meet with encouragement enough. Be profane, be — be 
immodeſt; if you wou'd receive applauſe, deſerve to rective ſentence at r „ 
if you wou d ride in a coach, deſerve to ride in a cart. 

ue. You are warm, my friend. 


5 Wir. 


. 


fools, by idiots. 


Creeſus. 
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Wir. It is becauſe I am your friend. I cannot bear to hear the man I love ridiculed by 
To hear a fellow, who had he been born a Chineſe, had ſtarv'd for 
want of genius, to have been even the loweſt mechanick, toſs up his empty noddle with 
an affected diſdain of what he has not | underſtood ; and women abuſing what they have 
neither ſeen nor read, from an unreaſonable prejudice to an honeſt fellow, whom they have 
not known. If thou wilt write againſt all theſe reaſons,» get a patron, be pimp to ſome 
worthleſs man of quality, write panegyricks on him, flatter him with as many virtues as he 
has vices. - Then, perhaps, you will engage his lordſhip, his lordſhip engages the town on 
your ſide, and then write till your arms ake, ſenſe or nonſenſe, it will all go down. 

Lock. Thou art too ſatirical on mankind. It is poſſible to thrive in the world by juſti- 
fiable means. | | 

Wir. Ay, juſtifiable, and ſo they are juſtifiable by cuſtom. What does the ſoldier or 
phyſician thrive by, but laughter ? The lawyer, but by quarrels? The courtier, but by 


taxes? The poet, but by flattery * I know none that thrive by profiting mankind, but the 


huſbandman and the merchant: the one gives you the fruit of your own ſoil, the other 
brings you thoſe from abroad; and yet theſe are repreſented as mean and mechanical, and 


the others as honourable and glorious. | 


Lock. Well, but prithee leave railing, and tell me what you wou'd adviſe me to do. 
Wr. Do! why, thou art a vigorous young fellow, and there are rich widows in town. 


Lock. But I am already engaged. | 
Wir. Why don't you marry then——for I ſuppoſe you are not mad enough to have any 


2 with a poor miſtreſs. | | | 
vck. Even ſo, heartily that I wou'd not change her for the widow of a 


faith, and ſo 
Wir. Now thou art undone, indeed. Matrimony clenches ruin beyond retrieval. What 
unfortunate ſtars wert thou born under! Was it not enough to follow.thoſe nine ragged 


jades the muſes, but you muſt faſten on ſome earth-born- miſtreſs as poor as them ? 


Max. jun. [within.] Order my chairmen to call on me at St. James's. -—— No, let 
them ſtay. ett 18 | | 
Wir. Heyday ! whom the Devil have we here? 


Lex. The young captain, fir; no leſs perſon, I aſſure you. 


1 SCENE. VI. 
' LUCKLESS, WITMORE,, MARPLAY junior. 


Max. jun. Mr. Luckleſs, I kiſs your hands Sir, I am your moſt obedient humble 
ſervant; you ſee, Mr. Luckleſs, what power you have over me. I attend your commands, 
tho” ſeveral perſons of quality have ſaid at court for me above this hour. | | 
Luck. I am obliged to you I have a tragedy for your houſe, Mr. Marplay. 

Man, jun. Ha! if you will ſend it to me, I will give you my opinion of it; and if I 
can make any alterations in it that will be for its advantage, I will do it freely. 

Wir. Alterations, fir? - 5 ' 

Max. jun. Les, ſir, alterations -I will maintain it, let a play be never ſo good, with- 
out alteration it will do nothing. | | 

Wir. Very odd, indeed. 

Max. jun. Did you ever write, ſir ? 

Wir. No, fir, I thank Heav'n. 

37) f 
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Max. jun. Oh! your humble fervant—your very humble ſervant, Sir. When you 
write yourſelf, you will find the neceſſity of alterations. Why, Sir, wou'd you gueſs that 
1 had alter'd Shakeſpear ? | | 

WIr. Yes faith, Sir, no one ſooner. | | 4 

Max. jun. Alack-a-day! Was you to ſee the plays when they are brought to us, a parcel 
of crude, undigeſted ſtuff, We are the perſons, Sir, who lick them into-form, that mould oy 
them into ſhape—T he poet make the play indeed ! the colour-man might be as well faid to 
make the picture, or the weaver the coat: my father and I, Sir, are a couple of poeticat 
tailors: when a play is brought us, we conſider it as a tailor does his coat; we cut it, 
Sir, we cut it: and let me tell you, we have the exact meaſure of the town; we know 
how to fit their taſte. The poets, between you and me, are a pack of ignorant 

Wir. Hold, hold, Sir. This is not quite fo civil to Mr. Luckleſs: beſides, as I take 
it, you have done the town the honour of writing yourſelf. | 

Mas. jun. Sir, you are a man of ſenſe, and expreſs yourſelf well. 1 did, as you ſay, 
once make a ſmall ſally into Parnaſſus, took a ſort of flying leap over Helicon : but if ever 
they catch me there again Sir, the town have a prejudice to my family; for if any play 
cou'd have made them aſhamed to damn it, mine muſt. It was all over plot. It wou'd have 
made half a dozen novels ; nor was it cram'd with a pack of wit-traps, like Congreve and 
Wycherly, where every one knows when the joke was coming. I defy the ſharpeſt critick of 
them all to have known when any jokes of mine were coming. The dialogue was plain, 
eaſy, and natural, and not one ſingle joke in it from the beginning to the end: beſides, Sir, 
there was one ſcene of tender melancholy converſation, enough to have melted a heart of 
ſtone ; and yet they damn'd it: and they damn'd themſelves ; for they ſhall have no more 
of mine. 

Wir. Take pity on the town, Sir. | 

Max. jun. 1! No, Sir, no. I'll write no more. No more; unleſs I am forc'd to it. 

Luck. That's no eafy thing, Marplay. | 

Max. jun. Yes, Sir. Odes, Odes, a man may be oblig'd to write thoſe you know. 

war Ha, ha, ha. That's true indeed. | 

Lvcx. But about my tragedy, Mr. Marplay ? | | 

Mak. jun. I believe my father is at the playhouſe: if you pleaſe we will read it now; 
but I muſt call on a — firſt Hey! who's there? Is my footman there? Order 
my chair to the door Your ſervant, gentlemen —— Caro vien. [ Exit finging. 

Wir. This is the moſt finiſh'd gentleman I ever ſaw, and hath not, I dare ſwear, his equal. 

Luck. If he has; here he comes. e | | 


SCENE VI. | 
| LUCKLESS, WITMORE, BOOKWEIGHT. 
Luck. Mr. Bookweight;” your very humble ſervant. 2 


Book. I was told, Sir, that you had particular buſineſs with me. f 

Lock. Yes, Mr. Bookweight; I have ſamething to put into your hands. I have a p'a 
for you, Mr. Book weight. 

Book. Is it accepted, Sir? 

Luck. Not yet. 1 5 

Book.” Oh! Sir, when it is, it will be then time enough to talk about it. A play, like 
a bill, is of no value till it is accepted: nor indeed when it is, very often. Beſides, Sir, 


our” 
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our playhouſes ate grown ſo plenty, and our actors ſo ſcarce, that really plays are become 
very bad commodities. Bur pray, Sir, do you offer it to the players or the patentees? 

Lock. Oh! to the players, certainly. 

Book. You are in the right of that: but a play which will do on the ſtage, will not al- 
wy do for us; there are your acting plays, and your reading plays. 

Wir. 1 do not underftand that diſtinction. 

Book. Why, Sir, your acting play is entirely ſupported by the merit of the actor; in 
- which caſe, it-ſignifies very little whether there be any ſenſe in it or no. Now your reading 

play is of a different ſtamp, and muſt have wit and meaning in it. Theſe latter J call 

your ſubſtantive; as being able to ſupport themſelves. The former are your adjective, as 


what require the buffoonry and geſtures of an actor to be join'd with them, to ſhew their 
fignification. . 


Wir. Very learnedly defined truly. BEOS 
Lock. Well; but Mr. Bookweight, will you advance fifty N on my play? 
Book. Fifty guineas | Yes, Sir. You Wal have them with all my heart, if you will 
give me- ſecurity for them. Fifty guineas for a play? Sir, I wor: not give fifty ſhillings. 
Luck. S'death, Sir! do you beat me down at this rate? 
- Book. No, nor fifty farthi Fifty guineas! Indeed your name is well worth that. 
Luck. Jack! take this _ gentleman, and kick him down ſtairs. 
Book. Sir, | ſhall make you repent this. 
ex. Come, Sir, will you pleaſe to bruſh? | 
Book. Help! murder! Pll have — of 22 Sir. 
en, th; , hat 


| SCENE VIII. 
LUCKLESS, WITMORE, N,. Nong i who. 


Moni. What noiſe is this? It is a e ling! uüy, Mr. Luckleſs, that you will 
make theſe uproars in my houſe. 


Luck. If you diſlike it, it is in your power to drown a much greater. Do you bur ſpeak, 
Madam, and I am fure no one will be heard but yourſelf. 

Money. Very well, indeed! fine reflexions on my character! Sir, Sir, all the neighbours 
know that 1 have been as quiet a woman as ever liv'd in the pariſh. I had no noiſcs 
in my houſe till you came, We were the family of love. But you have been a nu- 
ſance to the whole neighbourhood. While you had money, my doors were thundered at 
every morning at four and five, by coachmen and Chairmen ; and fince you have had 
none, my houſe has been beſieg'd all day by creditors and bailiffs : then there's the raſcal 


your man; but I will pay the dog. I will ſcour him. Fir, I am glad you are a witneſs 
of his abuſes of me. 


Wir. 1 am indeed, Madam, a witneſs how ny he has abus'd you. 


Jack whiſpers Luckleſs. 
Luck. N excuſe me a moment. 


SCENE IX. 
Mrs. MONEY WOOD, WITMORE. 


Mover. Fes, Sie; and, Sir, a man that n eie üben of kh money. 


Wir. Very hard, truly: how much may he be in your debt, pray ? Becauſe he bas or- 
3 


Money. 
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Mom Ev. Ah! Sir, I wiſh he had. 

Wir. I am ſerious, I aſſure you. 

Money. I am very glad to hear it, Sir. Here is the bill as we ſettled it this very morn- 

I always thought, indeed, Mr. Luckleſs had a great deal of honeſty in his principles; 

any man may be unfortunate : but 1 knew when he had money I ſhou'd have it; and what 
ſignifies dunning a man, when he hath it not? Now that is a way with ſome people which 
I cou'd/ never come into, 

Wir. There, Madam, is your money. Lou may give Mr. Luckleſs the receipt. 

Money. Sir, I give you both a great many thanks. I am ſure it is almoſt as charitable 
as if you gave it me; for I am to make up a ſum to-morrow morning, Well, if Mr. 
Luckleſs was but a little ſoberer, I ſhould like him for a lodger exceedingly; for 1 * 
ſay, I think him a very pleaſant good- humour'd man. 


SCENE X. 
LUCKLESS, WITMORE, MONEY WOOD. 


0 
Luck. Thoſe are words I never heard out of that mouth before. 
Money. Ha, ha, ha! you are pleas'd to be merry, ha, ha! 


full force, Pn 
Monzv. Ha, ha, ha EYRE" 4.05 KITS, At Sir, and ſofull of his ſimilitudes. 
Wir. Luckleſs, good morrow : I ſhall fee you ſoon 
Luex. Let it be obs, TER ys 3 for thou haſt brought « cam inco this houſe that 
was ſcarce ever in it betore. | 


1 80 E N E XI. 
LUCKLESS, MON ET WOOb, JACK. 
| Monzy, Well, Mr. Luckleſs, you are a comical. man, to give one ſuch a character to a 


Lock. The company is gone, Madam ; and now, like true man and wife, 1 909 fall 
to abuſing: one another as fait as we pleaſe. | | 

Money. Abuſe me as you pleaſe, ſo you pay me, Sir. 

Luck. Sdeath! Madam, I will pay you | 

Monzy. Nay, Sir, I do not aſk it ore it is due. I don't queſtion your payment-at 
all: if you was to ſtay in my houſe this quarter of a year, as 3 hope you will, I ſhou'd not 
alk you for a farthing. 

Lock. Toll, loll, loll. —— But I ſhall have her begin with 1 paſſion immediately; and 
I had rather be the obje d of her rage for a year, than of her love for half an hour. 

Moxzv. But why did you chooſe to ſurpriſę me with my aL Why did you not tell 

you wou'd pay me? . 

Lock. Why, have I not told you! 

Monzxy. Yes, you told me of a play, and ſtuff: but you never told me you wou'd order 
a gentleman to pay me. A Tweet, pretty, good-humour'd gentleman he is, heav'n bleſs 
him, Well, you have comical ways with you: but you have honelly at the Cy 
I'm ſure the gentleman himſelf a own | gave you that character. 


Vor. wb R rd ou ; . 
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Luck. Oh! 1 ſmell you now Tou ſee, Madam, I am better than my word to you ; 
did he pay it you in gold or ſilver ? 
Money. All pure gold. 
Luck. I have a vaſt deal of filver, which he brought me, within ; will you do me the 
Favour of taking it in filver ? that will be of uſe to you in the ſhop too. 
Monzy. Any thing to oblige you, Sir! 
e Ja ack, bring out the great bag, number One. Pleaſe to tell the money, Madan 
on that 
Moxzy. It's eaſily told: heaven knows there's not ſo much on't. 
Jex. Sit, the bag is fo heavy, I cannot bring it in. 
Lex. Why, then, come and help to thruſt a heavier bag out. 
Monzy. What do you mean? 
Lock. Only to pay you in my bed-chamber. 
Money. Villain, dog, I'll ſwear a robbery, and have you hang'd : rogues, villains ! 
Lock. Be as noiſy as you pleaſe. [Shuts the door.) Jack, call a coach; and d'ye 
hear, get up behind it and attend me. 


o EO 
Wen een e, 0% 3%. hd 
- | | The PLAYHOUSE, 


LUCKLESS, MARPLAY ſenior, MARPLAY junior. 


LUCKLESS [Reads] 


MEN hence my forrow, hence my ev'ry fear; | 
0 No matter where, ſo we are bleſs'd together. | 
With thee, the barren rocks, where not one ſtep 


„ Of human race lies prin nted in the ſnow, £ 


* Look lovely as the ſmiling infant ſpring.” 
MR. ſen. Augh! will you pleaſe to read that again, Sir. 
Luck. © Then hence my ſorrow, hence my ev'ry fear.” 
Max. ſen. Then hence my ſorrow” Horror is a much better word. = And then in the 
ſecond line No matter where, fo we are bleſs'd together“ ndoubtedly; it ſhou'd be, 
No matter where, ſo ſome where we re together. Where is the queſtion, ſomewhere is the 
anſwer—Read on, Sir. 
Lock.“ With thee,” &c. 
Max. ſen. No, no, I cou'd alter thoſe lines to a much better 1 
« With thee, the barren blocks, where not a dit 
« Of human face is painted on the bark, 
„ook green as Covent-Garden in the ſpring,” 
Luck. Green as Covent Garden! 
MXX. jun. Yes, yes; Covent-Garden market, where they ſell greens. 
Lock. Monſtrous ! 
Max. ſen. Pray, Sir, read on. 
Luck. Leandra! Oh my Harmonio, I cou'd "OT thee ill ; 
« The nightingale to thee ſings out of tune, 
„While on thy faithful breaſt my head reclines, 


| 


1 


« The 


THE AUTHORS FARCE, 


„The downy pillow's hard; while from thy lips 
e drink delicious draughts of nectar down, 
« Falernian wines ſeem bitter to my taſte.” 
Max. jun. Here's meat, drink, ſinging, and lodging, egad. 
Lock. He anſwers. 
Mas. jun. But, Sir 
Luck. © Oh let me pull thee, preſs thee to my heart, 
„Thou riſing ſpring of everlaſting ſweets ; 
« Take notice, Fortune, I forgive thee all, 
Thou'ſt made Leandra mine; thou flood of joy 
Mix with my ſoul, and ruſh thro? ev'ry vein,” 
Mak. ſen. Thoſe two laſt lines again, if you pleaſe. 0 
Lock. Thou'ſt made,” &c. 
Max. jun. Thou flood of joy | 
% Mix with my ſoul, and ruſh thro? ev'ry vein.” 
Thoſe are two excellent lines indeed: I never writ better myſelf: but, Sar 
Luck.“ Leandra's mine, go bid the tongue of fate | 
Pronounce another word of bliſs like that; 
Search thro' the eaſtern mines and golden ſhores, 
** Where laviſh nature pours forth all her ſtores ; 
For to my lot cou'd all her treaſures fall, 
] wou'd not change Leandra for them all.” | 
There ends act the firſt, and ſuch an act as, I believe, never was on this ſtage yet. 
Mag. jun. Nor never will, I hope. / 
Max. ſen. Pray, Sir, let me look at one thing. 
„ Falernian wines ſeem bitter to my taſte.” | 
Pray, Sir, what fort of wines may your Falernian be? for I never heard of them before; 
and I am ſure, as 1 keep the beſt company, if there had been ſuch ſorts of wines, I ſhould 
have taſted them. Tokay I have drank, and Lacrimæ I have drank, but what your Faler- 
nian is, the devil take me if 1 can tell. | | 
Max. jun. I fancy, father, theſe wines grow at the top of Parnaſſus. 
Lvex, Do they ſo, Mr. Pert? why then I fancy you have never taſted them. 
Max, ſen. Suppoſe you ſhou'd ſay, The wines of Cape are bitter to my taſte. 
Lock. Sir, I cannot alter it. | | | 


Max. ſen. Nor we cannot act it. It won't do, Sir, and ſo you need give yourſelf no 
farther trouble about it. J k | 


Lvcx. What particular fault do you find ? 


Max. jun. Sar, there is nothing that touches me, nothing that is coercive to my paſſions. 
Lucx. Fare you well, Sir: may another play be coercive to your paſſions. 
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SCENE I. 


MARPLAY ſenior, MARPLAY junior. 


Max, ſen. Ha, ha, ha! 
Max. jun. What do you think of the play? 
Max. ſen. It may be a very good one, for oug 


ht I know : but I am reſolv'd, ſince the 


town will not receive any of mine, they ſhall have none from any other. I'll keep them 
to their old diet. N 


* | R 2 | | Mas. 
6 ; 
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Mas. jun. But ſuppoſe they won't feed on't. 
Mak. ten, Then it ſhall be cram'd down their throats. 
Mak. jun. I wiſh, father, you wou'd leave me that art for a legacy, ſince I am afraid ] 
am like to have no other from you. | | | 
Mags. ſen. *Tis buff, child, *tis buff true Corinthian braſs : and heav'n be prais'd, 
tho” I have giv'n thee no gold, I have giv'n thee enough of that, which is the better inhe- 
ritance of the two. Gold thou mighr'{t have ſpent, but this is a laſting eſtate that will 
ſt c by thee all thy life. 115 | | 
Max. jun What ſhall be done with that farce which was damn'd laſt a 
Max. jen. Give it them again to-morrow. - I have told ſome perſons of quality that it i; 
a good thing, and I am reſoly'd not to be in the wrong: let us ſee which will be weary 
the town of damning, or we of being damn'd. N | 
M ag. jun. Rat the town, I ſay. 
Max. ſen. That's a good boy; and ſo ſay I: but prithee, what didſt thou do with the 


comedy which I gave thee t'other day, that I thought a good one? 


Max. jun. Did as you order'd me, return'd it to the author, and told him it wou'd not do. 

Mak. ſen. You did well. If thou writeſt thyſelf, and that 1 know art very well qua- 
lied to do, it is thy intereſt to keep back all other authors of any merit, and be as forward 
to advance thoſe ot none. | | 
f Ma. jun. But I am a little afraid of writing; for my writings, you know, have far'd but 
ill hitherto. | | : | 

Max. ſen. That is, becauſe thou haſt a little miſtaken the method · of writing. The art 
of writing, boy, is the art of ſtealing old plays, by changing the name of the play, and new 
ones, by changing the name of the author. y 0 


- 


Max. jun. If it was not for theſe curſed hiſſes and catcalls we 
Max, ſen. Harmleſs muſick, child, very harmleſs. muſick, and what, when one is but 
well ſeaſon d to it, has no effect at all: for my part, | have been us'd to them. 

- Max. jun. Ay, and I have been us'd to them too, for that matter. 

Manx. ſen. And ſtood them bravely too. Idle young actors are fond of applauſe, but 
take my word for it, a clap is a mighty ſilly, empty thing, and does no more good than a 
hiſs ; and therefore, if any man loves hiſſing, he may have his three ſhillings worth at me, 
whenever he pleaſes. * | | | [Exeunt. 


SCENE. III. 
A Room in BOOKWEIGH T's Houſe. 
DASH, BLOTPAGE, QUIBBLE, writing at ſeveral Tables. | 
Dasn. Pox on't, I'm as dull as an ox, tho' I have not a bit of one within me. I have 
not_din'd theſe two days, and yet my head is as heavy as any alderman's or lord's. I carry 
about me ſymbols of all the elements; my head is as heavy as water, my pockets are light 


as air, my appetite is as hot as fire, and my coat is as dirty as earth. 
Bror. Lend me your Byſshe, Mr..Daſh, I want a rhime for wind. 


Dasn. Why there's blind, and kind, and behind, and find, and mind: it is of the eaſieſt 


termination imaginable; I have had it four times in a page. 
Bror. None of thoſe words will do. ; 
'Dasn. Why then you may uſe any that end in ord, or and, or end. I am never ſo exact, 


if the two laſt letters are alike, it will do very well. Read the verſe. 


BLoT. ** Inconftant as the ſeas, or as the wind.“ 
TT DAs. 
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Dasn. What wou'd you expreſs in the next line? - | 
Bror. Nay, that I don't know, for the ſenſe is out already. I would ſay ſomething 
about inconſtancy. | | "BE 
Das. I can lend you a verſe, and it will do very well too. 
6 Inconſtancy will never have an end.” 

End rhimes very well with Wind. | 
Bor. It will do well enough for the middle of a poem. 

Dasn. Ay, ay, any thing will do well enough for the middle of a poem. If you can 
but get twenty good lines to place at the beginning for a taſte, it will ſell very well. | 

Qu1s. So that according to you, Mr. Daſh, a poet acts pretty much on the ſame princi- ., 
ples with an oiſter-woman. | 

Dasn. Pox take your ſimile, it has ſet my chaps a watering : but come, let us leave off 
work for a while, and hear Mr. Quibble's ſong. 

Qu1s. My pipes are pure and clear, and my ſtomach is as hollow as any trumpet in Europs. 
Dasn. Come, the ſong. A 8 ; 0 
S O N G. 
AIR, Ye Commons and Peers. 


How unhappy's the fate 
To live by one's pate, 
And be forc'd to write hackney for bread ? 

An author's a joke, 

To all manner of folk, 
Wherever he pops up his head, his head, 
Wherever he pops up his head. 


Tho? he mount on that hack, 
Old Pegaſus* back, 
And of Helicon drink till he burſt, 
Yet a curſe of thoſe ſtreams, 
Poetical dreams, } 


They never can quench one's thirſt, &c. c 


Ah! how ſhou'd he fly 
On fancy ſo high, 

When his limbs are in durance and hold ? 
Or how ſhould he charm, 


With genius ſo warm, 
When his poor naked body's a cold, &c. 


| SCENE iv. 
BOOKWEIGHT, D'ASH, QUIBBLE, BLOTPAGE. 


Book. Fy upon it, gentlemen! what, not at your pens ? Do you conſider, Mr. Quibble, 
that it is a Ange Ron your Letter to a Friend in the Country was publifh'd'? Is it not 
high time for an anſwer to come out? At this rate, before your anſwer is printed, your let- 
ter will be forgot. I love to keep a controverſy up warm. I have had authors who have 


1 « 


— 


W. 


writ a pamphlet in the morning, anſwer'd it in the afternoon, and anſwer'd that again ar 
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Quis. Sir, I will be as expeditious as poſſible : but it is harder to write on this ſide the 
queſtion, becauſe it is the wrong ide. | | 

Book. Not a jot. So far on the contrary, that I have known ſome authors chooſe it as 
the propereſt to ſhew their genius. But let me ſce what you have produc'd, With all defer. 
* ence to what that very learned and moſt ingenious perſon, in his Letter to a Friend in the 
Country, hath advanced.“ Very well, Sir ; for beſides that it may fell more of the letter, 
all controverſial writers ſhould begin with complimenting their adverſaries, as prize-fighters 
kiſs before they engage. Let it be finiſh'd with all ſpeed. Well, Mr. Dath, have you 
done that murder yet * 

— Yes, Sir, the murder is done; I am only about a few moral reflexions to place 

ore it. 6 
Book. Very well: then let me have the 8 finiſhed by this day ſe*nnight. 

Dasn. What ſort of a ghoſt wou'd you have this? Sir, the laſt was a pale one. 

Book. Then let this be a bloody one. Mr. Quibble, you may lay by that life which 
you are about ; for I hear the perſon is recovered : and write me out propoſals for deliver- 
ing five ſheets of Mr. Bailey's Engliſh dictionary every week, till the whole be finiſhed. If 
you do not know the form, you may copy the propoſals for printing Bayle's dictionary in 


the ſame manner. The ſame words will do for both. 


| | Enter INDEX. 

So, Mr. Index, what news with you? (| 
Inpex. I have brought my Bill, Sir. 

Book. What's here? For fitting the motto of Riſum teneatis Amici to a dozen pamph- 
lets, at ſixpence per each, ſix ale For Omnia vincit Amor, & nos cedamus A mori, 
ſixpence—— For Difficile eft Satyram non ſcribere, ſixpence Hum! hum, hum! Sum 
total, for thirty-ſix Latin motto's eighteen ſhillings ; ditto Engliſh, one ſhilling and nine- 


\ pence; ditto Greek, four, four ſhillings. Theſe Greek motto's are exceſſively dear. 


Ind. If you have them cheaper at ſeither of the univerſities, I will give you mine for 


nothing. | 


Book. You ſhall have your money immediately; and pray remember that I muſt have 
two Latin ſeditious motto's, and one Greek moral motto for pamphlets by to-morrow 
morning. | x, a | 

Qu1s. I want two Latin ſentences, Sir, one for page the fourth, in the praiſe of loyalty, 


and another for page the tenth, in praiſe of liberty and property. 


Dasu. The ghoſt wou'd become a motto very well, if you wou'd beſtow one on him. 

Book. Let me have them all. | | 
_ Inp. Sir, I ſhali.provide them. Be pleaſed to look on that, Sir, and print me five hun- 
dred propoſals, and as many receipts. WIG 2 

Book. Propoſals for printing bn ſubſcription a new tranſlation of Cicero Of the 
Nature of the Gods, and his I uſculan Queſtions, by Jeremy Index, Eſq; I am ſorry you 
have undertaken this, for it prevents a deſign of mine. 

Ix p. Indeed, Sir, it does not; for you ſee all of the book that I ever intend to publiſh, 
It is only a handſome way of aſking one's friends for a guinea. 

Boox. Then you have not tranſlated a word of it, perhaps. 

Ip, Not a fingle fyllable; 1 17 
Boon. Well, you ſhall have your propoſals forthwith; but I deſire you wou'd be a lit- 
tle more reaſonable in your bills for the future, or I ſhall deal with you no longer; for 1 
have a-certain-fellow of a college, who offers to furniſh me with ſecond-hand matto's out 
of the Spectator for two-pence each. 

Inp, 


— 
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Ixp. Sir, I only deſire to live by my goods, and I hope you will be pleas'd to allow 
ſome difference between a neat freſh piece piping hot out of the Claſſicks, and old thread- 
bare, worn-out ſtuff, that has paſt thro ev ry pedant's mouth, and been as common at the 


univerſities as their whores, 
S8cENME v. 
BOOKWEIGHT, DASH, OI BBL E, BLOT PAGE, SCARECROW. 


Sears. Sir, I have brought you a libel againſt the miniſtry. 

Book. Sir, I ſhall not take any thing againſt them ;—for I have two in the preſs already. 

| | | Hlae. 

Scare, Then, Sir, I have an apology in defence of them. * 

Boox. Thar I ſhall not meddle was of neicher; they don't ſell ſo well. 

Scart. I have a tranſlation of Virgil's Æneid, with notes on it, if we can agree about 

Book. Why, what price wou'd you have? 

Scare. You ſhall read it firſt, otherwiſe how will you know the value? 

Book. No, no, Sir, I never deal that way: a poem is a poem, and a pamphlet a pam- 
phlet with me. Give me a good handſome large volume, with a full promiſing title-page 
at the head of it, printed on a good paper and letter, the whole well bound and gilt, and 
Pl warrant its felling Fou have the common error of authors, who think people buy 
books to read o, no, books are only bought to furniſh libraries, as pictures and: 
glaſſes, and beds and chairs are for other rooms. Look-ye, Sir, I don't like your title- 
page; however, to oblige a young beginner, I don't care if I do print it at my own expence. 

SCARE, But pray, Sir, at whoſe expence ſhall I eat? 3 

Book. At whoſe? Why at mine, Sir, at mine. I am as great a friend to learning, as 
the Dutch are to trade: no one can want bread with me who will earn it; therefore, Sir, if 
you pleaſe to take your ſeat at my table, here will be every thing neceſſary provided ſor you: 

milk · porridge, very often twice a day, which is good wholfome food, and proper for 

ſtudents: a tranſlator too is what I want at preſent; my laſt being in Newgate for ſhop- 
lifting. The rogue had a trick of tranſlating out of the ſhops as well as the languages. 

SCARE, But I am afraid I am not qualified for a tranſlator, for I underſtand no language 


but my own. 


Book. What, and tranſlate Virgil? ; 

SCARE. Alas! I tranſlated him out of Dryden. 

Book. Lay by your hat, Sir, lay by your hat, and take your ſeat immediately; Not 
qualified ! thou art as well vers'd in thy trade, as if thou hadſt labour'd in my garret theſe 
ten years. Let me tell you, friend, you will have more occaſion for invention than learning 
here, You will be obliged to tranſlate books out of all languages, eſpecially French, that: 
were never 1 in any language whatſoever. 

SCARE, Your trade abounds in myſteries. h 16 © 
- Book. The ſtudy of bookſelling is as difficult as the law; and there are as many tricks in 
the one as the other. Sometimes we give a foreign name to our own labours, and ſome- 
times we put our names to the labours of others. Then as the lawyers have John-a- 
Nokes and Tom-a-Stiles, ſo we have Meſſieurs Moore near St. Paul's, and Smith near the- 
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SCENE VI. 
To them, LUCKLESS, 


Lvcx. Mr. Bookweight, your ſervant, Who can form to himſelf an idea more amiable 
than of a man at the head of ſo many patriots working for the benefit of their country ? 
Book. Truly, Sir, I believe it is an idea more agreeable to you, than that of a gentle- 
man in the Crown-Office paying thirty or forty guineas for abuſing an honeſt tradeſman. 
Luck. * that was only jocoſely done, and a man who lives by wit, muſt not be 
angry at a 15897 | 
.> Book. — ye, Sir, if you have a mind to compromiſe the matter, and have brought 
me any money ! 5 65 | | \ 
Luck. Haſt thou been in thy trade ſo long, and talk of money to a modern author: 
You might as well have talk'd Latin or Greek to him. I have brought you paper, Sir. 
© Book. That is not bringing me money, I own. Have you brought me an opera? 
Luck. You may call it an opera, if you will, but I call ir a puppet-ſhow. 
Book. A puppet-ſhow! _ * | | Iich 
Lock. Ay, a puppet-ſhow; and is to be play'd this night at Drury-Lane playhouſe. 
Book. A puppet-ſhow in a playhouſe. a 
Lock. Ah, why, what have been all the playhouſes a long while but puppet-ſhows ? 
Book, Why, I don't know but it may ſucceed ; at leaſt if we can make out a tolerable 
good title page: ſo, if you will walk in, if I can make a bargain with you I will: gentle- 
men, you may go to dinner. 


4 


* 


| SCENE VII. . 
e Enter JACK-PUDDING, Drummer, Mb. 
J Ack-P. This is to give notice ta all gentlemen, ladies and others, that at the Theatre- 


— 
— 


Royal in Drury-Lane, this evening will be perform'd the whole puppet-ſhow called The 


Pleafures of the Town; in which will be ſhewn the whole court of nonſenſe, with abun- 
dance of ſinging, dancing, and ſeveral other entertainments : ——Alfo the comical and di- 


- verting humours of Some-body and No-body : Punch and his wife Joan, to be perform'd 


by figures ; ſome of them ſix foot high. God fave the King. [Drum beats. 


een 1s Ss eE NE VII. 


ys 


" WITMORE with @ paper, meeting LUCKLESS. 


Wir. Oh! Luckleſs, I am overjoy'd to meet you: here, take this paper, and you will 
be di from writing, I warrant you. | 
Luck; What is it ?——Oh! one of my play- bills. 
WIr. One of thy play-bills ! * 15 jos | | 
-Lvek. fs have taken the advice you gave me this morning. 
VWrr. f | | | 
Lucx. Why, I had ſome time ſince given this performance of mine to be rehearſed, and 
actors were all perfect in their parts; but we happen'd to differ about ſome particulars, 


2? 


the 
aud 1 had a deſign to have given it over; till having my play refus'd by Marplay, 1 5 
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for the managers of the other houſe in a paſſion, join'd iſſue with them, and this very 
evening it is to be acted. | 
Wir. Well, I wiſh you ſucceſs. F 
Luck. Where are you. going? | 
Wir. Any where but to hear you damn'd, which I muſt, was I to go to your puppet- 


ſhow. 
Luck. Indulge me in this trial; and I affure thee, if it be ſucceſsleſs, it ſhall be the laſt. 
WIr. On that condition I will :- but ſhou'd the torrent run againſt you, I ſhall be a fa- 
ſhionable-friend, and hiſs with the reſt. | 
Luck. No, a man who cou'd do ſo unfaſhionable and ſo generous a thing, as Mr. Witmore 
did this morning 
Wrr. Then 1 hope you will return it, by never mentioning it to me more. I will 
now to the pit. f 
Lock. And I behind the ſcenes. 


S C.E'N-E XX. 
LUCKLESS, -HARRIOT,. 


Lyck. Dear Harriot ! a 

Has. I was going to the playhouſe to look after you. I am frightned out of my wits ; 
have left my mother ai home with the ſtrangeſt ſort of man, who is inquiring after you: 
he has rais'd a mob before the door by the oddity of his appearance; his dreſs is like nothing 
Jever ſaw, and he talks of kings, and Bantam, and the ſtrangeſt fluff. | 

Luck. What the devil can he be? 

HaR. One of your old acquaintance, I ſuppoſe, in diſguiſe : one of his majeſty's officers 
with his commiſſion in his pocket, I warrant, him. 

Luck. Well, but have you your part perfect? | * lh 611 

Has. I had, unleſs this fellow hath frighten'd it out of my head again: but I am afraid 
1 ſhall play it wretchedly. | | 

Luck. Why ſo? | 1 
N 1 ſhall never have aſſurance enough to go thro' with it, eſpecially if they ſhou'd 
hiſs me. | 

Lock. O! your maſk will keep you in countenance, and as for hiſſing, you need not 
fear it. The audience are generally ſo favourable to young beginners : but hiſt, here is 
your mother, and ſhe has ſeen us. Adieu, my dear, make what haſte. you can to the 
playhouſe. | t | [ Exit. 


SCENE X. 
HARRIOT, MONEY WOOD. 


Hax, I wiſh I cou'd avoid her, for I ſuppoſe we ſhall have an alarum. 

Mon. So, ſo, very fine: always together, always cater-wauling. How like a hangdog 
he ſtole off; and its well for him he did, for I ſhou'd have rung ſuch a peal in his ear 
There's a friend of his at my houſe wou'd be very glad of his company, and I wiſh it was 


in my power to bring them together, 
furely | be fo barbarous. 


Har. You wou'd not * 
Mor. Barbarous, ugh ! You whining puling fool! Huſſy, you have not a drop of my 
blood in you. eee ; 
S 


Vor., I. Has. 
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HR. If I was, Madam, it wou'd be no crime. 


| Mon. Yes, Madam, but it wou'd, and a folly too. No woman of ſenſe was ever in 


love with any thing but a man's pocket. What, I ſuppoſe he has filPd' your head with a 
pack of romantick ſtuff of ſtreams and dreams, and charms and arms. I know this is the 


ſtuff they all run on with, and ſo run into our debts, and run away with our daughters. — 


Come, confeſs, are not you two to live in a wilderneſs together on love? Ah! thou fool! thou 


wilt find he will pay thee in love, juſt as he has paid me in money. If thou wert reſoly'4 


to go a ing, why did you not follow the camp? T here, indetd, you might have car 
ried a knapfack; but here you will have no knapſack to carry. There, indeed, you might 
have had a chance of burying: half a ſcore huſbands in a campaign; whereas a poet is : 
long-liv'd animal: you have but one chance of burying him, and that is ſtarving him. 

Hank. Well, Madam, and I wou'd ſooner ſtarve with the man I love, than ride in a 


coach and fix with him | hate: and as for his paſſion, you will not make me ſuſpect that, 
for he hath given me ſuch proofs on't. | Ten 


Mon. Proofs ! I ſhall die. Has he given you proofs of love 

Has. All that any modeſt woman can require, | 

Mon. If he has given you all a modeſt woman can require, I am afraid he has given 
you more than a modeſt woman ſhou d take: becauſe he has been ſo good a lodger, I ſup- 


poſe I ſhall have ſome more of the family to keep. It is probable 1 ſhall live to ſee half 
a dozen grandſons of mine in Grubſtreet. | BR thin 


SCENE XI. ra 
MONEYWOOD, HARRIOT, JACK. 


Jack. Oh Madam! the man whom you took for a bailiff, is certainly ſome great man; 


he has a vaſt many jewels and other fine things about him; he offer*'d me twenty guineas 


to ſhew him my maſter, and has given away ſo much money among the chairmen, that 
ſome folks believe he intends to ſtand member of parliament for Weſtminſter. | 


Mon. Nay, then I am ſure he is worth inquiring into. So, d'ye hear, ſirrah, make as 

much haſte as you can before me, and deſire him to part with no more money till I come. 

HR. So, now my mother is in purſuit of money, I may ſecurely go in purſuit of my 

lover; and I. am miſtaken, good mamma, if een you wou'd not think that the better 
| "Roy 10:21 


purſuit of the two. 


In generous love tranſporting. canmres lie, | 1 
Which age, with all its treaſures, cannot buy. 


&C'T 
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ACT MT CERN . 


The PL AYHOUSE. 
Enter LUCKLESS as Maſter of the Show, and MANAGER. 
| LUCKLESS, 


IT'S very ſurpriſing, that after I have been at all this expence and trouble in ſetting my 
things up in your houſe, you ſhould defire me to recant ; and now too, when the ſpec- 
tators are all aſſembled, and will either have the ſhow or their money. 

Max. Nay, Sir, I am very ready to perform my covenant with you; but I am told 
that ſome of the players do not like their parts, and threaten to leave the houſe : ſome to 
the Hay-Market, ſome to Goodman's-Fields, and others to ſet up two or three more new 
playhouſes in ſeveral parts of the town, | 

Luck. I have quieted all that, and believe there is not one engag'd in the performance, 
but who is now very well ſatisfied. | 

Man. Well, Sir, then ſo am I: but pray what is the deſign or plot? for I cou'd make 
neither head nor tail on't. e ä 

Lock. Why, Sir, the chief buſineſs is the election of an arch- poet, or, as others call 
him, a poet laureat, to the goddeſs of Nonſenſe. I have introduc'd, indeed, ſeveral other 
characters, not intirely neceſſary to the main deſign ; for I was affur'd by a very eminent 
critick, that in the way of writing, great latitude might be allow'd ; and that a writer of 

ppet-ſhows might take as much more liberty than a writer of operas, as an opera-writer 
might be allow'd beyond a writer of plays. As for the ſcene, it lies on the other ſide the 
river Styx, and all the people in my play are dead. ; ; 

Max. I wiſh they may not be damn'd too, with all my heart. | 

Luck. Sir, I depend much on the good-nature of the audience; but they are impatient, 
I hear them knock with their canes. Let us begin immediately: I think we will have an 
overture play d on this occalion. Mr. Seedo, have you not provided a new overture on 
this occaſion ? 

SeeDo. I have compos'd one. | | 

Lvex. Then pray let us have it. Come, Sir, be pleas'd to fit down by me. 

Gentlemen, the firſt thing I preſent you with is Punchinello. 

[The curtain draws, and diſcovers Punch in a great chair. 


PUNCH fings. 
AIR I. Whilſt the town's brimfull of folly. 


Whilſt the town's brimfull of farces, 
Flocking whilſt we ſee her aſſes 
Thick as grapes 2 a bunch, 
Criticks, whilſt you ſmile on madneſs, 
And more ſtupid, ſolemn ſadneſs; Wh 
Sure you will not frown on Punch. 


Lack, The next is Punch's wife Joan. WY ts y 
N N 8 2 Enter 


| 
| 
| 
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| Enter JOAN. 

Joan. What can ail my huſband? he is continually humming tunes, tho? his voice be 
only fit to warble at Hog's Norton, where the pigs would accompany it with organs. | 
was in hopes death would have ſtopp'd his mouth at laſt. But he keeps his old harmo- 
nious humour even in the ſhades. | 

Puxcn. Be not angry, dear Joan; Orpheus obtain'd his wife from the ſhades, by charm. 
ing Pluto with his muſick. | | 

Joan. Sirrah, ſirrah, ſhould Pluto hear you ſing, you cou'd expect no leſs puniſhmen: 


than Tantalus has : — nay, the waters would be brought above your mouth to ſtop it. 


Puxcn. Truly, Madam, I don't wiſh the fame ſucceſs Orpheus met with ; could I gain 
my own. liberty, the devil might have you with all my heart. | R 
| AIR HI. 
Joan Joan, Joan, has a thund'ring tongue, 


And Joan, Joan, Joan, is a bold one. 
How happy is he, | 


: | Who from wedlock is free: 


For who'd have a wife to ſcold one? | 


Joan. Punch, Punch, Punch, pr'ythee think of your hunch, 
Pr'ythee look on your great ſtrutting belly: 
Sirrah, if you dare 
Mar with me declare, 3 
I I will beat your fat guts to a jelly. 


N. AIR III. Bobbing Joan. | 
Pun, Joan, you are the plague of my life, | 
ö A rope wou' d 6 3 Fu fuch a wife. 
_ Joan. Punch, your merits had you but fhar'd, | 
| Tour neck had been longer by half a yard: 
Pun. Ugly witch, . 
Joax. Son of a bitch, ; 
Born. Wou'd you were hang d, or drown'd in a ditch, Dance again. 


Pun. Since we hate like people in vogue, 
Let us call not bitch and rogue: 
Gentler titles let us uſe, __ 
Hate each other, but not abuſe. 
Joan. __ Pretty dear! 
Pun. Ah! Ma Chere! | | 
Born. Joy of my life, and only care. Dance, and Exeunt. 


Lvcx. Gentlemen, the next is Charon and a poet; they are diſputing about an affair 
pretty common with poets going off without paying. — 
Enter CH AR ON, and a POET. 


CAR. Never tell me, Sir, I expect my fare. I wonder what trade theſe authors drive 
in the other world: I would with as good a will fee a ſoldier aboard my boat. — 
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red coat, and a tatter'd black one, have bilk'd me ſo often, that I am reſolv'd never to 
take either of them up again unleſs I am paid before-hand. 

Poe. What a wretched thing it is to be poor? My body lay a fortnight in the other 
world before it was buried. And this fellow — hope my ſpirit a month, ſunning himſelf 
on the other ſide the river, becauſe my pockets were empty. Wilt thou be ſo kind as to 
ſhew me the way to the court of Nonſenſe? - 

Cana. Ha, ha! the court of Nonſenſe! Why, pray, Sir, what have you to do there? 
theſe rags look more like the dreſs of one of Apollo's people, than of Nonſenſe's. 

Porr. Why, fellow, didſt thou never carry rags to Nonſenſe ? 

Cuar. Truly, Sir, I cannot fay but I have; bit it is a long time ago, I aſſure you. 
But if you are really bound thither, and are a poet, as I preſume from your outward a 
pearance, you ſhou'd have brought a certificate from the goddeſs's agent, Mr. What-d'ye- 
call-him, the gentleman that writes odes —ſo finely ! However, that I may not hear any 
more of your verſes on the river fide, I'll e' en carry you over on her account: ſhe pays 
for all her inſolvent votaries. Look at that account, Sir. She is the beſt deity to me in 
the ſhades, 

Pozr. Spirits imported for the goddeſs of Nonſenſe. 

Five people of great quality, 

Seven ordinary courtiers, 

Nineteen attorneys, 

Eleven counſellors, 

One hundred poets, players, doctors, and apothecaries, fellows of colleges, and 
members of the royal ſociety. ? 


Luck. Gentlemen, the next is one of Charon's men with a priſoner. 


Enter SAILOR, and a SEXTON. 


CnA. How now? | 

Sail. We have caught him at laſt, This is Mr. Robgrave the ſexton, who has plun- 
der'd ſo many ſpirits. 

Cna. Are you come atyaſt, Sir? What have you to ſay for yourſelf? Ha! Where are 
all the jewels and other valþable things you have ſtolen ? Where are they, ſirrah ? ha! 

Sex, Alack, Sir, I am but a poor rogue; the pariſh-officers and others have had them 
all; I had only a ſmall reward for ſtealing them. 

CnAR. Then you ſhall have another reward here, Sir. Carry him before juſtice Minos; 
the moment he gets on the other fide the water, let him be ſhackled and put aboard. - 

[ Exeunt Sailor and Sexton, 


Pox r. Who knows whether this rogue has not robb'd me too. I forgot to look in upon 
my body before I came away. | 


CAR. Had you any things of value buried with you? 
Pox r. Things of ineſtimable value; ſix folio's of my own works. 
Lock. Moſt poets of this age will have their works buried with them. 


[The next is the ghoſt of a Direftor.] 
Enter DIRECTOR. 


Dix. Mr. Charon, I want a boat to croſs the river. | 
Crna. You ſhall have 4 on Sir; I believe I have juſt room for you, unleſs you are 


als er, and I have orders to carry no more over yet: Hell is too full of them 
ready, 8 


Din. 
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Dix. Sir, I am a director. 

Cna. A director! what's that? 

Dix. A director of a company, Sir. I am ſurpris'd you ſhould not know what that is: 
I thought our names had been famous enough on this road. 

Caa. Oh Sir, I aſk your honour's pardon ; will you be pleas'd to go aboard. 

Dis. I muſt have a whole boat by myſelf ; for | have two waggon-loads of treaſure that 
will be here immediately. DE: 

CuA. It is as much as my place is worth, to take any thing of that nature aboard. 

Dis. Pſhaw, pſhaw, you ſhall go ſnacks with me, and 1 warrant we cheat the devil. 
I have been already too hard for him n the other world Do you underſtand what ſecu- 
rity on bottomry is ? I'll make your fortune. 
| Cages Here, take the gentleman, let him be well fetter'd, and carried aboard ; away 
with him. 

Sal. Sir, here are a waggon-load of ghoſts arriv'd from England, that were knock'd 
on the head ar a late election. ; 

CA. Fit out another boat immediately: but be ſure to ſearch their pockets, that they 
carry nothing over with them. I found a bank-bill of fifty pounds t'other day in th: 
pocket of a cobler's ghoſt, who came hither on the ſame account, | | 

2 Sa1t.; Sir, a great number of paſſengers arriv'd from London, all bound to the court 
of Nonſenſe. | | | 

CHaR. Some plague, I ſuppoſe, or a freſh cargo of phyſicians come to town from the 
unverlities. | wg 4 

Luck. Now, gentlemen, I ſhall. produce ſuch a ſet of figures, as I defy all Europe, 
except our own playhouſes, to equal. Come, put away; pray mind theſe figures. | 


Enter Don TR AGEDIO, Sr FARCICAL. COMICK, Dr. ORATOR, 
Signior OPER A, Monſieur PANTOMIME, and Mrs. NOVEL. 


- PozT. Ha! Don Tragedio, your moſt obedient ſervant. Sir Farcical | Dr. Orator ! 1 
am heartily glad to ſee you. Dear Signior Opera] Monſieur Pantomime! Ha! Mynheer 
Van-treble ! Mrs. Novel in the ſhades too! What lucky diſtemper cou'd have ſent ſo much 
good company hither ? | | 
Tad. A tragedy occaſion'd me to die; 
That periſhing the firſt day, ſo did J. | 
Farce. A paſtoral ſent me out of the world. My life went out in a hiſs; ſtap my vitals. 


Ora. A Muggletonian dog ſtabb'd me. | 


AIR Iv. Silvia, my deareſt. 


Oyzx. Claps univerſal, _ 
Applauſes reſounding ; * 
Hiſſes confounding N | 
Attending my ſong : 
My ſenſes drowned, + 
And I fell down dead ; 
Whilſt I was ſinging, ding, dang, dong. 


Por. Well, Monſieur Pantomime, how came you by your fate? 
Pax ron. [Makes Agnus to bis neck. ] | 


6s Poet. 
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And you, Mynheer Van-treble, 


Porr. Broke his neck, Alas, poor gentleman |! 


what ſent you hither ? 
Pot r. And you, Madam Novel? 


AIR V. Twas when the ſeas were roaring. 


Nov. Oh! pity all a maiden, 

Dans n'd hard fates to prove ; 

I rather would have laid-in, 
Than thus have died for love ! 

*T was hard to encounter death-a, 
Before the-bridal bed ; 

Ah! would I had kept my breath-a, 

And loſt my maidenhead. 


Porr. Poor lady 

Cu. Come, my maſters, it is a rare efreth gale ; if you pleaſe I'll ſhew you aboard. 

Lock. Obſerve, gentlemen, how theſe figures walk off. The next, gentlemen, is a 
Blackamore lady, who comes to preſent you with a ſaraband and caſtanets. [ A dance. 
Now, gentlemen and ladies, I ſhall produce a Bookſeller who is the prime miniſter of 
Nonſenſe, and the Poet. F 


Enter BOOKSELLER and POET. 


Poxr. Tis ſtrange, *tis wondrous ſtrange ! 

Book. And yet tis true. Did you obſerve her eyes? | 

Poe. Her ears rather, for there ſhe took the infection. She aw the Signior's viſage 
in his voice. 

Book. Did you not mark how ſhe melted when he ſung ? 

Poxr. I faw her like another Dido, I ſaw her heart riſe up to her eyes, and drop * 


to her ears. 
Book. That a woman of ſo much ſenſe as the Goddeſs of Nonſen ſhould be taken 


thus at firſt ſight ! I have ſerv'd her faithfully theſe thirty years as a bookſeller in the upper 
world, and never knew her guilty of one folly before. 

Pour; Nay certainly, Mr. Curry, you know as much of her as any man. 

Book. I think 1 ought; I am ſure 1 have made as large oblations to her as all Warwick- 
lane and Pater-noſter row. 

PoeT. But is ſhe, this night, to be married to Signior Opera? 

Book. This is to be the bridal night. Well, this will be the ſtrangeſt thing that has 
happen'd in the ſhades ſince the rape of ' Proſerpine. —— But now I think on't, what news 


bring you from the other world ? 
Poet. Why, affairs go much in the ſame road there as when you were alive; authors 


ſtarve, and bookſellers grow fat, Grub-ſtreet harbours as many pirates as ever Algiers did. 
They have more theatres than are at Paris, and juſt as much wit as there is at Amſterdam ; 
they have ranſack'd all Italy for ſingers, and all France for dancers. 


Boox. And all hell for conjurers. 
Pozr, My lord-mayor has ſhorten'd the time of Bartholomew. fair in Smithfield, and fo 


they are reſolved to keep it all the year round at the other end of the town. 
Book. 
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Boos. I find matters go ſwimmingly ; but I fancy I am wanted; If you pleaſe, Sir, | 

will ſhew you the way. th g 
Pok r. Sir, I follow you. 


* 


'[ Exeunt, 
Enter PUNCH, | 


Puncn. You, fidler. 
Lock. Well, Punch, what's the matter now? 
Puncn. What do you think my wife Joan is about? 
23 r tell. : 2 
vnch. , ſhe is got with three women of quality at quadrille. 
Luck. Quadrille! Ha, of $ 5 
Punch. I have taken a reſolution to run away from her, and ſet up a trade. 
Lock. A trade? why, you have no ſtock. | 
Punch. Oh, but I intend to break, cheat my creditors, and ſo get one. 


Evcx. That bite is too ſtale, maſter Punch. | 

Poxcs. Is it? Then I'll een turn lawyer. There is no ſtock. required there, but a ſtock 
of impudence. 1, I 

Luck. Yes, there is a ſtock of law, without which you will ſtarve at the bar. 


- Puncn. Ay, but ll get upon the bench, then I ſhall ſoon have law enough; for then 
I can make any thing | ſay to be law. 


Luck. Huſh, you ſcurrilous raſcal. þ 
Posch. Odſbobs, I have hit it now. | 
Lock. What now? N | 
Puxca. I have it at laſt ; the rareſt trade! Punch, thou art made for ever, 
Lock. What conceit has the fool got in his head now ? KY 
Ponca. Pl een turn parliament-man. I 
Luck. Ha, ha, ha! Why, ſirrah, thou haſt neither intereſt nor qualification. 
Punch. How! not intereſt? Yes, Sir, Punch is very well known to have a very con- 
ſiderable intereſt in all the corporations in England; and for qualification, if I have no eſtate 
of my own, I can borrow one. 
Luck. This will never do, maſter Punch You muſt think of ſomething you have a 
better qualification for. - | 
Punch. Ay, why then I'll turn great man, that requires no qualification whatſoever, 
Luck. Ger you gone, you impudent rogue. | p 
Gentlemen, the next figures are Some-body and No- body, come to preſent you with a 
ſong and a dance. | | 
Enter SOME-BODY and NO-BODY. 
ATR VII. 'Black Joke. 
Som. Of all the men in London town, 
Or knaves, or fools, in coat, or gown, 
The repreſentative am l. 
No. Go chro' the world, and you will find, 
In all the claſſes of human kind, 
Many a jolly No- body. 


* 


For 
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For him, a No-body, ſure we may call, 
Who during his life does nothing at all, 
But eat, and ſnore, 
And drink, and rore, 
From whore to the tavern, from tavern to whore, 
With a lac'd coat, and that is all. 


Lock, Gentlemen, this is the end of the firſt interlude. 


* 


Lock. Now, gentlemen, I ſhall preſent you with the moſt glorious ſcene that has ever 
appear'd on the ſtage; it is the Cour or Noxsense. Play away, ſoft muſick, and draw 
up the curtain. | 


The curtain drawn up to ſoft muſick, diſcovers the GopDess or NonstxsE on a throne; the 
| ORATOR in a tub; TxAORDIO, Cc. attending. 


Noxs. Let all my votaries prepare | 
To celebrate this joyful day. | 

Lock. Gentlemen, obſerve what a lover of recitativo Nonſenſe is. 

Noxs. Monſieur Pantomime! you are welcome. 

PanT, [Cuts a caper.] | 

Nons. Alas, poor gentleman! he is modeſt: you may ſpeak ; no words offend, that 
have no wit in them. a , 

Masr. Why, Madam Nonſenſe, don't you know that Monſieur Pantomime is dumb? 
and yet, let me tell you, he has been of you ſervice to you; he is the only one of your 
votaries that ſets people aſleep withour talking. But here's Don Tragedio will make noiſe 
enough. | 

Txas. Yes, Tragedio is indeed my name, ) 

Long ſince recorded in the rolls of fame, 

At Lincoln's-Inn, and eke at Drury-Lane. 

Let everlaſting thunder ſound my praiſe, 

And forked light'hing in my ſcutcheon blaze; 

To Shakeſpear, Johnſon, Dryden, Lee, or Rowe, 
I not a line, no, not a thought, do owe. 

Me, for my novelty, let all adore, 

For, as I wrote, none ever wrote before. 

Noxs. Thou art doubly welcome, welcome. 

Ta. That welcome, yes, that welcome is my due, 
Two tragedies I wrote, and wrote for you; 

And had not hifles, hiſſes me diſmay'd, 
By this, I'd writ two-ſcore, two-ſcore, by jay d. | 

Luck. By jay'd! Ay, that's another excellence of the Don's; he does not only glean 
up all the bad words of other authors, but makes new bad words of his own. TLO# 

Faxc, Nay; i'gad, I have made new words, and ſpoil'd old ones too, if you talk of that; 
I have made foreigners break Engliſh, and Engliſnmen break Latin. I have as great a con- 
fuſion of languages in my play, as was at the building of Babel. 

* 


Vor. I. Lock. 


\\\ 
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Lvcx. And ſo much the more extraordinary, becauſe the author underſtands no language 


at all. 
Farxc. No language at all! Stap my vitals. 
Nons. Dr. Orator, I have heard of you. | 
Orar. Ay, and you might have heard me too; I bawl'd loud enough, I'm ſure, 
MasT. She might have heard you: but if ſhe had underſtood your advertiſements, I will 
believe Nonſenſe to have more underſtanding than Apollo. 
Or ar. Have underſtood me, Sir! What has underſtanding to do? My hearers would 


be diverted, and they are ſo; which could not be if underſtanding were neceſſary, becauſe 


very few of them have any. 
Nos. You've all deſerv'd my hearty thanks but here my treaſure m_ A 
| 9 Opera, 


Orks. Your highneſs knows what reward I prize. 


AIR VIII. Lillibolera. 
Or. Let the fooliſh philoſopher ſtrive in his cell, 


By wiſdom, or virtue, to merit true praiſe ; 
The ſoldier in hardſhip and danger ſtill dwell, 
T hat glory and honour may crown his laſt days; 
. The patriot ſweat, | 
| To be. thought great; 
Or beauty all day at the looking-glaſs toil ; 
That popular voices 
May ring their applauſes. 
While a breath is the only reward of their coil. 


But would you a wiſe man to action incite, 
Be riches propos'd the reward of his pain: 
In riches is center'd all human delight; 
No joy is on earth but what gold can obtain. 
If women, wine, 
Or grandeur. fine, 
Be moſt your delight, all theſe riches can; 
Would you have men to flatter ? 
To be rich is the matter ; 
When you cry he is rich, you cry a great man. 


Nows. ¶ Repeating in an ww * When you cry he is rich, you cry a great man.” 
Braviſſimo ! I long to be your wife. | 

Lvcx. Gentlemen, obſerve and take notice how the Goddeſs of Nonſenſe is ſmitten by 
muſick, and falls in love with the ghoſt of Signior Opera. 

Nover. If all my romances ever pleas'd the car of my goddeſs—if I ever found favour 
in her fight——Oh, do not rob me thus! | 

Noxs. What means my daughter ? 

Nover. Alas, he is my huſband! | | 

Cux av. But tho' he were your huſband in the other world, death ſolves that tye, and he 
is at liberty now to take another; and I never knew any one inſtance of a huſband here, who 


would take the ſame wife again. 


AIR 
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AIR IX. Whilſt I gaz'd on Cloe trembling, 


Novzl. May all maids from me take warning, 
How a lover's arms they fly : 
Leſt the firſt kind offer ſcorning, 
They, without a ſecond, die. 


How unhappy is my paſſion ! 
How tormenting is my pain 
If you thwart my inclination, 


Let me die for love again. 


Curry. Again! What, did you die for love of your huſband ? 

Novzl. He knows he ought to have been ſo. He ſwore he would be ſo. Les, he 
knows I dy'd for love; for I dy'd in childbed. 

Ozxar, Why, Madam, did you not tell me all the road hither, that you was a virgin? 


AIR X. Highland Laddy. 


Op ER. I was told, in my life, 
Death for ever, 
Did diſſever, 
Men from ev'ry mortal ſtrife, 
And that greateſt plague, a wife. 


For had the prieſts poſſeſt men, 
That to Tartarus 


Wives came after us, 
Their devil would be a jeſt then, 
And our devil a wife. 


Noxs. Avaunt, polluted wretch ! begone 
Think not I'll take pollution to my arms, 

No, no, no, no, no, no, no. 

Oexr, Well, ſince I can't have a goddeſs, I'll een prove a man of honour, —.—-[ was 
always in love with thee, my angel; but ambition is a dreadful thing. However my ghoſt 
ſhall pay the debts of my body. | 

Nover. Now I am happy, verily. 
Or ER. My long-loſt dear 
Novxr. My new- found bud 


AIR XI. Duſty Miller. 


OrzRx. Will my charming creature 
Once again receive me ? 
- Tho? I prov'd a traitor, 
Will ſhe ſtill believe me ? 


T8 I Vill 
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I will weil repay thee, 
For paſt faults of roving, 

Nor thall any day be 
Without proofs of loving, 


On that tender lily breaſt - 
Whilft I lie panting 

Both together diet, . 
Both with tranſports fainting. 


Borg. Sure no human hearts 
Were ever ſo delighted 
Death, which others parts, 
Hath our ſouls united. 


AIR XII. Over the Hills and far away. 


Oryzs. Were I laid on Scotland's coaſt, 
| And in my arms'embrac'd my dear, 
Let ſcrubbado do its moſt, 
I wou'd know no grief or fear. 


Nov. Were we caſt on Ireland's foil, 
There confin'd in bogs to dwell, 
For thee I wou'd boil, 
No Iriſh ſpouſe ſhould feaſt fo well. 


Oyxsr, And tho' we ſcrubb'd it all the day, 

Nov. We'd kiſs and hug the night away; 
Open. Scotch and Iriſh both ſhould ſay . 
Bork. Oh, how bleſt ! how bleſt are theß ! 


On Ar. Since my Goddeſs is diſengaged from one lover, may the humbleſt, yet not the 
leaſt diligent of her ſervants, hope ſhe wou'd ſmile on him. ef 
Luck. Maſter Orator, you had beſt try to charm the Goddeſs with an oration. | 
OraT. The hiſtory of a fiddle and a fiddleſtick is going ta be held forth; being parti 
cularly deſired in a letter from a certain queriſt on that point. 
A fiddle is a ſtateſman : Why? Becauſe it's hollow. A fiddleftick is a drunkard : Why? 
Becauſe it loves ros'ning. | 
Luck. Gentlemen, obſerve how he balances his hands; his left hand is the fiddle, and 
his right hand is the fiddleſtick. . 
Oaar. A fiddle is like a beau's noſe, becauſe the bridge is often down; a fiddleſtick is 
like a mountebank, becauſe it plays upon a crowd. —A fiddle is like a ſtockjobber's tongue, 
becauſe it ſounds different notes; and a fiddleſtick is like a ſtockjobber's wig, becauſe it bas 
a great deal of horſehair in it. | = 
Luck. And your oration is like yourſelf, becauſe it has a deal of nonſenſe in it. 
Noxs. In vain you try to charm my ears, unleſs by muſic 
Ox Ar. Have at you then, | 
Mas. Gentlemen, obſerve how the Doctor ſings in his tub. Here are no wires; all 
alive, alive, ho! | 
. Ozar, Chimes of the times, to the tune of Moll Pately. 


AIR 
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AIR XIII. Moll Pately. 


All men are birds by nature, ſir, 
Tho? they have not wings to fly; 
On earth a ſoldier's a creature, fir, 
Much reſembling a kite in the ſky ; 
The phyſician is a fowl, far, 
Whom moſt men call an owl, ſir, 
Who by his hooting, 
Hooting, hooting, 
Hooting, hooting, 
Hooting, hooting, 
Tells us that death is nigh, 


The uſurer is a ſwallow, fir, 
That can ſwallow gold by the jorum ; 
A woodcock is *Squire Shallow, fir ; 
And a gooſe is oft of the quorum ; 
The gameſter is a rook, ſir; 
The lawyer, with his Coke, ſir, 
Is 0 a 8 
Croaking, croaking, 
Croaking, Gn 
Croaking, croaking, 
After the _— Rhinorum. 


Young virgins are ſcarce as rails, ſir; 

Plenty as batts the night-walkers go 

Soft Italians are nightingales, fir, 

And a cock-ſparrow mimicks a beau : 
Like birds men are to be caught, fir ; 
Like birds men are to be bought, fir : 

Men of a ſide, 
Like birds of a feather, 
Will flock together, 
Will flock together, 
Both ſexes like birds will too. 


Noxs. *Tis all in vain. , 
Trac. Is Nonſenſe of me then forgetful grown, 

And muſt the Signior be preferr'd alone? 

Is it for this, for this, ye gods, that 1 

Have in one ſcene made ſome folks laugh, ſome cry? 

For this does my low bluſt'ring language creep, 

At once to wake you, and to make you ſleep ? | . 
3 * ſo all my puns, and quibbles, and conundrums, are quite forgotten, ſtap 

my vit | | 
OzarT. More chimes of the times, to the tune of Rogues, rogues, rogues. 


AIR 
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AIR XIV. There was a jovial beggar. 


The ſtone that all things turns at will 
To gold, the chymilt craves ; 
But gold, without the chymiſt's ſkill, + 
Turns all men into knaves. 
For a cheating they will go, &c. 
The merchant wou'd the courtier cheat, 
When on his goods he lays 
Too high a price but faith he's bit, 
For a courtier never pays. _ 
For a cheating they will go, &c. 
The lawyer, with a face demure, 
Hangs him who ſteals your pelf ; 
Becauſe the good man can endure 
No robber but himſelf. 
| For a cheating, &c. 
Betwixt the quack and highwayman 
What difference can there be? 
Tho? this with piltol, that with pen, 
Both kill you for a fee. | 
— For a cheating, &c. 
The huſband cheats his loving wife, 
And to a miſtreſs goes; 
Whilſt ſhe at home, to eaſe her life, 
Carouſes with the beaus. 
| | For a cheating, &c. 
That ſome directors cheats were, 0 
Some have made bold to doubt; 
Did not the ſupercargo's care 
Prevent their finding out. 
For a cheating, &c. 
The tenant doth the ſteward nick, 
(So low this art we find) 
The ſteward doth his lordſhip trick, 
My lord tricks all mankind. 
' | For a cheating, &c, 
One ſect there are to whoſe fair lot 
No cheating arts do fall, 1 
And thoſe are parſons call'd, God wot; 


And fol cheat you all. | | 
N | For a cheating, &c. 


Enter CHARON. 
- Cran. An't pleaſe your majeſty, there is an odd ſort of a man on Yother fide the water 


ſays he's recommended to you by ſome people of quality. Egad, I don't care to take him 
aboard, not l. He ſays his name is Hurloborumbo——rumbo——Hurloborumbolo, | 


think he calls himſelf ; he looks like one of Apollo's people, in my opinion; he ſeems to 
be mad enough to be a real poet. . 
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Noxs. Take him aboard. 
Cnar. I had forgot to tell your ladyſhip, I hear rare news; they ſay you are to be de- 


clared Goddeſs of Wit. 
Curry. That's no news, Mr. Charon. | 
CuaR. Well, I'll take Hurloborumbo abroad. Exit Charon. 
OraT, I muſt win the goddeſs before he arrives, or elſe I ſhall loſe her for ever, —A 


rap at the times, 
AIR XV. When I was a dame of honour. 


Come all who've heard my cuſhion beat, 
Confeſs me as full of dulneſs 
As any egg is full of meat, 
Or full moon is of fulneſs : 
Let the juſtice and his clerk both own, 
Than theirs my dulneſs greater 
And tell how I've harangu'd the town, 
When I was a bold orator. 


The lawyer wrangling at the bar, 
While the reverend bench is dozing, 
The ſcribbler in a pamphlet war, 
Or Grubſtreet bard compoſing : 
The trudging quack in ſcarlet cloke, 
Or coffee houſe politick prater; ä 0 
Can none come up to what I have ſpoke, 
When I was a bold orator. | 


The well-bred courtier telling lies, 
Or Leyee hunter believing ; 

The vain coquette that rolls her eyes, 
More empty fops deceiving ; 

The parſon of diſſenting gang, 
Or flattering dedicator, 

Could none of them like me harangue, 
When I was a bold orator. 


Enter PUNCH. 


Punch. You, you, you. 

Luck. What's the matter, Punch? 

Punca, Who is that? 

Lock. That's an orator, maſter Punch. 

Puncn. An orator—— What's that? 

Luck. Why an orator is—egad I can't tell what ;——he is a man that nobody dares 


_ with. 
uncn, Say you ſo; I'll be with him preſently. Bring out my tub there. PII diſpute 


with you, I'll warrant, I am a Muggletonian. 
OraT, I am not. . 
Puxca, Then you are not of my opinion. 3 
i Os ar. 
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On Ar. Sirrah, I know that you and your whole tribe would be the death of me; but 1 
am reſolv d to proceed to confute you as I have done hitherto, and as long as I have breath 
you ſhall hear me; and I hope I have breath enough to blow you all out of the world. 
_ Ponca, If noiſe will. 
OR Ar. Sir, I 
Punch. Hear me, Sir. 
Noxs, Hear him; hear him; hear him. 


AIR XVI. Hey Barnaby, take it for warning. 
Poxch. No tricks ſhall fave your bacon, 


Orator, Orator, you are miſtaken ; 

Punch will not be thus confuted, 

Bring forth your reaſons or you are nonſuited, 
Heigh ho. 

No tricks ſhall ſave your bacon, 

Orator, Orator, you are miſtaken. 


OraT. Inſtead of reaſons advancing, / | \ 
Let the diſpute be concluded by dancing; 
| N yy [They dance. 


Nous. *Tis all in vain: a virgin I will live; and oh great Signior, pr'ythee take this 
chaplet, and till wear it for my ſake. | 
Luck. Gentlemen, obſerve how Signior Opera is created arch-poet to the goddeſs of 
Nonſenſe. | | 
Trac. And does great Nonſenſe then at length determine 
To give the chaplet to that ſinging vermin ? 
Nows. I do. | 
Tac. Then Opera come on, and let us try, 
Whether ſhall wear the chaplet, you or I. 


AIR XVII. Be kind and love. 


Nov. Oh, ſpare to take his precious life away; 
So ſweet a voice muſt ſure your paſſion lay: 
Oh hear his gentle murmurs firſt, and then, 
If you can kill him, I will ery Amen. 


Taxa. Since but a ſong you aſk, a ſong I'll hear; 
But tell him, that laſt ſ6ng is his laſt prayer. 


AIR XVII. 


Or. Barbarous cruel man, | 
I'll ſing thus while I'm dying, Pm dying like a fwan, + 
A ſwan, | | 
A ſwan, ' | 
With my face all pale and wan. 
More fierce art thou than pirates, 
Than pirates, 


6 EE Whom 
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Whom the Sirens muſick charms, 
Alarms, 
Diſarms; 


More fierce than men on the high roads, 


On the high - - - roads, 
On the high - - - roads. 


More fierce than men on the high roads, 


When Polly Peachum warms. 
The devil 
Mas made civil, 
By 18 tuneful charms p 


"Us grocer prone than mak? 


Ta ac. I cannot do it. | 

Methinks I feel my fleſh congeal'd to bone, 

And know not if I'm fleſh and blood, or ſtone. 
PanT. ¶ Runs ſeveral times round the ſtage.] - 
Nous. Alas, what means monſieur Pantomime? 


Cunkv. By his pointing to his head, I ſuppoſe he would kink the . 


Noxs. Pretty youth 


Nov. Oh, my dear, how ſhall I expreſs the trouble of my ſoul ? 
Oe, If there be ſympathy i in lo Pm fore 1 felt 1 it; for I was in a damnable fright too. 


Nov. Give me a bus then. 


AIR XIX. Write re 


In vain a thouſand heroes and kings 
Should court me to their arms, 


In vain ſhould give me a thouſand fine things, 


For thee I'd reſerve my charms: 
On that dear breaſt, intranc'd in 50, 
Oh, let me ever be. 
Oy, Oh, how I will kiſs thee, 
How I'll embliſs thee, 
When thou art a-bed with me. g 
Noxs. [repeats]. Oh, how T will kiſs thee, &c. : 


Alas! what mighty noiſe? _ 
Luck. Gentlemen, the next is a meſſenger. 


Enter MESSENGER. 


.” 


 Mess. Stay, goddeſs, nor with haſte the prize bequeath, 


A mighty ſpright now haſtens here beneath ; 


+... ,.. __ Long in the world your noble cauſe he fought, - 
+ ©, © © Yourlaureatthere, your preceprs ſtill he taught. 


To his great ſon he leaves that laurel now, 
And haſtens to receive one here below. 


Vor. I. v : 


1 15 


[Sheaths his ſword. 


Nows, 
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Nons, I can't revoke my grant, but he 
Shall manager of our players be. 


Luck. The next is Count Ugly, from the opera- -houſe in the Hay- . 


Enter COUNT UGLY. 


Norns. Too late, O mighty count, you came. 
Cour. I aſk not for myſelf, for I diſdain , 
O'er the poor ragged tribeof berds to reign. 
Me did my ſtars to happier fates prefer, 
Sur-intendant dez plaiſirs d*Angleterre ; 
If maſquerades you have, let thoſe be mine, 
But on the Signior let the laurel ſhine. 


Tzxac. What is thy plea? Has't written? 
CounT. No, nor read. 1 
1 But if from dulneſs any may ſucceed, | 
| To that and nonſenſe I good title plead, | + // 
Nought elſe was ever in my maſquerade. 
Nons. No more, by Styx I ſwear - = 
T hat Opera the crown ſhall wear. 


AIR. 


W 1 each meek pretender ties, 
Opera thou haſt gain Ria d the prize. 
Nonſenſe oratefol fill muſt own, 
Thou beſt ſupport'ſt her throne. 
For her ſubſcriptions thou didſt gain 
By thy ſoft ſtrain, 

When  Shakeſprar' thought 
- And Congreve's brought 
Their aids to ſenſe in vain. 


Beauties who ſubdue mankind, 
Thuy ſoft chains alone can bind; 
See within their lovely eyes 
The melting wiſh ariſe: 
While thy ſounds inchant the ear, 
Lovers think the nymph ſincere, 
And projectors, 
. "And directors, 
Loſe a white their fear, 


Enter CHARON.. 


Lock. How now, Charon? you are not to enter yet. 


CHan. To enter, Sir! Alack-a-day? we are all undone : bere are Sir John Bindover 
and a conſtable coming — 


Enter 
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Enter Sir JO HN. and CONSTABLE. 


Cons r. Are you the maſter of the puppet-ſhow ? 

Luck. Yes, Sir. 

Consr. Then you muſt along with me, Sir; I have a warrant for you, Sir. 

Lock. For what? 

Six Joan, For abufing Nonſenſe, ſirrah. 

Coxsr. People of quality are not to have their diverſions libell'd at this rate. 

Lock. Of what do you accuſe me, gentlemen ? 

Six JoHNn. Shall you abuſe Nonſenſe, when the whale town ſupports it? 

Luck. Pox on't, had this fellow ſtaid a few moments longer, till the dance had been 
over, I had been eaſy. Harkye, Mr, Conſtable, ſhall I only your patience for one 
dance, and then I'll wait on you? 

S Joan. Sirrah, don't try to corrupt the magiſtrate with your bribes : here ſhall be 
no dancin 

Nov. Wnat does this fellow of a conſtable mean by interrupting our play? 


AIR XXI. Fair Dorinda. 


Oh Nr. Conſtable, 
Drunken raſcal, Hy 
Would I had thee at the Roſe. 
May'ſt thou be beaten, 
Hang'd up and. eaten, 
8 Eaten by the carrion crows. 
The filth that lies in common ſhores, 
May it ever lie in thy noſe. 
May it ever 
Lie in thy noſe, 
Oh may it lie in thy noſe. 


Lvex. Mollify yourſelf, Madam. 


Sia Jon. That is really a pretty creature, it were a piece of charity to take her to my- 
ll oy Nd; | Sea 1 [ * 
onsT, Very pre , very pretty trul lf magiſtrates are to gd at this rate, 
devil may be x, conſtable for me. Harkee, Made, do you know who we are ? 

Nov. A rogue, Sir. 
Coxsr. Madam, I'm a conſtable by day, and a juſtice of Peace by night. 
Nov. That is a buzzard by day, and an owl by night. 


AIR XXII. New- market. 


Pee, Why, Madam, do you give ſuch words as theſe 
To a conſtable and a juſtice of peace? 
I fancy you'll better know how to ſpeak, 
By that time you've been in Bridewell a weck; 
Have beaten good hemp, and been 


Whipr at a poſt; 
I hope you'll repent, when ſome ſkin 
You have | n M0 


But if this makes you tremble, I'll not be ſeverez 
No ek. Lally you ſhall be clear, 1 
| OV. 
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Nov. Oh, Sir John, you, I am ſure, are the commander in this enterprize. If you will 
prevent the reſt of our Pos let me beg you will permit the dance. 


Al R XXIII. charming Betty. 


Sweeteſt hony, 
Good Sir Johny, 
Pr'ythee let us take a dance, 
Leave your canting, 
F Zealous ranting, * 
: Come and Habe a men haunch, 1215 in e 
Motions firing. „e 
Sounds inſpiring, FIN wa LAY EQ 2 
We are led to ſofter Joys; | * N 2 
Where in trances 
Each ſoul dances; 
Muſick then ſeems only noiſe. , | 
Six Joux. Verily, I am conquer'd. Pity eee ſeverity, and the fleſh hath 
fubdued the ſpirit. I feel a motion in me, and whether it be of grace or no I am not cer- 
2 Pretty maid, I cannot be deaf any longer to your prayers; I will abide the perform- 
ng a dance, and will myſelf, being thereto mov'd-by an party working, accompany you 
dn, taking for my partner that reverend eee 
MasT. Then ſtrike up. 


2 | 28111 d; 1 
Euter WITMORE, MONEYWOOD, HARRIOT; BANTOMITE. 


Wir. Long feng. e413 l . 
Money. Heaven preſerve him | im £0 
BanT. Your gracious father, Sir, greets you well. | 
Luck. What, in the Devil's name, is the meaning of this * 
Bar. I find he is intirely ignorant of his father. | 
Wir. Ay, Sir, it is very common in this country for a man not to know his father. 
Luck. What do you mean? 
BaxT. His features are much akerd. 
Luck. Sir, I ſhall alter your features, if you proceed. 
Barr. Give me leave to explain myſelf. I was your tutor in i days, ſent by 
your father, his preſent majeſty Francis IV. ing of Bantam, to ſhew you the world. We 
| arrived at London; when one day, among other frolicks, our ſhip's crew ſhooting the 
a bridge, the boat overſet, and of all our company, I and your royal ſelf were only ſaved by 
s fwimming to Billingſgate : but tho' | ſaved my life, I loſt for fome time my ſenſes, and 
: you, as I then fear d, for ever. When I zecover'd, after a long fruitleſs ſearch for my 
| royal maſter, I ſet ſail for Bantam, but was driven by the winds on far diſtant coaſts, and 
wander d ſeveral years, till at laſt I arriv'd once more at Bantam. — Gueſs how I was re- 
ceiv*d—The king o-der'd me to be impriſon'd for life. At laſt ſome lucky chance brought 
thither a merchant, who offer d this jewel as a preſent to the king of Bantam. 
Lock. Ha! it is the ſame which was tied upon my arm, -which by.good luck I preſerv'd 
from every other accident, till want of money forced me to aw it, 


BaxT. 
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BAxr. The merchant being ſtrictly examined, ſaid he had it of a pawnbroker ; upon 
which I was immediately diſpatch'd to England, and the merchant kept cloſe priſoner till 
my return, then to be puniſh'd with death, or rewarded with the government of an iſland. 

Luck. Know then, that at that time when you loſt your ſenſes, I alſo loſt mine. I was 
taken up half-dead by a waterman, and convey'd to his wife, who fold oyſters, by whoſe 
aſſiſtance I recover'd.” But the waters of the Thames, like thoſe of Lethe, had caus'd ar 
intire oblivion of my former fortune. But now it breaks in like light upon me, and 1 
begin to recollect it all. Is not your name Gonſalvo ? | 

BAaNT. % 1 G "ſal . 

ver. Oh, my Gonſalvo 5 

8 Oh, — deareſt lord [ Embr ace. 

Luck. But ſay, by what lucky accident you diſcover'd me. = 

BaxT. I-did intend to have advertis d you in the Evening-Poſt, with a reward; but being 
directed by the merchant to the pawnbroker, I was accidentally there enquiring after you, 
when your boy brought your nab. (Oh, ſad remembrance, that the ſon of a ing ſhould 

wn a hat!) The woman told me, that was the boy that pawn'd the jewel, and of him I 

nt where you lodg'd. | | 
" Luck. Prodigious fortune [ A wind-horn without. 


Enter MESSENGER. 


Mess. An expreſs is arriv'd from Bantam with the news of his majeſty's death. 

Baur. Then, Sir, you are king, Long live Henry I. king of Bantam. 

Ouxzs. Long live Henry I. king of Bantam. | 

Luck. Witmore, I now may repay your generoſity. 

Wir. Fortune has repaid me I am ſure, more than ſhe ow'd, by conferring this bleſſing; 
on you. 

Lam. My friend. ——But here I am indebted to the golden goddeſs, for having given 
me an opportunity to aggrandiſe the miſtreſs of my ſoul, and ſet her on the throne of Ban- 
tam. Come, Madam, now you may lay aſide your maſk : ſo once repeat your acclama- 
tions; Long live Henry and Harriot, king and queen of Bantam. 

Ounzs. Huzza |! Fry N 


AIR XXIV. Gently touch the warbling lyre. 


Har &. Let others fondly court a throne, 
All my joy's in you alone; | 
Let me find a crown in you, 
Let me find a ſceptre too, 
ual in the court or grove, 
I am bleſt, do you but love. 


Lvcx. Were I not with you to live, 
| Bantam would no pleaſure give. 
Happier in ſome foreſt I 
Could upon that boſom lie. 

] would guard you from all harms, . 
While you ſlept within my arms. 
HARR. Would an Alexander riſe, 

Him I'd view with ſcornful eyes. 


— 
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Lock. Woald Helen with thy charms compare, 
N Her Pd think not half fo fair: 
PDeareſt ſhalt thou ever be. 
Hazs, Thou alone ſhalt reign in me. 


Cons r. I hope your majeſty will pardon-a poor ignorant conſtable : I did not know your 
worſhip, I aſſure you. ; | 

Luck. Pardon you Ay, more—You ſhall be chief conſtable of Bantam Yau, 
Sir John, ſhall be chief juſtice of peace; you, Sir, my orator z you my poet-haureat ; you 
my bookſeller; you, Don Tragedio, Sir Farcical, Signior Opera, and Count Ugly, ſhall 
entertain the city of Bantam with your performances; Mrs. Novel, you ſhal 


I be a romance- 
writer; and to:ſhew my generoſity, Monſieur Marplay, you ſhall fuperintend my theatres, 
All proper ſervants for the king of Bantam. : 


| Money. I always thought he had ſomething more than ordinary in him. 
Luck. This gentle woman is the queen's mother. g 
Mor. For want of a better, gentlemen. 


AIR XXV. Oh ponder well. 


Money. Alack how alter'd is my fate! 
What changes have I ſeen | 
For I, who lodgings let of late, 
Am now again a queen, 


Puxcy. And I, who in this. puppet-ſhow 
Have played Punchenello, 
Will now let all the audience know 
I am no common fellow. 


Poxcn. If his majeſty of Bantam will give me leave, I can make a diſcovery which | 
=— by = his ſatisfaction. You have choſe for a wife Henrietta, princeſs of Old 
Drentiord: 


Omnes. How! 


Puxen. When the king of Old Brentford was expell'd by the king of the New, the 
- queen flew away with her little daughter, then about two years old, and was never heard 


2 4 But I ſufficiently recollect the phiz of my mother; and thus I aſk her 
eſſing. | | 


Moxey. Oh, my ſon! 
Harm. Oh, my brother 
Ponca. Oh, my ſiſter 


Monty. I am ſorry, in this pickle, to remember who. I am. But alas I too true is all 
you've ſaid. I ho I have been reduced to let. lodgings, I was the queen of Brentford ; and 


this, tho” a player, is a king's ſon. 
Enter JO AN. 


Joan. Then I am a king's daughter, for this gentleman is my huſband, 
Moxzy. My daughter! 1 a. 


__ 


HARR. 
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Han, My fiſter ! 


Lock. a 
Puncn, My wife! 


Luck. Strike up kettle-drums and trumpets, Punch, I will reſtore you into your 


kingdom at the expence of my own. 1 will ſend an _— to Bantarh for my army. 


Punca. Brother, I thank yu. And now, if you pleaſe, we will celebrate theſe 
happy diſcoveries with a dance. 


151 


A DANCE. 


Luck. Taught by my fate, let never bard deſpair, 
Tho? long he drudge, and feed on Grub-ſtreet air: 
Since him (at laſt) tis poſſible to ee 
As happy and as great a king as me. 


EPILOGUE. 


t Poer, | Mr, Jonzs: 
2 Por, Mr. Doves. 
3 Poꝝr, | Mr. Mazsnar. 
4 Poem, Mr. WæIIs jun. 
PrayER, ; Miſs Parms. 
r. | 3 Mrs. MARTIN. 


Four PoE rs fitting at a Table. 


- 


: Po, DRethren, we are aſſembled here to write 
An Epilogue, which muſt be ſpoke to-night, 
2 Po. Let the firſt lines be to the Pit addreſi d. 
3 Po. If criticks too were mention d, it were beſt ; 
With fulſome flattery let them be cramm d, 
But if they damn the play 
1 Po. [et them be damm d. 
2 Po. Suppofing, therefore, brother, we ſbou d lay 
Sa eme very great encomiumt on the play? 
3 Po. It cannot be amiſs | 2 
1 Po. - — Now mount the boxes, 
Abuſe the beaus, and compliment the doxies.. 
4 Po. Abuſe the beaus |— But bo? 
1 Po. —— Ob never mind. 
In ev'ry modern Epilogue you'll find 
Enough, which we may borrow of "that kind. 
3 Po. What will the name of imitation ſoften ? 

1 Po. Oh! Sir, you cannot ſay good things too often ; 
And ſure thoſe thoughts which in another ſhine, 
Become not duller, by becoming mine. 

3 Po. Tu ſatisfy'd. 
1 PO. be audience is already 
Divided into crilict, beau, and lady; 
Nor box, nor pit, nor gallery, can ſhow 
One, who's not lady, critict, or a beau. 
3 Po. It muſt be very difficult to pleaſe 
Fancies ſo odd, ſo ot pofite as theſe. 


o. Thea is not ſo difficult, as put; 


There's one thing pleaſes all. 
2 Po. I bat is that? 
1 Po. Smut. 
Fer as @ whore is lil d, for being tawdry, 
So is an Epilogue for 
3 Po. [in a paſſion. I order you, 


E PI L OG uE. 


On pain of my departure, not to chatter, 
One word ſo very ſav'ry of the creature ; 
For, by my pen, might 1 Parnaſſus ſhare, 
I'd not, to gain it all, offend the fair. 

1 Po. You are too nice——for ſay whateer we can, 
Their modeſty is ſafe bebind a fan. 

4 Po. Well, let us now begin. 

— But we omit 

An Epilogue's chief decoration, wit. 

1 Po, I hath been ſo ; but that ſtale cuſtom's Broten; 
Tho dull to read, "twill pleaſe you when tis ſpoken. 


Enter the AUTHOR. 


AvuTHn. H, gentlemen, the audience now hath ſtaid 
This half bour for the Epilogue 
ALL Po. —— —— is not made. 
AuTH. How ! then I value not your aid of that, 

| PI have the Epilogue ſpoken by a Cat. 


Puſs, puſs, puſs, puſs, puſs, puſs, puſs. 
Enter CAT. 


1 Po. . in a rage! | 

When Cals come on, Poets ſhould leave the tage. 
Cart. Mew, mew. | 
Poor puſs, come hither, pretty rogue, 
Who knows but you may come 10 be in vogue? 
Some ladies like a cat, and ſome a dog. 


Enter a PLAYER, 


PLay, Caſs! cafs! caſs! caſs! HB. My. Luckleſs, what 
Can you be doing with that filthy Cat ? 

AuTn, Ob! curſt misfortune what can I be doing? 
7 bis devils coming in has prov'd my ruin. 
She's driv'n the Cat and Epilogue away. 

PLay. Sire you are mad, and know not what you ſay. | 
AuTH. Mad you may call me, Madam; but youll own, 

I bepe, I am not madder than the town. 

PLav. A Cat to ſp:ak an Epilogue 

AvuTH. —ſpeak! no, 
Only to a the Epilogue in dumb-ſhow. 

Play. Dumb-ſhow ! | 
, pray, is that ſo flrange in comedy ? 
And have you not ſeen Perſeus and Andromeda ? 

l bere you may find ſtrange incidents intended, 

And regular intrigues begun and ended, 

Tho' not a word doth from an actor fall; 

As lis polite to ſpeak in murmurs ſmall, 

Sus e, "tis politer not to ſpeak at all. 
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[Exeunt Poets; 


; 


[Exit Cat. 


PLay. 
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PLAY. 


_ AvTn. 


Car. 


Am now a Woman, lately was a Cat. 


EPI LO G U E. 


But who is this? 
Enter CAT as a Woman, 
— — I know ber not —— 
— [I that 


Gallants, you ſeem to think this transformation 
As ftrange as was the rabbit's procreation ; 
That tis as add @ Cat ſbou d take the habit 

Of breeding us, 45 we h d breed a rabbit. 

PI warrant eating one of them __ be 

As eaſy to a beau, as—— 

Ion d not for the world that Thing ſhould catch us, 


Cries ſcar d Sir Plume—— Fore on my lord, ſbe d ſeratch us. 
: — er let not that deter you from your 2 


ow'll find my nails are pair d exceeding ſhort. 

rt bat murmurs thro” the benches roam ! 
The buſbands cry—— We've Cat enough at home. 
This transformation can be ſtrange to no man, 
There's a great likeneſs * twixt a Cat and Woman. 

Chang'd by ber lover's earneſt prayers, we're fold, 
A Cat wat, to a beauteons maid of old. 
Cou'd-mudern. buſbhands thus the gods prevail on, 
Ob Gemini] bat wife wou'd have no tail on. 
Puſs wou d be ſeen where madum lately ſat, 
And ev'ry Lady Townley be a Cat. 1 

Say, all of you, woboſe honey-moon is over, | 
What wou'd you give ſuch changes to diſcover , 
And waking in the morn, inſttad of bride, 
To find:poor purring by your fide. 
Say, gentle buſbands, which of you won d curſe, 
And cry, Mywife is alter d for the worſe ? 

Shou'd Io our ſex the gods like juſtice ſhow, 
And at our pray'rs transform our buſbands loo, 
Many a lord, who, new. his fellow ſcorns, 


mould themexceed a Cat by nothing—but. bis — 


So plenty then wa d be thoſe faes to rats, 
Henley migbi SN 2 Ann are Cats, 


{Turns to the Audience, 
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TN antient Greece, the infant muſes ſchool, 
Where Vice firſt felt the pen of Ridicule, 


With honeſt freedom and impartial blows 

The muſe attack'd each vice as it aroſe : 

No grandeur could the mighty villain ſcreen 

From the juſt ſatyr of the comick ſcene : 

No titles could the daring poet cool, 

Nor ſave the great right honourable fool. a . 
They ſpar'd not even the aggreſſor*s name, 


And publick villany felt publick ſhame. 


Long hath this gen'rous method been diſus d, 
For vice hath grown too great to be abus'd ; 
By pow'r, defended from the piercing dart, 
It reigns, and triumpbs in the lordly heart ; | 
While Beaux, and cits, and ſquires, our ſcenes afford, 
Juſtice preſerves the rogues who weild her ſword ; 
All ſatyr againſt ber tribunal's quaſb d, 
Nor laſh the bards, for fear of being laſb d. 


But the heroick muſe who ſings to-night, 
Through theſe neglected tracks attempts ber flight : 
Vice, cloalbd with pow'r, ſhe combats with ber pen, 
And fearleſs, darts the hon in his den. 19 0 


Then only reverence to pow'r is due, 
When publick welfare is its only view : 
But when the champions, whom the publick arm 
For their own good with pow'r, attempt their barm, 
He ſure muſt meet the general applauſe, 
Who 'gainſt thoſe traytors fights the publick cauſe. 


And while theſe ſcenes the conſcious knave diſpleaſe, 
Who feels within the criminal he ſees, 
The uncorrupt and good muſt ſmile, to find 
No mark for ſatyr in his generous mind. 
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ACT I. SCENE l. 


SCENE, A parlur in PoritTick's houſe. A table ſpread with news- 
| | papers. Chatrs. 
HILARET, CLORIS. 


HILARE T. 


E LL, Cloris, this is a mad frolick. I am horridly frighted at the thoughts of 
- throwing myſelf into the power of a young fellow. 

CLo. It is natural to us to be frighted at firſt: I was in a little terror myſelf on: 
my wedding-day, but it went all off before the next morning. A huſband, like other 
bugbears, loſes all his horror when we once know him thoroughly. | 


Hu. But if he ſhould not prove a good huſband 

Co. Then you muſt not prove a good wife If he keeps a miſtreſs, do you keep a 
— if he ſtay out with his friends at a tavern, do you be merry with your friends 
at home | 


Hit, You give fine advice indeed. | 

Cro. Upon my word, Madam, it was ſuch as I followed myſelf. I had a rogue of a: 
buſband that robbed me of all I had, and kept a miſtreſs under my noſe : but I was even 
vith him: for it hath been ever my opinion, that a huſband, like a courtier, who is above 
doing the duties of his office, ſhould keep a deputy. | 

Hu. But ſuppoſe you had been in love with your huſband ? | 

Cro. Why ſo I was, Madam, as long as he deſerv'd it: but love, like fire, naturally: 
does out when it hath nothing to feed on. | 

Hi, Well, if ir be poſſible to be aſſured of a lover's ſincerity, I think I may be affured: 
of Conſtant: at leaſt it is adviſeable to perſuade myſelf of his truth whom 1 ſhould love; 
tho lie wanted it: Ah; Cloris! you may as 22 remove a rock as a woman's-paſſion—- 

CLo. And yet it is very often built on a ſandy foundation. 

Hu. Love is the ſame, whatever be its object: we as often like men for imaginary as 
real perfections ; we all look through a priſmatick glaſs in love, and whatever beauties we 
have once funcied, we never loſe the opinion of—our amorous faith. is as implicit. as our 


religious, 
ro. 
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CLo. If I have any judgment in mankind, and I am ſure I have had ſome experience in 

them, your paſſion could have been no where better fixed : captain Conſtant hath all the 

qualities any woman can deſire. He hath youth, beauty, vigour, gallantry, conſtancy, 
and, as Mr. Cowley ſays, a long cee. FC | 


: 
4. 


SCENE I. 
POLITICK, HILARET, CLORIS. 


Pot. Ay, there it goes, tick tack, tick tack, like the pendulum of a clock. What mi. 
chief are you hatching, hey ?——lc is impoſſible that two women ſhould be together with- 
out producing miſchief. | | 

ro. Falways thought a man and woman the more likely to produce miſchief : and 
yet I think them the properer company. | 

Por. I ſuppoſe you will tell my daughter fo too. 

Hit. Indeed, papa, ſhe need not: Sr 1 was always of that opinion. 
Por. You was! but I ſhall prevent your wiſhes - . 
Hair. Lou may be miſtaken. [ Afide, 
Por. I do not believe the head of cardinal Fleury can be more perplexed, than mine is 
with this girl. To govern yourſelf, is greater than to govern a kingdom, ſaid an old philo- 
ſopher ; and to govern a woman, is greater than to govern twenty kingdoms. 
HIL. I wiſh you would not perplex yourſelf with cardinals or kingdoms; I wiſh you 
would mind your own buſineſs, inſtead of the publick's ; dear papa, don't give yourlelt any 
more trouble about Don Carlos,-unleſs you can get him for a ſon- in- law. 
Por; Not if I were a king. I will make you a little ſenſible who Don Carlos is 
Hit. Nay, I do not underſtand one word of your politicks. | 
Por. I am forry you do no A news- paper would be a more profitable entertainment 
for you than a romance, You. would find more in one half ſheet, than in the grand Cyrus. 
Hit. More lies, very probably —— You know 1 do read the home paragraphs in the 
Whitehall Evening Poſt : and that's the beſt of them. | 
Por. If you would be informed in theſe matters, you muſt read all that come out: about 
- forty every day, and ſome days fifty: and of a Saturday, about fourſcore. Would you con- 
tinue in ſuch a courſe but one twelvemonth, I do not queſtion but you might know as much 
of politicks as—any man that comes to our coffee-houſe, And I had rather ſee you a poli- 
tician, than a woman of quality. | | | 
Hir, If I may ſpeak freely, it would have been better ſor me that you had been leſs 2 
politician. nk 3 
Por. You are deceived, very much deceived : but ſome fool hath put this into your 
head. You may live to ſee me one of the greateſt men in England. Did I not {ay at the 
.  iege of Gibraltar, that within one three years, we ſhould ſee whether we ſhould have peace 
or no. And yet I am an Ignoramus; ] know nothing, I warrant you: I had better have 

"continued a merchant no doubt: but then what had become of my projects? Where had 

been all thoſe twenty different ſchemes which I have now ready to lay before the parſiament, 
greatly for my own honour, and the intereſt of my country? Harkye, I have contrived 2 
method to pay off the debts of the nation, without a penny of money. 
Hir. And you will not get a penny by it, I dare ſwear. | 
Pol. No, no, no certainly: tho' I would not take twenty thouſand pounds for the advan- 
tage which will ariſe to me from it Ir hath lain theſe three years in a friend's hands 0 
mine of the houſe of commons; who affured me not many days ago, that it ſhould be taken 
ſhorily into conſideration, tho? he believed it could not be this ſ-Mions. Eu 
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Hu. Nor this age, I am confident. [Hide 
Por. And how do you think it is to be com ! why, by procuring a machine to 
carry ſhips by land about a hundred miles: and fo proſecute the Eaſt-India trade thro? the 

Hir. I wiſh you ſucceſs, Sir: but I muſt take my leave of you, for it grows very late: 
ſo good-night, papa. | | | (Exit. 


SCENE III. 


POLITIK ſolu. 


I cannot reſt for theſe preparations of the Turks: what can be their deſign !——lIt muft 
be againſt the emperor, Ay, ay, we ſhall have another wre in Hungary. I wiſh 
we may feel no other effect from them ſhould the Turkiſh gallies once find a paſſage 
through the Straits, who can tell the conſequence, I hope I ſhall not live to ſee that day. 


SCENE IV. 


POLITICK, DABBLE. 


Das. We are all undone, neighbour Politick ! all blown up! all ruined ! 

Por. Protect us——what is the matter? No news of the Turks, hope 

Das. An expreſs is arrived with an account of the Dauphin's death. 

Por. Worſe and worſe——this is a finiſhing ſtroke, indeed! Mr. Dabble, I take this 
viſit exceeding kind pray be pleaſed to ſit : we muſt confabulate on this important ac- 
CUT Oy light your pipe -I wiſh this may not retard the introduction of Don Carlos 
into Italy. | 

Das. I wiſh it may. | 

Por. How! | 

Das. I wiſh Don Carlos do not prove a more formidable power than is imagined. 

Por. Don Carlos a formidable power, Mr. Dabble ? | 222885 

Das, I wiſh we do not find him ſo. | 

Por. Sir, I look on Don Carlos to be an errant blank in the affairs of E — and 

let me obſerve to you, the Turks give me much greater uneaſineſs than Don Carlos can : 
what the deſign of their preparations can be, is difficult to determine— this I know, that 
I know nothing of the matter. 
Das. I think we have no need to travel ſo far for apprehenſions, when danger is fo near 
us: the proſpect of affairs in the Weſt is ſo black, that I ſee no reaſon to regard the Eaſt : 
the „ power which Don Carlos may be poſſeſſed of by the death of the Dauphin 
N I Rather, the monſtrous power which the emperor may be poſſeſſed of. 

_ er 3 aug Both ſhake their beads at one another. 

Das. I would fain aſk one queſtion, Mr. Polictick. Pray, how large do you take Tuſ- 
cany to be? | | | N. | 

Por. How large do I take Tuſcany to be let me ſee——Tuſcany, ay; how large do 
I take it to be hum Faithful bring ſome more tobacco. How large do I take 
it to be why, truly, I take it to be about as large as the kingdom of France or ſome- 


thing la — — 
| K | T DARM. 
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Daz. As large as the kingdom of France you might as well compare this tobace 
pipe to a canon. Why Tuſcany, Sir, is only a town, a garriſon to be admitted into Toſeany , 
that is, into the town of Tuſcany TIP 8 
Por. Sir, I will convince you of your error Here, Faithful, bring a map of Europe 

Das. I did not think, Mr. Politick, you had been fo ignorant in geography. 
Por. I believe I know as much as you, or any one, of it. N 


/ 


SCENE V. 


 POLITICK, DABBLE, FAITHFUL. 


Farrn. Sir, Sir, your daughter is gone out of the houſe, no one knows whither. 

Pot. And give me leave to tell you, Sir, 1 wiſh your own ignorance in publick affairs 
doth not appear to our coſt. | 

Das. Sir, I wiſh you would ſend for the map. 

Pot. Map me no maps, Sir, my head is a map, a map of the whole world. 

FaiTH. Sir, your daughter 7 | 

Das. If your head be a map, it is a very erroneous one. | 

22 1 I would not have called Tuſcany a tewn in a coffee-houſe, to have been 
malter ot it. 5 


Das. Nor I have compared it to France, to have been king of both. 
n 
POLITICK, DABBLE, FAITHFUL, PORER. 
Por. Great news, gentlemen, all's ſafe again. 


Fol. More deaths? | Ka ; 
Por. An exprels is arrived with a certain account of the Dauphin's being in good health. 


Das. This. is good news indeed. 

Por. Is. there a certain confirmation? | | | 

Pos. Very certain I came this: moment from the Secretary's office. 

Por. Dear Mr. Porer, you are the welcomeſt man alive—this news makes me the hap- 
pieſt creature living. | 

Fair, I wiſh, Sir, my news may not prevent it. Your. daughter, Sir, Miſs Hilaret, 
is gone out of the houſe, and no one knows whither. | 

ror. My daughter gone! that is ſome allay to my happineſs, I confeſs : but the loſs of 
twenty daughters. would not. balance the recovery of the Dauphin. — However, gentlemen, 
you will excuſe me, I muſt go enquire into this affair. 
DA. Be not concerned at. any thing, after. what. you have heard: let the private give 

way to the publick ever. ag [ Exeunt.. 


SCENE VII. The Street: 
SOTMORE, RAMBLE.. 
Sor. Why, thou wilt not leave us yet; and ſneak away to ſome naſty little whore? A 


pax. confound them, they have ſpoiled ſo many. ot my companions, and forced me mo 
; 7 r. 
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ſober at three o'clock in the morning ſo often—that if the whole ſex were going to the 

devil, I would drink a bumber to their good journey. 

Ran. And I would go thither along with them. The dear charming creatures 
Woman! Ir is the beſt word that ever was invented. There's muſick, there's magick in 

it. Mark Anthony knew well to lay out his money, and when he gave the world for a 

woman——he bought a lumping pennyworth. | 

Sor. If he had given it for a hogſhead of good claret, I would have commended the 
chaſe more. 

Rams. Wine is only the prol to love: It only ſerves to raiſe our expectations. 

The bottle is but a paſſport to t of pleaſure. Brutes drink to quench their appetites — 

burt lovers to enflame them. | 

Sor. *Tis pity the generous liquor ſhould be uſed to no better a purpoſe. 

Rams. It is the nobleſt uſe of the grape, and the greateſt glory of Bacchus is to be 

page to Venus. 

Sor. Before I go into a tavern again with a man who will ſneak away after the firſt 

bottle, may I be curſed with the odious fight of a pint as long as I live: or become mem- 

ber of a city club, where men drink out of thimbles, that the fancy may be heightened 

by the wine, about the ſame time that the underſtanding is improved by the converſation : 

I'll ſooner drink coffee with a politician, tea with a fine lady, or rack punch with a fine 

gentleman, than thus be made a whetſtone of, to ſharpen my friends inclinations, that ſome 

little 1 may enjoy the benefit of that good humour which I have raiſed. 

Rams. Why, thou art as ill- natured and as angry as a woman would be, who was diſ- 

appointed in the laſt moment, when her expectations were at the higheſt. 

Sor. And have I not the ſame cauſe ? 

Rams. Truly, honeſt Nol, when a man's reaſon begins to ſtagger, I think him the 

e e company for the women: one bottle more, and I had been fit for no company 

A 5 


Sor. Then thou hadſt been carried off with glory. An honeſt fellow ſhould no more 
quit the tavern while he can ſtand, than a ſoldier ſhould the field; but you fine gentlemen 
are for preſerving yourſelves ſafe from both, for the benefit of the ladies. Sdeath ! I'll uſe 
you with the ſame ſcorn that a ſoldier would a coward : ſo, Sir, when I meet you next, be 
not ſurprized if I walk on the other ſide the way. 

Rams. Nay, pr'ythee, dear Silenus, be not ſo enraged z Pl] but take one refreſhing turn, 

and come back to the tavern to thee. Burgundy ſhall be the word, and I will fight under 
thy command till I drop. 
Sor. Now thou art an honeſt fellow—and thou ſhalt toaſt whomfoever thou pleaſeſt.— 
We'll bumber up her health, till thou doſt enjoy her in imagination. To a warm imagina- 
tion, there is no bawd like a bottle. It ſhall throw into your arms the ſobereſt prude or 
wildeſt coquet in town; thou ſhalt rifle her charms, in ſpite of her art. Nay, thou ſhalt 
encreaſe her charms more than her art: and when thou art ſurfeited with the luſcious plea- 
ſure, wake coolly the next morning, without any wife by your ſide, or any fear of children. 
Rams. What a luſcious picture haſt thou drawn! 


cruit upon the table, and expect you with impatience “ Fill every glaſs.” (Sings. 
| 4 [ Exit Sotmore. 
1 2 8G E NE 


- #4 


Sor. And thou ſhalt have it, boy ! Thou ſhalt triumph over her virtue, if ſhe be a woman 
of quality or raiſe her bluſhes, if ſhe be a common ſtrumpet. I'll go order a new re- 
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SCENE VIII. 


'RAMBLE s. 


Rams. Sure this fellow's whole ſenſation lies in his throat: for he is never pleaſed bur 
when he is ſwallowing : and yet the * will be as ſoon drunk with the liquor it con- 
tains, as he. I wiſh it had no other effect upon me. Pox of my paper ſcull ! I have no 
ſooner buried the wine in my belly, than its ſpirit riſes in my head. Lam in a very pro- 
r humour for a frolick ; if my good genius, and her evil one, would but ſend ſome 
vely female in my way——ha ! the devil hath heard my prayers. 


SCENE IX. 
RAMBLE, HILARET. 


Hitz. Was ever any thing ſo unfortunate! to loſe this wench in the ſcuffle, and not 
know a ſtep of the way What ſhall I do? | | 
Rams. By all my love of glory, an adventure. 
Hu. Ha! who's that? who are you, Sir? | 
Rams. A cavalier, Madam, a knight-errant rambling about the world in queſt of ad- 
_ ventures. To plunder widows and raviſh virgins; to leſſen the number of bullies, and 
encreaſe that of cuckolds, are the obligations of my profeſſion. | 


— 


HII. I wiſh you all the ſucceſs ſo worthy an adventurer deſerves. [ Going, 


2 
Rams. But hold, Madam, I am but juſt ſallied, and you are the firſt adventure I have 
met with. [Tates bold of ber. 


Hir. Let me go, I beſeech you, Sir, I will have nothing to ſay to any of your profeſſion. 
- Rams, That's unkind, Madam : for as I take it, our profeſſions are pretty nearly allied, 
and like prieſt and nun, we are proper company for one another. 

- Hiz. My profeſſion, Sir! | | 

Raus. Yes, Madam, I believe I am no ſtranger to the honourable rules of your order. 
Nay, tis probable I may know your abbeſs too; for tho' I have not been in town a week, 
Jam acquainted with half a dozen. 


ps, Noting but your drink, Sir, and ignorance of my quality, could excuſe this 
-. Rams. (Whu——{whifles) N of your quality ! The daughter of ſome perſon of 
rank, I warrant her) Aide] Look'e, my dear, I ſhall not trouble myſelf with your qua- 

lity : It is equal to me whether your father rode in a coach and fix, or drove it—— I have 
- had as much joy in the arms of an honeſt boatſwain's wife, as with. a relation of the 
Great Mogul. | 8 Th | 
. Hz. You look, Sir, ſo much like a gentleman, that I am perſuaded this. uſage proceeds 
only from your miſtaking me. I own. it looks a little odd for a woman of virtue to be 
found alone in the ſtreet, at this hour | 


- Rams. Yes, it does look a little odd indeed. : A lde. 

Hit. But when you know my ſtory, 1 am confident you will aſſiſt me, rather than other- 
wiſe. I have this very night eſcaped with my maid from my father's houſe; and as I was 
going to put myſelf into the hands of my lover, a ſcuffle happening in the ftreet, and both 
running away in a: fright to avoid it, we unluckily ſeparated from each other. — Nov, 
Sir, 1 = on the generoſity of your temper to aſſiſt an unhappy woman, for which you ſhall 
nat only have my thanks, but thoſe of a very pretty fellow into the bargain. 3 


* 
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Rams. I am that very pretty fellow's very humble ſervant. But I find I am too much 
in love with you myſelf, to preſerve you for another: had you proved what I at firſt took 
you for, | ſhould have parted with you eaſily ; but I read a cornet in your eyes: (ſhe ſhall 
be her grace if ſhe pleaſes, I had rather give her a title than money.) I[Alde. 

HII. Nay, now you miſtake me as widely as you did at firſt. 

Rams. Nay, by this frolick, Madam, you muſt be either a woman of quality, or a wo- 
man of the rown —— Your low, mean people, who govern themſelves by rules, dare not at- 
tempt theſe noble flights of pleaſure. Flights only to be reached by thoſe who boldly ſoar 
above reputation. | 

HII. This is the maddeſt fellow. 5 [ Afide. 

Rams. So, my dear, whether you be of quality or no quality, you and I will go drink 
one bottle together at the next tavern. 

Hir. I have but one way to get rid of him. | [ Afide, 

Rams, Come, my dear angel. Oh! this dear ſoft hand. 

H. Could I but be aſſur d that my virtue would be ſafe. 

Rams, No where ſafer. I'll give thee any thing in pawn for it—(but my watch.) [ A/ide. 

Hit. And then my reputation 

Rams. The night will take care of that—— Virtue and reputation! Theſe whores have 
learnt a ſtrange cant ſince I left England, [ Afide. 

HIL. But will you love me always? | 

Rams. Oh! for ever and ever, to be ſure. 

Hit. But will you——too. 

Rams. Yes, I will-— too. 

Hi. Will you promiſe to be civil? ; | 

Rams. Ch! yes, yes; (I was afraid ſhe would have aſked me for money.) Aſide. 

Hit. Well, then I will venture—Go you to that corner tavern, I'll follow you. 

Rams. Excuſe me, Madam, I know my duty better—ſo if you pleaſe; I'll follow you: 

HIL. I inſiſt on your going firſt, | 

Rams. And fo you'll leave me in the lurch: I ſee you are ſrighted at the roughneſs of 
my dreſs ; but foregad I am an honeſt tar, and the devil take me it IT bilk you. 

HIL. I don't underſtand you. 

Rams. Why then, Madam, here is a pound of as good tea as ever came out of the In- 
dies ; you underſtand that, I hope. | 

HIL. I ſhall take no bribes, Sir. 

Rams. Refuſe the tea! I like you now indeed; for you cannot have been long upon the 
town, Pm fure. But I grow weary with impatience. If you are a modeſt woman, and 
inſiſt on the ceremony of being carried, with all my heart. | 

H. Nay, Sir, do not proceed to rudeneſs. 

Ran. In ſhort, my paſſion will be dallied with no longer. Do you conſider, I am juſt 
come on ſhore, that I have ſeen nothing but men and the clouds this half year, and a woman 
is as raviſhing a ſight to me, as the returning ſun to Greenland. I am none of your puiſny 
beaux, that can look on a fine woman, like a ſurfeited man on an entertainment. My ſto- 
mach's ſharp, and you are an. ortelan; and if I do not eat you up, may ſalt beef be my 
fare for ever. 1 [ Takes ber in his arms. 

Hit. ll alarm the watch. | | 

Rams. You'll be better natur'd than that. Ar leaſt, to encounter danger is my pro- 
feſſion ; ſo have at you, my little Venus If you don't conſent, I'll raviſn you. 

Hir. Help there! a rape, a rape! IT 
Rau. Huſh, huſh, you call too loud, people will think you. are in. earneſt. 

HII. Help, a rape! | 

| SCENE 


N 


which ſhe hath paid you within theſe three months. 
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SCENE X. 
RAMBLE, HILARET, STAFF, WATCH. 


Srarr. That's he there, ſeize him. 4 
Rams. Stand off, ye ſcoundrels ! 4 ; 
Scare. Ay, Sir, you ſhould have ſtood off——Do you charge this man with a rape, 

Madam ? 

Hr. I am frighted out of my ſenſes 

Srarr. A plain caſe !——the rape is ſufficiently proved what, was the devil in you, 
to raviſh a woman in the ſtreet thus ? 

Hit. Oh! dear Mr. Conſtable, all I deſire is, that you would ſee me ſafe home. 

Srarr. Never fear, Madam, you ſhall not want evidence. [ Aſide to ber, 

Rams. (Nay, if I muſt lodge with theſe gentlemen, I am reſolved to have your com- 
pany, Madam.) Mr. Conſtable, I charge that lady with threatning to ſwear a rape againſt 
oy wo laying violent hands upon my perſon, whilſt I was inoffenſively walking along 
the ſtreet. : akin 

Hi. How ! villain! | & | 

Rams. Ay, ay, Madam, you ſhall be made a ſevere example of. The laws are come to 
a fine paſs truly, when a ſober gentleman can't walk the ſtreets for women. 

Hit. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, don't believe him. | 

STarF. Nay, Madam, as we have but your bare affirmation on both ſides, we cannot 
tell which way to incline our. belief ; that will be determin'd in the morning by your cha- 
racters.—I would not have you dejected, you ſhall not want a character. [ Afede to ber. 

Hit. Th's was the moſt unfortunate accident ſure, that ever befel a woman of virtue. 

STAFrr. If you are a woman of virtue, the gentleman will be hanged for attempting to 
rob you of it. If you are not a woman of virtue, why you will be whipped for accuſing a 
gentleman of robbing you of what you had not to loſe. el 

Hu, Oh! this unfortunate fright !——But, Mr. Conſtable, I am very willing that the 
gentleman ſhould have his liberty, give me but mine. . 25 

STAFF. That requeſt, Madam, is a very corroborating circumſtance againſt you. 

Raus. Guilt will ever diſcover itſelf. 1 | 

STAFF. Bring them along. 

1 Waren. She looks like a modeſt woman, in my opinion. 

Rams. Confound all your modeſt women, 1 ſay—a man can have nothing to do with 


a modeſt woman, but he muſt be married, or hanged for't. [ Exeunt. 


ACT H. $CENE I. 
SCENE Juſtice S ux RZ Uu; à table, pen, ink, paper, &c. 


SQUEEZUM, QUILL. 


SQUEEZUM. 


ID mother Bilkum refuſe to pay my-demands, fay yon ? ; 
Qu. Yes, Sir; ſhe ſays ſhe does not value your worſhip's protection of a farthing, 
for that ſhe can bribe two juries a year to acquit her in Hicks's-Hall, for half the money 
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Squerz. Very fine! I ſhall ſhew her that I underſtand ſomething of juries, as well as 
kerſeif. Quill, make a memorandum againſt mother Bilkum's trial, that we may remem- 
ber to have the pannel N' 3. they are a fer of good men and true, and hearken to no evi- 
dence but mine. 

QuiLL. Sir, Mr. Snap, the bailiff*s follower, hath ſet up a ſhop, and is a freeholder. 
He hopes your worſhip will put him into a pannel on the firſt vacancy. 

Sevzez. Minute him down for N' 2. I think half of that pannel are bailiff's followers. 
Thank Heaven, the laws have not excluded thoſe butchers | 

QuiLL. No, Sir, the law forbids butchers to be jurymen, but does not forbid jurymen 

be butchers. | 
3 Quill, d'ee hear ! look out for ſome new recruits for the pannel Ne x. We ſhall 
have a fwinging vacancy there the next ſeſſions, Truly, if we do not take ſome care to 
regulate the juries in the Old Baily, we ſhall have no juries for Hicks's-hall. 

vILL, Very true, Sir. But that pannel hath been more particularly unfortunate, I be- 
lieve I remember it hanged, at leaſt twice over. 

Seuvezz. Ay, poor fellows ! We muſt all take our chance, Quill. The man who would 
live in this world, muſt not fear the next. The chance of peace is doubtful as that of war; 
and they who will make their fortunes at home, ſhould entertain no more dread of · the 
bench, than a ſoldier ſhould of the field. We are all militant here; and a halter hath been 
fatal to many a great man, as well as a bullet. 


SCENE u. 
SQUEEZUM, QUILL, STAFF. 


QuiLtz, Sir, here's Mr. Staff, the reforming conſtable. 

Srarr. An't pleaſe your worſhip, we have been at the gaming-houſe in the alley, and 
have taken ſix priſoners, whereof we diſcharged two who had your worſhip's licenſe. | 

SQUEEZ, What are the others ? 

Srarr. One is an half pay officer; another an attorney's clerk ; and the other two are 
young gentlemen of the Temple. | 

Sweez. Diſcharge the officer and the clerk ; there is nothing to be got by the army or 
the law: the one hath no money, and the other will part with none. But be not too for- 
ward to quit the Templars. 

Srarr. Aſking your worſhip's pardon, I don't care to run my finger into the lion's 
mouth. I would not willingly have to do with any limb of the law. 

Seveez. Fear not; theſe bear no nearer affinity to lawyers, than a militia regiment. 
of {quires do to ſoldiers ; the one gets no more by his gown, than the other by his tword. 
Theſe are men that bring eſtates to the Temple, inſtead of getting them there. 

STAFF. Nay, they are bedawb'd with lace as fine as lords. 
 Sevzez, Never fear a lawyer in lace —— The lawyer that ſets out in lace, always ends 
in rags. | 0 
Mes. I'll ſecure them. We went to the houſe where your worſhip commanded us, 
and heard the dice into the ſtreet ; but there were two coaches with coronets on them at the 
door, ſo we thought it proper not to go in. | 

Sqve:z, Lou did right. The laws are turnpikes, only made to ſtop people who walk | 
om foot, and got to interrupt thoſe who drive through them in their coaches. The laws 
are like a game at loo, where a blaze of court-cards is always ſecure, and the knaves are the 
lafeſt. cards in the pack. | | 


Sr. 
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Srarr. We have taken up a man for a rape too. 

Seveez. What is he? 
3 N I fancy he's ſome great man; for he talks French, ſings Italian, and ſwears 

n 

. Is he rich? | 

STAFF. I believe not, for-we can't get a ink out of him. 

Sevxtz. A certain ſign that he is. pockets are like deep ſtreams ; and money, 
ke water, never runs faſter than in the ſhallows. 
STAFF. Then there's another misfortune too. 
Squtez. What's that? 
Srarr. The woman will not ſwear any thing againſt him. 
SQUEEZ. Never fear that; I'll make her ſwear enough for my purpoſe. What ſort of 2 


woman is ſhe ? 

Srarr. A common whore, I believe. 

SQUEEZ, The propereſt perſon in the world to ſwear a rape. A modeſt woman is as ſhy 
of ſwearing a rape, as a gentleman is of ſwearing a battery. —— — We will make her — 
— 4 to frighten him into a compoſition, a ſmall part 975 which will ſatisfy the woman. 


— ring them before me. Bur hold d have hy been at home ſince I tent a priſoner 
this morning ? 


Srarr. Yes, an't pleaſe your worſhip. - 

Squezz. And what ſays he? 

STAFF. He threatens us confoundedly ; and ſays you have committed him without any 
accuſation, I'm afraid we ſhall get nothing out of him. 

Segvesz. We'll try him till noon, however. 


SQUEEZUM, Mrs. Sannzdah. 


Mas. Squzzz. I deſire, Mr. Squeezum, you would finiſh all your dirty work this 
morning for I am reſolved to have the houſe to myſelf in the afternoon. 

-Squzzz. You ſhall, my dear; and I ſhall be 2 to you, if _ can let me have the 
coach this mornin 

Mas. Squeez. I ſhall uſe ir myſelf. 

Sag EE. Then | muſt get horſes put into the chariot. 

Mas Squezz. I am not determined whether I ſhall uſe the coach or chariot ; ſo it is im- 
poſſible you ſhould have either. Beſides, a hack is the propereſt to do buſineſs in; and as! 
cannot ſpare you a ſervant, will look better. 

Sqveez. Well, child, well, it ſhall be fo. Let me only beg the favour of dining a 
little ſooner than ordinary. 

Mas. Sqvetz. That is fo far from being poſlible, that we cannot dine till an hour later 

than uſual, becauſe I muſt attend at an auction, or I ſhall loſe a little China baſon which is 
worth its weight in jewels,” and it is probable I may get it for its weight in gold, which 
will not be above one hundred guineas ; and — you muſt give me, child. 


Sqvetz. A hundred guineas for a China baſon ! Oh the Devil take the Eaſt India trade 
The clay of the one indies runs away with all the gold of the other. 


Mas. Squeez. | may buy it for leſs; bur it is good to have rather too much money about 
one, than too little. 


Sqveez In ſhort, I cannot ſupport your extravagance. | 
Mas. Sei'zez. I do not deſire you to ** my extravagance. 


SqQuEEZ. 
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Squztz. I wiſh you would not, 
Mas. Sapezz. Thus ſtands the caſe : you 15 I am e 31 e am not: ſure, 
my word will ballance yours every where but at Hicks's-hall. -And heark'e, my dear, 
if whenever I aſk- for a trifle, you object my extravagance to me, I'll. be reyeng'd ; Pl! 
blow you up, I'll diſcover all your midnight intrigues, your f pen ill houſes, your bribin 
juries, your ſnacking fees, your whole train of rogueries. If you do not allow me what I 
aſk; I bid far th enter on my jointure, Sir, 

Squzsz, Well, my dear, this time you ſhall be Pagel —— Truſt a thief or lawyer 
with your purſe, a whore or phyſician with your conſtitution, but never truſt a dangerous 
ſecret with your wife ; for "eu once you Heh it into her power to 90G you, the ſooner 
you are hang d, the better, 4 


* 
4 1 , "od 


en. ; 
SQUEEZUM, QUILL, Mrs. SQUEEZUM, er WATCH, RAMBLE, 
3 9 e Teak 1 HILARET. n | 


image T Nett von 95 
Srarr. Aut pleaſe your wore, 6 a gentleman bath commited a rape Laſt # niche 

on this young woman. 

Sapzzz. How! a rape! Hath he committed. a rape on you, child . 

Mas. Sav'#zz.. This may be worth hearing. | [46 de. 

HIL. Sir, Lhave nothing to ſay againſt him. I deſire you would give us both our liberty. 
He was a little frolickſome laſt night, which made me call for theſe people's help ; and 
when once they had taken hold of us, they would not ſuffer us to go away 

Sqyzzz. They did their duty. The Power = diſcharging lieth i in us, "and not in them. 

Rams. Sir 

Sevzez. Sir, 1 beg we may not be interrupted. | Heark'e, young woman, if this gentle- _ 
man hath treated you in an ill manner, do not let yo our modeſty prevent the execution of 
juſtice. 1: Confider,- you will be guilty yourſelf of the next offence he commits ; and uf 
my word, by his looks, it is pragable. he may commit a dozen = within this week... 


Hit. Sir, I aſſure you he is innocent. | | 

Sevetz. Mr. Staff, what ſay you to this affair? | 

SrArR. May it pleaſe your worſhip, I ſaw the priſoner behave in a 1 indecent man- 
ner, and heard the woman ſay he had raviſhed away her ſenſes. | 

Sap nrz. Fie upon you, child, will you not ſwear, this ? : 
Hu. No, Sir but I ſhall ſwear ſomethi againſt you, unleſs you Gebert 1 

Saprrz. That cannot be, Madam; the fact K is too plain. If you will not ſwear ed 
the priſoner muſt be kept in cuſtody till you will. 

STAFF. If ſhe will not ſwear, we can ſwear enough to convidt him. © 

Ras. Very fine, faith! This juſtice is worſe than a grand inquiſitor. Pray, honeſt for. 
midable Sir, what private pique have you mes, chat you would compel, the lady to 
deſerve the pillory, in order to promote me higher? 

- _ My dear, did you ever ſee ſach a raviſhing Tok as this fellow, hath ! Sir, if! 
nn or would: hang-yourwithout any evidence at all. They are fuch fellows as theſe 

— N between man and wife, ag keep up the names of cuckold and baſtard i in 


2 — Ney. if that be all you accuſe me of, I will confeſs it freely, I have 17 


my time pretty well. Fka\as I do not remember ever to have don Tn you the honour 
ng, _ Juſtice, | cannot? why you ſhould * incenſed againſt me ; 3, for 1 — not i 
_—_ ine 


s i4 
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„ eee than a poplſh prieft to ſin, or a door 


* ier You ted Broke Sie, to threaten to dub my huſband before my face 
| Madam ; bow e With whom I had the honour to be in 
2 hy : K Was 1 8 tay Mictiritiion to affrone a lady 4 but a wm of your par 
cvlar merit, muſt have claimed the moſt particular reſprt. 
Mas. n 1 ſhould have expected no rac from a gentlemanof your | 
and would much rather attribute any miſheconing word to inadverteney than deſign, 
"Rams. Madam, I know not * to chan ſo much gebdned ; but do affure you, I 
Sud büy am intreduxtion to your #<quaintanite at 1 much greater danger than this profe- 
cutidn, which, I believe, you already ſee the malice of. I hope, Madam, I ſtand already 
= 9" in your. opinion. : 
as. SQUEEZ, 1 hope, Sir, it will only appear to Have been a froliek: I muſt own I 
e S enemy to. force——iace there are fo many willing. 
Rams. So, I fin 1 is no danger of a rape hee. 22 
Mas. Sqy zzz. Well, child, can you find any thing againſt this gentleman ? 
- SQUEkZ. The woman is difficult of conſſingin public: but I fancy when J examine 
ber n private, I may get fe out of ber. 0 onſtable; withcirane- your prifoner. 
Mas. Sevzzz. Nay, be appears ſo much of a gentleman, that till:yheve be ſtronger eyi- 
—_ | will,cake charge of hit. ———Core, Sir, you hath go-drink a diſh of rea with 
od may ſtay without. To the 1 &c. 
„„ Madar, wile emed | 


11 #41 
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 SQUEEZUM, HILARET. . 


78 1 | 

-> ay Cone come, chi, bad better take the oaths the you een 
15 fure, Juſtice ſhould be It is better fot the publick 4 tem innocent people 
ſhould ſuffer, e guilty. ſhould eſcape; and it ene 3 to fa 
 crifiee their conſcience to the benefit: of the publick. 

Hun. Would you perſuade me to perjure myſelf ? 

 Sqvzrz. By no means. Not for the jor ee, indeed? 8 _ Fdo.norknow 
what perury is better than you? .He-did attempt to-raviſhyou, you own z/ very well. He 
that attempts to do you an injury, hath dome it in His heart. Beſides, à woman may be ra- 
Nn „ and many a woman hath. been raviſhed, ay, and men been hanged for. 1 — 

thc hath not certainly known ſhe hath been raviſhed. 
Hit. You are a great caſuiſt in conſcience. But you may ſpare yourſelf my further 
— * 77 — you it 7. in vain. bn 1 
Era. where your heſitation hangs ; afraid'o ng your You 

think ſeverity to a cuſtomer will keep people om your _— anſwer. me one 
ion—How long bave you been upon the tom? 
. Hi. What do you mean? 
Sap. Come, come, I ſee you are but a novice, Wm for gen 

in che only buſineſs wherein people do not profit by ou are very handſome 
Alt is pity you ſhould: continue in this. 1 e. Give me a kiſs — Nay, be 
not coy to me. -I proteſt, ae ee as: the roſe is of ſwoeetneſs, and I of 
love as its. ſtalk is full of briars. —Oh.! that we n 


L. Why, you. will commit a Juice | 
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Sevsez. If I thought you would prove conſtant, I I would take you into keeping : for I 
have not liked a woman ſo much theſe many years. 

Hit. I will humour this old villain, I am reſolved. [ Hide. 

Squeez. What think you, could you be conſtant to a vigorous, healthy, middle-aged 
man, hey! Could this — i» affections off from a ſet of idle raſcals, who carry 
their r have pockets as empty as their heads ? Fellows who are 
2 fo urſes on a woman than the vapours ; for as thoſe perſuade her into imaginary diſ- 

ſent her with real. Let thy ſilence give n here cake this purie as 

an _— what Pl do for you, 

Hit, Well, and what ſhall I do for this? | 

Seveez. You ſhall do You ſhall do nothing; I will do. Till be e 
you ſhall be a verb paſſive. 

Hit. I wiſh you be not of the neuter gender. 

Sevzzz, Why, you little arch rogue, do you underſtand Latin, huſſy ? 

Hit. A little, Sir! My father was a country parſon, and gave all his children a good 
education. He taught his daughters to write and read himſelf, 

Squzze- What, have you ſiſters, then? 

HIL. hy 1 day, Sir! fixteen of us, and all in the ſame way of buſineſs. 

SqyB8z. Ay. this it is to teach daughters to write, I would as ſoon put a fword into 
the hand of a madman, as a pen into thoſe of a woman; for a pen in the hand of a wo- 


man is as fore an inſtrument of ne in that of a madman is of de- 
ſruction L AAde, Sure, my the ſpirit of lave mult run very ſtrongly in the blood 
of yaur whole family. 


Hit, Oh, Sir! it eee 
n and I fell a martyr to the chaplain. 

„. dhe ſailors are as fatal to our women as the ſoldiers are. One Venus 
cn and thouſands have ft in ĩ:.— But not Venus herſelf could N 
thee, my little honey-ſuckle. ; 
Hu, Be pot fo hat, Sir. n 
Sapzzz. Rid the tguchwood be cold behind the burning-glaf. The touchwood is not 
more caſily Kindled by the ſun, then 1 by your dear eG. 
Hun. The touchwood is not drier, 


5 [ 
Ry rp rn 


ſend to y0u0.—— will be the kindeſt of Keepers, very conſtant, and very liberal—— 
hors Two.charming qualities in a lover! 

a My pretty noſegay, you will find me vaſtly preferable to idle young rakehells, 

mk wich with me. You are as ſafe with a juſtice in England, as a prieſt abroad; 

— 12 in all countries. Be ſure to be be punctual to the time I 


appoint you. 
Hit. Be not afraid of me. 
eee *. en, 1 Bau hes wich se. 


mart; W 
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| bb hah eter oe BROUREZ UM: fe. |. 
iGo thy ways for ending irl! Now, if Lean get her at this wild fellow's nce, I 
ſhall have performed the part 1 a ſhrewd juſtice; for j would make others pay "op fins 
as well as their on. I fancy my wife hath ſufficiently frightned him by this, and that he 
will truckle to any terms to be acquitted ; for 1 muſt own-ſhe, will pump a man much 
better than I.——Oh ! here they come. I muſt deal with my gentleman now in another 
MP fs 5 eines! 2 ee e | 
RT": SCENE VII... 

+++ SQUEEZUM, Mrs. SQUEEZUM, RAMBLE. 
Raus. Well, Sir, is the lady determined to fear ſtoutly ? 

Sevezz. Truly, it is hard to ſay what ſhe determines ; ſhe is gone to aſk the advice of a 
Raus. Then the odds is againſt me: for the lawyer will certainly adviſe her to ſwear ; 


-- 


divine and a lawyer. 5 


Aud it is poſſible the prieſt may not contradict her in r. 

SQUEEZ. It is indeed a neklich point, and it were adviſeable to make it up as ſoon as poſ- 

Tible. The firſt lols is always the leaſt. It is better to wet your coat than your ſkin, and to 

tun home when the clouds begin to drop, than in the middle of the ſtorm. In ſhort, it were 
better to give a brace of hundred pounds to make up the matter now, than to venture the 

N I am heartily concerned, to ſee a gentleman my à misfortune. am ſorry 
. the age is ſo cortupt. Really I expect to ſee ſome grievous and heavy judgment fall on the 

nation. We are as 8 and Se and 22 may not be as 

miſerable. | PF 
Ran. Heark'e, juſtice; I take a ſermon to be the firſt puniſhment which a man under- 
goes after conviction. It is very hard I muſt be condemned to it before - hand. | 
Mas. Squztrz. Nay, Sir, I am ſure Mr. Squeezum ſpeaks for your good. ſhall get 
A necklace out of this affair. | e hy DOGS Tcl Aldi. 
Saprkz. Ay, that Iam ſure I do; my intereſt ſways not one way or the other.—I would, 
were I in that gentleman's circumſtances, do what I adviſe him ro. 

Rams. Faith, Sir, that I muſt doubt: for were you in my circumſtances, you would not 


z "be worth the money. 


| as Nay, Sir, now you jeſt with me; a gentleman can never be at a loſs for ſuch 
2 t 1 , | | L hand 7] 

Rams. Faith, you miſtake. I know a many gentlemen not worth three farthings. 
He that reſol ves to be honeſt cannot 8 A 

- Sevzrz. A gentleman, and poor ! Sir, they are contradictions. A man may as well be 
a ſcholar without learning, as a gentleman without riches. But I have no time to dally with 
you. If you do not underſtand good uſage, while it is dealt you, you may, when you feel the 
reverſe. The affair may now be made up for a trifle : the time may come when your whoie 
fortune would be too little.—An hour's delay in the making up an offence is as dangerous as 
in the ſewing up of a wound. 

- Rams. Well, you have over-perfuaded me; Fll take your advice. 
 Squezz. I'll engage you will not repent it.——1 don't queſtion but you will regard me 23 
your friend. | 


Ravs, 


\ 
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Rams. That I do, indeed. And to give you. the moſt ſubſtantial inſtance of it, I will 
aſk a favour, which is expected only from the moſt intimate friendſhip—which is, that you 
would be ſo kind to lend me the money. 

Seveez. Alack a-day, Sir, I have not ſuch a ſum in my command. Beſides, how mult 
ir look i in me, who am an officer of juſtice, to lend a culprit money wherewith to evade 
juſtice! Alas, Sir, we muſt conſider our characters in life, we muſt act up to our characters; 
and tho? I deviate a little from mine, in giving you advice, it would be intirely Ae the 
character of a juſtice to give you money. 

Ms. Saut z. I wonder how you could aſk it. 

Raus. Neceſſity obliges to any thing, Madam. Mr. Squeezum was ſo kind to ſhew 
me the neceſſity of giving money, and my pockets were ſo cruel to ſhew me the impoſſibi- 
lity of it. 

nf tz. Well, Sir, if you cannot pay for your tranſgreſſions like the rich, you muſt 


ſuffer for m_ like the poor. — Conſtable. 


SCENE vin. 
SQUEEZUM, Mrs. SQUEEZUM, RAMBLE, STAFF, CONSTABLES. 


Sabrzz. Take r your priſoner; keep him in ſafe cuſtody, till farther orders If 
ven Some to a wier reſolution within theſe tuo hours, ſend me word : after that it will be - 
too late. 

Rams. Heark'e, Mr. Juſtice, you had better — me as you ought, and acquit me; for 


if you do any thing which you cannot defend, hang me, if I am not revenged on you. 


I wiſh there may not be more meaning in thoſe words than 


Sevezz. Hang you! 
you imagine. 
Rams, *Sdeath ! you old raſcal, | can ſcarce forbear ratling thoſe old dry bones of thine, 


till they crack thy withered ſkin. 


Squeez. Bear evidence of this; I am threatned i in the execution of my office. 
Raus. Come, honeſt Mr. Conſtable, Mr. no&urnal Juſtice, let me go any where from 
this low—The night hath choſen a better juſtice than the = 


4 8 CENE 1X. 
SQUEEZUM, Mrs. SQUEE ZUM. 


Spurs 1 am afraid I ſhall make nothing of this fellow at laſt. I have a mind to dif. 
rge him. 

Mas. Sqvzzz.. Oh | by no means; for I am ſure he hath money. 

Sqayxzz. Yes, and ſo am I. But ſuppoſe he will not part with it; it is impoſſible to 
take it from him: ET rere qa agony. 


right robbery.” 


Mus. SQUeEZ. Try him a little longer, however. 
Sevezz, I will till the afternoon ; but if he ſhould not conſent by that time, 1 muſt dif- 


charge him; for I have no hopes in the woman's fwearing. She is diſcharged already. 
1 Mxs./Squzezz. I'll make him a viſit at the conſtable's houſe, and try if I can alarm 
bim into a compoſition. I may make him do more than you imagine. pt f 0 


Sevxtz. Do ſo, my dear doubt not your power—Good-morrow, honey. 
 Maz:Sqverz. But, my dear, pray remember n guineas. 


Sscortz. 
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* "Sqvnez, Yes, yes, I ſhall remember they are not likely to be ſoon forgotten, — 
Follow me to my eſcritore. „ N . vhs e 


SCENE xX. 
Mrs. S QUE EZ UM ſola. 


Since you are ſure of going to the devil, honeſt ſpouſe, PI! take care to equip you with 
a pair of horns, that yon may be as like one another as poſſible. This dear wild fellow 
muſt be mine, and ſhall be mine: I like him fo well, that if he had even raviſhed me, on 
my conſcience I ſhould have forgiven him. n * 


SCENE M. W. Wos ran,, 
WORTHY, POLITICK. 


Won. Upon my word, Mr. Politick, I am heartily ſorry for this occaſion of renewing 
our acquaintance. I ean imagine the tenderneſs of a parent, tho' I never was one. 
Por. Indeed, neighbour Worthy, you cannot imagine half the troubles, without having 
undergone them. Marrimony baulks our expectations every way; and our children as 
"ſeldom prove comforts to us as oor wives. I had but two--whereof one was hanged long 
ago—and the other I ſuppoſe may be in a fair way by this. 
Mon, In what manner did ſhe eſcape from you? | 
Por. She had taken leave of me to retire to reft, not half an hour before I heard of her 
| L impure it all to the wicked inſtructions of an imp of the devil called a cham- 
ber- maid, who is the companion of her flight. 
Wos. But do you know of no lover? hy lg 1 of 
Por. Let me ſee——hey !——there hath been a fellow in a red coat, with whom ſhe hath 
con verſed for forme time, in ſpite of my teeth. | 1 
Won. Depend on it, he is the occafion of your loſs. I can grant you a warrant againſt 
him, if you know his name, tho? I fear you are too late. | 
Por. No, Sir, I am not too late; my daughter is an heireſs, and you know the puniſh- 
ment for ſtealing an heireſs. If I could hang the raſcal, it would be ſome ſatisfaction. 
Wok. That will be impoſſible, without her conſent ; and truly, if ſhe be married, I would 
adviſe you to follow the example of that emperor, who when he diſcovered ſomething worſe 
than a marriage between one of his ſubjects and his daughter, choſe rather to let him enjoy 
her as his on, than puniſh him. | | 25 | 
Por. Pray where did that emperor reign ? 
= I have almoſt fergotten, but I think it was one of the Greek emperors, or one of 
thy $. | 
bb. Bring me no example from the Turks, good Mr. Worthy, I find no fuch affinity 
in our intereſts. Sir, I dread and abhor the Turks. I wiſh we do not feel them, before we 
are aware. : : "7 WIS ARS | 
Won. But Sir | 
Por. But me no but what can be the reaſon of all this warlike preparation, which 
all our news-papers have informed us of. Yes, and the fame news-papers a hundred times 
in the ſame words. Is the deſign againſt Perſia? Is the deſign againft Germany? Is the 
deſign againſt Italy? Suppoſe we ſhould ſee Turkiſh gallies in the channel? We may 
| —— yes, we may feel them in the midft of our ſecurity; Troy was taken in its ſleep, 
may we. 


* 


Won. 


rere 


I” 
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Won. Sure, Sir, you are aſleep, or in a dream 

pol. Yes, yes, theſe things are called idle dreams the juſteſt apprehenſions may be 
ſtyled dreams but let me tell you, Sir, men betray their own ignorance often, in attack- 
ing that of | «Ag 3 | 

Wor. But what is all this to your daughter? | 

Pot. Never tell me of my daughter, my country is dearer to me than a thouſand daugh- 
ters ; ſhould the Turks come among us, what would become of our daughters then? and 
our ſons, and our wives, and our eſtates, and our houſes, and our religion, and our liberty. — 
When a Turkiſh aga ſhould command our nobility, and janizaries make grandfathers of 


lords? Where ſhould we look for Britain then? 


Won. Truly, where I may look for Mr. Politick now, in the clou ls. 
Pot. Give me leave, Sir, only to let you a little into the prefent ſtate of Turkex. 
Won, I muſt beg w be. excuſed, Sir; if I can be of any ſervice to you, in relation to 
your daughter, you may command my attention : I may probably defend you from your 
own countrymen, but truly from the Turks I cannot. | 
Por. I am glad to hear you have ſome apprehenſion of them, as well as myſelf. —That 
are not ſo ſtupidly beſorted, as I meet with ſome people at the coffee · houſe; but per- 
you are not enough apprized bf the danger. Give me leave only to ſhew. you how it 
js poſſible for the Grand Signior to find an ingreſs into Europe. Suppoſe, Sir, this ſpot I 
ſtand on to be Turkey—then here is Hungary—very well here is France, and here is 
Eng hen we will ſuppoſe he had poſſeſſion of Hungaty—what then remains 
but to conquer France, before we find him at our own toaſt, —But, Sir, this is not all the 
danger; now I will ſhew you how he can come by ſea to yy WE: an 
. Der Sir, refer that to ſome other time; —— ſufficiently fatisfied me, Ig 
ure you. | | 
For It is almoſt time to go to the coffee-houſe--ſo, dear Mr, Worthy, I am your moſt 
obedient ervant. 2 | 


WORTHY ſous. . 


I-reeolle& the dawnings of this political. humour to have 2 when we were at the 
Bath together ; but it hath riſen finely in theſe ten years. What an enthuſiaſm mult it 
have! arrived to, when it could make him forget the loſs of his only daughter | The greateſt 
part of mankind labour under one delirium or other: and Don Quixotre differed from the 
reſt, not in madneſs, but the ſpecies of it. The covetous, the prodigal, the ſuperſtitious, 
the libertine, and the coffee · houſe politician, are all Quixottes in their ſeveral. ways. 

That man alone from madneſs we find, 

Who, by no wild utiruly paflien blind. | 0 

To reaſon gives the conduct of his mind. 3 3 
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. HILARET, CLORIS, meeting. 


HILARET.. | 


EAR Cloris. - 47 QA A mo Ti po * 

Co. 2 is "it eur i bert ad 1 

Hit. Ay, ay, altogether, thank Heavens 1. like to have loſt ſomething, ie alls 

ſafe, I aſſure you. 

WV on Ah! Madam, I wiſh it were. a K 24% 5 9 | 
11. What, don't'yon believe me?)? ms |. 
Co. I wiſh you eld e reren | Poor capt Con 05 
Hu. What of him? | F b 2:4 
Oro. Oh! Madam! - ©” 1 4 baz) 
Hr. Speak quickly, or kill me, ; mich you . TI XY 4 
© Cro, Is taken up for a rape. AW! eee 
Hit. How ! Kan W544 | l e (OTE EC SW 107 Dal Z. * 
CLo. It is too true, e e e : 
\ Hit.” His ſervant belied him; and ſo —— oe eber be s, if he be i in a 
Jungeon, III find him out. 
Ct o. Very generous indeed, Nei A king ſhould ſooner: Fit a priſoner for treaſo 
than I a lover for a ra 
Hit. It would be unpardonable i in me to entertain ſo. flagrant 2 dellef at che firſt hear- 
ing, againſt a man who hath given me ſuch ſubſtantial proofs of his conſtancy: beſides, 
an affair of my own, makes me the more doubtful of the truth of this; but if there appear 
any proof of ſuch a fact, I will drive him for ever from my thoughts. 

: CLo, Yes, Madam, juſtice Squeezum will take care to have him driven another way. 

: HII. Juſtice Squcezum! Let me hug you for that information. Now, I can almoſt 
ſwear he is innocent: I have ſuch an adventure to ſunptize you wih; * me not loſe a 
moment come, ſhew me the way. 
to. Poor creature! ſhe knows the way whe defruBion too well —bor ie would be 


wo ene e nn out . laat. 
eee "SEEVE . v cur., raj” n 
* e e 19% © CONSTANT ame. eter} 


| begin to hoof that philoſopher” S opinion, who ſaid! that whoever will entirely conſult 

his own happineſs, muſt be little concerned about the happineſs of others. Good-nature is 
Quixotiſm, and every princeſs Micomicona will lead her deliverer into a cage. What had 

ANT I to do to interpoſe ! What harm did the misfortunes of an unknown woman bring me, 
that I ſhould hazard my own happineſs and reputation on her account ?—But ſure, to ſwear 


4- rape againſt me for —"_ reſcued her from 'a aN is an unparalleled piece of 
22 


SCENE 


Ay 
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SCENE HI. 


CONSTANT and Mrs. STAFF. 


Mas. Srarr. Will your honour pleaſe to drink a dram, or ſome rack punch ? 

CoxsT. Dear Madam, do not trouble me; I can drink nothing. 

Mas. Srarr. Truly, Sir, but I can. Not trouble you! I had never ſuch a cuſtomer 
here before. You a captain charged with a rape -I ſhould ſooner take you for ſome 
poor attorney, charged with forgery and perjury ; or a travelling parſon, with ſtealing a 
gown and caſſock. | ; 

ConsT. Drink what you will, and I'll pay what you pleaſe. N 

Mas. STAFF. Thank your honour ! your honour will not be offended, I hope we 
ſtand at a great rent: and truly, ſince this gin act, trade hath been ſo dull, that I have 
often wiſhed my huſband would live by the highway himſelf, inſtead of taking highwaymen. 

ConsT. You are not the only wife who would give her huſband this advice, I dare 
ſwear. Nay, 'were men all ſo uxorious to take it, Tyburn would have as much buſineſs 
as Dotors-Commons. *. | 

Mas. Srarr. I wiſh it had more; for we muſt ſtand and fall by one another; no buſi- 
neſs there, no buſineſs here; and truly, captain, *tis with ſorrow I ſay it, where we have 
one felon now, we had ten, a year or two ago——l have not ſeen one priſoner brought in 
for a rape this fortnight, except your honour, I hope your handſel will be lucky. 


| . SCENE. IV. 5 
CONSTANT, STAFF, Mrs. STAFF. 
Srarr. Captain, your ſervant, I ſuppoſe you will be glad of company——here is a very 


civil gentleman, I aſſure you. | 

Mas. Srarr. More gentlemen ! this is rare news indeed. 

ConsT. I had rather be alone. | 

Srarr. I have but this one priſon-room, captain: beſides, I aſſure you, this is no com- 
mon fellow, but a very fine gentleman, a captain too—and as merry a one 

ConsT. What is the cauſe of his misfortune ? | 

Srarr. A rape, Captain, a rape—no diſhonourable offence—I would not have brought 
any ſcoundrels into your honour's company: but rape and murder, no gentleman need be 
aſhamed of; and this is an honeſt brother-raviſher—I have raviſhed women myſelf for- 
merly : but a wife blunts a man's edge. When once you are married, you will leave off 
raviſhing, I warrant you—to be bound in wedlock, is as good a ſecurity againſt rapes, as 
to be bound over to the peace is againſt murther. | 

Mas. Srarr. My huſband will have his jeſt, I hope your honour will pardon him. 

Srarr. But here is the gentleman. | | * 


SCENE x. 5 
CONSTANT, RAMBLE, STAFF, Mrs. STAFF. 


ConsT, Prodigious ! N N - 

Rams. Dear Conſtant ! | 

Cons r. What in the name of wonder hath brought you to England? |} 

Rams. What in the devil's name hath brought thee to the Conſtable's ? 

_— SP a rape, Sir; no diſhonourable —_ as Mr, Conſtable hath it. 
Vor. I. | a 


N 


Rams. 
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Rams. You jeſt. | 
Stare. No, Sir, upon my word the captain is in earneſt. 
Rams. Why I ſhould ſooner have ſuſpected ermin or lawn-ſleeves, But I ſce gravity 
and er are inſeparable. Well, give me thy hand, brother, for our fortunes 
EXA ly. i, 7 
Srarr. And will agree in the end, I don't queſtion, This is not the firſt time of their 
meeting together on this account; a couple of old whore-maſters, I warrant them. 22 
Mas Sr ary. Will your honours pleaſe to drink any punch, noble captains, it will keep 
up your ſpirits? 

* Don't force the gentlemen, wife, to drink whether they will or no.—1 with you 
well off this affair—in the mean time, whatever my houſe affords is at your ſervice—ang 
let me aſſure you, the more you drink, the leſs you will lament your misfortune. 

Rams. Spoken like a true philoſopher. Wk 


SCENE Vl. 


CONSTANT, RAMBLE. 

Rats, But, dear Billy, 1 hope thou haſt not really committed, hey ? 

ConsT, What I heartily repent of, I affure you. I reſcued a woman in the ſtreet, for 
which ſhe was ſo kind to ſwear a rape againſt me; but it gives me no uneaſineſs equal to 
the pleaſure I enjoy in ſecing you. " 

Rams. Ever kind and good-natur'd ! | | 

Cons r. Yet I wiſh our meeting had been on another occaſion ; for the freedom of your 
life, makes me ſuſpect the conſequence of your confinement may be heavier than mine. 

Rams. I can't tell what the conſequence may be, nor ſhall I trouble myſelf about it: 
but I aſſure thee, no ſucking babe can be more innocent. If our caſes differ in any thing, 
it is in this, that my woman hath not ſworn. | 


ConsrT. This pleaſes me indeed —But, pray, how came you to leave the Indies, where 
I thought you had been ſettled for life ? * 


Rau, Why, on the fame account that I went thither, that I now am here, by which 
I live, and for which I live, a woman. 

ConsT: A woman | 
Raus. Ay, a fine, young, rich woman! a widow with fourſcore thouſand pounds in 
| her pocket . there's a North ſtar to ſteer by. | 1 
Const. What is her name? 5 | 

Rams. Her name —— her name is Ramble. 

ConsT. What, married 1 > 
Rau. Ay, Sir; ſoon after you left the Indies, honeſt Mr. Ingot left the world, and me 
the heir to his wife with all her effects. e 

Cons r. I wiſh you joy, dear Jack ; this thy good fortune hath ſo filled me with delight, 
that I have no room for my own ſorrows. 3+ 

Rams. But I have not unfolded half yet. 


—_— 


Sor. [without.] Let two quarts of rum be made into punch, let it be hot—hot as hell. 
Rams. Dye hear, we are in a fine condition faith 
SCENE VII. | 
"CONSTANT, RAMBLE, SOTMORE, STAFF. 


Sor. Here they ave, here are a brace of ing whore-maſters for you Ramble, 
What, nothing to ſay in praiſe of the women; Mark Anthony made a fine bargain, — 
| when 
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when he gave the world for a woman? *Sdeath ! if he had been alive now, I'd have 
fx gallons 3 hanged for a rape as I ſhall very ſuddenly my two 
worthy riends. 

Raus. Hearkee, Sotmore, if you ſay any thing againſt the women, we'll cut your 
throat, and toſs juſtice in a murder into the bargain. 

Sor. Not ſpeak againſt women ! you ſhall as ſoon compell me not to drink ; you ſhall 
ſow up my lips, if you do either.——Here, you, let the punch be gotten ready. 

STAFF. It ſhall, an't pleaſe your honour, (This gentleman is a rare cuſtomer to a houſe, 
I wiſh he would commit a rape too.) Aids. 


SCENE VII. 


CONSTANT, RAMBLE, SOTMORE. 


Coxsr. You muſt not rail againſt the ladies, Sotmore, before Ramble ; for he is a 
married man, | 
Rams. And what is better, my wife is at the bottom of the ſea. 
Sor. And what is worſe, all her effects are at the bottom of the ſea with her. 
ConsT. How |! — | | 
Rams. Faith! Sotmore hath ſpoken truth for once. —— Notwithſtanding my pleaſantry, 
the lady and her fortune are both gone together; ſhe went to the other world fourſcore 
thouſand ſong; and if there be any ſuch thing there, I don't queſtion but ſhe is married 
in by this time. Fs 
— You would not take my advice, I have cautioned thee never to truſt any thing on 
the fame bottom with a woman. I would not enſure a ſhip that had a woman on board, 
4 double the price.— The fins of one woman are enough to draw down a judgment on 
a fleet. | 
Rams. Here's a fellow, who, like a prude, makes fin a handle to his abuſe. —Art thou 
not aſhamed to mention fin—who art a cargo of iniquity ? Why wilt thou fill thy venom'd 
mouth with that of others, when thou haſt ſuch ſtores of thy own ? 
Coxs r. What occaſioned your ſeparating ?- | 
Rams. A ſtorm, and my ill ſtars. I left the ſhip wherein ſhe was to dine with the 
captain of one of our convoy, when a ſudden violent ſtorm ariſing, I loſt fight of her 
tp, and from that day have never ſeen or heard of her, 
or. Nor ever will—I heartily hope. Tho' as for the innocent cheſts, thoſe T wiſh de- 
liver d out of the deep. But the fea knows its own good: it will be ſure to keep the 
money, tho". poſſibly it may refund the woman; for a woman will ſwim like a cork, and 
they are both of the ſame value; nay, the latter is the more valuable, as it preſerves our 
wine, which women often ſpoil. xo 
ConsrT, Why, Sotmore, wine is the touchſtone of all merit with thee, as gold is to a 
ſtock-jobber ; and thou would'ſt as ſoon ſell thy foul for a bottle, as he for a guinea. 
Sor. Wine, Sir, is as apt a compariſon to' every thing that is good, as woman is to every 
thing that is bad. h fi 
Coxsr. Fie, Sotmore ! this railing againſt the ladies will make your company as ſcan- 
dalous to gentlemen, as railing at religion would to a parſon. - 
RAuB. Right, Conſtant ! they are my religion, I am the high-prieſt of the ſex. 
3 Women and religion! Women and the devil: he leaves his votaries in the lurch, 
| o do they. | | | 
Consr, 1 fancy, Ramble, this friend of ours will turn parſon, one day or other 
Rams, If he was not ſuch a fot, I ſhould think irpoſſible. n 
Aa 2 | „ 
4 
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Sor. Why faith! I am almoſt ſuperſtitious enough to fancy this a judgment on thee for 
breaking thy word. Did I not tell thee, thou wert ſtrolling off to ſome little dirty whore ? 
and you fee the truth of my prophecy. | 


Raus. Thou art in the right: it was not only a whore, but the moſt impudent of all 
whores——a modeſt whore. A 
Cons r. A modeſt whore! let her be married to an honeſt attorney, by all means. 
Raus. And ſent together to people his majeſty's plantations. | 
Sor. Modeſty, now-a-days, as often covers impudence, as it doth uglineſs. It is as un- 
certain a gn of virtue as quality is, or as fine cloaths are of quality. 
_ - Rams. Yet to do her right: the perſuaſions of the juſtice could not prevail with her to 
perjure herſelf. $ G 
Sor. Conſcientious {trumpet ! ſhe hopes to pick your pocket another time, which it 
were charity to thee to wiſh ſhe might : r if thou eſcapeſt this, ſhe certainly will have an 
opportunity. | | 
2. AMB. Pray, honeſt Nol, how didſt thou find us out? for a boy would as ſoon have 
ſent for his ſchoolmaſter when he was caught in an orchard, as I for thee on this occaſion. 
Sor. Find you out! why the town rings of you——there is not a huſband or guardian 
in it, but what is ready to get drunk for joy. If the woman be not gold proof, ſhe will 
be bribed to ſwear againſt you. You. are a nuſance, Sir! I don't believe he hath been in 
town fix days, and he hath had above ſixteen women. | 


5 2 And they are a nobler pleaſure than ſo many gallons which thou haſt ſwallowed 
in that time. ES | 
Sor. Sir, I pay my vintner, and therefore do no injury. _ ' 
. Rams. And, Sir, Ido no injury: and therefore have no reaſon to pay. 
Sor. Hey-day ! is taking away a man's wife or daughter no injury? 

Rams. Not when the wife is weary of her huſband, and the daughter longs for one. 
_ ConsT. Art thou not aſhamed, Sotmore, to throw a man's ſins in his face, while he is 
ſuffering for them? | 

Sor. That is the time, Sir; beſides, you ſee what an effect it hath on him: you might 
as well rail at a knight of the poſt in the pillory. 77 00 

Rams. Let him alone, the punch will be here immediately, and then he'll have no 
LEiſure to rail. oh | | 

Sor. Is it not enough to make a man rail, to have parted with a friend happy in the 
night, and to find him the next morning in fo fair a way to Death and damnation ' 
ſhew me the whore; Ell be revenged on her and the whole ſex. If thou art hanged tor 
raviſhing her, Fl be hanged for murdering her. Deſcribe the little miſchief to me. 1s ſhe 
tall, ſhort, black, brown, fair? In what form hath. the devil diſguiſed himſelf ? 
Rams. In a very beautiful one, I aſſure you: ſhe hath the fineſt ſhape that ever was be- 
held, genteel to a miracle; then the brighteſt eyes that ever glanced on a lover, the prettieſt 
little mouth, and lips as red as a cherry: and for her breaſts, not ſnow, marble, lillies, 
alabaſter, ivory, can come up to their whiteneſs ; but their little, pretty, firm, round form, 
no art can imitate, no thought conceive.—Oh ! Sotmore, I could die ten thouſand millions 
of times upon them | bias The. 
Sor. You are only like to die once for them. 

Const. All theſe raptures about a common whore, Ramble ? £ 

Sor. Ay, every woman he ſees, they are all alike to him, modeſt or immodeſt, high or 
low, from the garret to the cellar, St. James's to the ſtews ; find him but a woman, and 
| he'll make an angel of her.—He hath the ſame taſte for women, as a child for pictures, 
or a hungry glutton for an entertainment: every piece is a. Venus, and every diſh an oy 

: A _ 


„ * * 
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Rams. To ſay the truth of her, Sotmore muſt have allowed her handſome, and I muſt 
allow her to have been a damn'd, confounded, common 


* „ 
| - CONSTANT, RAMBLE; SOTMORE, HILARET. 


Rants, Ha! conjured up, by Jupiter! Well, my little enemy, do the prieſt and the 
lawyer conſent—and will you ſwear—ha ! 

HIL. [Not regarding Ramble, runs to conſtant. ] My Conſtant ! 

"Rams. Hey-day ! what, are we both in for raviſhing the fame woman ?—I ſee by her 


Pc in, he hath ry raviſhed her. 


ConsT. O, Hilaret! this kindneſs of yours finks me the deeper; can you bear to think 
on one accuſed of ſuch a crime as I am ? | 

Hit. Never to believe it can J bear. 

r How ſhall I repay this goodneſs ! Then by Heavens I am innocent: 


They talk a-part. 

Nu, Hey ehe devil 1—Is this Conſtant's mans | ? Here will be fine work, i'faith ! 
I Alde. 
Sor; Is this the lady that did you the favour, Sir * [To Rambs 


Rams. This the lady ! No——why this is a woman of virtue; tho* ſhe hath a great re- 
end ee of the other, I muſt confeſs. 

Sor. Then I ſuppoſe this is ſhe whom Conſtant hath toaſted this half year——his ho- 
nourable miſtreſs, with a pox. Rare company for a man who is in priſon for a rape 

H. And was yow in that ſcuffle whieh parted me and my maid in Leiceſter- Fields ? 

ConsT. It was there this unfortunate accident nn. while I was going to the place 
of our appointment. 

Hit. It had like to have ocealioaad another to me, which, that I eſcaped, I am to 
thank this gentleman. 

Rams, Oh, Madam! your moſt obedient, humble ſervant. Was it you, dear Madam? 

Cons r. Ha! is it poſſible my friend can have fo far indebted me !— This is a favour 1 
can never return. 

- rg You over-rate it, upon my ſoul Jou do; I am ſufficiently repayed by this 
embrace 

Cons r. I can never 1 thee. —Would'ſt thou have given me worlds, it could not 
have equalled the leaſt favour conferr'd on this lady. 


RAMB. I ſhould have conferred ſome favours' on her indeed, if ſhe would have accepted 


them. | [Afiae. 
Hi. I am glad it is to Mr. Conſtant's friend J am obliged: 


Sor. Yes, you are damnably obliged to him for his character of you. [ Afede:. 


Cons r. My dear Hilaret, ſhall I beg to hear it all? Þ can bare no pre equal to 
finding new obligations to this gentleman. 1 | 

H. Since you deſire it: 

Rams. I fancy, Madam, your fright at un t time may have occaſioned your Forgetting 
ſome circumſtance ; therefore fince captain Conſtant defires it, I will tell him the ſtory. — 


T had' juſt parted from this gentleman, when J heard a young lady's voice crying out for 


help; 71 think the word Rape was mentioned, but that I cannot be y remember ;) 
upon this, making directly to the place where the node POOR : nd this . in the 
arms s of & very rude fellow fy 


Rand — — — n _— — 
8 Un * 7 > oy * 
7 * . 
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Hr. The moſt impudent fellow, ſure, that ever was born 

Rams. A very impudent fellow, and. yet a very cowardly one; for the moment I came 
up, he quitted his hold, and was gone out of ſight in the twinkling of an eye. 

Consr. My dear Ramble, what haſt thou-done for me 

Rams. No obligation, dear Conſtant ! I would have done the ſame for any man breath. 
ing. But to proceed: The watch came up, who would not be ſatisfied with what ſhe then 
faid, but conveyed us both to the Round-Houſe, whence we were carried in the mornin 
before juſtice Squeezum, and by him, notwithſtanding this lady's E. your hum- 
ble ſervant was committed to that place where he now finds himſelf with this good 
company. 

"Convr. Oh, my-friend !—May Heaven ſend. me an opportunity of Win thee f in the 


ſame manner 


Raus. May that be the only prayer which it denies to Conllant. 


* 


SCENE x. 
"CONSTANT, RAM BLE, so MORE, HIL ARE T, STAFF. 


Srarr. The punch is ready, gentlemen, you may walk down ; the liberty of my houſe 
nee 

Sor. And that is liberty enough, while thou haſt punch here, if oo bouſe were a 
ſea of punch, I would not prefer any houſe in town to u. | 

Srarr. Your honour ſhall not want that. MN." @ xl 1 5; 

Sar. And Lihall want nothing more. 

Smarr. Captain, a word with you. [To Ramble.] 3 . 
deſites ta ſpeak with you alone. 

Raus. Bring her up. Sotmore, you muſt excuſe me a few moments, Conſtant and 
this lady. will entertain. you. 

Sor. Let the moments be * few. in 1 five e to one, this fellow hath ano- 
N e pp Nati ! Fmt lb; © 


SCENE Xl. 


RAMBLE, Mrs. SQUEEZUM. 


Rams. So; my affair with my friend's, miſtreſs, is happily over. —— That 1 ſhould not 
know.a modeſt woman! But there is ſo great an affectation of modeſty in ſome women of 
the. town, and ſo great an affectation of impudence in ſome women of faſhion, that it is 
not impoſſible to miſtake, Nom for Mrs. Juſtice, her buſineſs with me is not excecding 
difficult to gueſs. 

Mazs..Seyszz. You, will think. I have a vaſt, deal of charity, captain, who, am. not only 


- - the ſolicitreſs of your liberty at home to my huſband, but can, carry. my good-nature ſo 


far as to viſit you in your confinement. I cannot fay but I have a een pity for any 
one whom I imagine to be accuſed wrongfully. 

Raus..I am obliged to you indeed, Madam, for that ſuppoſal. 

Mas, Sapzzz. You are tha cauſe of it. Wherefore do you imagine I ventured myſelf 
alone with you this morning? 

Rams. From your great humanity, Madam, 

Mas. Sevzzz. Alas, Sir! it was to try whether you were A the man you were re- 
ported to be; and I am certain 1 found you as inoffenſive, quiet, civil, well-bred a gefitle- 

Fg man, 
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man, as any virtuous woman could have wiſhed. Your behaviour was ſo modeſt, that I 
can never imagine it poſſible you ſhould have been guilty of a rape. No over-grown alder- 
man of ſixty, or taper beau of ſix and twenty, could have been more innocent company. 

Rams. Why ——_ | Il [Afide. 

Mas. SqQuEzz. Your then carriage hath wrought ſo great an effect upon me, that I have 
ventured to truſt myſelf here with you; nay, I could truſt myſelf any where with ſo modeſt 
a gentleman. ; 

Rand: I take care, Madam, never to forfeit your good opinion of me; you may truſt 
yourſelf with me any where; I'll never hehave in any other manner than becomes the beſt- 
bred man alive with the beſt-bred lady. I ſwear by this ſoft , theſe lips, and all the mil- 
lions of charms that dwell in this dear body. 

Mas. SQUEEZ. ar you mean? 

Rams, I know not what I mean; tongue can't expreſs, nor thought conceive—we can 
only feel the exquiſite pleaſures love has in ſtore. * | 

Mas. Squezz. Nay, I proteſt and vow. 

Rams. Proteſtations are as vain as ſtruggling. This cloſet hath a bed in it that would 
not diſgrace A palace, TOS f 

Sor. [At the door.] Why, Ramble! Jack Ramble! Art thou not aſhamed to leave 
thy friends thus, for ſome little dirty ſtrumpet ? If thou doſt not come immediately, we'll 
break open the door, and drown her in punch. 

Mas. Squttz. {Softly.] I am undone 

Raus. Fear nothing. 0 to your bowl, I'll come this inſtant, 
Sor. Vil not wag without you. 

Rams. Then f come down, break your bowl, and ſpill all your liquor. n 

Sor. Bring thy whore along with thee ; there's one there already, ſhe'll be glad of her 
company: if you don't come in an inſtant, I will be back again. 

Mas. Sauszz. What ſhall I do? 

Rams. My angel! love ſhall inſtruct thee. | 

Mas. Squezz. Let me go—ſome other time -] will not run any venture here. 

Rams. I will not part with you. | | mw 

Mas,"Sevzzz. You ſhall hear from me in half an hour, You ſhall have your liberty, 
and I'\-appoint you where. to meet me. | | 

Rams. Shall I depend on you ? | 
Mas. Sqvesz. You may. Adieu. Don't follow me: I can lip out a back way. 

Rams. Fatewel, my angel ! N 


SCENE XII. 
RAMB L E, ſolus. 


Confound this drunken raſcal! this is not the firſt time he hath ſpoiled an intrigue for 
me. But hold, as I am to have my liberty before-hand, I don't think this half hour's de- 
lay at all unlucky. That conſideration may ſufficiently compenſate the ſtaying of my ſto- 
mach. This adventure of mine begins to put on a tolerable aſpect. An intrigue with a: 
rich-juſtice's' wife, is not to be ſlighted by a young fellow of a deſperate fortune. I do 
not doubt but in a very ſhort time, when I am taken up for the next rape, to bribe the 
juſtice with his own money. Lend a man your gold, he may forget the debt; venture 
your life for him, he may forget the obligation; but once engage his wife, and you ſecure: 
his friendſhip. There is no friend in all extremity ſo ſure as your cuckold—and the ſureſt: 


hold you can take of a man, as of a bull, is by his horns.. 
| | SCENK 
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SCENE XIII. 


 RAMBLE, CONSTANT, SOTMORE, HILARET. 


Sor. Ha! what's become of thy wench ? If thou hadſt none, thy abſence was the 
more inexcuſable. = | | 
Consr. O Ramble! this our better genius hath invented the moſt notable plot 
Such a net is laid for the juſtice ! it will at once entangle him, and diſentangle us. Mr. 
Hogſhead here is to play his part too. | | | 

Rams. I am ſorry we cannot do without him; for ſhould there be any claret in his way, 
he'd diſappoint the whole affair-for one bottle. | \ 

Sor. Not for the beſt Burgundy in France. This lady hath won my heart by one 
bumper. By all the pleaſures of drinking, Madam, I like you more than your whole ſex 
put together. There is no honeſty in man or woman, that will not drink. Honeſty is 
tried in wine, as gold is in the fire. Madam, you have made a conqueſt of me. l'Il drink 
your health as long as I can ſtand, and that's as long as a reaſonable woman can require. 
Hu. I am exceedingly proud of my conqueſt over a man of Mr. Sotmore's good ſenſe. 
Cons r. Upon my word you may, you are the firſt woman I believe he ever was civil to. 

Sor. It was becauſe they none of them had your merit; a parcel of tea - drinking ſluts. 
—— If I had a daughter that drank tea, I would turn her out of doors. The reaſon that 
men are honeſter than women is, their liquors are ſtronger. If the ſex were bred up to 

_—_ and tobacco, if they all liked drinking as well as you ſeem to do, Madam, I ſhould 
turn a lover. | 14 | 1 | 

Rams. Why, Conſtant, ſuch another compliment would make thee jealous, 
HII. Upon my word, he hath reaſon already d e 
Sor. Madam, I like you; and if a bottle of Burgundy were on one fide, and you on 

the other, I do not know which I ſhould chuſe. r a 

Const.” Thou would'ſt chuſe the bottle, I am ſure. n 1. 
- Rams. But I long to hear this conſpiracy. | | 

Sor. Then it muſt be below. I ſtrictly forbid any ſecrets to be told but at the coun- 
cil-table. The roſe is ever underſtood over the drinking-rootn, and a glaſs is the ſureſt 
turnkey to the lips, Eure | 

-.*ConsT.- That's contrary to the opinion of philoſophers, | f 

Sor. Of the ſober ones it may; but all your wiſe 222 were a ſet of the moſt 
drunken dogs alive. I never knew a ſober fellow but was an aſs - and your aſs is the ſobereſt 

of all animals. Your ſober philoſophers, and their works, have been buried long ago. 1 
remember a ſaying of that great philoſopher and poet, Horace, who wrote in Falernian in- 

ſtead of ink : . 


No verſes laſt can long eſcape the night, | = 
Which the dull ſcribling water-drinkers write. [Exeunt, 


SET 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


SCENE, SqevuegezumMs. 
SQUEEZUM, QUILL, 


SQUEEZUM. 
OU delivered my letter ? | ER 4 
QuiLL, Yes, an't pleaſe your worſhip, I left it at the coffee · houſe, where ſhe di- 
rected me. | \ 
Squzzz. Very well. Quill! 
QuiLL. Sir. 


SEE. I think I may truſt thee with any ſecret—and what I am now going to tell, will 
ſhew thee what a confidence I put in thee. In ſhort, Quill, I ſuſpe&t my wife— 

Quiz. Of what, Sir? 48 -- | 

Sqvzzz. I am afraid that I am not the only perſon free with her, and that I am free of 
* ect free of all the corporations k land. 

vILL., Then worſhip is free ions in 

— Now thou 5 that there are very — againſt cuckoldom: 
the advantage of a man's horns is, that he may ſhove his wife out of doors with them. 

Qu. And that is no inconſiderable advantage. 6 

SeveeZz. But there muſt be a diſcovery firſt. It is not enough that a man knows him- 
ſelf to be a cuckold ; the world muſt know it too. He that will keep his horns in his 
pocket, mult keep his wife in his boſom. Therefore, Quill, as it is in your power to ob- 
ſerve my wile, I aſſure you a very handſome reward on her conviction: for I begin to find, 
that if 1 do not diſcover her, ſhe will ſhortly diſcover me, or ruin me by bribing her to hold 
her tongue. It is not a little gold will make a gag for a woman. 

Quilt, Sir, I ſhall be as diligent as poſſible. | 

SqQuzez. And I as liberal on your ſucceſs, [Exit Squeezum. 


SCENE UI. 
QUILL yu. 


Indeed, juſtice, that bait will not do. I know you too well to truſt to your liberality. 
Your wife will reward ſervices better than you. Beſides, I have too much honour to take 
fees on both ſides. And fince I am her pimp in ordinary, I'll go like an honeſt and du- 
tiful ſervant, and diſcover this conſpiracy : for ſhould ſhe once be turn'd out of the family, 
| ſhould make but a lender market of this cloſe-finger'd juſtice, whoſe covetouſneſs would 
ſuffer no rogues to live but himſelf, 


Vol. I. F 0 B b | SCENE 
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SCENE Ill 


The Cons TaBLE's Houſe. 
RAMBLE, CONSTANT. 


Raus. This little miſtreſs of yours is the moſt dextrous politician, if that drunken puppy 
doth not diſappoint us. 

Cons. Never fear him: he hath cunning enough; and there hath been fo long a war 
in his head between wine and his ſenſes, that they ſeem now to have come to an agreement 
that he is never to be quite in them, nor ever quite out of them : his life is one continued 
ſcene of being half drunk. | 

Rams. Well, as we can be of no farther uſe in the affair, but muſt ſtay here and ex- 
pet the iſſue; prythee, tell me what hath become of you theſe three long years ſince 
you oy the ſervice of the Eaſt-India company, and came over. to England with 
Sotmore | | | | 

ConsT. Why, at my firſt return to England, the proſpect of war was in every one's 
eye z and not only the reports of the peo le, but the augmentation of the troops aſſured us 
of its approach: upon which, I reſolved to embarque my ſmall remains of fortune in the 
ſervice of my country, and obtained the ſame commiſſion on that occaſion which I had en- 
Joyed in the Indies. My biſtory is not very full of adventures: I continued therein till the 
reduction, when I ſhared the fate of ſeveral unhappy brave fellows, and was ſent a begging 
with a red coat on my back. 3 

"Rams. It is the faculty of the cloth to be ragged. Red is as apt to be ragged, as white 
to be ſoil'd. It is commonly the fate of our brave ſoldiers to bring home ragged cloaths, as 
well as calours, and both are rewarded by Weſtminſter-hall the one is hung up in it, and 
_ the other is locked up ſafe by an order from it; for, Heaven be prajs'd ! the gaols are always 

open hoſpitals for us. 1071 10 F 

Cons r. The only happineſs which hath attended me ſince my return, is my having con- 
trated an intimacy with that young lady whom you ſaw here; which hath proceeded fo far, 
that laſt night we had appointed to meet in order to our marriage ; but as I was juſt arrived 
at the place, a woman well-dreſs'd was attacked in the ſtreet by a ruFan. I immediately 
flying to her affiſtance, the fellow quitted her, and left me alone in the poſſeſſion of the 
watch, who early this morning carried me before juſtice Squeezum, and by him I was 
committed hither. 

Rams; What, did ſhe appear aga'nſt you? | 
_ ___ConsT. No; they ſaid ſhe was ill of ſome bruiſ-s ſhe had received, but deſired I might 

de kept in euſtody till che afternoon, at which time ſhe would appear againſt me. But by 
what Hilaret hath told us, and by ſome methods which. have been uſed to extort more) 
from me,” I am inclined to fancy it all a contrived piece of villainy of the juſtice, and ror 
of the woman's, as I at firſt imagined, bndes. necks | e ge | 3 

Rams. Be aſſured of it; if there be roguery, the juſtice hath the chief part in it. 
But, comfort yourſelf with the expectation of revenge; for I think he cannot poſſibly 
eſcape the net we have ſpread, unleſs the devil have more gratitude than he is reported to 
have, and will aſſiſt his very good friend at a criſis. wp 

Cost. But what do you intend in England, where you have no friends? 

- Rams. Iknow not yet whether I have or no. I left an old father here, and a rich one. 


He thought fit to turn me out of doors for ſome frolicks, which it is probable, it 1 yet 
6 . ives, 
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lives, he may have forgiven me by this. But what's become of him I know not; for I 
have not heard one word of him theſe ten years, | 

ConsT. I think you have been vaſtly careleſs, in neglecting him ſo long. 

Rams. Tis as I have acted in all affairs of life; my thoughts have ever ſucceeded my 
actions; the conſequence hath cauſed me to reflect when it was too late. I never reaſoned 
on what I ſhould do, but what I had done; as if my reaſon had her eyes behind, and could 
only ſee backwards. 


SCENE IV. 
RAMBLE, CONSTANT, STAFF. 


Frarr. Here is a letter for your honour, 

Rams. [ Reads it] Ay, this is a letter, indeed 

ConsT, What is it? 

Rams, My freedom, under a ſign-manual from the queen of theſe regions. 

Consr. Explain. | 

Rams. Then, Sir, in plain Fngliſh, without either trope or figure, it is a letter from 
the juſtice's wife, with an order to the conſtable for my liberty. [ Reads. 


« S1R, | 

J was no ſooner recovered of the fright which that unmannerly friend of yours occa- 
« ſjoned, than I have performed my promiſe. You will find me at home: the conſtable 
« hath orders by the bearer to acquit you.“ 


Here's U for you! [Kiſſes the letter.] Thou dear wife of a damn'd rogue of a 
juſtice, I fly to thy arms. | 
ConsT. Heark'e ! ſuppoſe you brought her to be a witneſs to our deſign-——and—here, 
take this letter of aſſignation from the juſtice to Hilaret ; it will give your diſcovery credit. 
Rams. An admirable thought! I fly to execute it. Dear Conſtant, good-morrow. I 
hope when next we meet, we ſhall meet | | 
In happier climes, and on a ſafer ſhore, k 
SEP Where no vile juſtice ſhall invade us more. | "0 "= 
Cons r. Succeſs attend you. { Exeunt. 
SCENE v. AA Tavern. 115 
SQUEEZUM, DRAWER. F 


Sayprzz. No woman been to ire for Mr. Jones? 5 
Draw. Sir, I know of none; wa Pl1 aſk at the bar, if you pleaſe. 
Sevzzz.” Do—and leave word if any ſuch comes, to ſhew her up hither.— I have no 
reaſon to doubt her company, but I am impatient for it. I proteſt this woman hath revived 
the vigour of youth in me; ſure, I muſt have over reckoned my years !——1 cannot be 
above forty-nine at the moſt. I wiſh this dear girl was come.—lI am afraid I did wrong 
in giving her thoſe five ſhillings, in a purſe worth above two ſhillings more, which who 
knows but ſhe may be ſpending on ſome bully, who will perhaps ſend another preſent to me 
| | Reo T4 


* % 


1 SCENE 


\ 
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SCENE VI. 
'SQUEEZUM, HILARET. 


Sqvetz. Oh! are you come you little, pretty, dear, ſweet rogue !] have been 
waiting for you theſe——theſe four hours at leaſt K 

Hir. Young lovers are commonly earlier than their appointment. 

SQVEEzZ. Give me a kiſs for that. Thou ſhalt find me a young lover, a vigorous young 
lover too. Hit me a ſlap in the face, do. Bow- wow! BO w- wow! I'll eat up your 
cloaths. Come, what will you drink? White or red ?!—— Women love white beſt.— 
Boy, bring half a pint of mountain. Come, ſit down; do, fit down. —— Come, now 
let us hear the ſtory how you were firſt debauched. Come that I may put it down in my 
hiſtory at home. | have the hiſtory of all the women's ruin that ever I lay with, and I call ic, 
Tur HrsToRY oF MY OWN TIMES. 

HII. Pl warrant it is as big as a church bible. | \ 

SqQueez. It is really of a good reputable ſize : I have done execution in my time. 
'- Hit. And may do execution ſtil}. | 
Bov. [Without.] Half a pint of mountain in the Lion, ſcore. | 

SevEEZ. Well But now let me have the hiſtory Where did your amour begin—. 
at church, I warrant you. More amours begin at church than end there. Or perhaps, 
you went to ſee the man of war Gong to ſee ſights hath ruined many a woman. No 
wonder children are lovers of them, ſince ſo-many owe their being to them. 

HIL. [ Afde.} I thank you for that remembrance, I had forgot my lover——— Ay, Sir, 
it was there indeed I ſaw him firſt; that was the fatal ſcene of our interview, 

Squeez. Well, and was the amour managed by letter, or by word of mouth? 
| Hit. By letter, Sir. I believe he writ two quires of paper to me before I would ſend 

him an anſwer : I returned him ſeveral unopened, and then ſeveral others opened But at 
laſt—he obtained an anſwer. __ . 

Sevezz. Well, and after your anſwer, what followed. then? : | 

Hit. Oh! he thought himſelf ſure of me, as ſoon as I had anſwered his letter. 

Sqeuetz. Ay, I have always obſerved in my amours, that when I received an anſwer, | 
never failed of the woman; a woman follows her letter infallibly. Well, and what did he 
ſay in the ſecond letter ? 

Hit. Oh! he ſwore a thouſand fond things: that his love ſhould laſt as long as his 
life: that his whole happineſs depended on me and a vaſt deal of that nature. 

Sqayzez. Ay, ay, juſt as I have done myſclf. I find whoring is as methodical as the 
ha | 52 


w. 
Hit. And I fancy as tedious with you, old gentleman. Aide. 
Squetz. Well, and how many letters did you write to him, ey! — before —— 
Hr. Not many. He did not want much encouragement. 
Squztz. Then paſſing over the reſt of the ſuir, let us come to the laſt fatal mecting. 
Hit. It was of a Sunday morning. hip N 


 Squveez. Right. My old method: when other people are gone to church. 
HIL. In an exceeding hot day. 5 
Women and cherries are commonly gathered in the ſame 


Sqvs :z. May or June? 
month. þ | | | 

Hun 1 was fatigued with walking in the garden, and retired to an arbour to repoſe my. 
ſef: gueſs what was my ſurprize, when I found the dear perfidious had convey'd himſelf 
thither before me. 


SQUEEZ. 


a» 


Sort. Hey - day! what in the devil's name is here? 
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Seveez. A ſiy dog! My old way again. An ambuſh is as uſeful in love as war. 

HIL. At my firſt entrance, he pretended a ſurprize at ſeeing me unexpectedly: but on 
my queſtioning him how and with what deſign he had conveyed himſelf there, he imme- 
diately threw off the cloak, and confeſſed all : he flew to me, caught me in his arms with 
the moſt eager raptures, and ſwore the moſt violent love and eternal conſtancy. I in the 
greateſt agony of rage repelled him with my utmoſt force; he redoubled his attacks, I 
ſlackened my reſiſtance ; he intreated, I raved ; he ſighed, I cry'd ; he preſſed, I ſwooned; 


be | 
Seveez. Oh !—I can bear no longer, my angel! my paradiſe! my honey-ſuckle ! my 
dove] my darling | | 
Hit. What do you mean, Sir ? 
Squeez. I mean to eat you up, to ſwallow you down, to ſqueeze you to pieces. 
HII. Help there! A rape, a rape! 


SCENE VI. 
\ +... SQUEEZUM, HILARET, SOTMORE. 


Juſtice Squeezum raviſhing a 


woman | 

Hit. Oh! for Heaven's ſake, Sir, aſſiſt a poor forlorn, hapleſs maid, whom this wicked 
man hath treacherouſly ieduced. 

Seve iz. Oh lud ! — Ch lud! d 41% 

SorM. Fie upon you, Mr. Squeezum ! you who are a magiſtrate, you who are the pre- 
ſerver and executor of our laws, thus to be the breaker of them ! 

Saus zz. Can'ſt thou accuſe me? 

Hit. You know too well how barbarouſly you have uſed me. For pity's ſake, Sir, ſe- 
cure him; do nor let him eſcape, till we ſend for a conſtable. If there be any law for a 
juſtice, I am reſolved to hang him. | a 

Severz. Oh lud! what ſhame have I brought myſelf to! that ever I ſhould live to ſee 
this da! | | | 

— If thou hadſt ſtood to thy bottle like an honeſt fellow this had never happened.; 
but you muſt go a whoring with a pox to you, at your years too; with theſe ſpindle 8 
that weezle face, that crane's neck of a body. Who would have imagined that ſuch an old 
wither'd\may+pole as thou art ſhould attempt to fall on a woman? Why, thou wilt be the 
diverſion of the whole town. —Grub- ſtreet will dine a month on your account. Thou wilt 
be uſhered to Tyburn with more pomp than Alexander was uſhered into Babylon. Juſtice 
never triumphs ſo univerſally as at the execution of one of her own officers, | 

Seveez. Sir, if there be truth on earth, I am as innocent | 45 

Soru. All the innocence on earth will not ſave you. — A man doth not always draw 


the rope by the weight of his fins. Your innocence will not acquit you in a court of juſtice, 


againſt her oath ; and when you come to the gallows, it will be vain to plead your innocence. 
All's fiſh-that-comes to the net there. The gallows ſo ſeldom gets its due, that it neve 
parts with what it gets | p 
Hit: Can you pretend to innocence? Was not this gentleman an eye witneſs to your 
rudeneſs, to the injuries you offered me? e ets e 
Sor." Ay, ay, I can ſwear to the rape with as ſafe a conſcience as 1 can drink a glaſs 


of wine. e i TH 
AY Sdoxtz. 


, 
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Sqyrzz. I ſee I am betrayed ; I am caught in my own trap. There is but one way to 
eſcape, which is the way I have opened to others. [ Aide.) I fee, Madam, your deſign i; to 
extort money from me. I am too well acquainted with the laws to contend : I hope you 
will be omg: for I am poor, very poor, I aſſure you: it is not for men of my honeſty 
to be rich. _ 

HIL. Sir, if you would give me millions, it ſhould not ſatisfy my revenge; you ſhall 
be hanged for an example to others. ' 


Squetz. Here's a cruel wretch ! who prefers my blood to my gold, which is almoſt my 


Sor. Hey-day | what vehicle is this? a vinegar bottle? Half a pint, by Jupiter 
Why, thou ſneaking raſcal, can'ſt thou pretend to honeſty, when this dram glaſs hath been 
found upon thee ? Were I thy judge, or thy jury, this very ſneaking vehicle ſhould hang 
thee, without any other evidence. But come, ſince you are to be hanged, I'll drink one 
bumper to your good journey to the other world. You will find abundance of your ac- 
ö 1 whom you have ſent before you. And now, 11! go call the drawer to fetch 

a conſtable. | 


Sevezz. Hold, hold, Sir; for mercy ſake do not expoſe me ſo.— Will nothing content 
you, Madam? | 


Hz. Nothing but the rigour of the law. Sir, I beſeech you loſe no time, but ſend for 
the conſtable immediately. 

- Severz. T' do any thing; I'll conſent to any term. 

HIL. The conſtable ! the conſtable ! | 19 

Squetz. Stay, dear Sir! I'll give you a hundred guineas; I'll do any thing. 
-- Hiz. Remember your vile commitment of two gentlemen this morning. — But I will 
revenge the injuries of my friends. Sir, I beſeech you ſend for the officers. 

Squezz, One is already diſmiſſed from his continement, the other ſhall be diſmiſſid im- 
mediately. wa. PSY er in | 

- Hair. It is too late. * 200 | 

SorTm, Hearkee, Sir, will you leave off whoring, and take to drinking for the future ? 

 Seoveerz. TI leave them off both. 1 4 

SorTM. Then you ſhall- be hang'd : but if you will commence honeſt fellow, and get 
drunk every day of your life, PII intercede with this lady, that on your acquitting the gen- 
tlemen, you ſhall be acquitted yourſelf. 

Sqveez. Ill do any thing, I'll-quit any thing. | 

Sorw. Madam, let me perſuade you to be merciful this time to this unfortunate and un- 
dutiful ſervant of Juſtice. | | | 
Hr. Sir, I can deny you nothing. 
4 Get me a pen and ink; I'll ſend an order to bring him hither, and diſcharge 

him inſtantly. | 

Sor u. 3 dring ink, and paper, and a bottle of old Port. 

4 9 L Hil.] could you have had the conſcience to have ſworn againſt a poor 
old man? 78 : 
Sor. Faith! *twas a little cruel.” Could you have had the heart to ſee him ſwinging 
like a gibbeted ſkeleton ? Could you have ſerved up ſuch a dry diſh to juſtice——The body 
of one of her own children too ? But here's the paper. Come, Sir, write his diſcharge 

and your own, 


2 ä e e writes, Sotmore and Hilaret ie 
Soru. You have managed this matter fo well, that I ſhall have an opinion of your ſex's 
underſtanding ever after. 


Hir. Let a woman alone for a plot, Mr, Sotmore. 


SoTM. 


it will be better for you than tea; you will not be © 
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Soru. Ay, Madam, a woman that will drink a bumper. Wine is the fountain of 
thought; and —— | | 

The more we drink, 

The more we think. 


It is a queſtion with me, whether wine hath done more good, or phyſick harm in the world; 
] wou'd have every apothecary's ſhop in the town turn'd into a tavern, 

Hit. I am afraid, the more you have of the one, the more you will require of the 
other. 5 

Sor. It is their drugs that debauch our wine: wine in itſelf is as innocent as water, 
and phyſick poiſons both. It is not the juice of the grape, but of the drug, that is perni- 
cious. Let me adviſe you, Madam, leave off your damn'd adulterated water, your tea, 
and take to wine. It will paint your face better than vermilion, and put more honeſty in 
your heart than all the ſermons you can read. I'll introduce you to ſome clubs of my ac- 
quaintance, a ſet of honeſt fellows that live in the clouds of tobaeco, and know no home 
but a tavern. ä | 

Sayszz. This letter, Sir, will produce. the gentleman immediately. 

Soru. Here, drawer let this letter be ſent whither it is directed. Come, honeſt 
juſtice, our acquaintance hath an odd beginning, but we may be very good companions ſoon. 
Let us fit down, and expect our fiiend in the manner it becometh us. Remember what 
you have bargained to do every day of your life, and the obligation ſhall be dated from this 
hour, Come, fit thee down, honeſt publican, old juſtice-merchant. [They it.] Here's a 
health to the propagation of trade, thy trade I mean, to the increaſe of whores, and falſe 
dice. Thou art a collector of the cuſtoms of fin, and he that would ſin with impunity, 
mult have thy permit. Come, pledge me, old boy; if thou leaveſt one drop in the glaſs, 
thou ſhalt go to gaol yet, by this bottle. 

SQUEEZ. I proteſt, Sir, your hand is too bountiful; you will overcome me with wine. 

' SoTM, Well, and I love to ſee a magiſtrate drunk; it is a comely ſight. When juſtice 
is drunk, ſhe cannot take a bribe. Fee ee 

Sqvzzz. Do you not remember how the Athenians puniſhed drunkenneſs in a magiſtrate? 

SorM.. And do not I know that we have no ſuch Athenian lay among us? We puniſh 
drunkenneſs, as well as other ſins, only in the lower fort. Drink, like the game, was in- 
tended for gentlemen and no one ſhould get drunk, who cannot go home in a coach— 
Come, Madam, it is your glaſs now. = + FX ona 

HII. Dear Sir! 1 beg you would not compel int to t. 

SoTM. By this bottle, but I will ; I' raviſh thee to it before the juſtice's face. Come, 
OY ſculk away and take a dram 
after this. Come, drink the juſtice's health, as à token of amity ; the juſtice is a good 
honeſt drunken fellow. But [+ me give you ſore wholeſome advice. [To the juſtice. 
Leave off fornicating; leave the girl to the boys, and ſtand to thy bottle; it is a virtue 
becoming our years; and don't be too hard on a wild honeſt young rake. Thou haſt com- 
mitted a couple of the prettieſt toys to day; dont do ſo any mbree—Be as ſevere as you 
pleaſe to whozes and gameſters, that offer to act without your heenſe: but if ever you grant 
a warrant for a friend of mine again, you ſhall not ont drink the wine, but eat the bottle 
oo. Come, here's your health, in hopes of youramendmens;; thou ſhalt pledge thy own 
bealth in a bumper. — Here, boy, bring up a gullom ot wine. 

SQUEEZ. Not a drop mrƷ r | 

Sou. A drop | confound the name. Come, empty your glaſs ; the lady is a- dry. 

SQUERZ, This is worſe than a priſon. 

Sort. You will get out of this with paying leſs fees, Drink, I ſay. 


Sau RZ z. 
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Squaez. Well—fince I muſt: 
SoTM. Come, we'll have a ſong in praiſe of drinking. 
you ſhall bear the chorus. 


I'll ſing the ſtanzas, and 


Las... 


Let a ſet of ſober aſſes 
Rail againſt the joys of drinking, 
While water, tea, 
And milk agree, | 
To ſet cold brains a magic 
Power and wealth, 
Beauty, health, 
Wit and mirth in wine are cromn'd; 
Joys abound, 
Pleaſure's found, 
Only where the glaſs goes round. 


II. 
The ancient ets on happineſs 
All differ'd in opinion, 
Zut wiſer rules | e 
Of modern ſchools, 4977 11 


| In'wine Gin has dominion. 
| | Power and wealth, le 


Wine gives the Jover vi 
It — 0 glow the hn, . | 
Makes poets write, ed Wy 
” And foldiers fight, 16 panty 


nd os de, | 
Power and wealth, &c. 


n IV. 
Wine was the only Helicon, 
Whence poets are long-liv'd ſo; 
*T'was no other main, 
Than briſk Cham 2 
Whence Venus was deriv too. 
Power and wealth, K. 
V. 


e eke When Heav'n in Pandora's bon 
N * 
N n a merry mood, 
Pr Kc] A bottle of good g 
. Was cork'd up, to content us. 
| Power and wealth, bc. 
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VI. 


All virtuous wine is nurſe to, 
Of ev'ry vice deſtroyer ; 
Gives dullards wit, 
Makes juſt the cit, 
Truth forces from the lawyer. 
Power and wealth, "5a 


VII. 


Wine ſets our joys a flowi 
Our care and ſorrow drowning. 
Who rails at the bowl, 
Is a Turk in's foul, 
And a Chriſtain ne er ſhould own him. 
Power and wealth, &c. 


- SCENE vin. 
QUEEZUM, HILARET, SOTMORE, CONSTANT, STAFF. 


Consr. My Hilaret ! my dear 

Hit. My Conſtant! 

Sor. Giye you joy, dear Conſtant, of — liberty. 

Cons r. Thank you, dear Sotmore, to polar — obliged for it: Ramble 241 
will make you amends ; we'll give you ſix nights for 

Sor. Where is he? 

Consr. Very ſafe ; be not concerned about him. | 

HII, Well, Sir, ſince our affair is ended, there is the barks ye you | preſented me this morn- 
ing. As 1 have not performed your expectations one way, I'll give you what I believe 
you did not expect your money again. It is unopen'd, I aſſure you. 

Seveez. Thou art welcome however. 

Sor. Come, gentlemen, be pleaſed to take every man his chair and his glaſs ; we will 
dedicate one hour or two to drinking, I am reſolv'd. 

Sqoveez. Firſt we will CAE” to juſtice, Mr, Conſtable, do your duty. 

STAFF, Come in there. | 


"SCENE Ix. 


e eee HLA SOTMORE, CONSTANT, STAFF, 
Aſſiſtants. - © 


- The Aſiſtants ſeize Conſtant, Hilarer, A Sotmore. 


Squezz. Seize thoſe people in the king's name I accuſe that woman and that man of 


conſpiring to ſwear a rape againſt me. | | 
STAFF. It is in vain to contend, gentlemen. | | * 
HII. Oh the villain 
SapnkZ. [co 2 The next AN 7 . Sir, be fre ro eme © the contents, 


E We” Cc Sox. 
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Sor. Thou raſcal ! will not even wine make thee honeſt. 

SqQuEEz,. Obſerve, gentlemen, how abuſive he is; but I'll make an example of you all!: 
Pl proſecute you to the utmoſt ſeverity of the lav. Mr. Conſtable, convey the priſoners 
to your houſe, whence you ſhall have orders to bring them' before a juſtice. 

Sor. And art thou really in earneſt ? We © 

Sevetz. You ſhall find I ani, Sir, to your colt. h 

Sor. Then I have found one man with wham I would not drink a glaſs of wine. 

Srarr. Come, gentlemen, you know the way to my houſe. I am particularly glad to 
ſee your honour [zo Sotmore] and will accommodate you in the beſt manner I can. 


CoxsT. I am too well acquainted with misfortune to repine at any; but how ſhall I bear 
yours, my Hr aret? x . | 


Hit. The leſs you ſeem to bear, the more you will lighten mine. 
Sor. I mult give the juſtice one wiſh. May Heaven rain ſmall - beer upon thee, and 
may it corrupt thy body, till it is as putrified as thy mind. rel. 
HI. One bleſſing only may Heav'n leave thy life, 
May it take all things from thee - hut thy wife. 


en x I. 


, Iz * 


SCENE PoLITICK's Heuſe. 1 
POMITICK fake, e 


NU RE, never child inherited leſs of a father's diſpoſition, than mine; her mother cer- 

tainly played me foul in the begetting her: h who. have been, my whole life noted for 
ſobriety, could never have given being to ſo wild a creature. I begin to recollect having 
ſeen a tall half pay officer at my houſe formerly: nos do I think the girl ualike him. [ 
am ſure ſhe hath: been ever wild enough, to have had any officer in the kingdom for her 
father. Nature hath been kind to the male of all creatures but man: the bull, the horſe, 
the dog, are not encumbered even with their own off-ſpring : that care falls only to the 
females : but man, when once a gabling prieſt hath chattered a few miſchievous words over 
him, is bound to have and to hold frem that day forward all the brats his wife is pleaſed 
to beſtow on him, Yet I muſt own the girl hath been ever dutiful to me, till ſhe became 
acquainted with this curſed. fellom in a red; coat. Why ſhould, red have ſuch charms in the 
eyes of a woman? The Roman ſenate kept their armies abroad, to. prevent. their ſharing in 
their lands at home; we ſhould do the ſame, to prevent their ſharing in our wives. A tall 
luſty fellow ſhall make more work for a midwife in one winter at home, than he can for a 
ſurgeon in ten ſummers abroad. DL 


SCENE u. 


5 Pol TIcEk, FAITHFUL. 


Por. Well, any news af my daughter yet? | | | 4s | 
Fairu. No, Sir; but there is ſome news from the: ſecretaries office, a mail is arrived 

from Holland, and you will have the contents of it in one of the evening papers. 

Por. Very well! I muſt be patient. I think we have three mails together now: I am 

not ſatisfied) at all with the affairs in, the North: the northern winds: have not blown us 

any good lately; the clouds are a little darker in the Eaſt too than I could * „ 1 


— 
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SCENE UL 
POLITICK, DABBLE. 


Pol. Mr. Dabble, good morrow. 

Das. Are the mails come in ? . 

Por. Juſt arrived. 

Das; I have not flept one wink for reflecting on what you told me laſt night; perhaps 
this Dutch mail may give ſome inſight into thoſe affairs. But what ſays the Lying Polt? 

Por. I have had no time to read it yet, I wiſh you would. I have only read, The 
London Journal, the Country Journal, the Weekly Journal, Applebee's Journal, the Bri- 
tiſh Journal, the Britiſh Gazeteer, the Morning Poſt, the Coffee- Houſe Morning Poſt, 
the Daily Poſt, the Daily Poſt-Boy, the Daily Journal, the Daily Courant, the Gazette, 
the Evening Poſt, the Whitehall Evening Poſt, the London Evening Poſt, and the St. 
James's Evening Poſt. So, if you pleaſe, begin the Lying Poſt. * 

DAB. {reads. | Moſcow, January the fifth. We learn from Conſtantinople, that af- 
« fairs continue ſtill in the ſame doubtful way; it is not yet known what courſe our court 
will take. The empreſs having been lightly indiſpoſed, the other day, took the air in 
© her own coach, and returned ſo well recovered, that ſhe eat a very hearty ſupper.'— 

Por. Hum there is no mention of the ſupper in any other papers. 

Das. * Berlin, January the 20th. We hear daily murmurs here, concerning certain 
© meaſures taken by a certain northern potentate; but cannot certainly learn either who that 
* potentate is, or what are the meaſures which he hath taken—— mean time we are well 
* aſſured, that time will bring them all to light.” 

Por. Pray read that laſt over again. | * 1 

Das, Mean time, we are well alfred that time will bring them all to light. 

Por. Hum! hum! DS, 331% 

Das, © Marſeilles, January the 18th. The affairs in regard to Italy, continue ſtill in 
the ſame uncertain condition,” _. 6 578 

1 25 

Dag. The talk of a large embarkation till runs high.” 

Pot. Hum. | 5 7 | 

Daß. The Spaniards continue ſtill encamped near Barcelona.” | 

2 Hum ; . | . [ Shakes his brad. 

AB. * And every thing ſeems tending to a rupture - mean time we expect the return of 
* a courier from gy tis — expected, will bring the mm of a general 
* pacification,” | 

Por. All is well again * | 

Das. I like this, and ſome other papers, who diſappoint you with good news. Where 
the beginning of a paragraph threatens you with war, and the latter part of it enſures you 


Por. Pleaſe to read on | | 

Das. * However, notwithſtanding theſe aſſurances, tis doubted by moſt people, whe- 
* ther the ſaid courier will not rather bring a. confirmation of the war; but this is all gueſs- 
* work, and till ſuch time as we ſee an actual hoſtility committed, we muſt leave our 
readers in the ſame uncertain ſtate we found them.” 

Por. Hum there is no certainty to be come at, I find; it may be either peace or war. 

Daz. Tho' were I to lay a wager, I ſhould chuſe war; for, if you obſerve, we are twice 
aſſured of that, whereas we have only one affirmation on the ſide of peace but ſtay, 


Cc2 . perhaps 
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perhaps the next paragraph, which is dated from Fontainbleau, may decide the queſtion. 
* Fontainbleau, January 23. Yeſterday his majeſty went a hunting, to-day he hears an 
opera, and to-morrow he hears mals.” 7 1 Ah 
Por. 1 don't like that; hearing maſs is ſeldom the forerunner of good news. 
Das. lt is obſervable that cardinal Fleury ———* | | F 
Por. Ay, now for it. | | 
DaB. It is obſervable that cardinal Fleury hath, for ſeveral days laſt paſt, been in cloſe 
conference with the miniſter of a certain ſtate, which cauſes various ſpeculations ; but as 
we do not know what was the matter in debate, we cannot ſay what may be the con- 
ſequence thereof Mean time we cannot help obſerving, that it hath occaſioned ſome 
people to put on very ſerene looks, who had worn cloudy ones for ſome time before : 
ome imagine, on comparing this with the news from Marſeilles, that a war will be una- 
voidable——others, who are more peaceably inclined, are as ſtrenuous advocates on the 
other (ide. We muſt refer the whole to the determination of time, that great judge 
in worloly affairs, who never fails with his two-edged ſcithe to mow down the weeds 
which ſhadow over the ſecret counſcls of ſtate, and lay them open to the naked eye of the 
« diſcerning politician.” _ SO ns 42 | ; 4 
Po. Shall ] beg to hear that over again ? | , 
SG RN IVV. Mn 
8 _POLITICK, DABBLE, FAITHFUL. 
DaB. [reads.] We muſt refer the whole to the determination, &c. 
| Dab. continues reading. 
Faru. Oh, Sir! Cloris hath brought the ſtrangeſt news of my young miſtrefs. 
Por. Don't interrupt us——blockhead. fene 
Falrn. If you loſe a moment, ſhe may be loſt for ver. 
Pol. Sirrah ! peacge. „„ Woo ee 5 
Faitn. Sir, my young miſtreſs, Miſs Hilaret, will be undone, ruined, hanged, if you 
do not aſſiſt her; ſhe's taken up for a rape.—Oh ! my poor c Nerd the ſweeteſt, beſt 


temper'd lady ſure that ever was born. Oh! that ever I fhould tee the day ! And can you 
ſir here, Sir, reading a parcel of damn'd, confounded, lying nonſenſe, and not go to your 


K a K W „ «„ «„ „ „„ 


daughter's aſſiſtance? 


Pol. Sure the fellow is poſſeſſed. 2 if | | 
Fartn. Sir, your daughter is poſſeſſed poſſeſſed by conftables—ſhe is taken up for a 


Por. My daughter taken up for a rape ! 

Fairtn. Yes, Sir; for raviſhing a juſtice of peace. 
Pol. Sure ſome accident has touched the fellow's brain. 

Farra. Ay. ir, and it would touch yours too, if you had a grain of humanity in you. 
—Oh! that I ſhould live to ſee my poor young lady in ſuch a misfortune. 

Por. A woman taken up for a rape — it is impoſſible, P 

Fairn.” 1hey may ſwear it tho” for all that I know her to be as modeſt a good 
young lady as any in the kingdom; but what will not a ſer of rogues ſwear. Sir, [ liv'd 
with Squeezum before I liv'd with you; and know hn to be as great a villain as any in the 
kingdom. Do, good Sir, come but with me to juſtice Worthy's, if you do not find your 
daughter there, turn me away for a vagabond. Py LN TPO: | 

Das. I do remember, neighbour Politick, to have ſeen in ſome news- paper a ſtory not 
very different rom this. me OT EN. | . 
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Por. Nay, if you have ſeen it in a news paper, it may probably have ſome truth in it ; 
ſo neighbour Dabble you will excuſe me; 1 will meet you within an hour at the coffee- 
houſe, and there we will confer farther. | 


SCENE V. WorrTny's Houſe. 
WORTHY, ISABELLA. 


Won. Sure modeſty is quite baniſhed from the age we live in. There was a time when 
virtue carried ſomething of a divine awe with it, which no one durſt attack ; but now the 
inſolence of our youth is ſuch, no woman dare walk reets, but thoſe who do it for 
bread. | 
Is A. And yet our laws, brother Worthy, are as rigorous as thoſe of other countries, and 
as well executed. | | , 

Wor. That | wiſh they were; but golden ſands too often clog the wheels of juſtice, and 
obſtruct her courſe: the very riches which were the greateſt evidence of his villany, have 
too often 4 the guilty innocent; and gold hath been found to cut a halter ſurer than 
the ſharpeſt ſteel. 

la. Well I am reſolved to take care how I venture a ſtep again aſter it is dark : I find 
the ſun is the only guard to us women; for however chaſte the moon may be in herſelf, 
ſne takes but very little care of ours. 

Won. Bur could the villain be very rude ? Jim | 

Isa. As rude as fo ſhort a time would permit. I would have given all I was worth in the 
world to have been here; but ſince I eſcaped, let us forget it. | 

Wor. Forget! by Heaven it ſhocks me; that we, who boaſt as wholſome laws as any 
e earth, ſhould by the roguery of ſome of their executors, loſe all their benefit. 
I long to ſee the time when here, as in Holland, the traveller may walk unmoleſted, and 


— 


SCENE VI 
WORTHY, ISABELLA, SQUEEZUM. 


Sqvetz, Mr. Worthy, your humble ſervant. I come to wait on you on the ſtrangeſt 
piece of buſineſs. We are brought to a fine paſs indeed, when magiſtrates ſhall not be 
lafe; we are like to protect others, when we cannot protect ourſelves. x ) 

Wor, What is the occaſion of all this paſſion, Mr. Squeezum? 

Seveez. Occaſion ! I have ſcarce power to tell you. I have diſcovered one of the moſt 
damnable conſpiracies, that hath been invented ſince the gunpowder · treaſon plot. 

Won. Nothing againſt the government, I hope, . | 

Sevetz. Marry, but it is; for that which is againſt the officers of the government, is 
againſt the government. In ſhort, Sir, it is a conſpiracy againſt me, againſt myſelf. What 
co you think, brother Worthy, but that, moved and ſeduced by the inſtigation of the devil, 
a vile woman hath conſpired to ſwear a rape againſt me ? , 

Wor. A rape againſt you! fooliſh jade! Why your very face would acquit you 
you have innocence in your looks, brother Squeezum. $95 

SQuEEz. I hope my character will acquit me againſt ſuch an accuſation. 8 a 

Wos. I chink it ought ; a man whoſe character would not, is very unfit for that honous- 
able commiſſion you bear. | | | | 
SPEER. 


= 
- 
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Seprez. True! theſe furs reflect on us all. The accuſing a member, is accuſing the 
bey. We ſhould conſider it may be our own caſe. We ſhould ſtand by one another, a; 
the lawyers do. I hope, brother, you will ſhew me extraordinary juſtice; and | aſſure 
you, ſhould any affair of yours come before me, my partiality ſhall lean on your ſide, 
Wor. Partiality, Sir! I hope no cauſe of mine will ever require it. I aſſure you, | ſhall 
do the ſtricteſt juſtice; I believe you will not need more. 
Sqveez. Sir, my caſe needs no more; but I think it incumbent on us all, to diſcoun- 
tenance any proſecution of ourſelves on any account whatſoever. 
Won. To diſcountenance it by the innocence of our lives, is indeed laudable, but no 
farther. It is a curſed law which exempts the maker, or the executor of it, from its penalty. 
* Severz. Truly, brother Worthy, 1 think the makers of laws, and the executors of 
them, ſhould be free of them; as authors and actors are free of the playhouſe. 
Won. You are ludicrous, Mr. Squeezum. But tet me tell you, he is the greateſt of 
. villains, who hath the impudence to hold the ſword of juſtice, while he deſerves its edge. 
= Squzez. And let me tell you, brother Worthy, he is the greateſt of fools who holds t! 
Word of juſtice, and hurts himſelf with it. | 
ISA. Brother, your ſervant; my preſence will be very little neceſſary at this trial. 


7 ws noms 95 gerne VII. 


"WORTHY, SQUEEZUM, CONSTANT, HILARET, STAFF, 
_.. SOTMORE, BRAZENCOURT, FIREBALL, three Afiftanis. 


Squezz. But here comes the priſoners. Brother Worthy, this is che woman whom [ 
accuſe of this deteſtable fact; the manner of it was this: I received a letter, in an un- 
known hand, appointing me to meet at a tavern, which out of pure good - nature I comply'd 
with ; and upon my arrival found that woman there alone, who after a hort diſcourſe, laid 
hold of me and bawI'd out; on which that man there entered, and both threaten'd me, 
that unleſs I immediately diſcharged that man ¶ points to Conſt.] with another whom | had 
committed for notorious crimes, that the woman ſhould ſwear a rape againſt me.—This ! 
am ready to ſwear. | 
i Azz. | And we are ready to fwear. 

Wa herds yoo fey; young woman, to this? You do not look like one whom [| 
ſhould ſuſpect of ſuch behaviour. 2 | 

Hir. That I did threaten him, as he ſays, indeed I confeſs. 
Wos. But did he attempt any ſuch thing? 

Hir. I can't fay he did, but : * - 

Sevttz. Do you hear this, brother Worthy ? I think you have nothing to do but to 
make her Mittimus. | 
Won. And for what reaſon did you offer this? 
Hi. I offer d it only to frighten him to the diſcharge of two gentlemen, whom he had 
viillanouſly committed to the cuſtody of that conſtable. 
Wos. For what crimes do they ſtand committed, Mr. Conftable ? 

Srarr. For two rapes, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 

HII. One of them on my accoumt—tho? I never ſwore the leaſt thing againſt him. 
Won On your account. begin to be afraid he was unjuſtly committed indeed. 

Swerz. Now Sir, we ſhall proceed to blacken a little the character of this woman. Call 
Mr. Brazencourt ; Mr. Brazencourt, what do you know of this fine lady? 

6 " 
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Brazen. I know nothing more of her, than that I kept her half a year. 

Wos. Kept her in what capacity did you keep her? 

BNAZ Ex. In the capacity of a whore, till I was obliged to turn her off, for ſtealing four 
of my ſhirrs, two pair of ſtockings, and my Common-prayer Book. | 

SqQverzZ. Call captain Fireball. 

Wor. Captain Fireball, pray, do you know any harm of that perſon there? 

Firs. Harm of her! ay, and ſo doth my ſurgeon too. She came to me from major 
Brazencourt. I kept her two months. 

Hit, Sir, I beſeech you hear me. 

Won. By and by. You muſt not interrupt them. ——Go on. Did you loſe any thing 
by her too 

"Pin No, but I got ſomething by her, which made my ſurgeon get ſomething by me— 
love to expreſs myſelf in modeſt terms, but I believe you all know what I mican. 

ConsT. Damnation 

Soor. Call Mr. Drury. We ſhall blacken her farther preſently. 

Wos. Indeed, you need not; ler us hear no more ; for her ſake, I will never put conſi- 
dence in an innocent countenance again, — Well, woman, can you ſay any thing for yourſelf ? 

Hir. Oh! that I could hide myſelf for ever from the world, and never from this hour 
behold the fun again. | 

Won. Indeed but you ſhall, Madam, and be beheld by others too. 

Coxs r. Come to my boſom, thou deareſt, ſweeteſt, lovelieſt; hide thy ſorrows there.— 
Death only ſhall tear thee from my arms again. Death! hell itſelf cannot have a torment 
equal ro ſeeing one tear of thine. | 

Sor. Heark'e, juſtice, I believe thou art honeſter than thy brother; I am fure 
canſt not be a greater rogue: if thou wilt act the right part, acquit us, and fend that vil- 
lain to priſon. 


SCENE VIII. 


WORTHY, SQUEEZUM, CONSTANT, HILARET, SOTMORE, 
STAFF, Confable, Aſitants, POLITICK, FAITHFUL, CLORIS. 


Farrn. Now, Sir, will you believe your own Ils not that own daughter ? 
Por. It is indeed. Oh my unfortunate = dic 223 
Won. Mr. Politick, your humble ſervant—T will but commit this woman to gaol, and 
then T will be at your command. | 
Por. Sir, you ſhall not be my humble ſcrvant, nor wilt I be yours; and if you commit 
my daughter to priſon, you are the worſt of Turks, | | 
Wor. Your daughter, Sir 
Por. Yes, Sir, my daughter, Sir. 
| Hitz, Oh! my father! | 
Por. My poor child That ever I ſhould live to ſee thee in ſuch a misfortune ! 
Won. Is it poſfible, Mr. Politick, that this young lady is your daughter? ; 
Por. Yes, Sir, it is as poſſible, as that the Turks may come into our part of Europe 3 
and I wiſh this may not be as ſure as that. | 


SCENE 
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SCENE IX. . 


WORTHY, SQUEEZUM, CONSTANT, HILARET, STAFF, 
Conſtables, Aſſiſtants, POLITICK, FAITHFUL, SOTMORE, CLORIS, 
e eng Mrs. SQUEEZUM, QUILL. 


Mas verz. Where is this glory of the bench, this gallant juſtice? this terror and 
example of fin ?- Do you know this hand, Sir? Did you write this aſſignation? You are a 
noble gentleman, truly, to make an appointment with a fine lady, and then bring her be- 
fore a magiſtrate. 

-SeuEtz, O my malignant ſtars 

Wok. Mrs. Squeezum, what is the matter ? 

Mas. Squezz. You, Mr. Worthy, I am ſure will pity one who hath the misfortune to 
be married to a man, who is as much a ſcandal to the commiſſion he bears, as you are an 
honour to it; my conſcience hath been too long burthened with conniving at his rogueries. 
He, Sir, he alone is guilty, and every one whom he hath accuſed is innocent. 

Wos. I know not what to think. 

Rams. Sir, that fellow there, that butcher of juſtice, is the greateſt villain that ever 
was born, ——Being a little trol.ckſome laſt night with this lady, that conſtable ſeiz'd us. 
Tis to me ſhe is indebted for all this trouble; tho' Mr. Conſtable may claim ſome ſhare, 
in not ſuffering us to depart at her deſire. 

Mas. Sevzzz. And Mr. Juſtice may claim a little, who committed you to the con- 
ſtable's houſe without any evidence, or even accuſation, 

-{R ans. That he might extort two hundred pounds, for which ſum he offered to com- 
promiſe the matter. 

Sovttz Heark'e, Madam, I ſhall be obliged to commit you to Bedlam. 

_ Mas. Squzez. No, Sir, I ſhall prevent you in that, as well as in your other deſigns; 
your plot with Mr Quill, which the whole E ſhall mand. "_ * be divorced, Sit, 
not the way yeu deſire. 

gb EZ. Sir, I beſeech you to hear no more. 

Won. That, Sir, I cannot grant. | 

Rams. Sir, I deſire that you would read that letter, hich 1 he ant to this young lady 
whom he hath accuſcd. 

Won. [ Reads.] My little honey - ſuckle, I will meet you within this half hour at the 
< Eagle. I hope after what you have received from me Ns you will not A 
outs till chen and ever-after. '——— 

Did you write this letter, Mr. Squeezum ? by Dow 2.4 ; 

SqQvEEzZ. No, Sir, as | am ready to ſwear. 

Mas. Squzeez. Sir, I will ſwear it to be his hand 

FaiTH. And fo will I——1 lived with him a twelvemonth, and ne ſhould know it. 

QviLtL.;Aad 4 carried it to the lady. 

Sor. Come, come, juſtice, thou haſt proof enough of her innocence. . I will give you 
the word of; a man of honour, which. is more than the oaths of twenty ſuch ſcoundrels as 
theſe, that ſhe never intended more than to frighten him to the acquittal of captain Con- 
ſtant here, whom he had unjuſtly committed. 

Cons r. And offered to acquit for a ſum of money. 

+ Non: Captain Conſtant ! is your name Conſtant, Sir? 
Consr. At your ſervice. 


= 
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Won. Deſire my ſiſter to walk hither I am more obliged to you than you know. 
Squesz. Come, Sir, this is only loſing time — I want the Mittimus. 


SCENE X. 


WORTHY, SQUEEZUM, RAMBLE, CONSTANT, SOTMORE, 
HILARET, POLITICK, Ars. SQUEEZUM, QUILL, STAFF. 
FAITHFUL, &c. ISABELLA. 


Wor. Siſter, do you know this gentleman ? 

Isa. Captain Conſtant! It is happy for me that I do——I1 thank you, Sir, for your gene- 
tous reſcue laſt night, which my fright at that time prevented my acknowledging. 

Coxs r. And was it you, Madam ? 

Rams. My Iſabella 

Isa. Ha! it is, it is my Ramble —- 

Rams. My touch deceives me not, it is my charming ſhe, once more reſtored to my 
be hopes. 

Isa. What lucky ſtars can have contrived this interview? 

Rams. Very lucky ſtars they appear now; but they had a confounded ugly aſpect ſome 
time ago. | | ' 

as Surprizing ! Brother, let that fellow be ſecured. He was the perſon from whoſe 
hands this gentleman. delivered me. | [To Fireball. 

Qui. I hope your worſhip will forgive me; but I hir'd theſe two men, by my maſter's 
command, to be evidences for him. 

Wos. Surprizing villany ! ſecure them inſtantly. And particularly that juſtice, — 
whom I ſhall no longer treat as a gentleman, but as his villany hath merited —Conſtable, 
I charge you with them all—and let them be kept below in the parlour, whither I will come 
iately and ſign their commitment. 

Sevszz. Sir, you ſhall wiſh you had dealt more favourably with me. 

Won. Sir, your threatnings will not terrify me. 

Faith. Come, gentlemen, we'll be your ſafe-guard. | 

Mas. Squzzz. I'll follow thee, like thy evil genius, till I have brought thee to that 
juſtice thou deſerveſt. | | 5 


SCENE the bf. 


WORTHY, RAMBLE, CONSTANT, SOTMORE, HILARET; 
| ISABELLA, POLITICK. 


Rams. My dear Iſabella, I am fo overjoyed at this unexpected meeting, that I do not 
aſk for the ſafety of our treaſure. Since the fea hath refunded Ifabella, let it take the jewels. 
Isa. The ſea hath been even kinder than your wiſh, it hath return'd you both. 
Rams. I thould ſoon have forgotten that lofs, in having Iſabella z yer, for her ſake, the 
treaſure is welcome too. 
i rs Mr. Politick, I am heartily concerned at this misfortune which hath befallen your 
ghter. . 1. 
: Raus. Mr. Politick By Heavens, his features are the ſame. Had you not a ſon, 
ir, once ? N N i 
Por. Yes, Sir, I had; but I turn'd him out of doors, and believe he was hanged long ago. 
Vol. I. | . d Nas. 


202 RAPE UPON RAPE; OR, 


Rams. Then I am his ghoſt, juſt arrived from the Indies. When you turn'd me out 
of doors, I got admitted into the Eaſt-India company's ſervice; I changed my name in 

order to eſcape your diſcoyery—and I hope you will now give us both your bleſſing. 
Por. And are you really that wild fellow my ſon ? 

Rams. I am that very identical wild perſon, I aſſure you. 

1 I don't know whether I'll give you my bleſſing or no, till I ſee how you are 
married. | 

Wos. Mr. Politick, I rejoice in the union of our families; this lady, your ſon's wife, i 
9 1 if fourſcore thouſand pounds can make the match was Ft to you, it will 

0. 

Pot. Hath the wild rogue made his fortune at laſt ! Well, ſon, I give you my bleſſing , 
and my dear daughter I give you joy, and I hope the boy will give it you, ay, and laſting, 
conſtant joy.—If he doth not make you a good huſband, I'll not own him; if he doth 
not make you bleſſed, he ſhall have no bleſſing of mine. | 

Is A. Sir, I doubt him not. 

+ Ramn. Well, father, 1 have nothing more to aſk of you, but in favour of my friend 
captain Conſtant, whoſe love I am certain will compleat the happineſs of my ſiſter. 

Wok. I think I have never been witneſs to ſuch a complication of villany. Sir, [ 
Conſtant] I aſſure you, and all of you, you ſhall have ſufficient reparation for the injuries 
you have ſuffer d. And, Sir, by the character which I have had from my fiſter of that 
8 I do not think your daughter can be better diſpoſed of, let the difference of 

ortune be what it pleaſe. _. U 

Rams. Beſides, tho? his eſtate be not equal now, it may become ſo; for no man hath a 
better inſight into politicks. | ; i 

Por. Nay, if his ſtudies bend that way, no man indeed can tell to what his eſtate may 
come. Had I known'this ſooner, my doors ſhould never have been ſhut againſt him. 
Sir, I ſhall be glad to confabulate with you at my houſe—and if you ſhould fer your heart 
on my daughter, I do not believe I ſhall do any thing to break it. | 

Rams. Nay, Sir, there is no hour like the preſent : this hour hath proved lucky to your 
family.——Give me leave to preſent your daughter to one whom if ſhe deſerves, I ſhall be 
proud of calling her fiſter. | | 

os: Ramble, you have crown'd my obligations with a gift, far dearer than the earth 
could prove. | | 

H 4 4 I only wiſh you may always think fo, captain. And now, pappa, I hope you will 
pardon this night's Auy, to both me and poor Cloris; we have been already ſufficiently 
puniſhed ; and ſince the event is happy, imitate in this one thing the Turks, and conſider 
it favourably, as it hath been proſperous. 

Por. The Turks! I wiſh you were better acquainted with them than, in romances ; l 
hope that gentleman will take care to inſtruct you in publick affairs. Well Jack, ( 
NRamble] 1 long to have ſome communication with you about the affairs of the Indies, and 
the poſture of our trade there. I hope you left the Great Mogul in good health 

Rams. Very ſlightly indiſpoſed of a cold, at my departure. 

Por. I heartily forgive you all: ſo let me ſee you all embrace one another. —This is the 
comfort of age, Mr. Worthy. | 

Sor. Let me embrace you all together.—I have found this day two good women—an 
they have fallen to the ſhare of my friends—and I will get drunk this night, if the ſpirit of 
wine will do it—Pll drink to your happineſs, while you are enjoying it.— While you are 
taſting the joys of Venus, I will ſwallow down the delights of Bacchus. —I deſpair of either 
of your company this month yet—but the juſtice ſhall celebrate this nigkt with me. Come, 
| honeſt juſtice] have found one honeſt juſtice too | 405 

| OR, 
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Wor. Really, Sir, I think you have ſufficiently celebrated already 
Sor. No, but I have not And you, Sir, will be drunk at your children's wedding- 


ht, 
12 I never drink any thing but coffee, Sir. 

Sor. Damn your coffee 

Rams. Sotmore, thou ſhalt have juſtice. Mr. Worthy, I aſſure you, notwithſtanding 
this humour, the world hath not an honeſter man. | 

Wor. It is pity he ſhould beſot himſelf fo. Your character of him encourages me to 
employ ſome labour in adviſing him to quit ſo beaſtly a pleaſure. — Come, gentlemen, I 
deſire you would celebrate this day at my houſe to-morrow. I will proceed to take all 
poſſible meaſures to your receiving ſatisfaction for your injuries, and making publick ex- 
ample of ſo great a villain : for the crimes of a magiſtrate give the greateſt ſanction to ſin. 


% 


No reverence that church or ſtate attends, 
W hoſe laws the prieft or magiſtrate offends. 


Dd2_ 3 E P 1- 


ro s U E. 
Rs woken by Mrs. YOUNGER. 


A T length the * hurricane is ended, 
And I and ſpouſe are ſafe together landed. 
For after all this mighty fuſs about it, 
Our play bath ended modeſtly without it. 
But, ladies, did not you too ſympathiſe ? 
WL pray, confeſs, ds all. your frowns ariſe 
. Becauſe ſo much of Rape and Rape we bawl? 
Or is it, that we have no Rape at all ? 
| | | Tndeed, our poet, to oblige the age, 
__— | Had brought a dreadful ſcene upon the ſtage : 
| But I, perceiving what his muſe would drive at, a 
Told bim the ladies never would connive at | 
A downright actual Rape——unleſs in private. | 
But notwithſtanding what theſe 7 poets tell us, 
Who'd think our beaus were ſuch bigh-mettled fellows ! 
Ob! may our youth, whoſe vigour is ſo pariens, 
To Italy be wafted with Don Carlos; 
There ſhould one victory but give them ſcope, 
They would not leave one maidenhead for the Pope; 
Or ſhould ſome new pope Joan the chair poſſeſs, 
They'd play the devil with her—— holineſs. 
No nunnery one virgin ſhould encloſe, 
But new Rome fall, by what the old aroſe. 
*Twas a trange dofirine that Lucretia taught, © 
When on berſelf reveng'd ber lover's fault 
- | Heal beniſb wretch ! The pious chriſtian wife, 
$ Tb raviſb d, flill contents ts berſelf with life : 
So zealous from ſelf-murder we refrain, 
We live, tho ſure of raviſbing again. 
But may no — of ſuch a — affright 
The beauteous kind +l 4 al of to-night ; 
Safe to your huſbands arms may you eſc 
And never know that dreadful thing, a Rape. 


THE 
TRAGEDY or TRAGEDIES; 
OR, THE | 
LIFE AND DEATH 
6a 
TOM THUMB ra GREAT. 
* With the ANNOTATIONS of | 
H. SCRIBLERUS SECUNDUS. 


Firſt Acted in 1730, and Altered in 1731. 


1 
-— ay 
— 
Fw — 
" > 
L F 
4 
* 
| x 
fs " 
; 7 
» - 
* 
* 
. 
. 2 v 
: 
. 
* 
: . 
Ln $ 
* | * 
3 
* 
* 
- 
* 
we; U 
* - 
. 
0 
- 
- N 
4 * 
P 1 
* 
N «#$ 25 
© 
- 
. 
o | ry 
1 a g 
. 
> * 
* 
\ 
- 
4 
* 
: - 
Cl 
: 
= 


H. SCRIBLERUS SECUN Ds; 


FRE + A© 


HE town hath ſeldom been more divided in its opinion, than concerning the merit 
of the following ſcenes. Whilſt ſome publickly affirmed, that no author could 


produce ſo fine a piece but Mr. P——, others have with as much vehemence in- 
ſiſted, that no one could write any thing ſo bad, but Mr, F 


Nor can we wonder at this diſſenſion about its merit, when the learned world have not 
unanimouſly decided even the very nature of this tragedy. For tho' moſt of the univer- 


fries in Europe have honoured jt with the name of Egregium & maximi pretii opus, tra- 


« ocediis tam antiquis quam novis longe anteponendum ;* nay, Dr. B hath pro- 
nounced, ** Citiùs Mævii Eneadem quam Scribleri iſtius tragaediam hanc crediderim, cujus 
« autorem Senecam ipſum tradidiſſe hand dubitarim :” and the great profeſſor Burman hath 
filed Tom Thumb, Heroum omnium tragicorum facile principem:“ Nay, tho? it 
bath, among other languages, been tranſlated into Dutch, and celebrated with great ap- 
plauſe at Amſterdam (where burleſque never came) by the title of Mynheer Vander Thumb, 
the burgomaſters receiving it with that reverent and filent attention which becometh an 
audience at a deep tragedy. Notwithſtanding all this, there have not been wanting ſome 


vho have repreſented theſe ſcenes in a ludicrous light: and Mr. D—— hath been heard to 


lay, with ſome concern, that he wondered a tragical and Chriſtian nation would permit a 


repreſentation on its theatre, ſo viſibly deſigned to ridicule and extirpate every thing that is 
great and ſolemn among us. | 


This learned critick and his followers were led into fo great an error by that ſurreptitious 
ad piratical copy which ſtole laſt year into the world; with what injuſtice and prejudice to 
our author, will be acknowledged, 1 hope, by every one who ſhall happily peruſe this-ge- 
auine and original copy. Nor can I help remarking, to the great praiſe of our author, that 
however imperfeCt the former was, even that faint reſemblance of the true Tom Thumb con- 
ained ſufficient beauties to give it a run of upwards of forty nights to the politeſt audiences. 
ut, notwithſtanding that applauſe which it receiv d from all the beſt judges, ir was as ſeverely 

5 8 | cenſured 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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cenſured by ſome few bad ones, and, I believe, rather maliciouſly than ignorantly, reported 
to have been intended a burleſque on the loftieſt parts of tragedy, and deſigned to baniſh, 
what we generally call fine things, from the ſtage. 


Now, if I can ſet my country right in an affair of this importance, I ſhall lightly eſteem 
any labour which it may coſt. And this I the rather undertake, firſt, as it is indeed in ſome 
meaſure incumbent on me to vindicate myſelf from that ſurreptitious copy before-mentioned, 
publiſh'd by ſome ill-meaning people under my name: ſecondly, as knowing myſelf more 
capable of doing juſtice to our author than any other man, as I have given myſelf more 
pains to arrive at a thorough underſtanding of this little piece, having for ten years together 
read nothing elſe; in which time, I think 1 may modeſtly preſume, with'the help of my Eng. 
lin dictionary, to comprehend all the meanings of every word in it. 


But ſhould any error of my pen awaken Clariſſ. Bentleium to enlighten the world with 
his annotations on our author, I ſhall not think that the leaſt reward or happineſs ariſing to 
me from thele my endeavours. 


1 ſhall wave at preſent what hath be ſuch feuds in the Aunt world, whether this 
piece was originally written by Shakeſpear, though certainly that, were it true, muſt add a 
conſiderable ſhare to its merit; eſpecially with ſuch who are ſo generous as to buy and com- 
mend what they never read, from an implicit faith in the author only; a faith ! which our 
age abounds i in as much, as it can be called deficient in any other, 


Let it ſuffice, that the Traceny of Ta bis; or, The Lire and Dearth of Tou 
Tavms, was written in the reign of queen Elizabeth. Nor can the objection made by 
M..D , that the trage y muſt then have been antecedent to the hiſtory, have any 
weight, "Ph we conſider, that tho? the HisTory of Tom Taom B, printed by and for 
Edward M r, at the Looking-glaſs on London-bridge; be of a later date, ſtill muſt 
ve ſuppoſe this hiſtory to have been tranſcribed from ſome other, unleſs we ſuppoſe the 
writer thereof to be inſpired : a gift very faintly contended for by the writers of our age. 
As to this hiſtory's not bearing the ſtamp of ſecond, third, or fourth edition, I ſee but little 
in that objection; editions being very uncertain lights to judge of books by: and perhaps 
Mr. Mr may have Joined twenty editions in * Mr. CI hath ere now divided 
one into twenty. 


Nor doth the other argument, drawn from the little care our author hath taken to keep 
up to the letter of this hiſtory, carry any greater force. Are there not inſtances of plays. 
wherein the hiſtory is ſo perverted, that we can know. the heroes whom they celebrate by 
no other marks than their names: nay, do we not find the ſame character placed by dif- 
\ . ferent poets in ſuch different lights, that we can diſcover not the leaſt ſameneſs, or even 
likeneſs, in the features? The Sophoniſba of Mairet, and of Lee, is a tender, paſſionate, 
amorous miſtreſs of Maſiniſſa: Corneille and Mr. Thomſon give her no other paſſion but 
| the love of her country, and make her as cool in her affection to Maſiniſſa as to rh 
6 
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In the two latter, ſhe reſembles the character of queen Elizabeth; in the two former, ſhe 
is the picture of Mary queen of Scotland. In ſhort, the one Sophoniſba is as different from 


the other, as the Brutus of Voltaire is from the Marius jun. of Otway ; or as the Minerva 
is from the Venus of the ancients, 


Let us now proceed to a regular examination of the tragedy before us, in which I ſhall 
treat ſeparately of the Fable, the Moral, the Characters, the Sentiments, and the Diction. 
And firſt of the | 


Fable ; which I take to be the moſt ſimple imaginable; and to uſe the words of an 
eminent author, One, regular, and uniform, not charged with a multiplicity of inci- 
« dents, and yet affording ſeveral revolutions of fortune ; by which the paſſions may be ex- 
© cited, varied, and driven to their full tumult of emotion. Nor is the action of this 
tragedy leſs great than uniform, The ſpring of all is the love of Tom Thumb for 
Huncamunca; which cauſed the quarrel between their majeſties in the firſt act; the 
paſſion of Lord Grizzle in the ſecond; the rebellion, fall of Lord Grizzle, and 
Glumdalca, devouring of Tom Thumb by hy Cow, and that bloody cataſtrophe, in 
the third, 


Nor is the Moral of this excellent tragedy leſs noble than the fable; it teaches theſe 


* two inſtructive leſſons, viz. That human happineſs is exceeding tranſient ; and, that death 


is the certain end of all men: the former whereof is inculcated by the fatal end of Tom 
Thumb ; the latter, by that of all the other perſonages. 


The Characters are, I think, ſufficiently deſcribed in the Dramatis Perſonæ; and I believe 


ne ſhall find few plays, where greater care is taken to maintain them throughout, and 


to preſerve in every ſpeech that characteriſtical mark which diſtingaiſhes them from each 
other, * But, (ſays Mr. D ) how well doth the character of Tom Thumb, whom 
« we. muſt call the hero of this tragedy, if it hath any hero, agree with the precepts of 
* Ariſtotle, who defineth © Tragedy to be the imitation of a ſhort, but perfect action, 
„containing a juſt greatneſs in itſelf,” &c. What greatneſs can be in a fellow, whom 


* hiſtory relateth to have been no higher than a ſpan * ?* This gentleman ſeemeth to 


think, with Serjeant Kite, that the greatneſs of a man's ſoul is in proportion to that of 
his body; the contrary of which is affirmed by our Engliſh phyſiognominical writers. Be- 
ſides, if I underſtand Ariſtotle right, he ſpeaketh only of the ene of the action, and 
not of the perſon. 


As for the Sentiments and the Diction, which now only remain to be ſpoken to; 1 
thought I could afford them no ſtronger juſtification, than by producing parallel paſſages 
out of the beſt of our Engliſh writers. Whether this ſameneſs of thought and expreſſion,” 
which I have quoted from them, proceeded from an agreement in their way of thinking, 
or whether they have borrowed from our author, I leave the reader to determine. 1 
ſhall adventure to affirm this of the Sentiments of our author; that they are generally 
Vox. I. E e the 
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the moſt familiar which I have ever met with, and at the ſame time delivered with the 
higheſt dignity of phraſe ; which brings me to ſpeak of his Diction. Here I ſhall only 
| beg one poſtulatum, viz. That the greateſt perfection of the language of a tragedy is, that 
it is not to be underſtood ; which granted (as I think it muſt be) it will neceſſarily follow, 
that the only ways to avoid this is by being too high or too low for the underſtanding, 
which will comprehend every thing within its reach. Thoſe two extremities of ſtile Mr. 
Dryden illuſtrates by the familiar image of two inns, which J ſhall term the aerial and the 
ſubterreſtrial. | 


Horace goes farther, and ſheweth when it is proper to call at one of theſe inns, and 
when at the other; | | b 5 


Telephus & Peleus, chm pauper & exul uterque, 
Projicit ampullas & ſeſquipedalia verba. 


That he approveth of the ſeſquipedalia verba, is plain; for had not Telephus and 
Peleus uſed this ſort of Diction in proſperity, they could not have dropt it in adverſity, 
The aerial inn, therefore (ſays Horace) is proper only to be frequented by princes and other 
great men, in the higheſt affluence of fortune; the ſubterreſtrial is appointed for the enter- 
tainment of the _poorer.ſort of people only, whom Horace adviſes, 


* 


= - dolere ſermone pedeſtri. 


The true meaning of both which citations is, that bombaſt is the proper language for 
joy, and doggrel for grief; the latter of which is literally imply'd in the ſermo pedeſtris, as 
the former is in the ſeſquipedalia verba. 


Cicero recommendeth the former of theſe. Quid eſt tam furioſum vel tragicum quim 
« verborum ſonitus inanis, nullà ſubhjectà ſententia neque ſcientia.”* What can be ſo proper 
for tragedy as a ſet of big ſounding words, fo contrived together as to convey no meaning? 


which 1 ſhall one day or other prove to be the ſublime of Longinus, Ovid declareth ab- 
ſolutely for the latter inn: * 3 | 


Omne genus ſcripti gravitate tragœdia vincit. 
Tragedy hath, of all writings, che greateſt ſhare in the Bathos ; which is the profound 
. of Scriblerus. | 


I ſhall not preſume to determine which of theſe two ſtiles be properer for tragedy. — 
It fufficeth, that our author excelleth in both. He is very rarely within fight through 
the whole play, either riſing higher than the eye of your underſtanding can ſoar, or ſinking 
lower than it careth to ſtoop. But here it may, perhaps, be obſerved, that I have given 
more frequent. inſtances of authors who have imitated him in the ſublime, than in the 


contrary, 
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contrary. To which I anſwer, firſt, Bombaſt being properly a redundancy of genius, in- 


ſtances of this nature occur in poets, whoſe names do more honour to our author, than 
the writers in the doggrel, which proceeds from a cool, calm, weighty way of thinking. 
Inſtances whereof are moſt frequently to be found in authors of a lower claſs. Secondly, 
That the works of ſuch authors are difficultly found at all. Thirdly, That it is a very - 
hard taſk to read them, in order to extract theſe flowers from them. And laſtly, it is very 
difficult to tranſplant them at all; they being like ſome flowers of a very nice nature, 
which will flouriſh in no ſoil but their own: for it is eaſy to tranſcribe a thought, but not 

the want of one. The EARL or Essxx, for inſtance, is a little garden of choice rarities; 
whence you can ſcarce tranſplant one line fo as to preſerve its original beauty. This muſt 
account to the reader for his miſſing the names of ſeveral of his acquaintance, which he 
had certainly found here, had I ever read their works; for which, if I have not a juſt 
eſteem, I can at leaſt ſay with Cicero, Quz non contemno, quippe quæ nunquam le: 
« gerim.” However, that the reader may meet with due ſatisfaction in this point, I 
have a young commentator from the univerſity, who is reading over all the modern trage- 
dies, at five ſhillings a dozen, and collecting all that they have ſtole from our author, 
which ſhall ſhortly be added. as an appendix to this work. 


Eea 8 


PDramatis Perſonæ. 


pig . BN. 


Kine ARTHUR, a paſſionate fort of king, huſband to Queen Dol- 
 * Tallolla, of whom he ſtands a lit le in fear; father to Huncamunca, (Mr. Mut. agr, 
whom he is very fond of; and in love with Glumdalca, 
Tom Tuns THz GREAT, a little hero with a great ſoul, ſome- 


thing violent in his temper, which is a little abated 1 his love for { Young Vermvyck, 
Huncamunca, 


S Gaffer Thymd, a ——— — — Ghoſt, the tere. Mr. Lacy, 

Lorp GRIZZLx, extremely zealous for the liberty of very 

cholerick in bis temper, and in love with Huncamunca, Mir. Jon. 
Malix, a conjurer, and in {ome ſort father to Tom Thumb, Mr. HALLAM. 
Noob rx, 2 in place, and conſequently of chat party that is} Mr. Revxouos, 
. 'of place, wann 9 

OODLE, A courtier t at is out 

party that is undermoſt, a An. 
Bait 1ee, and Mr. PzTEexs0w, 
FoLLowtR, of the party o the plaintiff, Mr. Hicks. 
Parson, of the ſide of the church, Mr. Warsox. 

3 WO M E N. 


Queen 3833 wife to Kin "g Arthur, and mother to Hun- 
camunca, a woman intirely faultleſs, ſaving that ſhe is a little given Mrs. M 
to drink, a little too much a virago towards her huſband, and in [s. MUTLARr. 
love with Tom Thumb, 

The Princes Huncamunca, daughter to their majeſties King Ar- 
thur and Queen Dollallolla, of a very ſweet, gentle, and amo- M 
rous diſpoſition, equally in love with Lord Grizzle and Tom (© Joxrs. 
Thumb, and deſirous to be married to them both, 


GLumMpaLca, of the Giants, a captive Queen, belov'd by the King, 
but in love with Tom Thumb, 1 Mrs. Dove 


Citora, 4 a FNooborx, 
| Rn Tore avith | 1 


Courtiers, Guards, Rebels; Drums, Trumpets, Thunder, and Lightning. 


SCENE, The Cut of King ARTHUR, and @ Plain thereabouts. 


TOM 


X. 


ACT:L-+$C a2. 


SCENE, the PALAc x. 


DOODLE, NOODLE. 


D OODLE. 
URE fuch a day as this was never ſeen ! 


The ſun himſelf, on this auſpicious day, 
Shines like a beau in a new birth-day ſuit: 


This down the ſeams embroider'd, that the beams. 


All nature wears one univerſal grin, 


Noop. This day, O Mr. Doodle, is a day 


Indeed !——A day, we never ſaw before. 


The mighty Thomas Thumb victorious comes; | 
Corneille recommends ſome very remarkable da cline riſing, that he may not peep on objects which 


wherein to fix the action of a tragedy. This the del 
of our tragical writers have underſtood to mean a day 
remarkable for the ſerenity of the ſky, or what we gene- 
rally call a ſine ſummer's day: f that, according to this 
their expoſition, the ſame months are proper for traged 
which are proper for paſtoral. Moſt of our celebrate 
Engliſh 9 as, Cato, Mariamne, Tamerlane, &c. 
begin with their obſervations on the morning. Lee 
ſeems to have come the neareſt to this beautiful deſcrip- 
tion of our author's : 

The morning dawns with an unwonted crimſon, 

The flowers all odorous ſeem, the garden birds 

Sing louder, and the laughing fun aſcends 

The gaudy earth with an unuſual brightneſa, 

All nature ſmiles. Cxs. Boxc. 


Maſiniſſa in the new Sophoniſba is alſo a favourite of 
the fun ; 


F The ſun too ſeems, 
As conſcious of my joy, with broader eye 
To look abroad the world, and all things ſmile 
Like Sophoniſba. 


Memnon, in the Perſian Princeſs, makes the ſun de- 


„ 


The morning riſes ſlow, 

And all thoſe ruddy ſtreaks that us d to paint 

The day's approach are loſt in clouds, as if 

The horrors of the night had ſent em back, 

To warn the fan he ſhould not leave the ſea, 

To peep, &c. | 

2 This line is highly conformable to the beautiful 
fimplicity of the antients. It hath been copied by 
almoſt every modern. ; | 


Not to be is not to be in woe. 
STATE OF INNOCENCE, 
Love is not fin but where tis ſinful love | 
Don Sxxxsriax. 
Nature is nature, Lælius. SOPHONISBA, 
Men are but men, we did not make ourſelves. 
RzxVENOr. 


Pr. 3 — reads 3 The mighty Tall-maſt Thumb. 
Mr. D—3; The mighty Thumbing Thumb. Mr. 
1d reads; Thundering. I think Thomas more 


2 the great ſimplicity fo apparent in our 
r. 
au Milli 1 


214 
Millions of giants crowd his chariot wheels, 
4 Giants! to whom the giants in Guild-hall 
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Are infant dwarfs. They frown, and foam, and roar, 
While Thumb, regardlels of their noiſe, rides on. 


So ſome cock-{parrow in a farmer's yard, 


Hops at the head of an huge flock of turkeys. * 
Doop. When goody Thumb firſt brought this Thomas forth, 


The Genius of our land triumphant reign'd ; 


Then, then, O Arthur! did thy Genius reign. 
Noop. They tell me it is 5 whiſper'd in the books 


Of all our ſages, that this mighty hero, 
By Merlin's art begot, hath not a bone 
Within his ſkin, but is a lump of griſtle. 


Doop. Then *tis a griſtle of no mortal kind; 


Some God, my Noodle, ſtept into the place 


Of gaffer Thumb, and more than half begot. 


This mighty Tom. 7 
Noob. Sure he was ſent expreſs 
From Heav'n to be the pillar of our ſtate. 

Tho? ſmall his body be, ſo-very ſmall. 


A chairman's leg is more than twice as large; 


Yet is his ſoul like any mountain big, 


And as a mountain once brought forth a mouſe; 


So doth this mouſe contain a mighty mountain. 


4 That learned hiſtorian Mr. S——n, in the third 


number of his criticiſm on our author, takes great pai 


to explode this paſſage. It is, ſays he, difficult to 


8 What _ are _ _ _ the gi 
in the rim's reſs, or the giant Great- 
neſs in the Royal Villain; * I have od = no other 
ſort of giants in the reign of king Arthur.“ Petrus 
Burmanus makes three Tom Thumbs, one whereof he 
ſuppoſes x0 have been the ſame perſon whom. the Greeks 

led Hercules; and that by theſe giants are to be un- 
derſtood the Centaurs lain by that hero. Another Tom 
Thumb. he contends to have been no other than the 
Hermes Triſmegiſtus of the ancients. The third Tom 
Thumb he places under the reign of king Arthur; to 
which third Tom Thumb, ſays he, the Alone of the 
_ Other two were attributed. Now, tho' I know that this 
opinion is ſupported by an aſſertion of Juſtus Lipſius, 
Thomam illum Thumbum non alium quam Herculem 
fuiſſe ſatis conſtat, yet ſhall I venture to oppoſe one line 
of Mr. Midwinter againſt them all, 

In Arthur's court Tom Thumb did live. 


1 But then, ſays Dr. B, if we 
in the court of king Arthur, it will be proper to place 
that court out of Britain, where no giants were ever 
heard of.” Spencer, in his Fairy Queen, is of another 
opinion, where, deſcribing Albion, he ſays, 
Far within, a ſalvage nation dwelt 
Of hideous giants. 


Tom Thumb 


Door; 


Then-Elfar, with two brethren gi 
The one of which had two h 
The other three, 


Riſum teneatis, amici. N 

% To whiſper in books, ſays Mr. D., is arrant 
nonſenſe.” 1 20 afraid this nd man does not ſuffi, 
ciently underſtand” the extenfive meaning of the word 
Whiſper. If he had rightly underſtood what is meant 
by the © ſenſes whiſp'ring the ſouP in the Perſian Princeſs, 
or what whiſp'ring like winds? is in Aurengzebe, or like 


had,. 


thunder in another author, he would have underſtood 


this. Emmeline in Dryden ſees a voice, but ſhe was 
born blind, which is an excuſe Panthea cannot plead. 
in Cyrus, who hears a fight. 

Your deſcription will ſurpaſs 

All. fiction, painting, or dumb ſhew of horror, 
That ever ears yet heard, or eyes beheld. 


When Mr. D— underſtands theſe, he will under- 
ſtand whiſp'ring in books. 


Some ruffian ſtept into his father's place, 


And more than half begot him. 
Mazy Q. of Scots. 
For Ulamar ſeems ſent from Heaven, 
To civilize this rugged Indian clime. 


LiBtzRTY ASSERTED, 

s „ Omne majus continet in ſe minus, ſed minus non 
in ſe majus continere poteſt, ſays Scaliger in — 
| up- 


3 
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Doop. Mountain indeed | So terrible his name, 


»The giant nurſes frighten children with it, 


And cry Tom Thumb is come, and if you are 


Naughty, will ſurely take the child away. 


Noob. But hark ! * theſe trumpets ſpeak the king's approach. 


Doop. He comes molt luckily for my petition. 


[Fwy 


SCENE I 


KING, QUEEN, GRIZZLE, NOODLE, DOODLE, FOODLE. 


Kix. Let nothing but a face of Joy appear; 


The man who frowns this day ſhall 
That he may have no face to frown withal. 
Smile Dollallolla 


oſe his head, 


Ha ! what wrinkled ſorrow, 


3 Hangs, fits, lies, frowns upon thy knitted brow ? 

Whence flow thoſe tears faſt down thy blubber'd cheeks, 

Like a ſwoln gutter, guſhing through the ſtreets ? 
Quzzn. ! Exceſs of joy, my lord, I've heard folks ſay, 


Gives tears as certain as exceſs of grief. 
Kino. If it be ſo let all men cry for joy, 


Till my whole court be drowned with their tears; 


I ippoſe he would have cavilled at theſe beautiful lines 
In ! . 


ecarl of Eſſex ; 


Thy moſt inveterate foul, 
That looks through the foul priſon of thy body. 


And at thoſe of Dryden, 
The palace is without too well deſign'd ; 
Condy 


- 


uct me in, for I will view thy mind. 
AURENGZEBE, 


9 Mr. Banks hath copied this almoſt verbatim. 


It was enough to ſay, here's Eſſex come, | 
And nurſes Würd their children with the fright. 
| 5 5 E. or Ess xx. 

The trumpet in a tragedy is generally as much as 
to ſay Enter king, which makes Mr. Banks, in one of 
his plays, call it the trumpet's formal ſound. 


* Phraortes in the Captives ſeems to have been ac- 
quainted with king Arthur. 

Proclaim a feſtival for ſeven ſpace, 

Let the court ſhine in all its — uud laftre, 
Let all our ſtreets reſound with — of joy ; 
Let muſick's care-diſpelling voice be heard ; 
The ſumptuous banquet, and the flowing goblet 
Shall warm the cheek, and fill the heart wi gladneſs. 
Aſtatbe ſhall fit miſtreſs of the feaſt. 


3 Repentance frowns on thy contraſted brow. 
SOPHON15BA., 


Hung on his clouded brow, I mark'd deſpair. Ibid. 


Another 


Nay, 


- 
. 
_ 


— 4 ſullen gloom 
 Scowls on his brow. .. |  Busrnis, 
Plato is of this opinion, and fo is Mr. Banks; g 
Behold theſe tears ſprung from freſh pain and joy. 
2 f E. OF Es sex. 
5 Theſe floods are very frequent in the tragick authors. 


Near to ſome murmuring brook III lay me dowu, 
Whoſe waters, if they ſhould too ſhallow flow, 
My tears ſhall ſwell them up till I will drown. 

Lix's SoPHONISBA. 


Pouring forth tears at ſuch a laviſh rate, 

That were the world on fire they might have drown'd 

The wrath of Heav'n, and quench'd the mighty ruin. 
MiTHrIDATES, 


One author changes the waters of grief to thoſe of joy. 


Theſe tears, that ſprung from tides of grief, 
Are now augmented to a flood of joy. 
Crzvs the Great 


Turns all the ſtreams of heat, and makes them flow 
In pity's channel. RoryaLl ViLLain 
One drowns himſelf. "IP 


Pity like a torrent pours me down, ] 
Now I am drowning all within a delu 


Nusa Bot tx. | 
Cyrus. 
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Nay, till they overflow my utmoſt land, 
And leave me nothing but the ſea to rule, 
Doop. My liege, I a petition have here got. 
KINO. Petition me no petitions, Sir, to- day; 4 
Let other hours be ſet apart for bufineſs. f 
To- day it is our pleaſure to be * drunk, 
And this our queen ſhall be as drunk as we. 
Quzxn. (Tho' I already? half ſeas over am) 
If the capaciqus _— overflow . 
With arrack- 'fore George] I'll fee it out; 
Of rum and — PII not taſte a drop. 
Kix o. Tho' rack, in punch, eight ſhillings be a quart, 
And rum and brandy be no more than ſix, > nd! Ant X 
Rather than quarrel you ſhall have your will. | err f Trumpets, 
But, ha! the warrior comes; the great Tom Thumb. We ate 
The little hero, t- . — 
Preſerver of my K „ is. arrived. 


* 


* SCENE m. 


TOM THUMB 6 them with officers, Priſoners, and au. 


Kine, Oh! welcome moſt, moſt welcome to my arms. 
What gratitude can thank away the debt 
Tour valour lays upon me: ? 


Quzzn. ye gods! 8 [Ade 
Thun. When I'm i 'd at all I'm thank'd — hack 
I've done my duty, and Ive done no more. = 


1) 


Quzen. Was ever ſuch-a godlike creature ſeen! SO ; [ A/ide. 
Kine. Thy modeſty's. a candle to thy merit, «| 
Fg als the whole world. a cl end; 
Our ſwelling grief Love's the drunkenneſs of the mind. GLORIANA. 
— — — _— Cryxus the Great. — * 1 this, and applied it im- 
properly 3 


6 An expreſſion vaſtly beneath the of tra- in dea CLeom. 
CC he cavils „ M . 
at in the mouth of Mithridates leſs properly uſed, and This figure- is in great uſe among the tragedians ; 
applied to a more terrible idea; "Tis therefore; therefore *tis. Victim. 

I would be drunk with death. Mrranis. J long, repent, repent and long 1 Bus1n1s. 


The author of the new Sophoniſba bold of this » A tragical exclamation. 
| — 2 F This line is copied verbatim in the Captives. 


We finds candleflick. for this candle in two cele- 
Inns eee e ee er £4. | 
Each flar withdraws 
I would aſk Mr. D-y—s, which gives him. the beſt idea, 
2 drunken king, or a drunken. Gord ? His * * burns within th __ . 


dens my lord, o'th in's pak ag — 
"Jam reſolv d to be d drunk to might. | Ie 
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[t ſhines itſelf, and ſhews thy merit too. ; 
But ſay, my boy, where didſt thou leave the giants ? 
Tuuuz. My liege, without the caſtle gates they ſtand, 
The caſtle gates too low for their admittance. 
Kind. What look they like? 
TavmMs. Like nothing but themſelves, | 
Quzen, * And ſure thou art like nothing but thyſelf, 
Kino, Enough! the vaſt idea fills my foul. + 
1 ſee them, yes, I ſee them now before me: 
The monſtrous, ugly, barb'rous ſons of whores. 2 
But ha ! what form majeſtick ſtrikes our eyes ? 
+ Sq perfect, that it ſeems to have been drawn 


By all the gods in council : ſo fair ſhe is, + 
That ſurely at her birth the council paus'd, — 
And then at length cry'd out, This is a woman ! _—_ 


TaumB. Then were the gods miſtaken—ſhe is not 

A woman, but a gianteſs whom we, 
With much ado, have made a ſhift to hawl 
Within the town; for ſhe is by a foot 

Shorter than all her ſubje& giants were. A 

Grun. We yeſterday were both a queen and wife, 
One hundred thouſand giants own'd our ſway, 

Twenty whereof were married to ourſelf. 

Quzen. Oh! happy ſtate of giantiſm—where huſbands 
Like muſhrooms grow, whilſt hapleſs we are forc'd | | 
To be content, nay, happy thought with one. | IS 

GLum, But then to loſe them all in one black day, 12 
That the ſame ſun, which riſing, ſaw me wife 
To twenty giants, ſetting, ſhould behold . 
= wud of * ,—? My worn 2 dag Suh 

at ſhip, leaks faſt, and the hea ing. 
My ſoul, will quickly ſink. en 


Quzzn. Madam, believe 
| Iview your ſorrows with a woman's eye; * 


matick writers of both 


1 * N 
3 This ii ours ee frequent among Ba ed by. man of Mich Angelo. that of 


+ Mr. Lee hath ſtolen thi author ; A pattern for the to make a man 
* nn Or Michael — 2-3 expend * 


This perfeft face, drann by the gods in N 
council, 5 ire thi ; 
Which they were long a making. Luc. Jux. Bzvr. we OD 


5 It is impoſſible, (@y# Mr. W, ſufficiently to ad- 


6 This tragedy, which in molt points reſembles the 
At his birth the heavenly council nus d, ancients, differs from them in this, that it aſſigns the 
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LAlde. 


* 


And then at laſt cry'd out, This is a man! 8 5 GY 2 2 
8 bir! ight. e gods and heroes in Homer and Virgil, are * 
Dryden hath improved this hint to the utmoſt perfeQion: — deſcribed higher by the head ghan thaw fol- 4 F 
So perfe& that the very gods, who ſorm d you, lowers, the contrary of which is obſerv'd by our au- | * 
wonder'd | thor, In ſhort, to exceed on either fide, is equally ad- 2 A 
At their om kill, and cry'd, A lucky hit mirable ; anda mat of three foot, is as ul a ſight 5 r 
Has mended our deſign! Their envy hindred, as a man of nine. | 


Or you had been immortal, and a pattern, 
When Heaven would work for oftentation ſake, Nx foul will quiekly fink. 
To copy out again, ALL For Love. My foul is like a ſhip. 


You. I, EF £4 


* 


7 My blood leaks faſt, and the great heavy lading 
MiTH&1D. | x 275 
Injvr'd Lovs, "h 


But = 


M % 
| G 2d Tue LIT EAN DEATH. OF 
» | But learn to bear them with what ſtrength you may, 
 * «= + =» To-morrow we will have our grenadiers $837 4 4 46% Ca 
A Drawn out before you, and you then ſhall chooſe fot brave 1 
What huſbands you think fit. 9 Ws; i 
. Grun. * Madam, I am Rs | gs OG, 


Your moſt obedient, and moſt humble ſervant, _ 

1 "Kino. Think, mighty princeſs, think this court your own, 
Nor think the landlord me, this houſe my inn; | 
Call for whate'er you will you'll ngþing pay. 

91 feel a ſudden pain within my a 

Nor know I whether it ariſe from love 

Or only the wind- cholicx. Tippe muſt ſhew, 

Oh Thumb! what do = * tvalour owe ? 


LE 


gy, * reward, gr an beſtow. 
aun. *I aſk n 8 I can conquer thoſe, 
I aſk not money, money I've enough; 
For what I've _— and what I mean to do, | 
N. giants ſlain, and giants yet unborn, 
hich I will ſlay if this be call'd a debt, 
Take my 7! t in full I aſk but this, | 
— 29 78 f in Huncamunca's eyes. 4 a 
Prodigious requeſt. 3 CAFES 4 [ Aide 
— Qorkx. Be , my ſoul. | f 
TrvMs. My heart is at the threſhold of your mouth, 
And waits its 'atiſwer there ——Oh ! do not frown, a 
I've try'd, to reaſon's tune, to tune my ſoul, * 
But love did overwind and crack the ſtring. a Y WA 
Tho” Jove in thunder hag ery'd out, You Syan'r, | 
I-ſhould have lov'd her till for oh A AY 3 j 
Then when I lov'd her leaſt I lov'd her k | 
Kine. It is reſolv'd the princels is your own. 
Bros. Oh! happy, happy, happy, happy Thumb 1 133 
$ - | | waits at * of chy breaſt, 
7? pe Tm e CE OO be cop in the 10 n "WH 
f NNA DUL 


Jo be your humbleſt, and mdf faithful ſlave. N 
9 This doubt of the king, puts me in d bf a My foul lands Lüning at wy ears. 
a in the ha e * the N feet is Cyrus Tag Gear. 


. 


n for the r ling of leaves. Love to his tune my jarring heart would bring, 
| Methinks I hear But reaſoũ overwinds and cracks the ftring. 
+ The. found of feet; by D. or Gus. 


Z Mr Dryden ſeems to have had this paſſage in his woe, ty in muitering Sundic had forbid it. 
* in the firſt page pf Love Triumphant. New Sorzoxiszä. 


2 Don Carles in the Revenge, ſuns himſelf i m the , heart wild el to love no more, 
charms of . | phe: 4 Then i the doi « exceſſive . Ibidem. 
While in the luſtre of her charms I lay. 
fourth happy than. Tom 
of 3 A tragical phraſe much in uſe, * er _ 
3 3 This ſpeech hath been taken to pieces by ſeveral 

— 4ragical authors, who ſeem to have rifled it, and Oh! bappy, happy, happy. Ibiden. 

Fey | | Rhared its beauties among them. k . | | | 
Fa £ 2 4 p QUEEN 

— 8 * F 7 - 8 , 
4 5 
+> 95 1 | | Px ». # ; 
W 
2 2 on y ” 3 
- 1 * * VP þ N 2 * 


For riding on a cat from high Pl fal 
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Quzzn. Conſider, Sir, reward your ſoldier's merit, 
But give not Huncamunca to Tom Thumb. l 
Kixo. Tom Thumb! Odzooks, my wide extended realm 
Knows not a name ſo glorious as Tom Thumb. . 
Let Macedonia Alexander boaſt, * 
Let Rome her Cæſars and her Scipios ſhow, 2 
Her Meſſieurs France, let Holland boaſt Mynheers, . 
Ireland her O's, her Mac's let Scotland boaſt, 
Let England boaſt no other than Tom Thumb. 
Quzen. Tho' greater yet his boaſted merit was, = 
He ſhall not have my daughter, that is pos”. {> 
"Kino. Ha! ſayſt thou, Dollallolla 
Quetn.————1 ſay he ſhar't. | 5 8 
Kino, Then by our royal ſelf we ſwear you lie. — 
Quzen. ? Who but a dog, who but a dog | - 
Would uſe me as thou doſt ? Me, who have lain 
"Theſe twenty years ſo loving by thy ſide; 
But I will be reveng d. II! hang myſelf, 
Then tremble all who did this match 1 uot 1 


- 


And ſquirt down royal vengeance on you all. 


Food. Her majeſty the queen is in a paſſion. 8 
KinG, * Be ſhe, or be ſhe not I'll to the girl 15 * 
And pave thy way, oh Thumb. Now by ourſelf, 25 


We were indeed a pretty king of clouts 
To truckle to her will. For when by force 
Or art the wife her huſband over- reaches, 
Give him the pettieoat, and 1 breeches. 

Tavms. * Whiſper ye win S-gghat Huncamunca's mine ; 
Echoes repeat, that Huncamunca's mine! | . 
The dreadful bus neſs of the war is o'er, | x 
And beauty, heav'nly beauty! crowns my toils; | 
I've thrown the bloody garment now aſide, | 4. 
And hymeneal ſweets invite my bride. 1 a 

So when ſome chimney- ſweeper all the day, % 
Hath through dark paths purſu'd the WOty way 
At night, to waſh his hands and face he flies, 


And in his t'other ſhirt with bis Brickduſta lies. ®, 


No by myſelf, Anna Buttsn, * An information very like this we have in the Tra- 
7 Who caus'd gedy of Love, where Cyrus having ſtormed in the 
This dreadful revolution in my fate. violent manner, Cyaxares obſerves very calmly, 

Ulamar, Who but a dog, who but a dog? Why, nephew Cyrus you are mov'd.- _ . 
| | Liszxxx ASz8RTED. is in your choice, p 
, A bride, # ©, „Love me, or love me not. 
Who twenty years lay loving by your fide, Baxnxs, . Conquer or Granada, 
5 For born upon a cloud from high I'll fall, 3 There is not one beauty in this charming ſpeech, 
And rain down royal vengeance on you all. but what hath been borrowed by almolt every tragick 
| Al sto Qyzzns. writer. r 
= © Vo” .SCENE 
. 
* ö - 4 ' N * 
- N & > 
Wii 
o 5 o x 5 * 


Fo think I ſhou'd a grandmother be made 
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SCENE IV. 
GRIZZLE ſelus. 
+ Whiere art thou, Grizzle! where are now thy glories > 
Where are the&drums that waken thee to honour ? 


Greatneſs is a lac'd coat from Monmouth-ſtreer, 
Which fortune lends us for a day to wear, 


 To-morrow puts it on another's back. 


The ſpiteful ſun. but yeſterday ſurvey'd 
His rival high as Saint Paul's cupola ; 


Now may he ſee me as Fleet-ditch laid low. 


8 SCENE v. 


QUEEN, GRIZZLE. 


Queex. 5 Teach me to ſcold, prodigious-minded Grizzte. 
Mountain of treaſon, ugly as the Devil, | 
Teach this confounded hateful mouth of mine 
To ſpout forth words malieious as thyſelf, 
Words, which might ſhame all Billingſgate to ſpeak. 

GR1z. Far be it from my pride to think my tongue 
Your royal lips can in that art inſtruct, | 
Wherein you ſo excel. But may I aſk, 


Without offence, wherefore my queen would ſcold ? 


Quzen. Wherefore? Oh! blood and thunder! han't yoy heard 
(What ev'ry corner of the court reſounds) ® . 
That little Thumb will be a great man made? | 

Gx Iz. I heard it, I confeſs——for Who, alas! 
* Can always ſtop his ears ——But wou'd my teeth, 
By grinding knives, had firſt been ſet on edge. Wd. 

on. Would 1 had heard, at the till noon of night, 

The hallalloo of fire in every ſtreet ? - | 
Odfſbobs ! I have a mind to hang myſelf, 


— 


By ſuch a raſcal. Sure the ki FP 
When in a pudding, by his mother put, 4 

The baſtard, n "ay | 

Was dropp'd. O, good Lord Grizzle! can I bear 

To ſee him from a pudding mount the throne ? p 6 


+ Mr. Banks has (I wiſh I. could not fay too fervilely)s is apparently acquainted with Dollallolla. 


poſſeſſed of that giew of 
Where art thou, Eſſex, &c. - which Mr. Banks in his Cyrus. 


* 5 The Counteſs of Nottingham in the Earl of Elex II glew my ears to-ev'ry word. 


imitated this of Grizzle in his Earl of 6 Grizzle was not 


- %* 


. FF 


] 
| 
| 
| 
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Or can, Oh can ! my Huncamunca bear 
To take a pudding's offspring to her arms ? 
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GRIZ. Oh horror! horror! horror ! ceaſe, my queen, 
Thy voice, like twenty ſcreech-owls, wracks my brain. 
Queen. Then rouſe thy ſpirit we may yet prevent 


This hated match. 
Gr1Z. We will“; not fate itſelf, 


Should it conſpire with Thomas Thumb, ſhould cauſe it. 
Il fwim through ſeas ; I'll ride upon the clouds 


I'll dig the earth; PII blow out ev'ry fire; 


Fierce as the man whom? ſmiling dolphins bore, 


Tl rave; I'll rant; PIL riſe; Pll ruſh; Þll roar; : 


From the proſaick to poetick ſhore. 
Pl! tear the ſcoundrel into twenty pieces. 


Quzzn, Oh, no! prevent the match, but hurt him not; 
For, tho' I would not have him have my daughter, 
Yet can we kill the man that kill'd the giants? 

Gr1z. I tell you, Madam, it was all a trick, 
He made the giants firſt, and then he kill'd them ; 


As fox hunters bring foxes to the wood, 


And then with hounds they drive them out again. N 
Quetn. How! have you ſeen no giants? Are there not 
Now, in the yard, ten thouſand proper giants? 


GSE. Indeed, I cannot poſitively tell, 
But firmly do believe there is not one. 


Quzen. Hence! from my ſight! thou traitor, hie away 3 


By all my ſtars ! thou envieſt Tom Thumb. 


Go, ſirrah! go, bie away! hie thou art 


A ſetting dog, be gone. 
GRIZz. Madam, I 


Tom Thumb ſhall fed the vengeance you have rais'd : 


So, when two dogs are fighting in the ſtreets, 
With a third dog one of the two dogs meets, 


7 Screech-owls, dark ravens and amphibious monllers, 
Ave ſcreaming in that voice. | 
Mazy Q. or ScoTs. 

The reader may ſee all the beauties of this ſpeech 
in a late Ode called the Naval Lyrick. 

9 This epithet to a dolphin doth not give one fo clear 
an idea as were to be wiſhed ; a ſmiling fiſh ſeeming a 
letle more difficult to be imagined than a flying fiſh. 
Mr. Dryden is of opinion, that ſmiling is the property of 
reaſon, and that no irrational creature can ſmile. 

Smiles. not allowed to beafts from reaſon move. 
STATE OF INNOCENCE. 
1 Theſe lines are written in the ſame key with thoſe 
in the Earl of Eſſex: 
Why ſayſt thou fo, I love thee well, indeed 
1 do, and thou ſhalt find by this, tis true. 


Or with this in Cyrus ; * 
The moſt heroick mind that ever was. 
And with above half of the modern tragedies. 

2 Ariſtotle, in that excellent work of his, which is very 
juſtly ſtiled his Maſter - piece, earneſtly recommends uſing 
the terms of art, however coarſe or even indecent they 
may be. Mr. Tate is of the ſame opinion. 

Bau. Do not, like young hawks, fetch a courſe about, 

Your flies fair. 

Fzxa. Do not fear it. | 
He anſwers you in your own hawking phraſe. 
Injzur'd Lovs. 

I think theſe two great authorities are ſufficient to juſtify 
Dollallolla in the uſe of the phraſe, *© Hie away, 
** hie!” when in the fame line ſhe fays ſhe is ſpeaking. 
to a ſetting-dog.. ö . 


Wich 
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= * Wich angry teeth he bites him to the bone, 
. And this dog ſmarts for what that dog had done. 


SCENE VI. 
QUEEN ſola. 


= % And whither ſhall I go? — Alack-a-day ! 
_—_ I love Tom Thumb — but muſt not tell him ſo; 
* * For what's a woman when her virtue's gone? 
A coat without its lace; wig out of buckle; 
A ſtocking with a hole in't — ! can't live 
Without my virtue, or without Tom Thumb. 
1 Then let me weigh them in two equal ſcales, 
* * In this ſcale put my virtue, that, Tom Thumb. 
. . Alas Tien Thumb is keavier than my virtue. 
| | But hold perhaps I may be left a widow : * 
This match prevented, then Tom Thumb is mine: 
| Ia that dear hope I will forget my pain. | 
LN | So, when ſome wench to Tothill Bridewell's ſent, 
* Wich beating hemp and flogging ſhe's content, 
"0 She hopes in time to caſe her preſent pain, 
b At length is free, and walks the ſtreets again. 


A Þ SCENE. 
' # | 
= * SCENE, The Street. 


BAILIFF, FOLLOWER. 


BAILIFE. 
OME on, my truſty follower, come on, 
This day diſcharge thy duty, and at night 
A double mug of beer and beer ſhall glad thee. 
Stand here by me, this way muſt Noodle paſs. 
Fol Low. No more, no more, Oh Bailiff ! eyery word 
"Inſpires my ſoul with virtue. Oh! I long 
To meet the enemy in the ſtreet and nab him: 
To lay arreſting hands upon his back, 
And drag him trembling to the ſpunging-houſe. 
Bait. There, when 1 have him, I will ſpunge upon him. 
* Oh! glorious thought ! by the fun, moon, and ſtars, 


We meet with ſuch another pair of ſcales in Dry- * Mr. Rowe is generally imagin'd to have taken ſome 

den's-King Arthur. 2 8 * hints from this ſcene in his character of Bajazet ; but as 

Arthur and Oſwald, and their different fates, he, of all the tragick writers, bears the leaſt reſem- 

0 - | Are weighing now within the ſcales of Heaven. blance to our author in his d Gion, I am unwilling to 

"5% : imagine he would condeſcend to copy him in this 
Alſo in Sebaſtian. - p e 

This hour my lot is weighing in the 88581 


I will 


< 
* 
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vill enjoy it, tho' it be in thought | 
Yes, yes, my follower, I will enjoy it. | 
FoLLow. Enjoy it then ſome other time, for now 


Our prey approaches. 
Bait, Let us retire, 
1 enn Ir | 
* 


TOM THUMB, NOODLE, BAILIFF, FOLLOWER: * 


Tuuus. Truſt me, my Noodle, I am wondrous ſick; 
For though I love the gentle Huncamunca, | 
Yet at the thought of marriage I grow pale : | 
For Oh! but ſwear thow'lt keep it ever ſecret, E yy 
I will unfold a tale will make thee ſtare. | * J 

* 


Noob. I ſwear by lovely Hunagmunca's charms. 4 
TaumB, Then know——?* my grandmamma hath ofreggſpid 


Tom Thumb, beware of marriage. 
Noop. Sir, I blu 
To think a warrior, great in arms as you, — 
Should be affrighted his grandmamma; 
Can an old woman's empty dreams deter 5 
The blooming hero from the virgin's arms? 
Think of the joy that will your Gul alarm, ES 
When in her fond embraces claſp'd you lie, as 
While on her panting breaſt difloly'd in bliſs, . 
You pour out all Tom Thumb in every kils. * 
Tuuus. Oh! Noodle, thou haſt hr'd my eager ſoul; 
Tow of my grandmother ſhe ſhall be mine; * 
IU hug, careis, I'll eat her up with love: . 
Whole days, and nights, and years ſhall be too ſhort 
For our enjoyment, every ſun ſhall riſe | 
+ Bluſhing, to ſee us in our bed her. prov 
Noob. Oh, Sir! this purpoſe of your ſoul Mrue. 
Bair. Oh, Sir! I have an action againſt you. 
Noop. At whole ſuit is it ? q 


a» 
* 


> 
* 

* ö „ 
* 
,* 


= 


This method of ſurprizing an audience by raiſing indecent obje& z. and therefore on all ſuch occaſions. he 
their expeclation to the higheſt pitch, and then baulking addreſſes himſelf, to the ſun, and defires him to keep 
it, hath _ with great ſucceſs by moſt of out of the way 

rs. 


our tragical au | Riſe never mores. O ſun let night prevail, 

* Almeyda in Sebaſtian is in the ſame diftreſs ; EternMarkneſs cloſe the worlds wide ſcene. 
Sometimes methinks I hear the of ghoſts, Buss 15. 
Thin hollow ſounds and lamentable ſcreams ; Sun, kidg phy face, and put the world in mourning. 
Then, like a dying echo from afar, a Ibid. 


My mother's voice that eries, Wed not, Almeyda ; _ Mr. Banks makes the ſun perform the office of Hy- 
Forewarn'd, Almeyda, marriage is thy crime. men; and therefore not likely to be diſguited at od a 
+ K well he may, if he hath any modeſty in fight; . 
* kim,” ſays Mr. D——, The author of Buſiris is The ſun ſets forth like a gay brideman with you. 
extremely zealous ta prevent the ſun's bluſhing at any 5 Maar Q. oy Scors. 


oo ww * ww OO 


Bau- 


ol 
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Bait. At your taylor's, Sir. 
Your taylor put this warrant in my hands, 
And I arreſt you, Sir, at his commands. 
Trums. Ha! dogs! Arreſt my friend before my face 
Think you Tom Thumb will ſuffer this diſgrace! 
But let vain cowards threaten by their word, ESL Oe 
Tom Thumb ſhall ſhew his anger by his ſword. [Kills the baili f and bis follower, 
BaiL. Oh, I am lain! | 
For. I am murdered alſo, | 
And to the ſhades, the diſmal ſhades below, 
My bailiff's faithful follower ! go. 
Noob. Go then to hell like raſcals as you are, 
And give our ſervice to the bailiffs there. 
Tnuns. Thus periſh alk the bailiffs in the land, 


Till debtors at noon-day ſhall walk the ſtreets, «. 
And no onggfear a bailiff his writ. | 4 
* * SCENE um. 
| 2 R HUNCAMUNC A's s Apartment. 
1 HUNGAMUNCA, CLEORA, MUSTACHA. 
 «Hvnc. Give me ſome muick—ſee that it be ſad. 
* 8 


Cupid, ea} tove-fick. maid, l 
Bring thy quiver to her aid; 
— 1 * ardor wound the ſwain: 


* 


Let him feel the leafilif ſmart, 

Drive the arrow thro? his heart; 

When one you wound, you then deſtroy z 
When both you kill, you kill with joy. 


Hone: 7 O To Thumb! Tom Thumb! wherefore art thou Tom Thumb ? 
Why hadſt thou not been born of royal race? Thum 


Why had not mighty Nuntam been thy father ? 
Or elſe the king, of Brentford? Old & New ? 


Mosr. I am furpris'd that your highneſs can give yourſelf a ee uneaſineſ about 


* Neurmahal ſends the ſame meſſage to heaven ; Villain, get thee down 
For I would have you, when you upwards.move, To hell, and tell them that the fray's begun. 
Speak kindly of us to our friends above. © Anthony gives the ſame command in the ſame 
AURENGZEBE, words, 
weed e ts hl, in the Perf Prince | 7 Oh! Marne Marin, wherefore art how Mari? 
g OTway's Marius. 
that 


TOM THUMB THE GREAT. 229 


that little inſignificant fellow, * Tom Thumb the Great—one properer for a play-thing 
than a huſband. —Were he my huſband, his horns ſhould be as long as his body.—If you 
had fallen in love with a grenadier, I ſhould not have wonder'd at it, —If you had fallen 
in love with ſomething ; but to fall in love with nothing EO 
Hunc. Ceaſe, my Muſtacha, on thy duty ceaſe, 
The Zephyr, when in flow'ry vales it plays, 
Is not ſo ſoft, ſo ſweet as Thummy's breath. 
The dove is not ſo gentle to its mate. 3 | F 
MosT. The dove is every bit as proper for a huſband. —Alas! Madam, there's not a 
beau about the court looks ſo little like a man,—He is a perfect butterfly, a thing without 
ſubſtance, and almoſt without ſhadow too, 
Hunc. This rudeneſs is unſeaſonable, deſiſt ; 
Or I ſhall think this railing comes from love. 


Tom Thumb's a creature of that charming form, Fo S 
That no one can abuſe, unleſs they love him. * iz 
Musr. Madam, the king. * 9 
SCENE w. i RP | 
_ KING, HUNCAMUNCA: 3 8 | * 
Kix. Let all but Huncamunca leave the room. [ Exe. Cleora and Muſtacha. 


Daughter, I have obſerv'd of late ſome grief 
Unuſual in your countenar.ce——your eyes, | * 
That, like two open windows, us'd to ſhew 
The lovely beauty of the rooms within, | — 
Have now two blinds before them. What is the cauſe ? 
Say, have you not enough of meat and drink? 
We've giv'n ſtrict orders not to have you tinted, 

Hunc. Alas! my lord, I value not myſelf, 
That once I eat two fowls and half a pig; 
Small is that praiſe ! but oh ! a maid may want 
What ſhe can neither eat nor drink. | 
Kino. What's that? | .- 
Houxc, *O ſpare my bluſhes ; but I mean a huſband. 


£3 
3 


Kine, 


Nothing is more common than theſe ſeeming con- 


traditions; ſuch as, 
Haughty weakneſs. Victim, 
Great ſmall world. Noan's FLoop, 
9 Lee hath improv'd this metaphor. 
Doſt thou not view jo ping from my eyes, 
 Thecaſements open de ＋ aze on thee ? 


do Rome's glad citizens to windows riſe, 
When they ſome young triumpher fain would ſee. 
GLORIANA. 
.? Almahide hath the fame contempt for theſe ap- 
petites; ; | 
To eat and drink can no perfection be. 


Vor. I. 


ConQuesT Of GRAyaDa. 


The earl of Eſſex is of a different opinion, and ſeems 
to place the chief happineſs of a general therein. 
Were but commanders half fo well rewarded, _ 
Then they might eat. Banxs's Earl of Eſſex. 


But if pony believe one, who knows more than ei- 
ther, the devil himſelf; we ſhall find eating to be an 
affair of more moment than is generally imagined. 
Gods are immortal only by their food. 98 
LuT1Fex in the State of Innocence. 


z « This Expreſtion is enough of _ itſelf (ye Br, 
D) utterly to deſtroy the character of Hunca- 
munca ;" yet we find a woman of no abandon'd' cha- 


racter in Dryden adventuring farther, and th uſing 
herſelf ; * 
Ge To 


— 
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5 EKiwe. If that be all, I have pr one, 
A huſband — - _ w — warlike ſword ; 
Streams ow blood of flaughter'd giants 
Whoſe name in Terri Incogniti is — 0 
Whoſe valour, wiſdom, virtue make a noiſe, ++ 
Great as the kettle-drums of twenty armies. 
Hunc, Whom does my royal father mean? 
Kino. Tom Thumb. 
1 Hue. Is it poſſible? | 
mw Kine, Ha! the window-blinds are gone, 
A country-dance of joy is in your face, 
Your eyes ſpit fire, your cheeks grow red as beef. 
Hunc. O, there's a magick-muſick in that ſound, 
Enough to turn me into beef indeed. 
Yes, I will own, ſince licens'd by your word, 
92 FI own Tom Thumb the cauſe of all my grief. 
For hum I've ſigh'd, I've wept, I've gnaw'd my ſheets. 
KING. Oh! thou ſhalt gnaw thy tender ſheets no more, 
A huſband thou ſhalt have ro mumble now. 
* Huxc. Oh! happy ſound ! henceforth let no one tell 
| That Huncamunca ſhall lead apes in hell. 
Oh! I am overjoy'd! - 
Kins. I ſee thou art. | 
+ Joy lightens in thy eyes, and thunders from thy brows z 
Tranſports, like lightning, dart along thy ſoul, 
As ſmall-ſhot thro a hedge. 
Huxc. Oh! ſay not ſmall. . | |_| 
Kino. This happy news ſhall on our tongue ride poſt, 
-Qurſelf we bear the happy news to Thumb. 
Yet think not, daughter, that your powerful charms 
Muſt till detain the hero from his arms; 
Various his duty, various his delight; | 
Now in his turn to kiſs, and now to fight; 
And now to kiſs again. So, mighty 5 Jove, 
When with exceſſive thund”ring tir'd above, 
Comes down to earth, and takes a bit and then 
Flies to his trade of thund' ring back again. 


To ſpeak our wiſhes firſt, forbid it pride, 58 4 Mr. Dennis, in that excellent tragedy, call'd Libe 
Forbid it modeſty : true, they forbid it, Aﬀerted, which is thought to have « thn ſo 8 
But Nature _ not: when we are athirſt, _— | vs == es Sings hath frequent imitations 
Or hungry, will imperious Natuxe ſtay, * | is beautiful ſpeech of king Arthur; 
tors gy wha, peace Fr Conaueft lichenine in bi By "4 8 
Crtoments. n ns ning in his eyes, and thandring in 
Caffandra.ſpeaks before ſhe is aſked : Huncamunca oy lighten'd in her eyes. 
afterwards : Caſſandra ſpeaks her wiſhes to her lover: hke lightning dart along my foul. 
Huncamuncs ouly t her father. | $ — with exceſſive thund' ring tir d above, 
er eyes geſiſlleſs magick bear, down for eaſe, enjoys a nymph, and then 
Angels I fee, and are dancing there. Mounts dreadful, and to thund'cing goes again. 
h | Ls8's SOFYONISBA, | GLortana, 


SCENE 
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SCENE v. 
GRIZZLE, HUNCAMUNCA. 


GRZ. Oh! Huncamunca, Huncamunca, oh! 
Thy pouting breaſts, like kertle-drums of braſs, 
Beat everlaſting loud alarms of joy ; 

As bright as braſs they are, and oh, as hard; 
Oh Huncamunca, Huncamunca ! oh! 

Hunc. Ha! doſt thou know me, princeſs as I am, 
That thus of me you dare to make your game. 
Gan. Oh Huncamunca, well I know that you 
A princeſs are, and a king's daughter too; 

But love no meanneſs ſcorns, no grandeur fears; 
Love often lords into the cellar bears, 

And bids the ſturd ” come up ſtairs. 

For what's too hi love, or what's too low ? 
Oh Huncamunca, Huncamunca, oh 

Hunc, But granting all you ſay of love were true, 
My love, glas! is to another due 4 
In vain to me a ſuitoring you come, 

For I'm already Korn to Tom Thumb, 

GRZ. And can my princeſs ſuch a durgen wed, 
One fitter foy your pocket than your bed! 

Advis'd by me, the worthleſs baby ſhun, 

Or you will ne er be brought to bed of one. 

Oh take me to thy arms, and never flinch, 

Who am a man by Jupiter wy inch, 

* Then while in joys together loſt we lie, 

PII uu thy foul while gods ſtand wiſhing by. 
unc. If, Sir, what you inſinuate you prove, 

All obſtacles of promiſe you remove; 

For all engagements to a man muſt fall, 

Whene'er that man is prov'd no man at. all. 

GRE. Oh let him ſeek ſome dwarf, ſome fairy miſs, 
* no joint · ſtool mult lift him to the kiſs. ; 
But by the ſtars and glory you a 
Much fitter for a Proflian | _ 

One globe alone on Atlas? ſhoulders reſts, 
Two globes are leſs than Huncamunca's breaſts ; 


| * This beautiful line, which t. ſays Mr. W, Where, by 2 of a little 1. ſpelling, you have 
K n e | 
ET eee ROO 7 Edith, i the Bloody Brother, ſpeaks to ber love 
, in the familiar language ; 
Oh! Sophoniſba, Sophoniſba, oh t 1 ö 
Oh! Narva, Narva, oh ! Your grace is full of me. 
: 3 Traverſe the glittring chambers of the fey, 
. eee ofed Deke vpen Daly, luck r 
: And preſs her ſoul while gods ſtand wiſhing by. 
Alas] O Nick, O Nick, alas ! | | 


Hawninatl 
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The milky-way is not ſo white, that's flat, 
And ſure thy breaſts are full as large as that. | 
Hue. Oh, Sir, ſo ſtrong your cloquence- Lind, * 1:45 
It is impoſſible to be unkind. 
GRAZ. Ah! ſpeak that o'er again, and let the, ſound 
From one pole to another pole rebound ; | 
The earth and ſky each be a battledoor, 
And keep the ſound, that ſhuttlecock, up an a 
To Doctors Commons for a licence I, 
Swift as an arrow from a bow will fly. 5 
Hunc. Oh no! leſt ſome diſaſter we ſhould meet, 
Twere better to be marry'd at the Fleet. 
GRE. Forbid it, all ye powers, a — ſhould 
By that vile place contaminate her blood ; 
My quick return ſhall ro my charmer prove 
F travel on the poſt-horſes of love. 
Hunc. Thoſe poſt-horſes to me will ſeem too flow, f 
Tho? they ſhould fly ſwift as the gods, when they 6 


Ride on behind that poſt-boy, Opportunity. 


SCENE vl. | 
TOM THUMB,-HUNCAMUNCA. 


TavMs. Where is my princeſs, where's my Huncamunca UK 
Where are thoſe eyes, thoſe cardmatches of love, 
That * light up all with love my waxen ſoul ? 
Where is that face, which artful nature made 
3 In the ſame moulds where Venus ſelf was caſt ? 


Honc. 


9 Let the four winds from diſtant corners meet, *® Whom heaven I ing, made and ſcarce deſign'd, 
And on their wings firſt bear it into France ; But threw me in r tothe reſt. 
Then back again to Edina's proud walls, STATE or InNnocencr. 


Till victim to the ſound th' aſpiring city falls. 
| nds r yu e place the nu poet _—_ man to be made 


I do not rere I was form'd 


tragick poets, as thoſe borrow'd from riding polt ; Of that coarſe metal, which when ſhe was made, 
The jj and. and ; 1. nog ride poſt. Hansi 41. The Gods threw by for rubbiſh. ALL ros Love, 
In another of dough; | 
For death pre hes ſt. Dux or Guisk. FER dag 
Deſtruction bps to thy murder poſt. GLoz1ana. ' / When the Gods moulded up the paſte of man, 
* This image too very often b Some of their clay was left upon their hands, 
ms bd A, ** And ſo they made Egyptians. CLEOMENES, 
night as when thy eye 
Firſt lighted up our loves. AVURENGZEBE. In another of clays Fe 
This not a crown alone ghts up my name. — — Rubbiſh of remaining clay.  SeBasTIaN, 
: * . Bus1k1%. One makes the foul of wax; 
There is great diſſenſion among the poets concern- 
ing the method of making man. tells his miſtreſs, | . de der mn gms ee 3 Rotten, 
that the mold ſhe was ae in being loſt, heaven can- 


not form ſuch another. Lucifer, in Dryden, gives a Another of flint; 


: GEDA A An WARNE; Sure our two ſouls have ſomewhere been acquainted 


TOM'THUMB THE GREAT, 229 


Huxc. Oh!] what is muſick to the ear that's deaf, 
Or a gooſe-pye to him that has no taſte ? | 
What are theſe praiſes now to me, ſince I 


Am promis d to another? 


Taums. Ha! promis'd ? 

Hune. Too ſure ; it's written in the book of fate 

TavuMB. Then I will tear away the leaf 
Wherein it's writ, or if fate won't allow 
So large a gap within its journal-book, | WS | 
I'll blot it out at leaſt. | © | - 


SCENE VII. 
GLUMDALCA, TOM THUMB, HUNCAMUNCA. 


Grun. I need not aſk if you are Huncamunca, ' 


Your brandy-noſe proclaims ——— FIN 
Huxc. I am a princeſs; | 

Nor need I aſk who you are. | | | as 
GLum. A gianteſs ; | 

The queen of thoſe who made and unmade queens. 
Hvunc. The man, whoſe chief ambition is to be 

My ſweetheart, hath deſtroy'd theſe mighty giants. | 
Grun. Your ſweetheart? Doſt thou think the man, who 

Hath worn my eaſy chains, will e'er wear thine ? 
Hunc. Well may your chains be eaſy, ſince, if fame 

Says true, they have been try'd on twenty huſbands. 

The glove or boot, ſo many times pull'd on, 

May well fit eaſy on the hand or foot. 
Gum. I glory in the number, and when 

Sit poorly down, like thee, content with one, 

Heaven change this face for one as bad as thine. 


In former beings, or ſtruck out together, 5 Good heaven! the book of fate before me lay, 

One ſpark to Afick flew, and one to Portugal. But to tear out the journal of that day. * 

SEBASTIAN. Or if the order of the world below, 

:Þ , Will not the gap of one whole day allow, 

To omit the t _—_—_ of iron, brazen and Give me that minate when ſhe has wor... 

leaden fouls which are fo plenty in modern authors—l | ConquasT or Granada. 
it the dreſs of a fo find it _ - 

CIO a foul as we ind it in Dryden; 6 know ſome of the commentators have imagined, 


Souls ſhirted but with air. King AzTHUR. that Mr. Dryden, in the Altercative ſcene between Cleo-- 
Nor can I paſs by a particular fort of ſoul in a par- patra and Octavia, a ſcene which Mr. Addiſon inveighs 


x 6 Fan . againſt with great bitterneſs, is much beholden to our 
| ticular fort of deſcription, in the New Sophoniſba. — neee 
Te myſterious powers, preſume to determine. 
| — Whether thro* your gloomy depths I wander, 7 * A coblin indeed,” ſays Mr. D. and yet I 
Or on the mountains walk, give me the calm, believe we — 42 monſtrous images in the Tragick 
The ſteady ſmiling foul, where wiſdom ſheds Authors: I'll put down one; | 
Eternal ſun-ſhine, and eternal joy. Ty Untie your folded thoughts, and let them dangle 
This line Mr. Banks has plund&'d entire in his © looſe as a bride's hair, Injus'd Loves. 
Anna Bullen. bot Faqs: tf Which line ſeems to have as much title to a” milliner's 
hop; as our author's to a ſhoemaker's. 


Huxe. 
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Hunc. Let me ſee nearer what this beauty is, F 3 
That captivates the heart of men by ſcores. _.. [Holds @ candle to ber face. 
Oh! Heaven, thou art as ugly as the devil. 4 
Grun. You'd give the beſt of ſhoes within your ſhop 
To be but half ſo handſome. 
Honc. Since you come 
To that I'll put my beauty to the teſt : 
Tom Thumb, I'm yours, if you with me will go. 
Grun. Oh! ſtay, Tom Thumb, and you alone ſhall fill 
That bed where twenty giants us'd to lie. | 
THuMB. In the balcony that o'crhangs the ſtage, 
Pve ſeen a whore two *prentices auge | 
One half a crown does in his fingers hold, 
The other ſhews a little piece of gold; 
She the half guinea wiſely does purloin, 
And leaves the larger and the baſer coin. 1 
GLum. Left, ſcorn'd, and loath'd for ſuch a chit as this 
feel the ſtorm that's riſing in my mind, | 
Tempeſts, and whirlwinds riſe, and roll and roar. 
I'm all within a hurricane, as if 
The world's four winds were pent within my carcaſe. 
* Confuſion, horror, murder, guts and death 


& \ 


fm 


SCENE VIII. 
KING, GLUMDALCA. 


Kins, Sure never was ſo ſad a king as I, 
* My life is worn as ragged as a coat , 
A beggar wears; a prince ſhould put it off, 
To love a captive and a gianteſs. i 
Oh love! Oh love! how great a king art thou! - 
My tongue's thy trumpet, and thou trumpeteſt, 
Unknown. to me, within me. Oh Glumdalca ! 
Heaven thee d a gianteſs to make, oh ; 
But an angelick foul was ſhuffled in, 


Mr. I takes occafion in this place to commend With ſuch a furious tempeſt on his brow, 
"the great care of our author to preſerve the metre of As if the world's four winds were pent within 


blank verſe, in which Shakeſpear, Johnſon and Fletcher His bluſtring carcaſe. Auna BuLLes, 
were ſo negligent; and the moderns, in Verba Tragica. 
ws dee | + ——My le is worn.to rags} 
A traitor ! | $564.63 Kocnn. Not worth a prince's wearing, Love Tzivurs, 
| F ; . s Muſt I beg the pity of my ſlave? . 
| HEL feds grew inte of iv uy Dp ag ps agar ig 
tyrant, nay, a de me. 
Love mounts and rolls about my ſtormy mind. He tunes the organ of my voice and ſpeaks, 
| AURENGZEBE. Unknown to me, within me. SEBASTIAN, 


| Tempeſts and whizlwinds thro' my boſom move. 65 When thou wer't form'd heaven did a man begin; 
y pe” . CLeoM. Bot a ents ul by.ohaney' wan Heted fn. | 
| | URENGZEBE. 


I am 
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i am a multitude of walking griefs, 
And only on — — 2 bam = found, 1 
Jo {| a plaiſter ight cure them all. 
? _ What do I mo 

Kino. What do I ſe ? 

Grun. Oh! 

Kino, Ah! 

Grun. Ah! wretched queen 

Kino. Oh! wretched king 

Grun. Ah! 

Kino, Oh! 


| SCENE IX. | 
TOM THUMB, HUNCAMUNCA, PAR SON, 


PARSON. s the wooing that's not long a doing; 
For, if I gueſs right, Tom Thumb this night 
Shall give a being to a new Tom Thumb. 

Tnuns. It ſhall be my endeavour ſo to do, 

Hunc. Oh! fy upon you, Sir, you make me bluſh. 
Tarums. It is the virgin's ſign, and ſuits you well: 
I know not where, nor how, not what I am; | 

3 I'm fo tranſported I have loſt myſelf. 
Hunc. Forbid it, all ye ſtars, for you're fo ſmall, 
That were you loſt you'd find yourſelf no more. 
So the unhappy ſempſtreſs once, they ſay, 
Her needle in a none, loſt, of hay 


lama multitude | To part is death 

Of walking grief. Naw SoPHONISBA. — — is death to part. 

1 will take thy ſcorpion blood, | Ah. 

And lay it i» diy grief till I have caſe. Oh. Don Cantos. 
Nor know I whether. 


Anna Bull. — 1 . 1 
a t am I, who or where. 8118. 
? Our author, who wage eng nr) rem I was I know not what, and am I know not how. 


tration into human nature, here outdoes himſelf: where 
GLORIANA,.. 


a leſs judicious would have raiſed a long ſcene of | 
whining love. He, who underſtood the paſſions better, To underſtand ſufficiently the beauty of this paſſage, 
it will be neceflary that we every man to 


; and that fo violent an affection as this muſt be too big 
contain two ſelfs. I ſhall not attempt to _ this 


r = . 
is ſullen and doleful manner: in which admirable from philoſophy, which the poets make plain] 
conduct, he is imitated by the author of the juſtly cele- evident. : * 


brated Eurydice. Dr. Voung ſeems to point at chis vio- One runs away from the other; 
E on ——Lzt me demand your majeſty, 
—Paſſion choaks Why fly you from yourſelf? Dux or Guns. 


Their words, and they're the ſtatues of deſpair. 


And Seneca tells us, Cura loves Jegynneer, ingentes 
ſtupent.” The ſtory of the Egyptian king in Herodo- 
tus is too CES ante bend ; Lrefer the 
more curious reader to the excellent Montagne, who 
hath written an eſſay on this ſubject. 


In a 2d, one ſelf is a guardian to the other ; 
Leave me the care of me, ConQyyer Of Gran, 
Again, | - 
Myſelf am to myſelf lefs near. bid. 


Im 
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In vain ſhe look'd, and look'd, and made her moan, ,.- * 
* ah, the 2 was for ever gone. l 
ARSON. ng may they live, and love, and propagate,;/ 
Till the whole Jag be aces with Tom Thumbs. Ani a6 54 
So when the Cheſhire cheeſe a maggot breeds 2 F Ch 1 
Another and another ſtill fucceeds : 1 
By thouſands, and ten thouſands they increaſe, 
Till one continued maggot fills the rotten cheeſe. 


SCENE X. 
NOODLE, and then GRIZZLE. 


Noop. 5 8 Nature means to break her ſolid chain, 


Or elſe unfix the world, and in a rage 7 314UT 1 
To hurl it from its axle-tree and hinges 3 . | 
All things are fo confus'd, the king's in love,” ce Ns gnioow D eqn 
The queen is drunk, the princeſs married is. 2 dan . Mo 4 Aegi: £121 
Gr1z. Oh! Noodle, haſt thou eee has T1. mo?” wrt ot wn 
„ Noop. I've ſeen a thouſand fights this day, where Hoke d Nn 4d 

Are by the wonderful bitch herſelf outdone, * 7 * Ov noqu v! * 

The king, the queen, and all the court are fights. ' 4 ont 


GRIZ. D n your delay, youztrifler, are you ky b wort 1 

I will not hear one word but Huncamunca. 23100; 
Noop. By this time ſhe is marry'd to Than Thumb.” Ni cf Pie 
GRIz. 7 My Huncamunca |! Pore ahh ?-" cor 

Noop. Your Huncamunca. 903 43.524 it 

Tom Thumb's Huncamunca, every man's Huncamunca, 0 
niz. If this be true, all womankind are damn'd. 
Noob. If it be not, may I be ſo my ſelf. 
GRE. See where ſhe comes! I'll fot believe a word 


In the fame, the firſt ſelf is proud of the ſecond ; From all which i it appears that erp are two ſelſß; 


and therefore Tom Thumb's lofing himſelf, is no ſuch 
nenen Sxa7s. or Innocaxcs. ſoleciſm as it hath been en by men, rather am- 


In a 3d, diſtruſtful of him; . bitious of criticizing, than qualify d to criticize. 
Fain I would tell, but whiſper i it in my eur, 4 Mr. F — imagines this parſon to have been a 
"TOR none beſides might bear, nay no not myſelf. Welſh one from his fimile. 
72 EARL or „ Eaux. 5 Our author hath been plunder'd here, according to 
10 a 10 * him; | + £44 cops 
1 Rome | 51 1 55 2 Yar, orc 1 that links together 
I éhbonour R. , df; . A ot the world, and make a chaos, 
* 785 . SOPHONISBA. [Idee chat within my ſoul. Love TxuTHAVNT. 
In a 5th, at variance with him: - ——Startle Nature, unfix the globe, 
Ly me not thus at variance with myſelf. And hurl it from its axle-tree and hinges. 
-,.., Buns. Arion Queens. 
1 in a Gh; The tott'ring earth ſeems ſliding off its props. 
L find myſelf divided from myſelf. © Meznpza, -n your delay, ye torturers proceed, 
She ſeemed the fad effigies of herſelf.  Banxs, I will not wage one word but Almahide. 
of Aſſiſt me, Zulema, if thou wouldſt be a ConQuesr of Granada, 
be friend thou ſeemeſt, afliſt me againſt me. M$: 7 Mr. Dryden hath iniated this in All for Love. 
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* | | | 4 ALS $44 Againſt 


9 %. 


a 4 fy 0,9, 7 


r 3 T oo. TY << ,. _ AX &_ am cn 


TOM THUMB THE GREAT, 233 
Againſt that face, upon whoſe am le brow | | 
——— with majeſty — 3 


GRIZZ LE, HUNCAMUNCA, 


Salz. Where has my Huncamunca been? See here 
The licence in my hand 
Hunc, Alas! Tom Thumb. - 
Gaz. Why doſt thou mention him? 
Hunc. Ah me! Tom Thumb. 
GRIZ. What means my lovely Huncamunca ? 
Hunc, Hum 
GRIZ. Oh! ſpeak. 
Hunce, Hum 
Gr1z. Ha ! your every word is hum: 
Jou force me ſtil to anſwer you, Tom Thumb. 
Tom Thumb, I'm on the rack, I'm in a flame, | 
Tom Thumb, Tom Thumb, Tom Thumb, you love the name; 
So pleaſing is that ſound, that were you dumb 
You ſtill would find a voice to cry, Tom Thumb. 
Hunc. Oh ! be not haſty to proclaim my doom, 
My ample heart for more than one has room, 
A maid, like me, Heaven form'd at leaſt for two, .. 
married him, and now-Pll marry you. 1 
Gz1z, Ha! doſt thou own thy falſhood to my face? 
Think'ſt thou that I will ſhare thy huſband's place? 
dince to that office one cannot ſuffice, 
And ſince you ſcorn to dine one ſingle diſh on, 
Go, get your huſband put into commiſſion. 
Commiſſioners to diſcharge (ye Gods) it fine is, 
The duty of a huſband to your highneſs : 
Yet think not long I will my rival — 
Or unreveng d the lighted willow wear; 
The gloomy, brooding tempeſt, now confin'd 
Wichin the hollow caverns of my mind, | 
In dreadful whirl ſhall roll along the coaſts, - . ? 
So 


Shall thin the land of all the men it boaſts, 
And cram up ev'ry chink of hell with ghoſts. 


2 This Miltonick: ile bounds in che New Sophoniſba. For two 1 muſt confel are gods to me, 


. Which is my Abradatus firſt, and thee. 
: n : Crus rut GREAT. 
9 Your ev'ry anſwer {till ſo ends in that, Nor is the lady in Love Triumphant more reſerv d. 
You force me ſtill to anſwer you Morat. tho' not ſo intelligible ; 
p AURENGZEBE, I am ſo divided, TH 
Morat, Morat, Morat, you love the name. Ibid. That I grieve moſt for both, and love both moſt. 


Here. is a ſentiment for the virtuous Huncamunca,' A ridiculous ſuppoſition to any one who conſiders 
(ays Mr. D) and with the leave of . the great and ve largeneſs of hell, ſays a com- 
man, the virtuous ay in Cyrus, hach an keart - mentator : but not ſo to thoſe who conſider the great 
every hit as ample ; | expanſion of immaterial ſubſtance. Mr. Banks "makes 

Vor. I. | Hy one 


\ 
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So have I ſeen, in ſome dark winter's day, 


D DEATH OF 


A ſudden ſtorm ruſh down the ſky's high-way, 


Sweep thro? the ſtreets with terrible ding dong, 


. Gulſh thro? the ſpouts, and waſh whole crouds 
Together cram the dirty and the clean, 


along. 


Tbe crouded ſhops, the thronging vermin ſkreen, ö | 


And not one ſhoe boy in the ſtreet is ſeen. 


Hvuwc, Oh, fatal raſhneſs! ſhould his fury lay 


My hapleſs bridegroom on his wedding-day ; 


I. who this morn of two choſe which to wed, 


May go again this night alone to bed. 
5 So have I ſeen ſome wild unſettled fool, 


Who had her choice of this and that joint-ſtool ; 


To give the preference to either loth, 
And fondly coveting to fit on both : 


While the two ſtools her ſitting-part confound, = 6-6 Lact 21 
Between 'em both fall ſquat upon the ground. y 


FE mol vr ie oy: 
ACT MI. SCENE I. 


SCE N E, King 
A 68H08 


H AIL! ye black horrors of midnight's midnoon ! 1 


1 J} 


ARTHUR'S Palace. = 
T aht. 


Ye fairies, goblins, bats and ſcreech-owls, hail ! 
And Oh! ye mortal watchmen, whoſe hoarſe throats 


Th' immortal ghoſts dread croakings counterfeit, 


one ſoul to be ſo expanded, that heaven could not con- 
it; | | | 
I be heavens are all too narrow for her ſoul. 


; VigeTus BeTRAY'D. 


author of this ; | 
We will ſend ſuch ſhoals of murder'd flaves, 
Shall glut bell s empty regions. 
This threatens to fill hell even tho' it was empty; 
Jord Griezle, only to fill up the chinks, ſuppoſing 
- reſt already full. | | 
Mr. Addiſon is generally thought to have had this 
famile in his eye, when he wrote that beautiful one at 
the end of the third act of his Cato. 4 
This beautiful ſimile is founded on a proverb, which 
does honour to the Engliſh language; 
Between two ſtools the breech falls to the ground. 


L am not ſo well pleaſed with any written remains of 
the ancients, as with thoſe little aphoriſms which verbal 
tradition hath delivered down to us, under tho title of 


The Perſian Princeſs hath a paſſage not unlike the 


All 


Proverbs, It were to be wiſhed, that inſtead of filling 
their pages with the fabulous theology of the pagan: 


our modern poets would think it worth their while to 


enrich their works with the proverbial ſayings of their 
anceſtors. Mr Dryden hath chronicled one in heroick; 
Two ifs ſcarce make one poly: 
2ONQUEST OF Granada, 
My lord Bacon is of opinion, that whatever is known 
of arts and ſciences might be proved to have lurked in 
the Proverbs of Solomon. I am of the fame opinion in 
relation to thoſe abovementioned : at leaſt I am conh- 
dent, that a more perfect ſyſtem of ethicks, as well a 
o?conomy, might be compiled out of them than is at 
2 extant, either in the works of the ancient philo- 
ophers, or thoſe more valuable, as more voluminous, 
ones of the modern divines. | 


Of all the 33 in which the modern ſtage 
falls ſhort of the ancient, there is none ſo mu 
to be lamented as the great ſcarcity of gho!:. 
Whence this proceeds, I will not preſume to determine. 
Some are of opinion, that the moderns are anequey ' 
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All hail !-—Ye dancing fantoms, who by day, 

Are ſome condemn'd to faſt, ſome feaſt in fire 
Now play in church-yards, ſkipping o'er the graves, 
To the * loud muſick of the filent bell, 

All hail ! 


S'C_ ENS AL 


KING and GH OST. 


Kino, What noiſe is this—— What villain dares, 
At this dread hour, with feet and voice prophane, 
Diſturb our royal walls ? | | 

Gnosr. One who defies 
Thy empty power to hurt him ; * one who dares 
Walk in thy bed-chamber. | 

King. Preſumptuous ſlave ! 

Thou dieſt. 

Grosr. Threaten others with that word, 
+] am a ghoſt, and am already dead. | 

Kino, Ye ſtars! tis well; were thy laſt hour to come 
This moment had been it; yet by thy ſhroud 
I' pull thee backward, ſqueeze thee to a bladder, 

'Till thou doſt groan thy nothingneſs away. 

Thou fly'ſt ! *Tis well. 

I thought what was the courage of a ghoſt ! 

Yet, dare not, on thy life Why fay 1 that, 

Since life thou haſt not?: Dare not walk again 


that ſublime language which a ghoſt ought to ſpeak. ceeds to ſhew not only bad in itſelf, but doubly fo on 


| [Ghoſt retires; 


One ſays, ludicrouſly, that ghoſts are out of faſhion ; ſo ſolenin-an occafion. And yet in that excellent play 
of Liberty Aſſerted, we find ſomething very much re- 
ſembling a pun in the mouth of a miſtreſs, who is part- 
ing with the lover ſhe is fond of; * 
Ut. Oh, mortal woe ! one kiſs, and then farewel. 
Ia EN E. The Gods have given to others to fare well. 
O miſerably muſt Irene fare. ; 
Agamemnon, in the Victim, is full as facetious on the 
moſt ſolemn occaſion, that of ſacrificing his daughter; 
Yes, daughter, yes; you will aſſiſt the prieſt; | 
Yes, you muſt offer up your—vows for Greece. 
I'll pull thee backwards by thy ſhroud to light, 
Or elſe I'll ſqueeze thee, like a bladder, there, 
And make thee grone thyſelf away to air, 


ConqQuisT of GRANADA. 


Snatch me, ye Gods, this moment into nothing. 
: Crrus THE GsEAr. 
6 So, art thou gone? Thou canſt no conqueſt boaſt. 
I thought what was the courage of a ghoſt. 
5 CongytsT Of Gu AnNaDa, 
King Arthur ſeems to be as brave a fellow as Almanzor, 
who ſays moſt heroically, 


In ſpite of ghoſts I'll on. 


another, that they are properer for comedy; forgetting, 
I ſuppoſe, that Ariſtotle Hach told us, that a Ghoſt f. 


ng the foul of tragedy ; for fo I render the 4uxy 5 4o9@- 
ns, A war which M. Dacier, amongſt others, hath 
to en; I ſuppoſe miſled by not underſtanding the 
* 2 of the Latins, which ſigniſies a Ghoſt as well as 
k; e. | 

— Te premet nox, fabulæque manes.” Hon. 
As Of all the ghoſts that have ever appeared on the ſtage, 

a very learned and qudicious foreign critick gives t 
8 nce to this of our author. Theſe are his words, 
8 peaking of this tragedy ; 
1 — Nec quidquam in illa admirabilius quam phaſ- 
1 ma quoddam horrendum, quod omnibus aliis ſpectris. 
*  quibuſcum ſcatet Angelorum tragedia, longè (pace 
* ylii V. Doctiſſ. dixerim) prætulerim.“ 
155 We have already given inſtances of this figure. 
3 Almanzor reaſons in the ſame manner; 

— A ghoſt I'll be, 
ch And from a ghoſt, you know, no place is free. 
ls, 4 ConquesT OF GRANADA. 
1 % The man who writ this wretched pun (ſays Mr. 
5 D.) would have picked your pocket :” which he pro- 


Hb2 Within 
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W 


I did deteſt, did loath 


Thou better part of heavenly air. 
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Within theſe walls, on pain of the Red · Sea. 
For, if henceforth 1 ever find thee here, 


As ſure, ſure as a gun, I'll have thee laid 


Gnos r. Were the Red-Sea a ſea of Holland's gin, 
The liquor (when alive) whoſe very ſmell | 
yet, for the ſake 
Of Thomas Thumb, I would be laid therein. 
King. Ha! ſaid you? | 
Gnosr. Yes, my liege, I ſaid Tom Thumb, 
Whoſe father's ghoſt J am once not unknown 
To mighty Arthur. But, I ſee, tis true; 
The deareſt friend, when dead, we all forget. 
Kins, *Tis he, it is the honeſt gaffer Thumb. 
Oh! let me preſs thee in my eager arms, 
Thou beſt of ghoſts! thou ſomething more than ghoſt! 
Grosr. Would I were ſomething more, that we again 
Might feel each other in the warm embrace. 
But now I have th' advantage of my king, 
7 For I feel thee, whilſt thou doſt not feel me. 
Kix. But ſay, thou deareſt air, Oh! ſay, what dread, 
Important buſineſs ſends thee back to eartb?ꝰ 15 
Gnos r. Oh! then prepare to hear which, but to hear, 
Is full enough to ſend thy ſpirit hence. 
Thy ſubjects up in arms, by Grizzle led, 


Wil, ere the roſy- finger; d morn ſhall ope 


The ſhutters of the ſky, before the gate $24) 04 
Of this thy royal palace, ſwarming ſpread : | 
So have I ſeen the bees in cluſters ſwarm, 3 . 
So have I ſeen the. ſtars in froſty nights, | 
So have I ſeen the ſand in windy days, 
So have I ſeen the ghoſt on Pluto's ſhore, 
So have I ſeen the flowers in ſpring ariſe, 
So have I ſeen the leaves in Autumn fall, 
So have I ſeen the fruits in ſummer ſmile, 
So have I ſeen the ſnow in winter frown. 10 | 
King. D——nall thou haſt ſeen ! ——Doſt thou, beneath the ſhape 
Of -gaffer Thumb, come hither to abuſe me | 


Þ. ſimiles to keep me on the rack? 


ence or, by all the torments of thy hell, 
Til run thee thro? the body, tho thou'ſt none. 


7 The ghoſt of Lauſaria in is a plai of This e hath been underſtood feveral different 
this, and 1s therefore worth — ng Py ways by the >. £90. ah For my part, I find it dif- 
Ah, Cyrus! cult to underſtand it at all. Mr, Dryden ſays, 


Thou may'ſt as well graſp water, or fleet air, I have heard ſomething how two bodies meet, 
As think of touching my immortal ſhade. But how two ſouls join I know not. 


So that till the body of a ſpirit be better underſtood, it 
ConquesT or Granana. Will be difficult to underſtand how it is poſlible to run 
9% A ſtring of ſimiles (ſays one) proper to be hung him through it. 
up in the cabinet of a prince.” | | $1 


Cyrus ThE GrEaAT. 


GHrosT. 


oa aa ru cb Acyb 
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Gnos r. Arthur, beware; I muſt. this moment hence, 
Not frighted by your voice, but by the cocks ! 
Arthur beware, beware, beware, beware ! 
Strive to avert thy yet impending fate ; 


For if thou'rt kill'd to-day, | 
To-morrow all thy care will come too late, 
SCENE UL 
KING ſolus. 


Kinc. Oh! ſtay, and leave me not uncertain thus 
And whilſt thou telleſt me what's like my fate, 
Oh! teach me how I may avert it too | 
Curſt be the man who firſt a ſimile made ! 
Curſt ev*ry bard who writes !——So have I ſeen 
Thoſe whoſe compariſons are juſt and true, 
And thoſe who liken things not like at all. 
The devil is happy, that the whole creation 
Can furniſh out no ſimile to his fortune. 


SCENE IV. 
KING, QUEEN. 


Quzzn. What is the cauſe, my Arthur, that you ſteal 
Thus filently from Dollallolla's breaſt ? | 
Why doſt thou leave me in the * dark alone, 
When well thou know'ſt I am afraid of ſprites? 
Kinc, Oh Dollallolla ! do not blame my love; 
I hop'd the fumes of laſt night's punch had laid 
Thy lovely eye-lids faſt, But, Oh! I find. 
There is no power in drams to quiet wives; 
Each morn, as the returning fun, they wake, 
And ſhine upon their huſbands. 
Queen, Think, Oh think 
What a ſurpriſe it muſt be to the ſun, 
Riſing, to find the vaniſh'd world away. 
What leſs can be the wretched wife's ſurpriſe 
When, ſtretching out her arms to fold thee faſt, 
She fold her uſeleſs bolſter in her arms. 
Think, think on that—Oh ! think, think well on that! 
I do remember alſo to have read 
In Dryden's Ovid's Metamorphoſis, 
That Jove in form inanimate did lie 
With beauteous Danae ; and truſt me, love, 
5 I fear'd the bolſter might have been a Jove. 


* Cydaria.is of the ſame fearful temper with Dollallolla. 


Krixs. 


4 Theſe quotations are more 'uſual in the comick, 
than in the tragick writers. 


1 never durſi in darkneſs be alone. Inv. Eur. 3 This diſtreſs (ſays Mr. D-—) I muſt altow to be 
4 3 Think well of this, think that, think every way. extremely beautiful, and tends to heighten the virtuous 


% 


SoPHON15BA, character of Dollallolla, who is fo —— 


ing over 
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Kino. Come to my arms, moſt virtuous of thy en; 2 

Oh, Dollallolla ! were all wives like thee, - e 39404 Ul 

So many huſbands never had worn horns. E120 IBS TIEW 20 

Should Huncamunca of thy worth partake, et OCH ent 359 v 


Tom Thumb indeed were bleſt—— Oh fatal name! abe ir 1 


For didſt thou know one quarter what I knowg'+ 0 i oo» 

Then wouldſt thou know Alas ! what thou wouldſt know ! 
Quztx. What can I gather hence? Why doſt thou ſpeak 

Like men who carry raree-ſhows about ? 

No you ſhall ſee, gentlemen, whit you Thall ſee.” 

O tell me more, or thou haſt told too much...... ;, +. 


ne E NE V. 
KING, QUEEN, NOODLE. 


1.9 


NoopLE. "TO life attend your majeſties dn 


Yon 22 ry | a9dil ot, 
Great Arthur, king, and Dollallolla, queen! | pr ee e ee 


Lord Grizzle, with a bold rebellious crowd, 

Advances to the palace, threat ning loud, 

Unleſs the princeſs be deliver'd ſtraigit, 

And the victorious Thumb, without his pc 

They are reſolv'd to barter down the gate. 


SC EN E vI. 


, KN N 


KING, QUEEN, eee 2, NOODLE. 


Kin. See where the princeſs comes! Where is Tom Thumb? ?, 
Hvunc. Oh! Sir, about an hour and half ago Act [ 
He ſallied out to encounter with the foe, WW !1 
And ſwore, unleſs his fate had him miſled, 
From Grizzle's ſhoulders to cut off his head, 
And ferve't up with your chocolate in bed. 
Kis. *Tis well, I find one devil told us both. 
Come, Dollallolla, Huncamunca, come, 
Within we'll wait for the victorious Thumb; 
In peace and ſafety we ſecure may ſtay, 
While to his arm we trulſt the ogy fray ; 
Tho? men and giants ſhould conſpire with "_ 
8 Hei is alone equal to all theſe wr 4 


Quxex. 


that ſhe is in the highef apprehenſion from the inani- * fay adi a  liede infpnificant fellow able to vie with 
mate embrace of a bolſter. An example worthy of imi- ,* a ſtrength which all the Samſons and Hercule 's of an- 


tation from all our writers of tragedy.” * tiquity would be unable to encounter? 
„ Credat Iudæue Apella, ; I ſhall refer this incredulous critick to Mr. Dryden's 
Non ego fa Mr. D.) For, paſ- defence of his Almanzor ; and leſt that ſhou!d not ſa- 


e abſurdity of bein ual to odds, can tisf) bim, I ſhall quote a few lines from the ſpeech of a 


e ee a a little infignificant fellow 1 much ** fellow 5230 * Mr. Johnſon's 


ug ® . 1. chille 3. g ; * 
ib red Cn 
, — 
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Quzzn, He is, indeed, a“ helmet to us all, 
While he ſupports we need not fear to fall; 
His arm diſpatches all things to our wiſh, 
And ſerves up ev'ry foe's head in a diſh. 
Void is the miſtreſs of the houſe of care, 
While the good cook preſents the bill. of fare; 
Whether the cod, that northern king of fiſh, 
Or duck, or gooſe, or P'S adorn the diſh, | 7 
No fears the number of her gueſts afford, 
But at her hour ſhe ſees the dinner on the board, 


SCENE VI. 4 Plain, 
Lord GRIZZLE, FOODLE, and Rebels. 


GRZ LE. Thus far our arms with victory are crown'd ; 
For tho we have not fought, yet we have found 
3 No enemy to fight withal. [1 ! 
FoopLe. Yet I, . 
Methinks, would willingly avoid this day, | 
9 This firſt of April, to engage our foes. i f 
GRZ. This day, of all the days of th' year, I'd chooſe, | 0 
For on this day my grandmother was born. 
Gods! I will make Tom Thumb an April-fool; 
Will teach his wit an errand it ne'er knew, 
And ſend it poſt to the Elyſian ſhades. £ 
Foop. I'm glad to find our army is ſo ſtout, 


Nor does it move my wonder leſs yon Joy: 
Gaz. What friends we have, how we came ſo ſtrong, 

PI! foftly tell you as we march along. 5 
Tho' human race riſe in embattel'd hoſts, « fions, and blue ſerenity ?? Nay. it is not the adjective 
To force her from my arms—Oh ! ſon of Atreus ! only, but ſometimes half a ſentence 1s put by way of 
By that immortal pow'r, whoſe deathleſs ſpirit . expletive, as, Beauty pointed high with ſpirit,” in the 
loforms this earth, I will oppoſe them all ment oy ve In the lap of bleſling, to be moſt 


Vicriu. * curſt, in the Revenge. 
N . A gh heard of _s ſupported = — 2 (fays ® A victory like that of Almanzor: 
* Mr D.) but never of being ſupported by a helmet? manzor is victoribus wi fight. 
1 believe he never heard of failing with wings, which he = 3 — GRANADA. 


may read in no leſs a poet than Mr. Dryden; | 
f 7 9 Well have we choſe an happy day for fight, 
Unleſs we borrow wings, and fail thro air. For every man in courſe of time has found, 


Love Tz 1UMPBANT. Some days are lucky, ſome unfortunate. 
What will he ſay to a kneeling valley ? if | K. AzTHUR, 
— | and 1 We read of ſuch another in Lee; 
Like a ſafe valley, that low bends the knee Teach his rude wit a flight the never made, 


To ſome aſpiring mountain. Ixzur'p Love. And ſend her poſt to the Elyſian ſhade. | 
Low aſham'd of fo ignorant a carper, who doth — N GLoRtana. 
that an epithet in tragedy is very oſten no o | "ON . batim in the Indian Em- 
than an — Do not we read in the new Sopho- ae norte ohh py 1 * i 
niſba of * grinding chains, blue plagues, white occa- | 


; | - SCENE 
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SCENE VII. Thender and :Lighonin. 
TOM THUMB, G LUMDALCA, an fu. 


Txvms. Oh, Noodle! haft thou ſeen a day'hke'this? 
The unborn thunder rumbles o'er our heads, 
+ As if the Gods meant to unhinge the world, ef 4204 
And heaven and earth in wild confuſion hurl; | 23291 . 
Yet will I boldly tread the tott'ring ball. 0 101 8 
Mr. Tom Thumb | 
TruMs. What voice is this I hear ? 
MRI. Tom Thumb ! © RW 
Tavums. Again it calls. 
Mr. Tom Thumb ! | 
Grun. It calls again. bens. 200 78: ed ] 
Tnums. Appear, . ow; 8 r gat tor wel! 
Mz. Thou haſt no cauſe to fear, I am thy friend, 
Merlin by name, a conjuror by trade, 
And to my art thou doſt thy being owe. © Anil 
Tnuuz. How | | tings 


Mexz. Hear then the myſtiek getting of ToinThamb. to Nuß 


s His father was a ploughman gin, | 
His mother milk*d the cow ;-._ 
And yet the way to get a ſon, N 
This couple knew not how; > 18h aft 
Until ſuch time the good old man, 1 oo... 
To learned Merlin goes, tat e n ane 
And there to him, in great diſtreſs, 1 | 
In ſecret manner ſhows, / 
How in his heart he wiſh'd to have ET. 
* A child, in time to come, 77 
Fl Am: To be bis heir, tho? it may be | 
g No bigger than his thumb : 5 
Of which old Merlin was foretold, 
That he his wiſh ſhould have; 
And ſo a ſon, of ſtature ſmall, 
Ihe charmer to hit gave. 


Treat bean he pal, look up and fee the future. 
Tron. * Loſt in amazement's gulph my ſenſes ſink ; 
See there, Glumdalca, ſee another ? me! 


* Uaborn thunder rolling in a cloud. 5s See the Hiflory'of Tou Taunus, page 2. 
Cong. or Gxanava. . 6 Amazement ſwallows up my ſenſe, 
—_— Were heaven and earth in wild conſuſion hurl'd, And in-th' impetuous whirl of circl:ng fate 
Should the raſh Gods unhinge the rolling world, Drinks down my reaſon. Perstarx PrixcEss. 
Undaunted would I tread the tott'ring ball, 7 IU have outfaced myſelf, 
Cruſh'd, but nnconquer'd, in the dreadful fall. © | Wy hat! am 1 two? Is there another me? 
Fuat WannioR- K. Ax rurs. 


Gluu. 


5 TOM THUMB THE GREAT. 241 


Gru. O ſight of horror] ſee, you are devour'd 


By the expanded jaws of a red cow. 


Menz. Let not theſe ſights deter thy noble mind, 
For lo! a fight more glorious courts thy eyes; 


Gee from afar a theatre ariſe 

There ages, yet unborn, ſhall tribute pay 
To the heroick actions of this day: 

Then buſkin tragedy at length ſhall chuſe 
Thy name the beſt ſupporter of her muſe. 


Taunus. Enough, let every warlike mufick found; 


We fall contented, if we fall renown'd. 


SCENE NK. 8 Tt 
Lord GRIZZLE, FOODLE, Rebels, en one fide. TOM THUMB, + 


 GLUMDAL 


CA, on the other. 


Foop. At length the enemy advances nigh, | 
9 bear them with my ear, and ſee them with my eye. 


Gr1z. Draw all your ſwords ; for liberty 
And liberty the muſtard is of life. 


we fight, 


Taums. Are you the man whom men fam'd Grizzle name? 
Griz. * Are you the much more fam'd Tom Thumb? 


Taums. The ſame. 


GRAZ. Come on, our worth upon ourſelves we'll prove; 


For liberty I fight. 
Taums, And I for love. | 


[ 4 bloody engagement between the two armies bers; drums beating,” trumpats 
founding, thunder and lightning, ——They fight off and on ſeveral times. 


Some fall. Grizzle and 


Glumdalca remain. 


Grum. Turn, coward, turn, nor from a woman fly. 
Gr1z.  Away——thou art too ignoble for my arm. 


Guum. Have at thy heart. 
Gr1z, Nay, then I thruſt at thine. 


Grun. You puſh too well; you've run me thro? the guts, 


And I am dead. 
GRZ. Then there's an end of one. 


2 The character of Merlin is wonderful throughout, 


deen Romack : I would be glad to know whas idea 


but moſt ſo in this prophetick part. We find ſeveral of the author had in his head when he wrote it This 


theſe propheſies in the tragick authors, who frequently 
take di opportunity to pay a compliment to their coun- 
try, and ſometimes to their prince. None but our au- 
thor (who ſeems to have deteſted the leaſt appearance of 
flatiery) would have paſt by ſach an opportunity of be- 
ing a political prophet. 

9 I ſaw che villain, Myron, with theſe eyes I ſaw him. 


Bus1&1s. 


In both which places it is intimated, that it is ſometimes . 


poſſible to ſee with other eyes than your own. 
1 This muſtard (ſays Mr. D.) is enough to turn 


Vor. I. 


will be, I believe, beſt explained by a line of Mr. 
Dennis: 


Lise TY Ass ER TED, 


The underſtanding that can digeſt the one, will not riſe 
at the other. My : 


* Han, An the chief, whom men fam'd Scipio 
? 


Sciy. Are you the much more famous Hannibal? 
| HAaxNIiBAL. 


1 i Tnunus. 
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TruMs. When thou art dead, then there's an end of two, 
Villain. | 
Gz1z. Tom Thumb! 
Tnuuz. Rebel! 
Gr1z. Tom Thumb! 
Trums. Hell! IH 
Gxr1z. Huncamunca ! 
Tnuuz. Thou haſt it there. 
GRIZE. Too ſure I feel it. | 
Tnvms. To hell then, like a rebel as you are, 
And give my ſervice to the rebels there. : | 
GRIZE. Triumph not, Thumb, nor think thou ſhalt enjoy 
Tv Huncamunca undiſturb'd ; I'll-fend | 
Mo ghoſt to fetch her to the other world ; 
It ſhall but bairiat keaven, and then return. 
0 1 ha! I feel death rumbling in b 
_ 7 Some kinder ſpright knocks ſoftly at my ſoul, 
And gently whiſpers it to haſte away. 
I come, I come, moſt willingly I come. 
So when ſome city wife, for country air, 
To Hampſtead or to Highgate does repair | 
Her, to make haſte, her kuſbarid does implore, 
And cries, My dear, the coach is at the door.” 
With equal wiſh, deſirous to be gone, 
She gets into che coach, and then the eries . Drive on l 
Taums. With thoſe laſt words 9 he vomited his ſoul, 
Which, like whipt cream, the devil will ſwallow down. 
"Bear öff. be body, and eut off the head, by 
Which T-wilt to: whe king in triumph lug. | 
Rebellion's dead, and now I'll go to breakfaſt 


3 Dr. Young ſeems to have copied this engagement 5 — en 


in his Buſiris: Twas not my purpoſe, $i 
Y ir, to there, 
— . | | I. would bat go to heaven to de Ge ai 
EM. Myron e ee 20 {4 LORIANA, 
2 _ | ; | A riſing vapour rumbling 3 in my brains. 
255 | CLEQMENES. 
Myx. Hell! 
Me u. Mandane. 7 * {pright knocks ſoftly at my ſoul, 
© +6-This lftiſpecch of-my Lord Grizzle hath been of NA 0 At hand 
© great ſervice w dur poets: * Vr. Bryden ſeems to have had ths fie in bi ye, 
En nend 1 faſt en 
As life, and when life's gone I'll hold this laſt; My ſoul is packing up, and juſt on wing 
And if thou tak f it from me uben I'm flain, = Cong, of GAA. 
A ſend my+ghait, and fetch it back again. And in a purple vomit pour'd his foul. 
'. 1, $OXQ, OF, GRANADA. | CLEOMENEs. 
My foul ſhould with fuch ſpeed obey, he devil ſwallows vulgar fouls 


. I ſhould not Thais ye heaven —＋ A 2 cream,"  SEBASTLAS. 


— 


SCENE 
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SCENE X. 
KING, QUEEN, HUNCAMUNCA, and Courtiers. 


Kino. Open the priſons, ſet the wretched free, 
And bid our treaſurer diſburſe ſix pounds 
To pay their debts. Let no one weep to day, 
Come, Dollallolla ; * curſe that odious name ! 
It is ſo long it aſks an hour to ſpeak it. 
By heavens! Pl change it into Doll, or Loll, 
Or any other civil monoſyllable, 
That will not tire my tongue. Come, ſit thee down. 
Here ſeated let us view the dancer's ſports ; 
Bid em advance. This is the wedding-day 
Of princeſs Huncamunca and Tom Thumb; 
Tom Thumb ! who wins two victories * to-day, | 
And this way marches, bearing Grizzle's head. 


A dance Bere. 


Noon, Oh! monſtrous, dreadful, terrible, Oh ! Oh! 1 
Deaf be my cats, for ever blind my eyes | - 
Dumb be my tongue! feet lame all ſenſes loſt ! | 
+ Howl wolves,  gruat bears, hiſs ſnakes, ſhriek all ye ghoſts ! 

Krwo. What does the blockhead mean? | 

Noop. I mean, my iege, = 
5 Only to grace my tale with decent horror : 

Whilſt from my garret, twice two ſtories high, 
I took'd abroad into the ſtreets below; 
La Tom Thumb attended by the mob, 

Twice twenty ſhoe - boys, twice two dozen links, 
Charrmen and porters, hackney-coachmen, whores ; 
Aloft he bore the grizly head of Grizzle 3 
When of a ſudden thro* the ſtreets there came 
A cow, of larger than the uſual ſize, © 
And in a moment——gueſs, Oh ! gueſs the reſt ! 
And in a moment ſwallow'd up Tom Thumb.  - 

Kinc. Shut up again the priſons, bid my treaſurer 
Not give three farthings out hang all the culprits, 


2 How I could curſe my name of Ptolemy ! It brings into my mind a paſſage in the comedy called, 
8 is ſo it aſks an hour to write it. N The Coffee-Houſe Politician; | 
y heav'n ! III change it into Jove, or Mars IP > : 
Or any ocher civil moneſyllable, We will celebrate this day at my houſe to-morrow : 
That will not tire my hand CL EOMENES. 4 Theſe beautiful phraſes are all to be found in one 


ett is a viſible conjunction of two days in one, fingle ſpeech of King Arthur, or The Britiſh Worthy. 
oy which our author may have either intended an em- I was but teaching him to grace his tale 
em of a wedding, or to infinuate, that men in the With decent horror. CLpoMents, 
honey-moon are apt to imagine time ſhorter than it is. ; 
| liz Guilty 
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Guilty or not no matter Raviſh virgins, 

Go bid the ſchoolmaſters whip all their boys; 

Let lawyers, parſons, and phyſicians looſe, 

To rob, impoſe on, and to kill the world. 
Noon. Her majeſty the queen is in a ſwoon. 
Quzexn. Not ſo much in a ſwoon, but I have till 

Strength to reward the meſſenger of ill news. a 
Noop. Oh! I am ſlain. 
CE. My lover's kill'd, I will revenge him ſo. 


Hunxc, My mamma kill'd ! vile murdereſs, beware. 


Doop. This for an old grudge, to thy heart. 
Mousr. And this | 
J drive to thine, Oh Doodle! for a new one. { 
King. Ha! murdereſs vile, take that. | 
* And take thou this. | 
So when the child whom nurſe from danger guards, 
Sends Jack for muſtard with a pack of cards, | 
Kings, queens, and knaves, throw one another down, 
*Till the whole pack lies ſcatter'd and o'erthrown ; 
So all our pack upon the floor is caſt, | 
And all I boaſt is that l fall the laſt; 


41 
9 


{Kll; Noodle. 


[ Kills the Queen. 

| { Kills Cleora. 
LN Huncamunca, 
[ Kills Doodle. 
{Kills Muſtacha. 
[Kills bimſelf, and falls. 


[ Dies, 


6 We may fay with Dryden, 
Death did at length ſo many ſlain forget, 
And left the tale, and took them by the great. 


1 know of no tragedy which comes nearer to this 
charming and bloody cataftrophe than Cleomenes, where 


WV 


No ſcene, I believe, ever received greater honours than 
this. It was applauded by ſeveral Encores, a word 


very unuſual in tragedy. —And it was very dif- 
ficult for the actors to eſcape without a ſecond ſlaughter. 
This L take to be a lively aſſurance of that fierce ſpirit 


ſtage. Theſe lines too, | FLAY 
J aſk-no queſtions then, of who kill'd who? 
The bodies tell the ſtory as they lie. 


Dryden, in his Eſſay on Dramatick Poetry, hath ob- 

Whether cuſtom (ſays he) hath ſo in- 

1 finuated irfelf into our 8 nature hath ſo 
0 formed them to fierceneſs, I k 


now. not; but 


| they 
ſeem to have belonged more properly to this ſcene of « will ſcarcely ſuffer combats, and other objects of 
our author, —Nor can I help imagining they were ori- «+ horror, to be taken from them.” And indeed 


tion: nor do I believe our victories over the 


A his. The Rival Ladies too ſeem beholden to I am for having them encouraged in this martial diſ- 
ſcene; - | 


We're-now a Chain of lovers link'd in death ; 
Julia goes firſt, Gonſalvo hangs on her, 


rench have been owin 
thoſe bloody f; les daily exhibited in our tragedies, 


to an thing more than to 


And Angelina hangs upon Gonſalvo, of which the French ſlage is ſo intirely clear. 
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SC E NE, The Street. 


RAK EL, RISQUE. 
RAKEL [Reading a Letter.) 


by S ER, 


.«:F-FOUR late behaviour hath determined me never to ſee you more; if you 
4 Y entrance into this houſe for the future, it will not be by my conſent ; for I defire 
n you would henceforth imagine there never was any acquaintance between you and 
| „ LUCRETIA SOFTLY.” 
So! the letter was thrown out of the window, was it? 
Risd. Ay, Sir, I am ſure there is no good news in it, by the face of that jade Suſan, 
I know by the countenance of the maid when the miſtreſs is in good humour. 
Rar. Well, may you meet with better ſucceſs in the next tion, Here, carry 
this letter to Mrs. Wiſdom, Pl! wait here till you return with an anſwer. 
R15Q. But, Sir | i 
RAk. Well, Sir? b | 
R189, This affair, Sir, may end in a blanketing, and that is a danger I never love to 
run with an-empty ſtomach. | 
Rax. Sirrah ! if I were to be toſſed myſelf, I would wiſh to be as empty as poſſible; 
but thou art ſuch an epicure, thou art continually thinking on thy belly. 
Riis. The reaſon of that is very plain, Sir; for I am continually hungry. Whilſt I 
| follow'd your honour's heels as a ſoldier, I expected no better fare; but ſince I have been 
promoted to the office of pimp, I ought to live in another manner. Would it not vex a 
man to the heart to run about gnawing his nails like a ſtarv'd ſkelcton, and ſee every day 
ſo many plump brethren of the ſame profeſſion riding in their coaches. 
Rax. Bring me but an anſwer to my. wiſh, and then | 60 
3 | | RisQ, 


to the town he was quartered on than our whole regiment. 


a> 


SCENE ll. 
RAK EL, COMMONS. 
_ "Con. C aptain Rakel, your ſervant. 4 


Nax. Jack Commons !—— My dear rake, welcome to ton: how do all our friends 
at quarters? 

Con. All in the old way. I left your two brother officers with two parſons and the 
mayor of the town as drunk as your drums. Fx 9 | 

* Rax. Mr. Mayor, indeed, is a thorough honeſt fellow; and hath not, I believe, been 
ſober ſince he was in the chair: he encourages that virtue as a magiſtrate, which he lives 
by as a publican. | 

Com. Very fine, faith! and if the mayor was a glazier, I ſuppoſe he would encourage 
breaking windows too. e 

Rax. But prithee, what hath brought thee to town ? 

Com, My-own inclinations chiefly, I reſolved to take one ſwing in the charming plains 
of iniquity ; ſo I am come to take my leave of this delicious lewd place, of all the rakes 
and whores of my acquaintance,—to ſpend one happy month in the joys of wine and wo- 
men, and then ſneak down into the country, and go into orders. 

Rax. Ha, ha, ha. And haſt thou the impudence to pretend to a call? | 

Com. Ay, Sir; the uſual call; I have the promiſe of a good living. Lookee, captain, 

my call of piety is much the fame as yours of honour. —You will fight, and I ſhall pray, 
for the ſame reaſons, I affure you. | 1 
| — If thy gown doth not rob thee of ſincerity, thou wilt have one virtue under it 
at lealt. | | : 
_ Com. Ay, ay, ſincerity is all that can be expected; that is the chief difference among 
men. All men have fins; but ſome hide them. Vice is as natural to us as our ſkins, and 
both would equally appear, if we had neither clothes nor hypocriſy to cover them. 
Rax. Thou art a fine promiſing holderforth, faith, and doſt begin to preach in a molt 
orthodox manner. . 1 8 
Com. Pox of preaching ! will you go ſteal an act or two of the new tragedy ? 
Rak. Not [——I go to no tragedy —— but the tragedy of Tom Thumb. 
Com: The tragedy of Tom Thumb ! what the devil is that? 


— Rax. Why, Sir, it is a tragedy that makes me laugh: and if your ſermons will do as 


much, I ſhall be glad to make one of your audience. 
Com. Will you to the tavern ? | | 
" Rak. No, I am engaged. 
Con. Engaged; then it muſt be to a bawdy-houſe, and I'll along with you. 


Rax. Indeed, you cannot, my young levite ; for mine is a private bawdy-houſe, and you 


will not be admitted, even tho* you had your -gown on. 


Com. If thy engagement be not preſſing, thou ſhalt go along with me; I will intro- 
duce thee to a charming fine girl, a relation of mine. 


Rax · 
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RAx. Doſt thou think me dull enough to undergo the ceremonies of being introduced 
by a relation to a modeſt woman ?—Haſt thou a mind to marry me to her? 

Com. No, Sir, ſhe is married already.—There are a brace of them, as fine women as you 
have en, and both married to old huſbands. 

RAK. 24 Oh then they are worth my acquaintance, and ſome other time thou ſhalt intro- 
duce me to t 

Com. Nay, chou ſhalt 80 drink tea with one of them now—lt is but juſt by—l 
dined there to-day, and my uncle is now gone abroad. Come, tis but two ſteps into the 
ſquare here, at the firſt two __ | 

Rax. The firſt two lamps 

Com. Ay, no farther Her huſband's name is Wiſdom. 

Rax. By all that's unlucky, the very woman I have ſent Riſque to ! I [Afide. 

8 Come, we'll go make her a viſit now, and to-morrow I ll carry thee to my aunt 
80 

NI. Another miſtreſs of mine, by Lucifer. [4fde.) Haſt thou no more female rela- 
tions in town? 

Com. No more! Won't two ſerve your unreaſonable appetite ? 

Rax. But thou ſeemeſt to be ſo free of them, I could wiſh thee, for the ſake of the 
publick, related to all the beauties in Chriſtendom. But, Jack, I hope theſe two aunts of 
thine are not rigidly virtuous. 

Com. Ha, f. ha. Do not I tell thee they are young and handſome, and that their 
huſbands are old ? | 

Rax. And thou wouldſt not take it amiſs if one were to dub an uncle of thine a cuckold. 

Con. Harkee, Tom, if thou hadſt read as much as I, thou wouldft know that cuckold 
is no ſuch term of reproach as it is imagined : half the great men in hiſtory are cuckolds 


on record. Take it amiſs! ha, ha, ha, Why, my uncle himſelf will not; for the * | 


world knows he is a cuckold already. 

Rax. —_ 

* „Sir, when an old man goes pablickly to church with a young woman, he 

title loud enough. But come, will you to my aunt? 

Fr, Lou muſt excuſe me now. 

Com. When I make you ſuch another offer, you ſhan' t refuſe it: I en you ould 
hiv poſtpon'd any buſineſs for a miſtreſs. 

Rax. But 1 am in purſuit of another miſtreſs, one I am pre- engaged to.— Afterwards, 
Sir, I am at the ſervice of your whole family. 
; Cour Succeſs attend your iniquity.— I'll enquire for you at the Tilt- yard. So, your 

ant 
Rax. Yours. —A very pretty fellow this—I find, if he ſhould diſcover my amours, he 


- is ö obtacte to them. 


SCENE III. 
RAKEL, RISQUE. 
Rax. So, kt S : — 
180, Sir, I have with great ae deliver d honour's letter, with * ; 
pleaſure have brought you an anſwer. m_ 
4 85 an time uſband of the I wiſh 
4, at the you mention, my h is luckily out way. wiſh your 
« - «44 be (as you ſay) entirely in the . of ELIzABZ EHT Wispox.““ 
Vol. I. Ay, 


r 
* 
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Ay, now thou haſt performed well indeed, and I'll give thee all the money I have in 


my pocket for an encouragement. Odſo! I have but bx-pence about me——here, take, 
e this and be diligent. 


Ris, Very fine encouragement truly ! This it is to ſerve a poor, beggarly, louſy —— 
If half this dexterity had been employ'd in the ſervice of a great man, I had been a cap- 
tain or a Middleſex juſtice long ago. hut I muſt tug along the empty portmanteau of 


this — no- pay enſign. Pox on't, what can a man expect whe | is but the rag - carrier 
a rag - carrier? 


SCENE IV. 
Mrs. WIS DOM, RAKEL. 


Mas. Wisp. Sure never any thing was ſo lucky for us as this threatning letter : while 


my huſband imagined I ſhould go abroad, he was almoſt continually at home; but now 
he thinks himſelf ſecure of my not venturing out, he is ſcarce ever with me. 

2 * 7 ſhall I requite this goodneſs which can make ſuch a confinement eaſy for 
my ſake? 

Mas Wisd. The woman that thinks it worth her while to confine herſelf for her al- 
lant, thinks herſelf ſufficiently requited by his company. 
Berry [ Entring.] Oh! Madam, here's my maſter come home : had he not * 
with the footman at the door, he had certainly found you together. 
_ Rax. What ſhall I do? | 
_ Wisp. Step i into this cloſet—quick, quick, what can haye FT him home ſo ſoon ? 


nnn 
. WISDOM, Mrs, WISDOM. t 


Oh! 3 you are 33 than your word now; this is kind at” to fetum f 
much earlier than your promiſe. 

Mr. W1sD. Mr. Mortgageland hath diſappointed 1 me: I'm afraid ſome body elſe hath 
taken him off my hands; ſo let ſome of the rant get me my night-gown and ſlippers, 
for 1 intend to ſtay at home all the evening. 

Mus. WIso. Was ever ſuch ill-lucx they are both in my cloſet. Was NY child, 
why will you put on that odious night-gown ; indeed, it doth not become you——you 
don't look pretty in it, lovey, indeed you don't. 


Mx. Wis. Pſhaw ; z it doth not become a wife to diſlike her huſband in any dreſs 


whatſoever, 

Mas. Wisp. Well, my dear, if you command, I will be always ready to obey.— Betty, 
go fetch your-maſter's night-gown out of my cloſet, —Take care you don't open the door 
too wide, leſt you throw down a China baſon that is juſt within it 

Mx. Wisp. Come, give me a kiſs you look very pretty to night, you little wanton 
rogue.—Adod! I ſhall, I ſhall make thee amends for the pleaſures you miſs abroad. 


Mgs. Wisp. So, you won't put the money where the rogues order you, and you'll have 


your poor wife murder d to ſave twenty guineas. 
Ma. Wisp. If you ſtay at home, you will not be murder'd, and [ ſhall ſave many a 
—_ guineas. 


nt Wraps: But * . a GE by — ri 


Ma. 


— 
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Mx. W1sD, Then I ſhall loſe all my torments: and truly, if I owe this loſs to the letter- 
writer, I am very much obliged to him. I would have tied a much larger purſe to the 
knocker of my door to have kept it free from that rat-tat-tat-tat-tat, which continually 
thunder'd at it. | | | 
es SCENE VI. 


. SOFTLY, M.. WIS DOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 


Ma, SorTLy.. Mr. Wiſdom, your ſeryant. Madam, I am your humble ſervant: a 
friend of yours, Mr. Wiſdom, expects you at Tom's. | 25 
Ma. WISp. Nay, if he be come, I muſt leave thee for one hour, my dear. So, take 
the key of my cloſet, and fetch me that bundle of parchment that lies in the bureau. 
Mas. W1sD. I will, my dear. ws | [This is extremely lucy, 


10 0 SEAN-K HL. 
Mr. WISDOM, Mr.SOFTLY. 


Ma. Sorr. Well: doth the plot ſucceed notably ? | 
Ma. WiIsn. To my wiſh.. She hath not ventured to ſtir abroad . ſince. This demand 


© # - 


you have drawn upon my wife, for twenty pound, will be of more ſervice to me, than a 
draught on the bank for ſo many hundreds. | | | | 
Ma. SoxT, I wiſh your threatning letter to my wife had met with the ſame ſucceſs : but, 
alack ! it hath a quite contrary effect. She ſwears, ſhe'll go abroad the more now to ſhew 
her courage: but that ſhe may not appear too raſh, ſhe hath put me to the expence of an 
additional. footman ; and, inſtead of ſtaying at home, ſhe carries all my blunderbuſſes 
abroad. -Her coach, when ſhe goes a viſiting, looks like a general officer's going to 
a campaign. - E | 
- Ms, Wisp. But if it came to that extremity I would lock up my doors, and ſhut her 
in, on pretence of ſhutting rogues out. | | 
Ms. Sor r. But I cannot ſhut her companions out: I ſhould have a regiment of women 
on my back for ill-uſing my wife, and have a ſentence of cuckoldom pronounced againſt 
me at all the aſſemblies and viſiting-days in town, If 1 could prevail by ſtratagem ; well : 
but T am too certain of the enemy's ſtrength to attempt the ſubduing her by force. 

Ma. Wiso. Thank my ſtars, my wife is of another temper. 

Ma. SorT. You will not take it ill, brother Wiſdom : but your wife is not a woman of 
that ſpirit as mine is. - 
3 No, Heaven be praiſed; for of all evil ſpirits, that of a woman ſurely is 

Wort. : 

Mx. Sor r. Truly, it is a perfection that colts a man as much as it is worth. 

Mx. Wisp. But what do you intend to do? 80 

Ma, Sor r. I know not. Something I muſt ; for my houſe at preſent is like a garriſon; 
T have continually guards mounting and diſmounting, while 1 know of no enemy but my 
wife, and ſhe's within. | | | | 


K k 2 SCENE 
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SCENE vin. 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 


Mus. W1sD, Here are the parchments, my dear. x 

Ma. Wisd. You know the neceſſity of my engagement, and will excuſe me. 

Mz. SorT. No ceremony with me, brother. 
Mn. Wisp. If you will ſtay with my wife till my return, ſhe will be much obliged to 
you : you. may entertain one another at picquet ; you are no high player any more than ſhe. 
Mas. WrsD. I ſhall be too hard for him; for I fancy he is a player much about your 
pitch, and you know | always get the better of you. as 

Ms. Wisp. Well, well, to it, to it. I leave you together. 

1 | : ; 


SCENE IX. 


Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. WISDOM. 


Mn. Sor r. I am but a bad player, Madam; but to divert you. 

Mas. Wisp. How ſhall I get rid of him? I am not much inclined to picquet at re- 
ſent, Mr. Softly. Þ | | 
MX. Sort. Hum! very likely! any other game that you pleaſe——if'I can play at it. 
Mus. Wisd. No, you can't play at it——for to be plain, I am obliged to write a letter 
into the country. I hope you'll excuſe me. | , e nt 
Ma. Sor r. Oh! dear ſiſter! I will divert the time with one of theſe news- papers: ay, 
here's the Grub-ſtreet Journal An exceeding good paper this; and hath commonly a 
great deal of wit in it. n | 
Mas. Wis. But am the warſt perſon in the world at writing: the leaſt 
noiſe diſturbs me. i OO IN 45 7 1 | 
MX. Sor. I am as mute as a fiſh. Be g | 

Mas. Wisd. I know not how to expreſs it, I am fo aſhamed of the homour. —But 1 
cannot write whilſt any one is in the room. | 

Ma. Sorr. Hum! very probable ! there is no accounting for ſome humours. —Well— 
you may truſt me in the cloſet. This cloſet and I have been acquainted before now. 


5M | [Offers to go in. 
Mus. Wisp. By no means, I have a thing in that cloſet you muſt not ſee 


SCE N E X. we 
Me. SOFTLY, Mrs. WISDOM, COMMONS. 


Com. What, is not my uncle Wiſdom returned yet ? | 
Mas. Wisp. I am ſurpriſed you ſhould return, Sir, unleſs you have learnt more civility 
than you ſhewed at dinner to-day ; your behaviour then ſeem'd very unfit for one who in- 
tends to put on that ſacred habit you are deſign'd for. 


Com. You may be as ſcurrilous as you pleaſe, aunt: it hath been always my reſolution 
to ſee my relations as ſeldom as I can; and when I do ſee them, never to mind what they 


&y.—T have been at your houſe too, uncle Softly, and have met with juſt ſuch another re- 
ception 


- 


Ir 


imaginable. So, Madam, if you pleaſe, we will walk into the clo 


up together, 
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ception there : but come, you and I will go drink one honeſt bottle ns have not 
erack d a bottle with you ſince I came to town. 
Mas. Wisp. For Heaven's fake, dear brother, do any thing to get him . 


Ma. Sor r. Well, nephew, as far as a pint goes. 
Cor. Ay, ay, a pint is the beſt introduction to a bottle. —Aunt, vill you 89 with us ? 


Mas. Wiso. Faugh | brute. 

Com, If you won't, you may let it alone. 

Ma. SoxT, Siſter, your humble ſervant. | 

Mas. W1sD.. I'll take care to prevent all danger of a ſurpriſe Works tbe door. ]—there,— 


Captain, captain, you may come out, the coaſt is clear, 


"UDO CENT IT: 
Mrs. WISDOM, RAKEL. 


Rat. Theſe huſbarids make the moſt confounded long viſits. | 
Mas. W1sD. Huſbands ! why'1 have had half a dozen viſitants ſince he went away; I 


thought you had over-heard us. 


Rax. Not I, truly; I have been entertaining myſelf with the Whole Duty of Man, at 
the other end of the cloſer. 

Mas. Wisp. You are very unconcerned in danger, captain. 

RAK. Yes, Madam, danger i is my profeſſion ; and theſe ſort of dangers are ſo com- 
mon to me, that they give me no ſurpriſe, I have declar'd war with the whole common- 
wealth of huſbands ever ſince I arriv'd at years of diſcretion. 

Mas. Wisp. Rather with the wives, I'm afraid. 

Rax. No, Madam; I always conſider the wife as the town, and the huſband as the 
enemy in poſſeſſion of it. 1 am not for burning nor raſing where I go; but when I 
have driven the enemy out of his fortreſs, I march in the moſt . peaceable manner 

ther. 

AS. Wiso. What, to read ok, Whole Duty of Man ? Ha, ha, ory 
Rak. Ay, my angel! and you ſhall ſay I practiſe what I read. Tates ber in his 

arms, Mr. Wiſdom knocks, ſbe ftarts from bim. 
Ms. Wisp. [without] What, have you ſhut yourſelves in? 
Rac.” Ourſelves! oh! the devil, doth he know I am here? 
Mas. W1sp. No, no, no; to your hole, quick, quick, quick. 
Ma. Wiso. Why, child, Mr. Softly, don't you hear 2 what, have you my yourſelves 


I * Wub. Oh! my dear, are you there? 
SCENE XII. 
Mr. WISDOM, Mrs: WISDOM. 
Ma, Wisp. [Ent rer NN If we were not ſo nearly related, 1 ſhould'not like this locking 


ay! Where is my brother Softly ? 
Mas. W1sD. Alas! my dear, my ungracious nephew hath been here, and taken him. 


- away to the tavern. 


Ma. Wisèd. Why will you tulker that fellow. to. come within my doors, when/you know 


it is againſt will? ©. 
M * ö MS. 


* 
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Mas. Wisp. Alas, child, I don't know how to ſhut your doors 9 5 your own re- 
lations. 
Mx. Wisp. And what were you doings hey ? that you were lock. d in a ſo cloſe by yourſelf, 
Mas. Wiso. I was only ſaying a few prayers,, my dear; bur indeed theſe incendiares 
run ſo in my head, I never think myſelf al enough. 
Mx. Wisp. Heaven bleſs the hour I firſt thought of putting mend 3 I Ad.. 
Mus. Wisp. Well, child, this is very good in you to come home ſo ſoun. 
Mz. WIS. Looly call on you in my way to the city; for I muſt . 


2 before I ſleep. I am ſorry, vou ſoſt brother Softly ; 3 he might. have diverted 
you a little 


Mas. Wisp. I can divert myſelf; well enough in my cloſet for that matter. 

Ma. Wisp. Ay, do fo. Reading is an innocent and inſtructive diverſion. I will be 

back with the utmoſt expedition. Is your cloſet lock'd, child? there are ſome papers in it 

which I mult take with me. ——— 

Mxs. Wis. What ſhall I do? Lud, my dear, I—I-—baye, loſt the key, I think. 
Ma. Wisp. Then it muſt be broke open; for they ate of the utmoſt conſequence, — 
Nay, if you can't tell where you have laid i i, 1 can't ſtay, me, lock. mult be broke open; 

'Fli-call up one of the ſervants. 

Mas. Wisp. Nay, then, confidence allt me. . jy it is, "child Foe” have. nothing 
but aſſurance to truſt to; and I am reſolv d to exert the utmoſt. [Opens be door, 

Rakel runs againſt him, throws him down 1 be looks on Mrs. Wikies, * 


to tbe door and beruns:out. Mrs. Widows Erie, ys 
Mx. Wis»: Oh! I am murder d. I 


Mas. Wis. The incendiaries are come. My dream is out, yd i on. 4 


Mx. Wisp. My horns are out. 
Mxs. Wisp. Ohl my dear, ſure never any ching was fo lucky as. this ſtay, « of yours. 
Heaven knows what he would have done to me had I been alone. 
Ma. Wisp. Ay, ay, my dear, I know what he would have done to you very well. 
Mas. Wisp. I hope you will be advis'd, and pur the aer where you are def, be- 
fore any thing worſe happens. | 
Mx. W1sD. I ſhall put you out of doors before any thing work: happens. 
Mus. W1sd. My dear? 
Ma. Wisp. My devil! come, come, confeſs, iti is done already 3 am 1 one or no? 
Mas. Wisp. Are you what, my love? | | 
Mu. Wisp. Am I a beaſt; a monſter ?-a huſband. | 


Mas. W1sv. Defend me.—Sure the _ a" turn d your brain: Are 4 a | huſband ? | 


yes, I hope fo, or what am I? 


Ms. Wisp. Ah! crocodile! I know very well What fort of 8: was here. Nay, 
perhaps, he was a robber, and you may have conſpired together to rob me : I don't doubt 
but you was concern'd in writing the letter too. No one FT to extort money from a 

man than his wife. 4 
Mas. Wisp. Oh! barbarous, cruel, 3 . 


Mx. Wisp. Is he a conjurer as well as a thief, and could he go through the key, hole? 
How came he into that cloſet ? How came he into that th 7s en your k know- 
edge? "Anſwer me that. Did he go through the door? 

Mas. Wisp. I ſwear by 


Mx. Wisv. Hold, hoid. I don't queſtion but you vill ſweat Cas, a thouſand 
oor to get off, | | 


| «F 
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enn Enter JOHN. 
Jonx. Oh! Sir, this moment, as I was walking in the yard, I ſpied a fellow offering to 
get in at my lady*s cloſet window. | 
Mx. Wis». How! | | 

John. Dear Sir, ſtep but into the cloſet, you will find the window broke all to pieces. 
Ma, Wo. The villains John, take the candle and go in before me. 
Mas. Wisp. Miraculous fortune! Now will I ſtand it out that Rakel got in the ſame 
way. Sure it muſt have been the devil that hath broke theſe windows to encourage us to 
fin—by this delivery. — Oh! here comes my huſband ; it is my turn now to be angry, and 
his to aſk pardonn | 
Ma., Wisp. John, do you watch carefully in the yard this night. I proteſt a man will 
ſhortly be ſafe no where. a | 

Mas. Wisp. Not when thieves get through key-holes. | | | 
M. Wisp. Come, I aſk thy pardon; * ſorry I ſuſpected thee : I will make thee 
amends, I will——1 will ſtay at home this week with thee in ſpite of buſineſs : thou ſhalt 
tie me to thy girdle. Nay, do not take on thus, I will buy thy: forgivene s. Here, here 
is a purſe to put thy money in; and it ſnall not be long before I give thee ſome money to 

t in thy purſe——you ſhall take the air every day in Hyde-Park, and I'll go with you 
for a guard: I vow you ſhall forgive me, PI kiſs you till you do. 
Mes. Wisp. You know the way to mollify me. | N 7594 
1 2 Why, I was but in jeſt: I never thought you had any hand in the letter. 

R 


Wisdp. Did you not indeed? 
Wisd. No, indeed; may I be worſe than robb'd if I did. 
Mas. Wisp. Well, but don't jeſt ſo any more. 
Ma. Wisp. I promiſe you: but I muſt not loſe a moment before I go into the city 
Mas. Wisp. And will you leave me again to night? | 
Mu. Wisp. You mult excuſe neceſſity, my dear. 
Mss. Wasp. My dear, I ſhall always. obey your commands without any farther reaſon. 
Mx. Wisp. What a happy 
w their huſbands as thou art, what a Heaven would matrimony be. 


e AC n s iN E 1. 


. nik 1-$+2 © 4-7 v8 
8 CE NE The Street. 
RAKE L, ond afterwards RISQUE. 
nd RAKEL. | 


k OE and war I find ſtill require the ſame talents; to be unconcerned in danger, is: 
17 abſolutely neceſſary to both. I know not whether it was more lucky that I thought 


: 
. : 
- - l : 7 


of this ſtratagem, or that I found Riſque on the ſpot to execute it. 1 dare ſwear ſhe will 
ſdon take the hint: nor do 1 ſee any other way ſhe could poſſibly have come off. So, 
raſcal, what ſucceſs ? | | | | 

Risq, I have broke the windows with a vengeance; I have made room enough for 
Mur honour to march in at. the head of a company of grenadiers, and all this ann 


0 


a happy man am I in a wife ! If all women were but ſuch bleſſings: 


* 
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3 But I hope the lady did not uſe your honour very ill, that her windows muſt 
be en 

Rax. No, Mr. Inquiſitive, I have done it for the lady s ſake, to give her an opportu- 
nity of ſaying I broke in there; for when. | was taken in the cloſet, I was obliged to bring 
her off by pretending myſelf a robber. 

Risq. _ if he ſhould take you at your word, and proſecute you, who would bring your 
honour off? 

Rax. No matter: it were better fifty ſuch as I were hang d, than one woman ſhould loſe 
her reputation. But as the cloſet was full of things of value, my touching none would ſuf- 
ficiently preſerve me from any villainous imputation, ſhould the worſt h-ppen 

Risq. yg indeed, it would be no diſgrace, to be thought to have ſtolen all you have 
in your et 

Rax. What's that you are muttering? Harkee, raſcal, be ſure not to g0 to bed: I ſhall 


not be at home till early in the morning Now for my unkind As: * n have better 
edel there than I found with my kind one. 


How bleſs'd is a ſoldier while licenc'd to Wore Abus Y 
How pleaſant this whore for that to exchange. 0 


R159. Go thy ways, young Satan ; the old gentleman himſelf cannot be much worſe. 
Let me conſider a little. My maſter doth. not come home till morning, the cloſet is full 
of things of value, and I can very eaſily get into it. —Agad, and I'll have a trial. I am in 
no great danger of being caught in the fact; fo if I bring off a handſome booty 
my maſter F Re: -day ! what ta ö 


S8 CEN K II. | 
COMMONS, with Whores and Muſick, RISQUE. 


Com. [Sings.] Tol, 10l de rol lol New am 1 Alexander the Great, and 5 you my 
Statirs and Roxana.—You ſons of whores, play me Alexanderſthe Great's march, 

1 Fid. We don't know it, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 

Com. Don't you? Why then play me the Black Joke. 

2 Wa. Play the White Joke; that's my favourite. 

Com. Ay, ay, Black or White, they are all alike to me. | [Muſick plays, 
2 Wa. We had better go to the tavern, my dear; the juſtices of peace are ſo ſevere againſt 
us, we ſhall be taken up and ſent to Bridewell. 

Com. The juſtices be hang'd, they dare not attack a man of my quality. The moment 
they knew me to be a lord, they would let us all go again. 

1 Wn. Nay, my dear, 1 atk your pardon; 1 $a not know you were a lord. 
, ou Yes, my dear, yes; my Lord Kilfob, that's my title, of the kingdom of 

relan 
Reis, [ Advarcing.] My Lord Kilfob, I am glad to ſee your honour in town. 

Com. Ha! Ned Riſque, give me thy hand, boy. Come, honeſt Riſque, thou ſhalt 

to the tavern with me, and L'll treat thee with a whore and a bottle of wine—— But 
. harkee. [ Whiſpers, 
1 Wu. A lord, and ſo familiar with this fellow ! This is ſome clerk or — eren ſtrut- 
ting about with his maſter's ſword on. 
2 Wn. I fancy, Suky, this is a ſharper, and no coming · down cull. 


It 17 Ay, damn him, he'll make us pop our unders for the reckoning : we'll not go 


Cox. 
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Com. If thou canſt lend me half a crown, do; the devil take me if I do not pay thee 


ain to-morrow. | 
R1sQ, That I would with all my heart, but I have not one ſouſe, I aſſure you. I am 
on buſineſs for my maſter, and in a great hurry. | | 
Com. Get thee gone for a good-for-nothing dog as thou art. Come, firrah, play on to 
the tavern, | 
2 Wn, I don't know what you mean, Sir; we are no company for ſuch as you. _— _. 
Con. I own you are not fit company for a lord ;——but no matter, ſeveral lords keep 
ſuch company; and ſince I ſtoop to you 
1 Wn, You ſtoop to us, ſcrub ! 
a2 Wn. You a lord! You are ſome attorney's clerk, or haberdaſher's prentice. 
Wu. Do you fit behind a deſk, or ſtand behind a compter ? | 
2 Wu.” We're not for ſuch as you, we'd have you to know, fellow. 
Com. But I am for ſuch as you——and that VII make you know with a vengeance —- 
whores, ſtrumpets. | 
Wnonzs. Murder, murder, robbery, murder. | | 
Com. I'll ſcour you with a pox. [ Beats them off, and returns: 
2 Fp. I wiſh we were well rid of this chap; I wiſh ng any thing by him. 
1 Fip. I wiſh we get off with a whole ſkin and a whole fiddle 
Com. I have paid you off, however. | 
1'Fid. I wiſh your honout would pay us off too; for we are oblig'd to play to ſome 
country-dances. | 
Com. Are not you impudent dogs to aſk any thing for ſuch muſick ? — I'll not give you 
a ſouſe : you are a couple of wretched ſcrapers, and play ten degrees worſe than the uni- 
__ waits. If you had your merit, you would have your fiddles broke about your 
heads, | 
1 Fip, Sir, you don't talk like a gentleman. 12228 
Com. Don't I, Sir? Why then Þ'll act like a gentleman. [Draws.] This is the way a 
man of honour pays debts, you dogs; I'll let out your own guts to make fiddle-ſtrings of. 
A couple of cowardly dogs! run away from one. Blood! I have routed the whole army. 
Hannibal could have done no more, What pity it is ſuch a brave fellow as I am ſhould be 
made a parſon of ! | | | [ Link-boy croſſes. 
Here, you ſon of a whore, come here. Are you the ſun, or the moon, or one of the 
ſeven ſtars ? ; 
Link. Does your honour want a light, Sir? ; 
Com. Want a light, Sir! Ay, Sir. Do you take me for a Diſſenter, you raſcal ? Do 
you think I carry my light within, firrah ? I travel by an outward light. So lead on, you 
dog, and light me into darkneſs. : | 


A ſoph, he is immortal, 

And never can decay; 
For how ſhould he return to duſt 
Who daily wets his clay ? 


— E 1 L1 4 SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
RAK E L ard Mrs. SOFTLY. 


Mas. Sor r. Forget that letter; it was the effect of a ſudden ſhort-liv'd anger which aroſe 
from a laſting love: jealouſy is ſurely the ſtrongeſt proof of that paſſion, 


.Rakx. It is a proof I always wiſh to be without, if all my miſtreſſes were as forward to 


wa FA 


believe my fincerity. 

Mxs. Sorr. All your miſtreſſes — Bravo. 

Rax. 1 ſpeak of you, Madam, in the plural number, as we do of kings, from my re- 
verence ; for if I have another miſtreſs upon earth, may I be—— 

Mas. Sor r. Marry'd to her—which would be curſe enough on both. But do not think, 
captain, that ſhould I once diſcover my rival, it would give me any uneaſineſs ; the ſuſpi- 
cion of the falſhood raiſed my anger, but the knowledge of it would only move my con- 
tempt. Be affur'd I have not love enough to make me uneaſy if I hoe you were falle : ſo 
bang jealouſy, I will believe you true. 

RAE. By all the t nſports we have felt together, by all the eager tures which this 
very night hath witneſſed to my paſſion — 3 bem without. 

Mas. Sor r. Oh! heaven]! My huſband is upon the flair 


Rax, A judgment fallen upon me before 1 had forſworn myſelf. Have you no cloſet ? 


no chimney ? 
Mas. Sor f. None, nor any way but this out of the room 3 he muſt fee you——Say n0- 
| ; and obſerve me. | | | 


SCENE w. 5 Hf 
Mr. SOFTLY; Mrs, SOFTLY, RAK EL. 


Mu. Soer; Sure, never man was ſo put to it to get rid of a troubleſome companion,— 
Hey-day, what's here? 


Ms. Sor r. Sir, I aſſure you, I am infinitely oblig'd to you, and fo is my huſband : I 
am ſorry he is not at home to return you thanks. 
2m | [be curieſies all this time to bim, who bows 10 ber. 
| $4 Ma. SorT.. What's. the matter, child? what hath the gentleman. done for me? 
Mxs. Sort. Ohl my dear, 1 am glad you are come——the gentleman hath done a 
at deal for me, he hath guarded me home from the play. Indeed, my dear, I am in- 
.  hnitely obliged to the gentleman. 
5 Ms. SorT. Ay, we are both infinitely oblig d to him. Sir, I am your humble ſervant : 
I give you a great many thanks, Sir, for the civility you have conferr'd on my wife. I al- 
ſure you, Sir, you never did a favour. to any. who will acknowledge it more. 
Rax. The devil take me, if ever I did: I have been as civil to ſeveral wives; but thou 
art the firſt huſband that ever thank'd me for it. 


Mx. Sor r. Sir, if you will partake of a ſmall collation we have within, we ſhall think 
aurſelves much Honour'd in your company. 


Rax. Sir, the honour would be on my fide ; but I am unhappily engag'd to ſup with 
the duke of Fleetſtreet. 
Ma. Sorr. I hope, Sir, you will.ſhortly give us- ſome other opportunity to oy you. 
Mas. Sor r. Pray, Sir, do not let it be long. 
MX. SoxT.. Sir, My doors will be always open to you. 


Rax.. 
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RAR. All theſe acknowledgments for ſo ſmall a gallantry make me aſham'd : 1 was only 
fortunate in the occaſion of doing what no young gentleman could have refuſed, However, 
Sir, I ſhall take the firſt opportunity to kiſs your hands, and am your moſt obedient humble 
ſervant, Not a ſtep, Sir. | | 

Ma. Sor r. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant. 


SCENE V. 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. SOFTLY. 


Mx. Sor. I proteſt one of the civileſt gentlemen I ever ſaw. 

Mas. Sort. Moſt infinitely well-bred. i 

Mx. Sor r. I have been making a viſit to my neighbour Wiſdom, where whom ſhould I I 
meet with but that unlucky rogue, my nephew Commons, who hath taken me to the tavern, 
and, I proteſt, almoſt fluſter'd me. 

Mus. Sorr. He was here juſt as you went out, and as rude as ever; but I gave him a 
ſufficient rebuff: I fancy he'll ſcarce venture here again. And indeed, my dear, he is ſo 
very ſcandalous, I wiſh you would not ſuffer him. | 

Ma. Sort. He will be ſettled in the country ſoon, and fo we ſhall be rid of him quite. 
But, my dear, I have ſome news to tell you: my ſiſter Wiſdom hath receiv'd juſt ſuch an- 
other letter as yours, threatning to murder her in her chair the firſt time ſhe goes abroad, un- 
leſs ſhe lays twenty guineas under a ſtone. Indeed, ſhe ſhews abundance of prudence on this 
occaſion, by keeping at home: ſhe doth not go abroad and frighten her poor huſband, as 

ou do. | 

n Mas. Sor r. My ſiſter Wiſdom receiv'd ſuch a letter! I am heartily glad you have told 
me of it; for I owe her a viſit, and on this occaſion it would be unpardonable to neglect a 
moment. Who's there—— Order my chair this inſtant, and do you and the other footman 
take to your arms. | 4 

Ma. Sorr. Why, you would not viſit her at this time o'night. 10 fi. 

Mas. Sorr. Oh! my dear! it is time enough; it is not yet ten. Oh! I would not for 
the world, when ſhe will be ſure too that I know it. My dear, your ſervant : I'll make bur 
a ſhort viſit, and be back again before you can be ſet down to ſupper. 

Ms. Sor. Was ever ſo unfortiinate a wretch as I am | All my contrivances to keep her at 
home, do but ſend her abroad the more. But I have a virtuous wife, however; and truly 
virtuous women are ſo rare in this age one cannot pay too dear for her—— Oh | a virtuous 
wife is a moſt prodigious bleſſing. | | 


8 C E N E VI. Mr. Wispow's Houſe. 
RAK EL., Mrs. WISDOM. 


Rax. To rally again the ſame night after ſuch a rebuff, is, I think, madam, 2 ſign of 
Mas. WIsp. What is it in me to lead you to that rally, captain, when I muſt ſhare-the 
chief part of the danger too ? | | 

Rax. Why indeed, Madam, to ſend me word of this ſecond retreat of your huſband, 
was a kindneſs I know but one way how to thank you for; and I will thank thee ſo heartily, 
my dear, dear, lovely angel. | | 

BeTTy. [Entering.) Oh! Madam! here's Mrs. Softly juſt coming up. 

RAR. Mrs. Softly ! - | N 

2 | L1 2 Mas. 
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Mas. Wisp. How came ſhe to be let in? Were not my orders, not at home? 

_—_ She ſaid ſhe knew you were-at home, and would ſee you. ——She will be here this 
inſtant | 

Rax. [Offers to go into the cloſet.) The . is lock'd. 

Mas. Wisp. And my huſband hath the key It ſignifies not much if ſhe ſees you. 

Rak. Oh! Madam, I am n * yy reputation. — This table will hide me. 


[Gets under it, 
SCENE VI. 
Mrs. WISDOM, Mrs. SOF TLY. 


Mus. Sorr. Oh! my dear, I am exceedingly edn, to hear of your misfortune ; I 
ran away the very minute Mr. Softly brought me the news. 
Mus. W1sp. I am very much obliged to you, my dear. 
Mas. Sorr.. But I hope you are not frighten'd, my dear. 
Mas, Wisp. It is impoſſible to avoid a little ſurprize on ſuch an aceafice. | 
Mus. Sor r. Oh yes! alittle ſurprize at firſt; but when one hath ſufficient guards about 
done there can br no danger. Have you not heard that I ae ck ſuch another letter about 
three days ago! ; 
— — rc And venture abroad ſo late? | det” | 
Mus. Sort. Ha, ha, ha! Have I not a vaſt deal of 2 
Mas. WIS D- ladeed, | think ſo. I am ſure I have not ſlept one wink theſe three faghts, 
Mas, So0tr: I have not ſlept much for I was up two of them at a ball. | 
Mas. Wisp. Why, you venture abroad as fearleſs as if no ſuch thing had happen'd. 
Mas. Sorr. It is only the expence of a footman or two the more; no one would ſtay at 
home for that, you know. Sure you don't intend to confine yourſelf any longer on this ac- 
count. I would not boy at home three days, if | 28 receiv d as many letters as go by the 
1 in that time. 
Mas, Wisp. You have more courage chan I : the apprehenſion of the danger with me 
would quite extinguiſh the pleaſure. 
Mas. Sort. Oh! you cowardly creature, there is no pleaſure without danger; but 
thank heaven, my thoughts are n ſa full of the W that id leave no room for any 
b e bee 150000 | 


"+ 


"SERENE vm. 


Me. WESDOM, Mrs. WISDOM, Mr. SOFTLY, CONSTABLE, 
: SERVANTS. | 


Joan. I'll take my ouch I ſaw him go in. 

Ms. Witp.: Bleſs me, my dear, what's the matter? tr os 

Mx. Wisp. Don't be frighten'd, child; this fellow hath ſeen the rogue that was here to- 
day get into the houſe again. Mr. Conſtable, that is Tex ooor you have the key; 
therefore, do you enter firſt, and we'll all follow you. 


Jonv. Ay, ay, let me alone do you but lay hagds om bit, and, I'll knock his 

brains out. 

Mas. Sort. Lud, ſiſter, how you tremble ! Take example by me, and don't be fright- 
end. Here, aho, Thomas, bring up your blunderbuſſes. 
Mas. Wisp. Support me, or I faint. 


SCENE 
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SCENE NX. 
RISQUE {&diſcover'd.] 


Consr. You may as well ſubmit, Sir, for we are too ſtrong for you. 
Jonx. Confeſs, Sirrah ! confeſs. How many are there of you? 

Ma. Wisp. Search his pockets, Mr. Conſtable. 

Mas. Wisp. What do ſee! Ah: 

Mas. Sorr. Captain Rakel's man! . 

Ma. W1sD. It is ſufficient! the goods are found upon him. Sirrah ! confeſs your ac- 
.complices this-moment ; you have no other way to ſave your life than by becoming evidence 
againſt your gang. 


Jonx. Learn to betray your friends, firrah ! if you would rob like a gentleman and not | 


be hang'd for it. 
Mx. Wisp. And fo, Sir, I ſuppoſe it was you that writ the threat ning letter to my 


wife, Why don't you ſpeak ? You may as well confels ; for you will be hang'd whether 
you confeſs or no. 

ConsT. Would it not be your wiſeſt way to impeach your companions ; ſo you may not 
only ſave your life, but get rewarded for your roguery. 

Ms. W1sD, Is the * dumb? We'll find ways to make him peaks 1 warrant 2225 


ern Fo: 
To them, COMMONS, drunk and ſinging. 


Com. Hey! uncle, what a pox do you keep open houſe at this time of night ? 2 q I 
theught you uſed to ſneak to bed at ſoberer hours. rt bp 
Mx. Wisp. How. often muſt I forbid you my houſe: ? 

Com. Sir, you may forbid me as often as you De. when your door i is open I ſhall ne- 
ver be able to paſs by. 

Ms; Wisp. You ſhall find a very warm reception. $4 

Com. As warm as you pleaſe, for it is damn'd cold without. But come, where's 
liquor ? You do not entertain all this company without wine, I hope. Why, what a pox. 
are all theſe ?——the militia! 

Mx. W1sD.. Sir, if you do not go out of my doors this inſtant, you ſhall be forc'd out. 


Sir. [Overturns the table, and diſcovers Rakel. 


SCENE. XI. 


Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM, Mrs. SOFTLY, RAKEL, RISQUE, 
CONSTABLE, SERVANTS. 


Joan. More more rogues Þ 
Consr. I have Rim 1 ſecure enough. _ Me 
Ma. Wiso. This ſecond viſit, Sir, i xeting k kind. I ſuppoſe, Sir, this is the honeſt 
gentleman that conveys away the goods: we have ſtopped: the goods, and ſhall convey you 
both to a proper habitation. | ; | | 


Rax, 


— — 
eu 


Com. Damn your doors, Sir, and ous tables too; I'll turn your houſe out of doors, 


8 n ' 


2 
1 


Fo het 
= = * 
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RAk. Damnation | 

Mus. WIsp. Ruin'd beyond retrieval. I[Alde. 

Mas. Sorr. May I believe my eyes? 

Ms. Wisp. [To Riſque.) You will have but a ſhort time to conſider on't; fo it were 
on for you to reſolve on being an evidence, and ſave your own neck at the expence 
of his. 

Risq. Well, Sir, if I muſt mk; I muſt, I think. | 

Ms. Wisp. [To Rakel.] Do you know this gentleman, Sir ? 

RaKk. 4650 Confuſion ! what ſhall I do? 

* How the rogues ſtare at one another! What, did you never ſee one another 
de 

RIisc. Pox take him, I wiſh I had never ſeen him; I'm ſure I am like to pay dear enough 
for his acquaintance. 

Ma. Wisp. You have no other way to prevent it than by ſwearing againſt him. 

Rise. Ay, ay, Sir, I'll ſwear Ain him; he brought me to this ſhame, ſo let him look 
to it: I never took theſe courſes till 1 became acquainted with chat Nr chere, who 
hath robb'd on all the roads of England. 

Rax. Ha! | 

"Cons. And wifl you fwear that this fellow wrote the letter to my aller; to threaten to 
murder my lady whenever ſhe went abroad. 

Risq Ay, that I will ; 1 faw him write "1 wha own eyes. 

Mr. With, — —— You ſaw him write te | 

Risg. Yes, an't pleaſe your honour. _ 

Ma. Wisb. I find this fellow will do our bulinck Shoot any other evidence. '[ A/ide. 

Mas. Sor r. Can this be poffible ? 1/8 
Ms., Wiso. And ſo if my wife had ventured abroad, you had put your deſign in 
execution. 

Ri$8q,. be would have been murder'd the very firſt time, an't pleaſe your honour. 
Ma, Wisp. See there now—Did T not adviſe you like a friend. In thor, I know not 

when it will be ſafe for you to ſtir without your own doors. . 

Mas. Wisp. And was [| to have fallen by the hands of this gentleman ? 
rea Yes, Madam; he was to have murder d 8 ladyſhip, and I was to have 

_ ou. 

rd Dog! villain! 

R1sq, Don't give ill language, Tow: I "lk 3 told you whe war rogueries would 
come to. I told yon, you would never deve off thieving but at the gallows. 

Rax. Villain, be aſſur'd, I will be reveng'd on thee. 

R180. T.defire of your worſhip that we may not be put together; I do not care for ſuch 
company. 

Ma. W1sp. Mr, Conſtable, convey them to the round-houſe ; let ond be kept ſeparately, 
and in the morning you ſhall hear from me. 1 

Rax. [To WIsb.] Sir, ſhall I beg to ſpeak. one word with you?” 

Ma. Wisp. You are ſure he has no arms about him, Mr. Conſtable ? 

Coxsr. No, Sir, he hath no arms about him nor any thing elſe. 

Rax. This proſecution will end in nothing but your my thame ; [ Apart to Wild.] fo 
you had beſt ſer me at liberty. Be affured I am not the perſon you take me for; my 
character will make it evident that my deſign. was neither to rob nor to murder you: my 
crime, Sir, will appear to be ſuch as (Heaven be praiſed) our laws do not hang a man for. 


—As 
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As for that fellow there, he is my ſervant ; but how, or with what deſign he came here, 
I cannot tell. 
Ma. Wisp. And is this what you have to ſay, Sir? 3 ; 
R182, Don't believe a word he ſays, Sir; for he is one of the damnedſt liars that 
ever 5 hang d: he'll tell you he kept a juſtice of peace for a ſervant, if you will be- 
lieve him. 5 5 
Ma. Wisp. He ſays he kept you as ſuch. | 
R18e, Ay, there it is now, Art thou not a ſad dog, Tom ?— But thou wilt pay for 
all thy rogueries ſhortly. - | [ Wiſdom points to the Conſtable. 
Cons r. Come, bring them along; march, you poor beggarly raſcal 
and be damn'd to you, without a penny in your pocket, 1 


n la SCENE XI. 
Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM, Mrs. SOFTLY. 


; 1 


Ma. Wisb. Don't be frighten'd, my dear, while you are at home ; you are in no danger, 


Siſter Softly, 1 am ſorry you find my family in ſuch diſorder. 
Mas. Sor r. I am heartily forry for your ſake, dear brother; but Heaven knows how ſoon 
it may he our own fate; for I ſuppoſe you know we have receiv'd a letter too. x 
Ma. Wiso. We muſt find ſome way to break the neck of this trade. Here's my poor 
wife will not be able to ſtir abroad this winter. 


Mus. Sor r. Not ſtir abroad this winter! Marry, forbid it; ſhe hath ſtaid at home longer 
already than I would have done, had the _ been ten times greater : I would rather loſe 


my life than my liberty. Where's the difference, whether one be lock'd up in one's own 
grave, or one's own houſe ? My ſoul is ſuch an enemy to confinement, that if my body 
were confin'd, it would not ſtay in it. 

Ma. Wisp. Oh lud! here's doctrine for my wife. May your body never enter my 
doors again, I pray Heaven. [{/ide.) But if you have no more fears for yourſelf, I hope 
you would have ſome for your huſband. | 


Mas. SoxT. Oh! dear Sir, the wife who loves her huſband as well as herſelf is an ex- 


ceeding good Chriſtian. That man muſt be a moſt unreaſonable creature, who expects a wo- 
man to abſtain from pleaſures for his ſake. | 
Ma. W1sb. Hoity-toity ! I hope you'll allow that a woman ought to avoid ſome plea- 

ſures for the ſake of her huſbanJ. | 

Mas. Sorr. Oh, certainly] ought, no doubt on't. . But to ſpeak freely, I am afraid 
when once a woman's pleaſures run counter to the intereſt of her huſband ; when once ſhe 
finds greater pleaſures abroad than at home, I am afraid all the threatning letters in Europe 
will not keep her from them. 

Ma. Wiso. Oh lud! Oh lud! 


Mus. Sor r. But to ſhew you that I am of a contrary opinion, I will leave the moſt 


agreeable company in the world to go home to my huſband. No ceremony. 

Ma. Wisp. I will ſee you into the chair. 

Mas. Sor r. Siſter, your ſervant. | wats 

Mas. Wisp. My dear, I am yours. What ſhall 1 think ! Rakel cannot be guilty of 
ſuch villainy. But then how came his ſervant here? He ſent him to break the windows 
and he exceeded his commiſſion _— It muſt be fo——and what he hath ſaid was only forg'd 
to excuſe Kimſel f. | 


SCENE 


you a rogue, 


— — x .Ä ' . IO" AI OS APO» AI ES 
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SCENE xl. 
Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 


Ma. Wisp. I wiſh you well home, Madam; and may you never come abroad again, 
— My dear, I am afraid ſhe hath quite ſtruck you dumb with ſurprize. This woman is a 
walking contagion, and ought not to be admitted into one's houſe. She is able to raiſe a 
univerſal conjugal rebellion in the nation. 

Mus. Wiso. Alas! my dear, I wiſh this affair had not happen'd. I vow, I feel a fort of 


2 theſe poor wretches, whom neceſſity hath driven to ſuch courſes. One af them 


s ſo young too, that if he were forgiven per he might amend, - 
Ms. Wipe His method of arr om — 1 the — time cut our throats. 
Mas. Wisp. Strict juſtice ſeems too rigorous in my opinion; and tho' it may be a wo- 
maniſh weakneſs, I could wiſh you would forgive them. N ö 
Mu. Wisp. Be aſſur'd, my love, it is a womaniſh weakneſs which makes you plead for 
the life of a young fellow. By the women's conſent we ſhould have no rogues hang'd till 
after they are forty, | ans | | 
Mas. Wiso. In one ſo young, vice hath not ſo ſtrong a root. 3 
"Ms. Wisp. You lie, my dear ; vice hath often the ſtrongeſt root in a young fellow. So, 
ſay no more, I am determin'd he ſhall be hang'd: I will go take my meſs of ſugar-ſops, 
and to bed. In the morning early I will go to a juſtice of the peace. * 
5 N But — 2 my dear, will you not provoke the reſt of the gang to 
Mz. Wiav. Fear nothing, my dear. | 
While in your huſband's arms you keep your treaſ 
You're free from fear of hurt. 


Mus, WIS. or hope of 'pleaſure.- | 


=" aro" t- NE I 


tt RAE, 


| COMMONS. 
RITHEE, Tom, forgive me. F . 
Rax. Forgive thee and damnation ] doſt thou inſult my misfortunes ? Doſt 


thou think I am come to the tree, where I am to whine out of the world like a good 
chriſtian, and forgive all my enemies. If thou wilt hear my laſt prayer, damn thee heartily, 
heartily. | Zo 

— Amen, if I deſign'd thee any miſchief. | 

RAK. Rat your deſigns; it is equal to me whether you deſign'd it or not; and I will for- 
give you and that raſcal Riſque at the ſame time. | | 

Com. Nay, but dear Tom, why the danger is not. ſo great as thou apprehendeſt: it 
will _ be believed that thou didſt intend to rob my uncle; thy reputation will pre- 
vent that, | | 


Rak, 
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RaK. But it will be believed that I intended to cuckold your uncle; my reputation will 
not prevent that: and I would rather ſacrifice the world than my miftreſs ——Oons ! I be- 
lieve thou didft intend to diſcover me, to fave the virtue of thy aunt. 

Com. To fave the devil ! You ſhould lie with all my aunts, or with my mother and 
ſiſters : nay, I will carry a letter for you to any of them. > 

Rax, Carry a letter! If thou wilt get me two letters that were taken out of my pocket 
when I was ſearch'd, I will forgive thee——— It is in vain to keep it a ſecret. Your uncle 
Wiſdom hath in his poſſeſſion a letter from each of your aunts, which unleſs we get back, 
muſt ruin them both. | 

Com. But I ſuppoſe he hath read them already, 

RAk. Then they are ruin'd already. 

Com. Prithee, what are the letters ? 

Ra, I believe, Sir, you may gueſs what. buſineſs is between them and me. 

Com. Harkee, Tom There is no ſmut in them. 


Rax. There is nothing more in them than from the one an invitation to come and ſe - 


her, and from the other a very civil meſſage that ſhe will never ſee my face again. 

CoxsT. [ Enters.) Captain, you mult go betore the juſtice. As for you, Sir, you have 

our liberty to go where you pleaſe. I hope you will be as good as your word, and remem- 

to buy your ſtockings at my WP for if I had not perſuaded the gentleman to make up 
the affair, you might have gone before the juſtice too. | 

Com, Mr. Conſtable, I am oblig'd to you; and the next time you take me up, I hope 
I ſhall have more money in my pocket. Come, noble captain, be not dejefted ; I'll ſtand 
by thee, whatever be the conſequence Mr, Conſtable, we'}l wait on you immediately. 
9 I have a thought juſt riſen may bring the ladies off in the eaſieſt manner 
imaginable, | | 

Ak. What hath the devil inſpir'd thee with? | 

Com, Suppoſe now I ſhould ſwear that I forg'd their hands. Luckily for the purpoſe I 
have had a quarrel this very day with my uncle Wiſdom, and another with my aunt Softly : 
ſo that we may perſuade the old gentleman that I ſent the letters to you in order to be re- 
yeng'd on them. Now, if we could perſuade them this. 

Ak. Which we might, if they were as ready to believe any thing as thou art to ſwear 
any thing: but as the caſe happeneth to be quite contrary, thy ſtratagem is good for no- 
ching; fo fare you well, Nothing will proſper with me whilit I keep ſuch a wicked fel- 
low company, | 

Com. The invitation muſt be from my aunt Wiſdom by his being there Odd, if 
_ * no direction, it may do Thou art ſuch a dear wicked dog, I cannot leave thee 
n che lurch. N 


SCENE IL 
Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 


Ma. Wisp. Pray, no more of your good-nature, my dear. It is a very good-natur'd 
thing truly to ſave one rogue's throat, that he may cut twenty honeſt people's. The good- 
nature of women is as furious as their ill-nature z they would fave or deſtroy, without 
diſtinction. But by this time, I ſuppoſe, my brother Softly is ready. So, child, good- 
morrow, 

Mas, Wisdp. Nay, my dear, I dare not truſt myſelf even in my own houſe without you, 
now you have provok'd the gang. So, if you are determin'd to go, you ſhall carry me to 
return my ſiſter's viſit. | 

Vol. . M m 2 Ma. 
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Ma. Wisp. Indeed, my dear, I will carry you to a maſquerade as ſoon, No, no; no 
more viſiting there. If my ſiſter's huſband's brother marries a mad woman, ſhe ſhall not 
ſpoil my wife; I'll carry you to no ſuch lectures. She will teach you more naughtineſs in 
half an hour, than half a dozen modern comedies ; nay, than the lewd epilogues to as. 
many modern tragedies. | 3 

Mas. Wisp. Which you never ſuffer me to go to, tho“ you ſeldom miſs yourſelf. 

Mx. WiIsp. Well, I muſt not loſe a moment; good-morrow. | 

Mas. W1sD. So you leave me behind to be murder'd. 

Ms. Wi1sp. You'll.come to no harm, | warrant you. 

Mas. Wisp. I cannot think that, when I know what you are going upon. If this ge- 
nerous creature ſhould have honour enough to preſerve my reputation, ſhall I ſuffer him 
to preſerve it at the expence of a, life, which was dearer to me than fame before, and by 
ſuch an inſtance of honour will become ſtill more precious. No, ſhould it come to that, [ 
will give up my honour to preſerve my lover, and will be myſelf the witneſs to his inno- 
cence. Who's there? Ste 


SCENE Il: 
Mrs. WISDOM; BETT r. 


Mas. Wigp. Call a chair. 
Br. Madam! 
Ms. W1sp; Call a chair. 
Ber. And is your ladyſhip reſolv'd to venture abroad? | 
Mas. Wisp. Iibeginto laugh at the danger I- apprehended. But however, that I may 
not be too bold, order the footman to take a blunderbuſs with him: and, d'ee hear, order 
him to hire chairmen, and arm them with muſkers. I am reſolv'd to pluck up a ſpirit, 
Betty, and ſhew my huſband that I am like other women. | | 
Ber. 1 am heartily glad to ſee your ladyſhip hath ſo much courage; I always lik'd. 
thoſe families the beſt where the ladies govern'd the moſt, - Where ladies govern there are 
ſecrets, and where. there are ſecrets there are vails. -I liy'd with a lady once who uſed to. 
give her clothes away every month, and her huſband-durſt not oppoſe it. 
Mas. Wis. Go, do as I bid you in a moment, I have no time to loſe; I will but put 
on my mantle and be read. 


SCENE IV. Vr. SorTuy's Houſe. . 
Mrs. SQOST LY [alone.] 


Mas. Sorr. That he ſfwuld convey himſelf under her table without her knowledge, is 
ſomething difficult to believe. Nor can I imagine any neceſſities capable of driving him to 
ſo abandon'd a courſe. Her concern ſrem'd to have another cauſe than fear. Beſides, 1 
remember when we were at the maſquerade together, he talked to her near an hour; and 
if I miſtake. not, ſhe was ſo pleaſed with his converſation, that ſhe gave him encourage- 
ments which he was unlikely to have miſtaken. It muſt be ſo whatever was his de- 


fign, ſhe was privy to it. He is, falſe, and ſo adieu, good captain. 
| SCENE 
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SCENE V. 


Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. SOFTLY. 


Mx. Sorry. My dear, your ſervant: no news of my brother Wiſdom yet? I have 
been conſidering how lucky it is that ours was not the houſe attack'd we might not 
ſo happily have diſcover'd it. (Poor fool, how little ſhe ſuſpects who the incendiaries were.) 

Mas. SorT. Heaven ſend the gang be quite broke; I ſhall be oblig d to make more ſer- 
vants mount the guard now whenever I go out. 

Ma. Sor r. It would be much more adviſeable for you to ſtay at home, and then no 
one need mount guard upon you but your huſband. 

Mas. Sorr. Never name it, I am no more ſafe at home than abroad; for if the rogues 
ſhould ſet our houſe on fire, I am ſure no one would wiſh to be in it. 

Ma. Sor r. Still my. arguments retort upon me, and like food to ill blood promote the 
diſeaſe, not the cure, Well, my dear, take your ſwing, I'll give you no more of my ad- 
vice and I heartily wiſh you may never ſtay at home. 

Mas. Sor r. Why do you wiſh 15 ? 

Ma. Sort. Becauſe I am ſure you muſt be lam'd firſt. |: 

Mas. Sor r. Why indeed, my dear, I think no one would ſtay at home who had legs to 
® Mz. Sort, Truly, my dear, if I was ſure the would have ſtaid at home, I would have 
choſen a wife without legs before the fineſt legg'd woman in the univerſe ; but ſhe who can't 
walk will be carry'd. I have no need to complain of your legs, for they ſeldom carry you far- 
ther than your own door. And truly, my dear, reckoning the number of your attendants, 
you go abroad now upon a dozen legs. 

SERVANT | Enters.] Sir, Mr. Wiſdom to wait on your worſhip. 

Ma. Sor r. Shew him up :—-Will you ſtay and hear the trial? 

Mas. Sor r. No, I have other buſineſs ; by that time I am dreſs'd, I expect a lady to 
call on me to go to another trial; I mean the rehearſal of the new opera. 


"SCENE MV. 
Mr. WISDOM, W. SOFTLY. 


Ma. Sor r. Brother Wiſdom, your ſervant : my wife tells me you have made a diſcovery 
of the incendiaries. Ha, ha, ha ! ſhe little thinks who wrote the letters. 
Ma. Wisp. No, nor do you think who will appear to have written them. 

Mu. SorT. I hope we ſhall not appear to have written them. | 

Ma. Wrsp. No, no. One of the fellows I have in cuſtody offers to ſwear it on the other. 

Ma. Sor r. How! but you know we cannot admit of ſuch a teſtimony, whereof ve 
know the falſchood. 

Ma. Wis. And what then? you don't take the falſe oath, do you? Are you to anſwer 
for the fins of another ? 

Ma. SoxT. But will not the other circumſtances do without that of the letter? 

Mu. Wisv. Yes, they will do to hang him; but will not have the ſame terror on out 
wives, | | 

Ms. SorT. I am glad of it with all my heart; I am ſure I have ſeverely paid for all the 
terrors 1 have given my wife: if I could bring her to be only as bad as ſhe was before, 1 
hold think myſelf entirely happy. In mm brother, I have found by weful W 

me 
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that mending our wives is like mending our conſtitutions, when often after all our pains we 
would be glad to return to our former ſtate. ' 

Ms. W1sp. Well, brother, if it be ſo, I have no reaſon to repent having been a valetu- 
dinarian.—But let me tell you, brother, you do not know how to govern a wife. 

Ms. Sorr. And Jet me tell you, brother, you do not know what it is to have a woman 
of ſpirit to govern. & 

Mx. Wisp. A fig for her fpirit, I know what it is to have a virtuous wife; and perhaps 
I am the only man in town that know what it is to Reep a wife at home. 

Ma. Sor r. Brother, do not upbraid me with my wife's going abroad: if ſhe-doth, it i; 
in the beſt company. And for virtue — ſor that, Sir, my wife's name is Lucretia 
Lucretia the ſecond ; and I don't queſtion but ſhe's as chaſte as the firſt was. 

Ma. Wisp. Ay, ay, and I believe fo too. But don't let the ſqueamiſhneſs of your 
conſcience put a ſtop to my ſucceſs : And let me tell you, if you are not advantaged by the 
ſtratagem, you will be difadvantaged by the diſcovery; for if you put ſuch a ſecret into 
your wife's boſom, let me tell you, you are not Solomon the ſecond, _ 


SCENE vil. 


Mr. WISDOM, Mr. SOFTLY; CONSTABLE; RAKEE, RISQUE, 
Y ' > 7 2CBERE, SERVANTS: grey 


SxxvanT. Sir, here is a conſtable with ſome priſoners, Ep 
Mz. Sor. Bring them in. Brother Wiſdom, I will ſtretch both law and conſcience :; 
wide-as poſſible to ſerve you. 

Consr. Come, gentlemen, walk in and take your places. 

Ms. Sorr. Are theſe the two fellows, Mr. Conſtable, that you found laſt night broke 
into Mr. Wiſdom's houſe? I 3% 

Consr, Yes, an't pleaſe your worſhip. þ ©] 
Reis. We are the two rogues, an't-pleaſe your worſhip. 

Ma. Wisp. This fellow is to be admitted evidence againſt the other. 

Risq. Yes, I am evidence for the king. 

Mx. Sorr. Where is my clerk ? Mr. Sneakſby, let that fe low be ſworn. 

Risg, May it pleaſe your worſhip,” I have a fort of ſcruple of conſcience ; I have been 
told that you are apter to hire rogues to ſwear againſt one another, than to pay them for it 
when they have done it. Therefore, ſuppoſing it to be all the ſame caſe with your worſhip, 
Eſnould be glad to be paid before-han cg. 

Mx. Sorr. What does the ſimple fellow mean ?- 

Mx. Wisd. Perhaps we ſhall not want his evidence; here are ſome papers which were 
found in the other's pocket. I have open'd one of them only, which. I find to contain the 
whole method of their conſpiracy. - | | 
Ms. SorT. Mr. Sneakſby, read theſe papers. | 

Sneaks. [reads.] To enſign Rakel. Parole Plunder.” 

Ms. Wisp. Plunder's the word, agad ! 

Sneaks. © For the guard to-morrow, enſign Rakel, two ſerjeants, two corporals, one 
« drum, and fix and thirty men.” 

Ma. Sorr. Why, the rogues are incorporated, they are regimented we ſhall ſhortly 
have a ſtanding army of rogues as well as of ſoldiers. N 

Ma. Wiso, Six and thirty rogues about the town to-day : Mr. Softly, we muſt look to 
eur, houſes, I expect to hear of ſeveral fires and murders before night, | SY 
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Ma. SorT. Truly, brother Wiſdom, ] fear it will be neceſſary to keep the city train'd- 
bands continually under arms. 

Ma. Wis. They won't do, Sir; they won't do. Six and thirty of theſe bloody fellows: 
would beat them all. —— Sir, fox and thirty of theſe rogues would requine at leaſt one hun- 
dred of the foot- guards to cope with them. 

Ma. Sor r. Mr. Sneak ſpy, read on, we ſhall make farther diſcoveries I'll engage. 

SNEAKS. Here's a woman's hand, may it pleaſe your worſhip. | 

Mx. SorT, Read it, read it. There are women robbers as well as men. 

SNEAKS, [reads.] * Be here at the time you mention, my huſband is luckily out of the 


* way. I wiſh your happineſs be, as you ſay, entirely in the power of 


„ ELIZABETH WisDoOM:” 
Na. Wisd. What's that? Who's that? 
SN EAKkS. Elizabeth Wiſdom. . 
Ma. Wis. [Snatches the letter.] By all the plagues of hell, my wife's own had too. 
Ma. Sor r. I always thought. ſhe would be diſcover'd one time or other, to be no better 


than ſhe ſhould be. [ Aide. 


Ma. Wisp. 1 am confounded, amazed, ſpeechleſs. 

Mx. Sorr. What's the matter, brother Wiſdom ? Sure your wife doth not hold corre- 
ſpondence with theſe people; your wife! that durſt not go abroad for fear of them; who 
is the only wife in town that her huſband can keep at home. : 

Ma. Wisp. Blood and furies, I ſhall become the jeſt of the town. 

Sneaks. May it pleaſe your worſhip, here is one letter more, in a woman's hand too. 

Ma. SorT. The ſame woman's hand, I warrant you. 

on. [reads.) Sir, your late behaviour hath determin'd me never to ſee you more : 

en get entrance into this houſe for the future, it will not be by my conſent; for I 
re you. would. henceforth. imagine there never was any acquaintance between you and 
„ LUCRETIA SOFTLY: 

Ma. Wisp. Ha! 

Ms. Sor r. Lucretia Softly— Give me the letter. Brother Wiſdom, this is ſome 
counterfeit. 

Ma. Wisd. It muſt be ſo. Sure it cannot come from Lucretia the ſecond ; ſhe that is 


we chaſte as the firſt Lucretia was She correſpond with ſuch as theſe, whe never goes 


out of doors but to the beſt company in town! 
Mx. Sorr. *Tis impoſſible ! 
Mx. Wisd. You may think ſo; but I who underſtand women better, will not be fo- 


| cy ſatisfy d. I'll go fetch my wife hither, and if ſhe doth not acquir herſelf in the 


pla aineſt manner, brother Softly, you ſhall commit her and her rogues together. Ha! 
* a ſee? An at 


SCENE VIII. 


To them, Mrs. WISDOM, guarded. 


Mas. Wits. Let the reſt of my guards ſtay without —— My dear, your ſervant. 

Mx. Wisp. This muſt be ſome deluſion, this can't be real. 

Mas. Wisp. I ſee you are ſurpris'd at my courage, my dear; but don't think I have: 
ventur d hither alone, I have a whole regiment of guards with me. 

Mx. Wisd. You have a ee regiment of . with you, my dear. 


"Mus. Wisp. Ha, ha, ha. - SCENE 
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SCENE 1X. 


To them, Mrs. SOFTLY. | 


Mas. SorT, Joy of my coming abroad, ſiſter Wiſdom ; I flew to meet you the mo- 
ment my ſervants brought me the agreeable news you were here. | 

Mus. Wisp. I am extremely oblig'd to you, Madam; but I wiſh this ſurpriſe may have 
no ill effect on poor Mr. Wiſdom ; he looks as if he had ſeen an apparition, 


Mas. SorT. Nay, it will be a 1 ſurpriſe to all your acquaintance; you muſt have 
made an hundred viſits before it will be believ'd. | | 


Mas. Wisp. Oh! my dear, I intend to make almoſt as many before I go home again, 
Mx. Wisp. Plagues and furies ! | * 


Ms, Sor r. I fancy, brother Wiſdom, you begin to be as weary of the letter · project as 
Myielt. 8 g 


Mz. W1sp. Harkee, you, crocodile devil] come here, do you know this hand? 
[Softly /bews Mrs. Softly. ber letter at the ſame time, 


T Starts. 
Ma. Wisd. You counterfeited your fear bravely ; 2 were much terrify'd 12 the 


thoughts of the enemy, while you kept a private correſpondence with him. 


Mas. WisD. —— Ha! 


SCENE che loft, 
To them, COMMONS, 


Con, So, uncles, 1 ſee you take turns to keep the rendezvous. Uncle Wiſdom, I hope 
wou-are not angry with me for what I ſaid laſt night. When a man is drunk, you know, 
his reaſon is not ſober; and when his reaſon is not ſober, a man that acts according to his 

reaſon cannot act ſoberly. There's logick for you, uncle; you ſce I have not forgotten all 


my univerſity ——_— x 

Ms. W1sp. I take another opportunity, Sir, to talk with you. 

Com. Well, aunt Wiſdom, I hope you will reconcile my uncle to me; I ſhould have 
waited, on you laſt night, according to your invitation, when my uncle was abroad, but! 
was engag d. I:receiv'd your letter zoo, Madam. 

Mxzs.*Sorrt.. My letter, brute | _ | 

Con. Yes, Madam; did you not ſend me a letter laſt night that you would never ſec 
my face again, deſiring me to forget that I had ever any acquaintance with you: nay, I 
think you may be aſham'd to own it; here's a good-natur'd woman that tries to make up 
all differences between, relations. Ha! what do I ſee! captain Rakel. 

Rax. You ſee a man who is juſtly puniſh'd by the ſhame he now ſuffereth for the injury 
he hath done you. Thoſe two letters you mention, I took laſt night from your bureau, 
which you accidentally left apen : and fir'd with the. praiſes which you have fo often and 
ſo juſtly beſtow'd on this lady, I took that opportunity, when ſhe told me her huſband 
would be abſent, to convey myſelf thro the window into the cloſet. What follow'd, I need 
not mention any more than what J deſign'd, | 

Cou. Rob my bureau, <ir | | | | | | | 

Rax. Nay, dear Jack, forgive me; theſe ladies have the greateſt reaſon to be offended, 
Aince the letters being found in my pockets, had like to have cauſed ſome ſuſpicions which 
would not have been to their advantage. 

Mas. Wisp. Excellent creature 
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RAR. But, gentlemen, if you pleaſe to look at theſe letters, you will find they are not 
directed to me. 

Mas. W1sD. They have no direction at all. 

Ms. Sor r. I told you, brother—my wife could not be guilty. 

Ma. Wisp. I am heartily glad to find mine is not you fee, Madam, what your dif- 
abedience: to my orders had like to have occafion'd. How often have I ſtrictly commanded 

u never to write to that fellow ; 

Mas. Wisp. His careleſneſs hath cured me for the future. 
Ma. Wiso. And fo, Sir, you keep company with highway-men, do you? 
" Com: What do you mean, Sir? 

Ma. WIsp. Sir, you will know when- your acquaintance is ſent to Newgate.— Brother 
Softly, I deſire you would order a Mittimus for theſe fellows inſtantly. 

Com. A Mittimus! for whom? 

* Wiso. For theſe honeſt gentlemen, your acquaintance, who were broke into my 

Com. Do you know, Sir, that this gentleman is an officer of the army? 

Ma. Wisp. Sir, it is equal to me what he is. If he be an officer, he only proves that a 
uh — be under a red coat, and very ſhortly you will prove that a rogue may be under 
a black one. | 

Com. Why, Sir, you will make yourſelves ridiculous; that will be all you will get by it. 
Fl be the captain's witneſs, he had no ill deſign on your houſe. 

Ma. Wisp. And I ſuppoſe, Sir, you will be his witneſs that. he did not write the letter 
threatning to murder my wife. 

Mas. Sor r. That 1 will. If any one be convicted as an incendiary, I am afraid it will 
go hard with you two.—I over- heard your fine plot. Siſter Wiſdom, do you know this 
and. This is the threatning letter? f Shewwing a leiter. 

Ma. Wisp. Sure it cannot be my huſband's. | 

Ms. Sorr. As ſurely as that which you receiv'd was written by mine. 

Mas. Wisp. Amaement! What can it mean? 

Mas. Sort. Only a new way, to keep a wife at home; which, I dare ſwear, mine hear- 
tily repents of. | 

Ma. Sorr. Ay, that I do indeed; 

Mas. Wisp. And is it poſſible that theſe terrible threatning letters can have come from 
our own dear huſbands ? 

Mas. Sor r. From thoſe very hands that ſhould defend us againſt all our enemies. 

Ma. Sorr. Come, brother. Wiſdom,—l ſee we are fairly detected; we had as good 
plead guilty, and ſue for mercy. I affure you, my dear, I ſhall think myſelf very happy if 
you er return to your old way of living, and go abroad juſt as you did before this 

pen'd. | 
burn W1sD. Truly I believe it would have been ſoon my intereſt to have made the ſame 
in. 

Mas. Sor r. Lookee, my dear, as for the blunderbuſſes, I agree to leave them at home: 
but I am reſolv'd not to part with the additional footman; he muſt remain as a ſort of 
monument of my victory. 

Ma. Sor r. Well, brother Wiſdom, what ſhall be done with the priſoner? This fellow's 
oath will have no great weight in a court of Juſtice. 

Ma. Wisp. Do juſt what you will; I am fo glad and ſorry, pleas'd and diſpleas'd, . 
that I am almoſt out of my ſenſes. 

Rxx. I told you how the proſecution would end. Upon my honour, Sir, I had no 
deſign upon any thing that belongs to you, but 'your wife, — 1 

R. 
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Max. Wis, Your very humble ſervant, Sir. I do believe you by the emptineſs of your 
pockets; but this gentleman ſeem'd to have ſome other deſign by the fulneſs of his. 

Mu. Sort. With what conſcience, firrah, did you preſume to take a falſe oath ? 

Risq, With the ſame, Mr. Juſtice, that you would have receiv'd it, when you knew it 
to be falſe.. Lookee, gentlemen, you had beſt hold your tongues, or I ſhall become evi. 
dence for the king againſt you both. As for my maſter, he, I hope, will forgive me; for 
I only intended to get the reward, and then I would have ſworn all back again.—Sir, if 
Ly _ doth not forgive me, I'll confeſs that I brought you the letters from the ladies, 
an il all yet. | 

ow By your amendment, I know not what I may be brought to do—— till I get you 
to the regiment. . | | 

Com. Well, uncle Wiſdom, you are not angry, are you? 

Mas. Wisp. Let me intercede, my dear. | BY 
Ms., Wisp. You are always interceding for bim; I wiſh his own good behaviour would. 

I think, for the ſake of religion, I will buy him what he deſires, a commiſſion in the army; 

and then the ſooner he is knock'd in the head the better. 

Rax. Well, brother, if thou doſt come among us, it may be ſome time or other in my 
power to make thee reparation.— But to you, Madam, I never ſhall be able to give any 


isfaction for my bold deſign againſt your virtue. 
Mas, Wis. Unleſs by deſiſting for the future. : 
Mus. SorT, Be aſſur'd if my ſiſter forgives you the injury you intended her, I never will, 
Mx. Sorr. Come, come, my dear, Eh muſt be of a more forgiving temper z and ſince 
matters are like to be amicably adjuſted, you ſhall entertain the company at breakfalt, and 
we will laugh away the frolick. | . | | 
- Rax, Pray, ladies, let me g's you this advice; If you ever ſhould write a love letter, 
never ſign. your name to it.— And, gentlemen, that you may prevent it think not by 
any force or ſiniſter ſtratagem to impriſon your wives. The laws of England are too 
generous to permit the one, and the ladies are generally too cunning to be outwitted by the 
other. But let this be your maxim, r 


Thoſe wives for pleaſures very ſeldom roam, | 
Whoſe huſbands bring ſubſtantial pleaſures home. 
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As it was Acted at the 
THEATRE iN THE HAY-MARKET. 
By SCRIBLE RUS $SECUNDUS. 


Sto. Nom. Hie, hæc, hoc. 
- Gan, Hujus. | 
Dar. Huic. 
Accus. Hunc, hanc, hoc, | 
Voc. Caret, Lit. Gram. quod vid. 


Vor. I. | Nn 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 
Sir n a gentleman of Wales, in love with 11 
Maſter Owen ArSKINKEN, his fan, in love with womanlind, Mr. SToPLER. 
Mr. Apswonss, his tenant, Mr. WarnaAx. 
where > Ke ny in love with women, tobacco, Ee ne. 
Ronix, his butler, in love with Sweetiſſa, Mr. MuLLarT. 
Wurian, his coachman, enemy to Robin, i in love with Suſan, Mr. Joxes, 
Jonn, his groom, in love with Margery, Mr. Dove. 
Trepe, the gprdeper, 2 Mr. Hicks. 
— WOMEN. 
155 Lady PUR wife to Sir cles: a great houſewife, gover- 
nante to her huſband, a zealous advocate for the church, Mrs. FurnIvaL. 
* ee daughter to Mr. Apſhones, a woman of renn 


SusAN, cook, virtue, in love 1 WirI. Mrs. MuLLaxrT. 


SWEETISSA, Waiting-woman, Women of ſtrict | Roan, Mrs. Noxes. 
. MarGty, houſe-maid, with | Jeux. Mrs. Lacv.. 


1 # 


SCENE, Warts, North or South, 


INTRODUCTION. 


SCRIBLERUS, PLAYER. 


PLAYER, 


Opera. | 
Scr1s. I hope, Sir, it will recommend me to that learned ſociety : for they like no- 
thing but what is moſt indiſputably their own. | 

Pl Av. I aſſure you, it recommends you to me, and will, I hope, to the town. 

Scr1B, It would be impolitick in you, who are a young beginner, to oppoſe that ſociety, 
which the eſtabliſhed theatres ſo proſeſſedly favour : beſides, you ſee the town are ever on 
its ſide: for I would not have you think, Sir, all the members of that auguſt body con- 
fined to the ſtreet they take their name from; no, no, the rules of Grub-Street are as ex- 
tenſive as the rules of the King's Bench. We have them of all orders and degrees; and it 
is no more a wonder to ſee our members in ribbands, than to fee them in rags. 

Pl Av. May the whole ſociety unite in your favour. 

Scr1s, Nay, Sir, I think no man can ſet out with greater aſſurance of ſucceſs. —— It was 
the favour which the town hath already ſhewn to the Welch Opera, which gave birth to this, 
wherein I have kept only what they particularly approved in the farmer. — You will find 
ſeveral additions to the firſt act, and the ſecond and third, except in one ſcene, intirely new. 

PLay. You have made additions, indeed, to the altercative or ſcolding ſcenes, as you 
are pleaſed to call them, 

Scais, Oh! Sir! they cannot be heighten'd ; too much altercation is the particular pro- 

rty of Grub-Street : with what ſpirit do Robin and Will rap out the lie at one another for 
half a page together—You lie, and you lie—Ah! ah! the whole wit of Grub-Street con- 
ſiſts in theſe two little words—yau lie. | . 

Pr Av. That is eſteemed ſo unanſwerable a repartee, that it is among gentlemen generally 
the laſt word that is ſpoken. 
. Scr1s. Ay, Sir, and it is the firſt and laſt among ours. ! believe I am the firſt that 
hath attempted to introduce this ſort of wit upon the ſtage z but it hath flouriſhed among 
our * members a long while. Nay, in ſhort, it is the only wit that flouriſhes 
among them. : | 

„. And you get as much by it as they do.——But, pray, Sir, what is the plot 
or deſign of this Opera? For I could not well diſcover at the rehearſals. 

Scxts, As for plot, Sir had writ an admirable one; but having obſerved that the 

lot of our Engliſh Operas have had no good effect on our audiences——fo I have een 
left it out For the deſign, it is deep—very deep.—— This Opera was writ, Sir, with a 
deſign to inſtruct the world in ceconomy. It is a fort of family Opera. The huſband's 
made macum; and is very neceſſary for all married men to have in their bouſes.- 
So if you pleaſe I will communicate a word or two of my deſign to the audience, while you 
prepare matters behind the ſcenes. ; 

PLay, I ſhall expect you there, Sir. 


1 Very much approve the alteration of your title from the Welch to the Grub; Street 


Nu 2 The 


* 
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INTRODUCTION, 


The author does, in humble ſcenes, produce 
Examples fitted to your private uſe. | 
Teaches each man to regulate his life, 

To govern well his ſervants and his wife, 

Teaches that ſervants will their maſters chouſe ; 
That wives will ride their huſbands round the houſe, 
Teaches that jealouſy does oft ariſe, 

Becauſe men's ſenſe is dimmer than their eyes. 
Teaches young gentlemen do oft purſue 


More women than they well know how to—woo ; 


Teaches that parſons teach us the right way, 
And when we err we mind not what they ſay. 
Teaches that pious women often groan, 

For ſake of their religion—when they've none; 
Teaches that virtue is the maid's beſt ſtore : 
Teaches all theſe, and teaches nothing more. 


THE 


1 


THE 


GRUB-STREET OPERA. 


OTN 


SCENE Sir OwzN APSHINKEN's Houſe. Table and Chairs. 


Sir OWEN APSHINKEN and PUZZLETEXT, ſmoking. 
Sir OWEN. | 


OME, Mr. Puzzletext, it is your glaſs. —Let us make an end of our breakfaſt 
before Madam is up. —Oh Puzzletext ! what a fine thing it is for a man of my 
eſtate to ſtand in fear of his. wife, that I dare not get drunk ſo much as—once a 
day, without being called to an account for it. | 

Pvuz. Petticoat-government is a very lamentable thing indeed. But it is the fate of 
many an honeſt gentleman, | 


AIR I, 5 | H 


What a wretched life 
Leads a man a tyrant wife, 8 
While for each ſmall fault he's corrected: 
One bottle makes a ſot, 
One girl is ne' er forgot, 
And duty is always neglected. 


But tho* nothing can be worſe 
Than this fell domeſtic curſe, 
Some comfort this may do you, 
So vaſt are the hen-peck'd bands, 
That each neighbour may ſhake hands, 
With my humble ſervice to you. 


Six Owen, Oh, Puzzletext ! if 1 could but enjoy my pipe undiſturb'd, how happy ſhould 
I be ! for I never yet could taſte any pleaſure, but in tobacco. | 
F * Tobacco is a very good thing, indeed, and there is no harm in taking it abun- 
antly. 4 | 


— — —— ——— — 
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SCENE I. 


Sir OWEN APSHINKEN, Lady APSHINKEN, PUZZLETEXT. 


Lapy Ar. At your r Ih Sir Owen, I find, according to cuſtom ; but ! 
ſhall not trouble myſelf with ſuch a drone as you are. Methinks you, Mr. Puzzletexc, 
ſhould not encourage drunkenneſs. 

Puz. I aſk your ladyſhip's pardon; I profeſs I have ſcarce drank your health this morn- 
ing—and wine, while it contributeth only to the chearing of the ſpirits, is not forbidden 
us. I am an enemy to.exceſs—but as far as the ſecond bottle, nay, to ſome conſtitutions, 
a third, is, no doubt, allowable—and I do remember to have preached with much perſpi- 
cuity even after a fourth. | 

Lavy Ap. Oh intolerable ! do you call four bottles no exceſs ? 

Puz. To ſome it may, to others it may not. Exceſs dependeth not on the quantity 
that is drank, but on the quality of him who drioketh. | 
Lap Ar. I do not underſtand this ſophiſtry——tho' 1 think I have ſome {kill in di- 
Vni dvs . * | we 

Puz. Oh, Madam! no one more——your ladyſhip is the honour of your ſex in that 
ſtudy, and may properly be termed © The great Welch lamp of divinity.” 

Lavy Ap. I have always had an inclination to maintain religion in the pariſh — and 
ſome other time ſhall be glad to diſpute with 'yau concerning exceſs — but at preſent | mui! 
impart ſomething to you concerning my ſon, whom I have obſerved too familiar with tt: 
maids | | | | Fi 

Pvuz. Which of the maids, Madam? Not one of my miſtreſſes, I hope. [ 4%. 

Lap Ar. Truly, with all of them—and unleſs we prevent it, I am afraid we {hall 
hear of a marriage, not much to our liking——and you know, Mr. Puzzletext, how hard a 
thing it would be for us, who have but one child, to have him throw himſelf away. 

Poz. What methods ſhall we take in order thereto ? | | 

LAby Ap. I know but one—we muſt prevent his marrying them, by marrying them 
to others—we have as many men as maids ; now I rely on you to match them up to one 
another ;—for whilſt there is one unmarried wench in the houſe, -I ſhall think him in dan- 
ger. —Oh, Mr. Puzzletext | the boy takes after his father, not me—his head is full of 
nothing but love; for whatever Nature hath done for him in another way, ſhe hath left 
his head unfurniſh'd. 

Puz. Love, in a young mind, is powerful indeed. 


AIR U. Lads of Dunce. 


If love gets into a ſoldier's heart, 

He puts off his helmet, his bow and his dart. 

Achilles, charm'd with a nymph's fair eye, 

A diſtaff took, and his arms laid by. 

The gay gods of old their heav'n wou'd quit, 
And leave their ambroſia for a mortal tit - bit; 

The firſt of that tribe, that whoremaſter Jove, 

Prefer'd to all heav'ns, the heaven of love. 


Lavy Ar. I think you have already aſked them all in the church, ſo that you have only 
to haſten the match this I aſſure you, I ſhall not forget the favour. I am now going 
: # 8 | to 
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to take a ſhort airing in the Park, in my own chaiſe, and would have you remember we 
have no time to loſe. | 

Puz. Well, Sir, you heard what my lady ſays what ſhall I do ? 

Sis Owen. E'en what ſhe commands.—If ſhe interferes not with my pipe, I am re- 
ſolv'd not to interfere with her family.—Let her govern, while 1 ſmoke. 

Puz. Upon my word, Sir Owen is a thorough epicurean philoſopher. I muſt now ſcek 
the young ſquire, who is a philoſopher of another kind. 


SCENE III. 
OWEN ſalus. [With two letters.) A 


This is the day wherein Robin and Sweetiſſa propoſe to be married, which unleſs I can 

revent, I loſe all my hopes of her; for when once a woman knows what's what, ſhe 

ws too much for me.—Sure never man was ſo put to it in his amours—for I do not 
care to venture on a woman after another, nor. does any woman care for me twice. 


AIR III. Let the drawer bring clean glaſſes. 


How curſt the puny lover 

How exquiſite the pain, 
When love is fumbled over, 

To view the fair's diſdain ! 
But Oh! how vaſt the bleſſing ! 
Whom to her boſom preſſing, 

Ihe whiſpers, while carclling, 

Oh! when ſhall we again? 


Here are two letters; which I have forged; one as from Suſan to- Robin, the other from: 
William to Sweetiſſa: theſe muſt be dropt where they may be found by the improper par- 
ties, and will create a jealouſy, whereof I may reap the fruit, and Sweetifſa's maidenhead: 
may be yet my own. | 


SCENE Iv. 
PUZZLETEXT and OWEN. 


Puz. Mr. Owen! I have been fearching you. I am come, child, to give you ſome 
good inſtructions.— I am ſorry to hear you have an intention to diſgrace your family, by a 
marriage inferiar to your birth. | | 

Owzn. Do not trouble your head with my marriage, good Mr. Parſon. — When I marry, 
"twill be to pleaſe myſelf, not you. | 

Puz. But let it not be ſuch a marriage as may reflect upon your underſtanding, —Can- 
ider, Sir. conſider who. you are: | 

AIR IV. March in Scipio. 
Think, mighty Sir, ere you are undone, 
Think who you are, Apſhinken's only fon; 
At Oxford you have been, at London eke alſo; 
You're almoſt half a man, and more than half a beau: 


Oh do not then diſgrace the great actions of your life! 


Nor let Apſhinken's ſom be buried in his wife. f 
6 z. 
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Pvz. You muſt govern your paſſions, maſter Owen, 

Owen, You may preach, Mr. Parſon, but I ſhall very little regard oy There is no- 
thing ſo ridiculous as to hear an old fellow railing at love. 8 

Pvz. It is like a young fellow's railing at age 

- Owy, Or a courtier out of place at court. 


ATR V. Sir Thomas I cannot. 


The vorn · out rake at 33 rails, 
— And cries, Tis all idle and fleeting; 
At court, the man whoſe int'reſt fails, 
Cries, All is corruption and — | 
ths 1 1% 1 | But would you know TITER 
ab Whence both theſe flow? 
| Tho? ſo much they pretend to abhor em, 
That rails at court, 1 
This at love's ſport, 
"Becauſe they are neither fit for em 
fit for em, 
Becauſe they are neither fit for em. 


Owrx. Beſides, doctor, I fancy you have not always govern'd your own paſſions, tho 


you are ſo fond of correcting others: as a poet burleſques the nonſenſe of others, while he 
writes greater nonſenſe himſel. 


Poz. Or as a prude corrects the vices of others, while ſhe is more vicious herſelf, 


Owen. Or as a parſon preaches againſt n _ then goes to the alchouſe, 
Eu. Very true—if you mean a preſbyterian Nba 


AIR VI. One n having loſt my way. 


I've heard a noncon parſ * cen 
Gainſt whoring, Ln ju diſcain ; 


Whilſt he himfelt ta be naught did teach 
Of females as large a train 
As ſtars in the ſky, or lamps in the ſtreet, 
. Or beauties in the Mall we _ 
ig r 1 Or as —or as —or as, 


$6; + 24S Or as the whores in Drury- lane. | 


Owen. Thy ſimiles are all froth, like bottled ale——and it is as Aiffcutr to get thee 
out of a ſimile, as out of an alehouſe. 


AIR Vn. Dutch ſkipper. 


Puz. The gaudy ſun adorning 
With brighteſt rays the morning, 
the morning, 
Shines o'er the eaſtern hill; 
| And l will go a ſporting, 
Owen. And I will 80 a courting, 
. a courting, 


| Puz, 
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Poz. In gaffar Woodford's ground, 
A bruſhing hare is found, 
A courſe which even kings themſelves might ſee ; 
Owen. And in another place 
- There lies a bruſhing laſs, - | 
Which will give one ten times more ſport than ſhe. 


Second Part, 


Puz. What pleaſure to ſee, while the greyhounds are running, 
Poor puſs's cunning, and ſhiftin _—_ ſhunning | 
To ſee with what art ſhe plays ſtill her part, 
And leaves her purſuers afar : 
Firſt this way, then that; 
Firſt a ſtretch, and then ſquat, 
Till quite out of breath, 
She yields her to death, 
What joy with the ſportſman's compare? 
Owx. How ſweet to behold the ſoft blooming laſs, 
With bluſhing face, / claſp'd cloſe in embrace 
To feel her breaſts riſe, ſee joy fill her eyes, 
And-glout on her heav'a of charms! 
ile ſighing and whining, 
And twiſting and twining, - 
With kiſſing and preſſing, 
And fondeſt careſling, | 
With raptures ſhe dies in your arms. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE v. 
SWEE TISSA and MARGERY. 


SwzzT. If ever you had known what it was to love, Margery, you would not have won- 
der'd how I could prefer a man to his maſter. 

Marzo, I ſhould not have. wonder*d. indeed, if our young ſquire had been like moſt 
young country ſquires.— But he is a fine gentleman, iſſa. 

Swxzr. From ſuch fine gentlemen, may my ſtars deliver me, Margery. OE ? 
3 What, I ſuppoſe. you are afraid of being made jealous, by his running after 

r women. a | | 

SwezT, Pſhaw! I ſhould not think him worth being jealous of—he runs after every 
woman he ſees z and yet, I believe, ſcarce knows what a woman is.— Either he has more 
affectation than deſire, or more defire than capacity. O Margery, when I was in London 
with Madam, I have ſeen ſeveral ſuch ſparks as theſe ; ſome of them would attempt mak- 
ing love too. Nay, I have had ſuch lovers But I could never find one of them 


that would ſtand it out. | 


A L R VIII. Befly Bell and Mary Gray. 
In long pig-tails and ſhining lace, 
Our beaux ſet out a wooing z 
Ye widows, never ſhew them 
Bat laugh at their purſuing. V2 
O o | Bur 


Yor. I. 
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But let the daw, that ſhines ſo bright, 
or borrow'd plumes: bereft be, 
Alas! poor dame, how naked the ſight / 
| You'll find there's nothing left ye. 


Oh Margery | there is more in Robin's'little finger, than i in a beay's ak body. 
Maxs. Yes, and more roguery in him than 
Swzzr. I know you are prejudiced againſt him from . William ſays; but be * 

that is all malice; he is deſirous of getting his place. 

Maxs. 1 rather think that a pager of yours againſt William. ; 

Sw ET. O Margery, Margery 1 an upper ſervant's honeſty is never ſo conſpicuous, as 
when he is abuſed by the: under: ſervants. They muſt rail at ſome one; and if they 
abuſe him, he preſerves his maſter and miſtreſs from abuſe. 

Mars. Well, I would not have ſuch a ſweet-hearr, 

Swe. Puh! if all you ſay were true, what is it to me? If women were to conſider 


than we have. 


the roguery of their lovers, we ſhould a even fewer matches among people of quality 


AIR IX. bed die. 


Why ſhould not 1 love Robin? | 
And why — —— Bob love me! 
While ev'ry one elſe he is ml 
He till may be honeſt to me. 
For tho' his maſter he cheats, 
His miſtreſs | ſhares what de gains ; 
And whilſt I am taſting the fweets, | 
| The devil take-her-who ains.. 
Maxs. But ſhould he be taken i : 
Ah! think what a ſhiame it ak be 
To have your love dragg d out of bed. 
| And thence in a cart to the tre. 
2 +: SWEET, - | Let halters tie up the poor cheat, t. 
ET Who only deſerves to be bang d 
I The wit who can get an eſtate, | 
Hath ſtill coo much wit to be hang d. 


But 1 don't ſpeak this on Reble's account ! For if all my maſter's anceſtors had met with 
e OO ar BOG, he had enjoyed a better eſtate nnn 


SCENE vn. 
ROBIN and SWEETISSA, 


AIR oo ' Maſquerade minuet. 


Ron. Oh my Sweetiſſa 
Give me a kiſs-a, 
Oh what a bliſs a 
To behold your charms ! 
My eyes with gazing 
Are. ſet a blazing, 


SWV Ir. Come then and n them within my arms. 


Row, 


< B 


<< 3 
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Ros. Oh my Sweetiſla ! thou art ſtraighter than the ſtraighteſt tree —ſweeter than the 
ſweeteſt flower thy hand is white as milk, and as warm; thy breaſt is as white as ſnow, 
and as cold. Thou art, to ſum thee up at once, an olio of perfections; or in other 


words, a garden of bliſs wh'ch my ſoul delights to walk in.—Oh f I will take ſuch ſtrides 


about thy form, ſach vaſt, ſuch mighty ſtrides 
SWEET. Oh Robin! it is as impoſſible to tell thee how much I love thee, as it is to tell 
bow much water there is in the ſea. 
Ros. My dear Sweetiſſa! had I the learning of the author of that opera book in the 
parlour · window, I could not make a ſimile to my love. | 
SWEET. Be aſſur'd there ſhall be no love loſt between us. 


AIR XI. Young Damon once the happieſt ſwain. 


When mutual paſſion hath ds... 
With equal 2 each — breaſt, 
- How ſweet's the rapt'rous kiſs ? 
While each with ſoft contention ſtrive, 
Which higheſt ecſtaſies ſhall give, 
Or be more mad with bliſs. 


Ros. Oh my Sweetiſſa! how impatient am I till the parſon hath ſtitch'd us together; 
then, my dear, nothing but the ſciflars of the fates ſhould ever cut us aſunder. 
SWEET. How charming is thy voice! ſweeter than bagpipes to my ear: I could liſten 


ever. 

Ros. And I could view thee ever: thy face is brighter than the brighteſt ſilver. Oh 
could I rub my ſilver to be as bright as thy dear face, I were a butler indeed 

Sw ET. Oh Robin! there is no - rubbing on my face; the colour which I have, nature, 
not art, hath given; for on my honour, during the whole time I have lived with my miſ- 
treſs, out of all the pots of paint which I have plaiſter*d on her face, I never ſtole a bit to 
plaiſter on my own. | | 
Ron. Adieu, my dear, I muſt go whet my knives; by that time the parſon will be re- 
turn'd from courſing, and we will be married this morning. Oh Sweetiſſa! it is eaſter to 
farhom the depth of the bottomleſs ſea, than my love. 

SwzzT. Or to fathom the depth of a woman's bottomleſs conſcience, than to tell thee mine. 

Ros. Mine is as deep as the knowledge of phyſicians. | 

Sweer. Mine as the projects of — ak 
| Ros, Mine as the virtue of whores. 

SweeT. Mine as the honeſty of lawyers. 

Ros, Mine as the piety of prieſts, 

Swekzr. Mine as——1 know not what. 

Ros, Mine as—as— as I' gad I don't know what. 


AIR XII. All in the Downs. 


Would you my love in words diſplay d. 
A language muſt be coin'd to tell, 
No word for ſuch a paſſion's made, 
For no one ever lov'd fo well. 
Nothing, Oh ! nothing's like my love for you, 
And ſo my deareſt, and ſo my deareſt, and my dear, adieu. 


Oo2 | a SCENE 


— — — 
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SCENE. vIl. 
SWEETISSA ard MARGERY. 


'SwzzrT. Oh my Margery ! if this fit of love continues, how happy ſhall I be 

Mars. Ay, it will continue the uſual time, I warrant you, during the honey-moon. 

Sweer. Call it the honey-year, the honey age. Oh Margery ! ſure never woman lov'd 
as I do !—tho? I am to be married this morning, till it ſeems long to me.—To a mind in 
love, ſure an hour before marriage ſeems a month. 2 7 

Max. Ay, my dear, and many an hour after marriage ſeems a twelvemonth ; it is the 


only thing wherein the two ſtates agree; for we generally wiſh ourſelves into it, and wiſh 


ourſelves out of it. | 
SwzzT. And then into it again; which makes one poet ſay, love is like the wind. 
Marc. Another, that it is like the ſea. | | 
SweeT. A third, a weather-cock, Page 4 
- Mars. A fourth, a Jack with a lanthorn. | 
Sw ET. In ſhort, it is like every thing. 
Mars. And like nothing at all. | 


os» R XIII. Ye nymphs and filyan gods. 
— Ho odd a thing is love, 8 
| Which the poets fain would prove 


: 
: 
: 
£ 


And tho' it gives us ſmart, ; 
Does joys impart, key 
Which largely requite all the pain. 


Mars. Oh, my dear! whilſt you have been ſinging, ſee what I have diſcover'd ! 

Swrzr. It is a woman's hand, and not my own. [ Reads] Oh my Margery | now 1 
am undone indeed. Robin is falſe, he has lain with, and left our Suſan. | 

Marc. How! _ | 

SWEET. This letter comes from her, to him with. it. | . 

Mako. Then you have reaſon to thank fate for this timely diſcovery. What would 
it avail you to have found it out when you were married to him? When you had been 
his wife, what would it have profited you to have known he had another ? 


abe EET. True, true Margery; when once a woman is married, tis too late to diſcover 


AIR 
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AIR XIV. Red houſe. 


Ye virgins who would marry, 
Ere you chooſe, be wary, 
If you'd not miſcarry, 
Be inclin'd to doubting : 
Examine well your lover, 
Ml His vices to diſcover, 
in With caution con him over, 
| And turn quite inſide out him; 
\6 But wedding paſt, | 
ſh * The ſtocking caſt, 
| The gueſts all gone, 
The curtain drawn, 
Be henceforth blind, 
Be very kind, 
And find no faults about him. 


SWEET. Oh Margery ! I am reſolv'd never to ſee Robin more. 
Mars. Keep that reſolution, and you will be happy. 


SCENE VIL 


ROBIN. 


How truly does the book ſay—hours to men in love are like years. Oh for a ſhower of 
rain to ſend the parſon home from courſing, before the canonical hours are over !—Ha! 
what paper is this? — The hand of our William is on the ſuperſcription. 


To Mrs. SWEETISSA. 
*Mapan, k | . 

« Hoping that you are not quite de-t-e-r-ter-m-i-n-e-ed, determined to marry our 
% Robin, this comes for to let you know“ [I'll read no more: can there be ſuch falſhood 
in mankind ?—I find footmen are as great rogues as their maſters ; and henceforth II 
look for no more honeſty under a livery, than an embroider'd coat but let me fee again] 


——* to let you know I am ready to fulfil my promiſe to you.“ 
Ha! ſhe too is guilty.— Chambermaids are as bad as their ladies, and the whole world is 
one neſt of rogues, 
d AIR XV. Black joke. 
n a The more we know of human kind, 
T he more deceits and tricks we find 
* In every land as well as Wales; 


For would you ſee no roguery thrive, 
Upon the mountains you muſt live, 
R | or rogues abound in all the vales, 


— — ——— . — — ————— — 
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The maſter and the man will nick, 
The miſtreſs and the maid will trick; 
For rich and poor 
Are rogue and whore, 
There's not one honeſt man in a ſcore, 
Nor woman true in twenty-four. 


' SCENE 1X. 
ROBIN and JOHN, 


Ron. Oh John ! thou beſt of friends! come to my arms.— For thy ſake I will till be- 
lieve there is one honeſt—one honeſt man in the world. 

Joan. What means our Robin ? | 

Ros. O my friend ! Sweetiſſa is falſe, and Im undone—let this letter explain the reſt. 

Jonx. Ha! and is William at the bottom of all? — Our William who us'd to rail againſt 
women and matrimony ! Oh! *tis too true what our parſon ſays, there's no belief in man. 

Ros. Nor woman neither.—John, art thou my friend ? 

Joan. When did Robin aſk me what I have not done ?—Have I not left my horſes un- 
dreſt, to whet thy knives ?—Have I not left my ſtable unclean'd, to clean thy ſpoons ? 
And even the bay-ſtone-horſe unwater'd, fo waſh thy glaſſes ! 

Ros. Then thou ſhalt carry a challenge for me to William. 

1 Ott Robin! conſider what our parſon ſays - We muſt not revenge, but forget and 

ive. 4 

| * Let our parſon ſay what he will, —When did he himſelf forgive? Did he forgive 
gaffar Jobſon having wrong' d him of two cocks of hay in five load? Did he forgive 
gammar Sowgrunt for having wrong'd him of a_ tyth-pig? Did he forgive Suſan Foul- 
mouth, for telling him he lov'd the cellar better than his pulpit ?—No, no, let him preach 
up forgiveneſs, he forgives nobody. —So I will follow his example, not his precepts. —Had 
he hit me a flap in the face, I could have put it up. Had he ſtole a ſilver ſpoon, and laid 
the blame on me, tho" I had been turn'd away, I could have forgiven him. But to try to 
rob me of my love—that, that, our John, I never can forgive him. 


AIR XVI. Tipling John. 


The dog his bit 
Will often quit, 
A battle to eſchew ; 
The cock his corn 
Will leave in barn, 
Another cock in view. 
One man will cat 
Another's meat, | 
And no contention ſeen 
Since all | 
*Tis beſt Vie, 
Tho' hungry, in a whole ſkin. 
But ſhould each ſpy 


= ; His miſtreſs by 


A tiyal 
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A rival move his ſuit, 

He quits his fears, 
And by the ears 

They fall together to't. 
A rival ſhocks 
Men, dogs, and cocks, 

And makes the gentleſt froward ; 
He who won't fight 
For miſtreſs bright, 

Is ſomething worſe than-coward. 


Jonx. Nay, to ſay the truth, thou haſt reaſon on thy ſide. Fare-thee-well.—I'll go de- 
liver thy meſſage, and thou ſhalt find I will behave myſelf like a Welchman, and thy friend. 


SCENE X. 
ROBIN. 


Now were it not for the ſin of ſelf- murder, would I go hang myſelf at the next tree. — 
Yes, Sweetiſſa, I would hang myſelf, and haunt thee.—Oh woman, woman! is this the 
return you make true love ?—No man is ſure of his miſtreſs, till he has gotten her with 
child. A lover ſhould act like a boy at ſchool, who ſpits in his porridge that no one may 
take it from him.— Should William have been beforehand with me—Ob ! 


SCENE XI. 


ROBIN and SWEETISSA:. 


SwEET. Oh! the perjury of men! I find dreams do not always go by contraries; for I 

dreamt laſt night, that I ſaw our Robin married to another, 
[ A long filence, and walking by one another. She takes out ber handkerchief, and 
burſts out a crying. ] 
Ros. Your crying won't do, Madam; I can tell you that.—I have been your fool long 
h—1 have been cheated by your tears too often, to believe them any longer. 

- SwzET. Oh barbarous, perfidious, cruel wretch !—Oh ! I ſhall break my heart — Oh! 

Ros. No, no, your heart is like a green ſtick, you may bend it, but cannot break it. — 
It will bend like a willow, and twiſt round any one. 

SwzeeT. Monſter! monſter ! 


Ros, Better language would ſhew better breeding. 


AIR XVI. Hedge-lane. 


Indeed, my dear, 
With ſigh and tear, 
Your point you will not carry; 
Pd rather eat 
The offal meat, 
Than others leavings marry. 


SwerT.. 
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Swekr. Villain, well 
You would conceal 
Your falſhood by ſuch catches; 
Alas ! too true | 
I've been to you, 
Thou very wretch of wretches. 


Well you know 
What I might do, 
Would I but with young maſter, 
Ros. Pray be ſtill, 
. yt £14 Since by our Will, 1 
Tuou're now with child of baſtard. 
SWEET. I with child ? | 
Ros. Yes, you with child. 
SwzeT. I with child, you villain ? 
Ros. ds Sans 
adam, you, | 
Are now with child by William, 


It is to the with whom you play your pranks; and I'd as lieve be my maſter's 
cuckold as my fellow-ſervant s. Nay, I had rather; for I could make him 1 for it. 
SWEET. Oh, moſt inhuman ! doſt thou not expect the cieling to fall down on thy head, 
for ſo notorious a lie? Doſt thou believe in the Bible? Doſt thou believe there is ſuch a 
thing as the devil ? Doſt thou believe there is ſuch a place as hell ? 
Ros. Yes, I do, Madam; and you will find there is ſuch a place to your coſt. — Oh, 


Sweetiſſa, Sweetiſſa! that a woman could hear herſelf aſk'd in church to one man, when ſhe 
knew ſhe had to do with another. | 74 1 


Sw Er. I had to do with another? 
Roß. Tou, Madam, you. 5. | | j | 
Swkr. I had to do with Will? | p: 45 
Ros: Yes, you had to do with Will. | 
AIR XVIII. Lord Biron's Maggot. 
Swrzr. Sure naught ſo diſaſtrous can woman befal, 
| As to be a virgin, and thought none at at all. 
Had William but pleas'd me, 
It never had teiz d me . 
To hear a forſaken man bawl, 
But from you this abuſe, 
For whoſe ſake and whoſe uſe, 
I have ſafe cork d my maidenhead up; 
How muſt it ſhock my ear 
For what woman can bear 
To be call'd a vile drunkard, 


And told of the tankard, _ \ 
5 Before ſhe has ſwallow d a cup ? 
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Ros. O Sweetiſſa, Sweetiſſal well thou knoweſt, that wert thou true, I'd. not have 
ſold thee for five hundred pounds, But why do I argue longer with an ungrateful woman, 
who is not only falſe, but triumphs in her falſhood ; her falſhood to one who hath been too 
true to her. Since you can be fo baſe, I ſhall tell you what I never did intend to tell you 
When I was in London, I might have had an affair with a lady, and lighted her for you. 

Sw RET. A lady! I might have had three lords in one afternoon ; nay, more than that, I 
refuſed a man with a thing over his ſhoulder like a ſcarf at a burying, for you; and theſe 
men, they ſay, are the greateſt men in the kingdom. \ 

Ros. O Sweetiſſa ! the very hand-irons thou didft rub before thou waſt preferr'd to wait 
on thy lady have not more braſs in them than thy forehead. 

SwEET. O Robin, Robin! the great ſilver candleſticks in thy cuſtody are not more hol- 
low than thou art. 


Ros. O Sweetiſſa! the paint, nay, the eyebrows that thou putteſt on thy miſtreſs are not 
more falſe than thou. 


SWEET. Thou haſt as many miſtreſſes as there are glaſſes on thy ſide-board. 

Ros. And thou lovers as thy miſtreſs has patches. 

SweET. If I have, you will have but a ſmall ſhare. 

Ros. The better my fortune. To loſe a wife when you have had her, is to get out 
of misfortune——to loſe one before you get her, is to eſcape it; eſpecially if it be one that 


ſomebody has had before you. He that marries, pays the price of virtue. Whores are 
to be had cheaper, | | 


AIR XIX. Do not aſk me. 

A woman's ware, like china, 

Once flaw'd is good for nought ; 
When whole, tho' worth a guinea, 

When broke's not worth a groat. 
A woman at St. James's 

With guineas you obtain, 
But ſtay till loſt her fame is, 

She'll be cheap in Drury-lane. 


SCENE XII. 
SWEETISSA and MARGERY, 


SwzzT. Ungrateful, barbarous wretch ! 
Mars. What is the matter? | 

SweeT. Oh, Margery ! Robin 

Marc. What more of him? 

SweeT. O] worſe than you can imagine——worſe than I could have dreaded |!—Oh, he 
has ſullied my virtue ! 

Mako. How! your virtue? 

SweeT.. Yes, Margery, that virtue which I kept lock'd up as in a cupboard ; that very 
virtue he has abus'd—He has barbarouſly inſinuated to be no virtue at all. -—— Oh, I could 
have borne any fate but this that would have carried a knapſack thro” the world, ſo 
that my virtue had been ſafe within it I that would have rather been the pooreſt man's 
wife, than the richeſt man's whore To be call'd the miſs of a footman, that would not 
be the miſs of a king. | 


Vol. I. P p : Mazoc. 


— — —  __ ZZZZ— _ 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Max. It is a melancholy thing, indeed. | 
SwzeT. O Margery ! men do not ſufficiently underſtand the value of virtue.—— Even 


footmen learn to go a whoring of their maſters and virtue will ſhortly be of no uſe, 
but to ſtop bottles. * 


AIR XX. Tweed - ſide. 


What woman her virtue would keep, 
| When nought by her virtue ſhe gains ? 
- While ſhe lulls her ſoft paſſions aſleep, 
She's thought but a fool for her pains. 
Since valets, who learn their lords wit, 
Our virtue a bauble can call, 
Why ſhould we our ladies ſteps quit, 
Or have any virtue at all? 


& © T8. Sen NR 1. 
SCENE, The Fields. 


Mr. APSHONES and MOLLY. 


' Mr. APSHONES:. . 


Tell you, daughter, I am doubtful whether his deſigns be honourable : there is no truſt 

in theſe flutt'ring fellows ; they place as much glory in winning a poor girl, as a ſoldier 
does in conquering a town. Nay, their very parents often encourage them in it; and 
when they have brought up a boy to flatter and deceive the women, they think they have 
given him a good education, and call him a fine gentleman. 

MorLy. Do not, dear Sir, ſuſpe& my Owen; he is made of a gentler nature. 

Ms. Ay. And yet I have heard that that gentle gentleman, when he was at London, 
rumaged all the playhouſes for miſtreſſes: nay, you yourſelf have heard of his pranks in 
the pariſh ; did he not ſeduce the fidler's daughter? 


Morrv. That was the fiddler's fault; you know he fold his daughter, and gave a re- 
ceipt for the money. | 
Ma. Ay: Hath he not made miſchief between ſeveral men and their wives? And do you 


not know that he luſts after every woman he ſees, though the poor wretch does not look as 
if he was quite come from nurſe yet. 


Mol v. Sure angels cannot have more ſweetneſs in their looks than he. 

Ma. Ay. Angels! baboons ! theſe are the creatures that reſemble our beaus the moſt. If 
they have any ſweetneſs in them, tis from the fame reaſon that an orange hath. Why have 
our women freſher complexions and more health in their countenances 9 than in London, 
but becauſe we have fewer beaus among us; in that I will have you think no more of him; 
for 1 have no deſign upon him, and I will prevent his deſigns upon you. If he comes here 
any more, I will acquaint his mother. | ; 


Mor rv. Be firſt aſſured that his deſigns are not honourable, before you raſhly ruin 
them. 


1 Ma. 


- 
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Ms. Ap. I will conſent to no clandeſtine affair. Let the great rob one another, and us, 
if they pleaſe; I will ſhew them the poor can be honeſt. I deſire only to preſerve my 
daughter, let them preſerve their ſon, 

MoLLy, Oh, Sir! would you preſerve your daughter, you muſt preſerve her love. 


AIR XXI. 


So deep within your Molly's heart 
Her Owen's image lies, 

That if with Owen ſhe muſt part, 
Your wretched daughter dies. 

Thus when unto the ſoldier's breaſt 
The arrow flies too ſure, 

When thence its fatal point you wreſt, 


Death is his only cure. 


Ma. Ar. Pugh, pugh, you muſt cure one love by another: I have a new ſweet- 
heart for you—and [ll throw you in a new ſuit of clothes into the bargain which I 
can 1 you is enough to balance the affections of women of much higher rank than 

ourſelf. f 
/ MorLy. Nothing can recompence the loſs of my Owen; and as to what he loſes by me, 
my behaviour ſhall make him amends. 

Ms. Ar. Poor girl! how ignorant ſhe is of the world; but little ſhe knows that no qua- 
lities can make amends for the want of fortune, and that fortune makes a ſufficient amends 
for the want of every good quality. | 

MoLLy, My dear 7 ay, am ſure, will think otherwiſe, 


AIR XXII. Let ambition fire the mind. 


Happy with the man I love, 
I'll obſequious watch his will; 
Hotteſt pleaſures I ſhall prove, 
While his pleaſures I fulfill. 
Dames, by proudeſt titles known, 
Shall deſire what we poſſeſs; 
And while they'd leſs happy own 
Grandeur is not happineſs. - 


Ma. Ap. I will hear no more—remember what I have ſaid, and ſtudy to be dutiful—or 
you are no child of mine. 

. Motty. Oh! unhappy wretch that I am: I muſt have no huſband, or no father 
What ſhall I do——or whither ſhall I turn? Love pleads ſtrong for a huſband, duty for a 
father yes, and duty for a huſband too——but then what is one who is already ſo 
Well then, I will antedate my duty. I will think him my hufband before he is fo. But 
ſhould he then prove falſe and when I've loſt my father, ſhould 1 loſe my huſband too, 
that is impoſſible——falſhood and he are incompatible. 


Pp 2 AIR 


4 
= 
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AIR XXIII. Sweet are the charms. 


Beauties ſhall quit their darling town, 
Lovers ſhall leave the fragrant ſhades, 
Doctors upon the fee ſhall frown, 
Parſons ſhall hate the maſquerades ; 
Nay, ere I think of Owen ill, 
Women ſhall leave their dear quadrille. 


S CE N E II. 
OWEN, MOLLY. 
Owen. My dear Molly, let not the reflection on my paſt gaieties give thee any uneaſi- 


neſs ; be aſſur d I have long been tir'd with variety, and I find after all the changes I have 
run thro* both of women and clothes—a man hath need of no more than one woman and 


-one ſuit at a time. 1 


AIR XXIV. Under 8 tree. 


To wanton pleaſures, roving charms, 

I bid a long adieu, 

While wrapt within my Molly“ 8 10 
I find enough in you. 

By houſes this, by horſes that, 
By clothes a third's undone,” - 

While this abides——the — 1 

The third can wear but one. 


MoLLy. My dear, I will believe thee, and am AE, from this day forward to run all 
the hazards of my life with thee——Let thy rich parents or-my poor parents ſay what they 
will, let us henceforth have no other defire than to make one another parents. 

Owen. With all my heart, my dear; and the ſooner we begin to love the ſooner 
we ſhall be ſo. 

_ MorLy. Begin to love !—Alas, my dear—is it now to begin? 

Owen. Not the theory of love, my angel to that I have long been an apprentice ; ſo 
long that I now deſire to ſet up my trade. 

MoLLy. Let us then to the parſon—l am as willing to be married as thou art. 

_ Owen. Why the parſon, my dear? 

Morrx. We can't be married without him, — 

_ Owen. No, but we can love without him; and what have we'to do with marriage while 
we can love——Marriage is but a dirty road to love—and thoſe are happieſt who arrive at 


love without travelling thro! it. | 


AIR Xxv. Deareſt charmer. 
Will you till bid me tell, 
What you diſcern ſo well 
By my expiring ſighs, 
My doating eyes 


Look 
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Look thro' the inſtructive grove, 
Each object prompts to love, 
Hear how the turtles coo, 
All nature tells you what to do. 


Mor lv. Too well I underſtand you now——No, no, however dirty the road of mar- 
riage be—l will to love no other way Alas! there is no other way but one —and that is 
dirtier ſtil None travel through it without ſullying their reputations beyond the poſſibility 
of cleaning. 

Owen. When cleanlineſs is out of faſhion, who would deſire to be clean? And 
when ladies of quality appear with dirty reputations, why ſhould you fear a little ſpot 
on yours. 

Mor Lv. Ladies of quality may wear bad reputations as well as bad clothes, and be ad- 
mir'd in both——but women of lower rank muſt be decent, or they will be diſregarded ; 
for no woman can paſs without one good quality, unleſs ſhe be a woman of very great 

uality. 
7 Owzn. You judge too ſeverely. Nature never prompts us to a real crime: it is the 
impoſition of a prieſt, not nature's voice, which bars us 4 a pleaſure allow'd to every 
beaſt but man But why do I this to convince thee by. arguments of what thou art ſuffi- 
ciently certain? Why ſhould I refute your tongue, when your fond eyes refute it. 


AIR XXVI. Canny Boatman. 


How can I truft your words preciſe, 
My ſoft deſires denying, 
When, Oh! I read within your eyes, 
Your tender heart complying. 
Your tongue may cheat, 
And with deceit, 
Your ſofter wiſhes cover ; 
But, Oh your eyes 
Know no diſguiſe, 
Nor ever cheat your lover. 


Mortty. Away, falſe perjur'd barbarous wretch——is this the love you have for me, to 
undo me—to ruin me ? Ke 
Owzn.. Oh! do not take on thee thus, my dear Molly: 
ſelf than thee. | | 
Mol Lv. Ay, ſo it appears. Oh!] fool that I was to think thou could'ſt be conſtant who 
haſt ruin'd ſo many women to think that thou ever didſt intend to marry me, who haſt 
long been practis d in the arts of ſeducing our ſex—Henceforth I will ſooner think it poſſible 
for butter to come when the witch is in the churn—for hay to dry in the rain for wheat to 
be ripe at Chriſtmas—for cheeſe to be made without milk—for a barn to be free from mice 
—for a warren to be free from rats—for a cherry orchard to be free from blackbirds—or for 
a churchyard to be free from ghoſts, as for a young man to be free from falſhood. 
Owzn. Be not enrag'd, my ſweeteſt dear—Let me kiſs away thy paſſion. | 
Morrv. Avaunt—a blight is in thy kiſs—thy breath is the wind of wantonneſs—and 
virtue cannot grow near thee. | 


I would ſooner ruin my- 


AIR 


—— —— — ts. 9 
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AIR XXVII. Tl range around. 


Since you ſo baſe and faithleſs be, 
And would without marrying me, 

A maid I'll go to Pluto's ſhore, 

Nor think of men or — marriage more. 


Owen. You'll repent that reſolution before you get half way ——She'll go pout and pine 
away half an hour by herſelf, then relapſe into a fit of fondneſs, and be all my own. 


AIR XXVII. Cloe is falſe. 


Women in vain love's powerful torrent 
With unequal ſtrength oppoſe ; 
Reaſon a while may ſtem the ſtrong current, - 
Love ſtill at laſt her ſoul o'erflows ; 
. Pleaſures inviting, 
Paſſions exciting, 
Her lover charms her, 
Of pride difarms her, 
Down ſhe goes. 


SCENE Il. 4 Ra 
ROBIN, WILLIAM, JOHN, THOMAS. 


WII. Here's as proper a place as can be for our buſineſs, 
Ros. The ſooner the better. 3 
Joan. Come, Thomas, thou and I will not be idle. 
Tno. Ill take a knock or two for love with all my heart. 


AIR XXIX. Britons, ſtrike home. 


Wit. Robin, come on, come on, come on, 
** As ſoon as you N 
Ros. Will, I will hit thee a flap in the, 


Slap in the, ſlap in the face. 
Wir, Would, would I could fee it 


I would with both feet, 
Give thee ſuch a kick by the by. 
Ros. If you dare, Sir, do. 
WIII. Why do not, Sir, you? 
Ros, I'm ready, I'm ready. 
Witt. And ſo am I too. 


Tno. You muſt fight to ſome other tune, or you will never fight at all. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 
ROBIN, WILLIAM, JOHN, THOMAS, SUSAN. 


Sus. What are you doing, you ſet of lazy raſcals ? Do you conſider my maſter 
will be at home within theſe two hours, and find nothing ready for his ſupper ? 

W1Lt. Let maſter come when he will—If he keeps Robin, I am free to go as ſoon as 
he pleaſes ; Robin and I will not live in one houſe together. \ 

Sus, Why, what's the matter ? 

Ros. He wanted to get my miſtreſs from me, that's all. 

WIII. You lie, firrah, you lie, 

Ros.. Who do you call liar, you blockhead ?—1 ſay, you lie. 

Witt, And ] ſay you lie. 

Ros. And you lie. 

Witt. And ! fay you lie again. 

Ros, The devil take the greateſt liar, I fay. 


AIR XXX. Mother, quoth Hodge. 


Sus. Oh fy upon't, Robin, Oh fy upon't, Will, 
What language like this, what ſcullion defames ? 
*T were better your tongues ſhould ever be ſtill, 
Than always be ſcolding and calling vile names. 
WILL. | "Twas he that lies | 
Did firſt deviſe. 
The firſt words were his, and the laſt ſhall be mine. 


Ros. You kiſs my dog. 
WIII. You're a ſy d 
Ros. Loggerhead. gs 
Witt. Blockhead. 

Ros. Fook © 

WiII. Fox. 

Ros. Spine. 


Wir. Sirrah, I'll make you repent you ever quarrell'd with me—I will tell my maſter 
of two filver ſpoons you ſtole I' diſcover your tricks—your ſelling of glaſſes, and pre- 
tending the froſt broke them—making maſter brew more beer than he needed, and then 
giving it away to your own family ; eſpecially to feed the great ſwoln belly of that fat gut- 
ted brother of yours - who gets drunk twice a day at maſter's expence. 

Ros. Ha, ha, ha! And is this all? 

WII. No, firrah, it is not all—then there's your filing the plate, and when it was found 
aghter, pretending that it waſted in cleaning; and your bills for tutty and rotten-ftone, 
when you us'd nothing but poor whiting. Sirrah, you have been ſuch a rogue, that you 
have ſtole above half my mafter's plate, and ſpoil'd the reſt. 

Sus. Fie upon't, William, what have we to do with maſter's loſſes ? He is rich, and 
can afford it Don't let us quarrel among ourſelves— let us ſtand by one another for, let 
me tell you, if matters were to be too nicely examin'd into, I am afraid it would go hard 
with-us all -— Wiſe ſervants always ſtick cloſe to one another, like plums in a pudding 
that's over · wetted, ſays Suſan the cook. | p 

aun. 
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Joan. Or horſe in a ſtable that's on fire——ſays John the groom. 

Tuo. Or grapes upon a wall ſays Thomas the gardener. 

Sus. Every ſervant ſhould be ſauce to his fellow ſervant——as ſauce diſguiſes the faults 
of a diſh——ſo ſhould he theirs. —— O William, were we all to have our deſerts, we ſhould 
be finely roaſted indeed. eee 

AIR XXXI. Dame of honour. 
A wiſe man others faults conceals 
His own to get more clear of; 
While Folly all ſne knows reveals, 
Sure what ſhe does to hear of. 
The parſon and the lawyer's blind, 
Each to his brother's erring——- 
For ſhould you ſearch, he knows you'd find 
No barrel the better herring. * 


AIR XXXII. We have cheated the parſon. 


Ros. Here ſtands honeſt Bob, who ne'er in his life 
Was known to be guilty of faction and ſtrife. 
| But oh what can 
„ ERR UE Man, * 
Who wou'd rob me of both my place and my wife. 
Wirt. If you prove it, I will be hang' d; and that's fair. 
Ros. Te that in my pocket will make it appear. 
WiLL: Pry*thee what? 
Ros. 14 Aſk you that, | 
When you know you have written againſt me ſo flat. 


. 


Ros. Here is your hand, tho? there is not your name to it—is not this your hand, Sir? 
WiII. I don't think it worth my while to tell you whether it is or no. 
* it not enough to try to ſupplant me in my place, but you muſt try to get 
my mi | 
1-94 Your miſtreſs any man may have your miſtreſs that can out-bid you; for 
it is very well known, you never had a miſtreſs without paying for her. 
Ros. But perhaps you may find me too cunning for you, and while you are attempting 
my place, you may loſe your-own. | Kart or bs + 
&; AIR XXXIII. Hark, hark, the cock crows, 
WII. When maſter thinks fit, 
I am ready to quit 
A place I fo little regard, Sir 
For while thou art here, 
| 9 No merit muſt e'er 
EN Expect to find any reward, Sir. 
| The groom that is able 
To manage his ſtable, pr 
Of places encugh need not doubt, Sir; 
But you, my good brother, 
Will ſcarce find another, | 
It maſter ſhould e er turn you out, Sir. 
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Svs. If you can't be friends without it, you had beſt fight it out once for all. 

WiLL., Ay—— ſo ſay I. | | 

Ros. No, no, I am for no fighting: it is but a word and a blow with William; he 
would ſet the whole pariſh together by the ears, if he could; and it is very well known 
what difficulties I. have been put to, to keep —— in it. | 

WIII. I ſuppoſe peace-making is one of the ſecret ſervices you have done maſter —— 
for they are ſuch ſecrets, that your friend the devil can hardly diſcover and whence does 
your peace-making ariſe, but from your fears of getting a black eye or bloody noſe, in 
the ſquabble — for if you could ſet the whole pariſh a boxing, without boxing yourſelf, 
it is well known you would do it, farrah, ſarrah had your love for the tenants been the 
occaſion of your peace making, as you call it, you would not be always making maſter 
ſo hard upon them in every court; and prevent him giving them the fat ox at Chriſtmas, 
on pretence of good huſbandry. 

Ros. Yours you have a great love for, maſter, we know by your driving to inch, as you 
do, firrah. You are ſuch a headſtrong devil, that you will overturn the coach one day or 
other, and break both maſter and miſtre(s* necks ; it is always neck or nothing with you. 

Sus. Oh fie! William, pray let me be the mediator between you. 

Ros. Ay, ay, let Suſan be the mediator, I'll refer my cauſe to any one—it is equal to me. 

WiLL, No, no, I ſhall not refer an affair, wherein my honour is ſo concerned, to a woman. 


A 1 R XXXIV. Of a noble race was Shinken. 


Good Madam cook, the greaſy, : 
Pray leave your ſaucy bawling, 

Let all your toil : 

Be to make the pot boil, 
For that's your proper calling. 


With men as wiſe as Robin, 
A female judge may paſs, Sir; 
For where the grey mare 
ls the better horſe, there 
The horſe is but an aſs, Sir. 


SCENE V. 
ROBIN, THOMAS, SUSAN. 


Jus. Saucy fellow. 

Tuo. I ſuppoſe he is gone to inform maſter againſt you. | 

Ros. Let him go, I am too well with Madam to fear any miſchief he can make with 
maſter.—And hearkee, between you and I, Madam won't ſuffer me to be turn'd our—you 
heard William upbraid me with ſtealing the beer for my own family ; but ſhe knows half 
of it hath gone to her own private cellar, where ſhe and the parſon fic and drink, and me- 
ditate ways to propagate religion in the pariſh | | | 

Sus. Don't ſpeak againſt Madam, Robin——ſhe is an exceeding good woman to her 
own ſervants. 

Ros. Ay, ay, to us upper ſervants——we that keep the keys fare well enough and 
for the reſt, let them ſtarve for Robin. ——It's the way of the world, Suſan ; the heads of 
all profeſſions thrive, while the others ſtarve. 


Vor. I. | Qq AIR 
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AIR XXXV, Pierot's tune. 


Great courtiers palaces contain, 
While ſmall ones fear the gaol, 
Great parſons riot in champaigne, 
Small parſons fot on ale; 
Great whores in coaches gang, 
Smaller miſſes, - 
For their kiſſes, 
Are in Bridewell bang'd ; 
While in vogue F 
Lives the great rogue, 
Small rogues are by dozens hang'd. 


SCENE VL 
SUSAN, SWEETISS. 


. SWEET. Oh brave Sufan! what, you are reſolved to keep open doings : when a woman 
goes without the precincts of virtue, ſhe never knows where to ſtop. 


AIR XXXVI. Country garden. 


Virtue within a woman's heart, 
By nature's hand is ram'd in, 
There muſt be kept by ſteady art, 
| Like water when it's damm'd in. 
But the dam once broken, 

Paſt all revoking, | 
Virtue flies off in a minute; 
Like a river left, 
Of waters bereft, - 
Each man may venture in it. 


Sus. I hope you will pardon my want of capacity, Madam, but I don't know what you 
mean | 
SweET. Your capacity is too capacious—— Madam. —— , 
Sus. Your method of talking, Madam, is fomething dark. 
SWEET. Your method of acting is darker, Madam. 
5 Sus. I dare appeal to the whole world for the juſtification of my actions, Madam; and ! 
| . | defy any one to ſay my fame is more fullied than my plates Madam. 
Swerr. Your pots you mean Madam: if you are like any plates, it is ſoop plates, 
which any man may put his ſpoon into. 52 | | 
Sus. Me, Madam. 8 ' | 
SWEET. You, Madam. 


. — ũ —— — — — 


AIR 
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AIR XXXVIIL Dainty Davy. 
Sus, What the devil mean yo thus 


Scandal ſcattering, 
Me beſpattering, 
Dirty ſlut, and ugly puſs, 
What can be your meaning? 


SWEET, Had you, Madam, not forgot, 
When with Bob you you know what, 
Surely, Madam, you would not 
Twice enquire my meaning. 


There, read that letter, and be ſatisfied how baſe you have been to a woman, to whom you 

have profeſſed a friendſhip. 

Sous. What do you mean by offering me a letter to read? when you know 
SwEET. When I know you writ it, Madam. 
Sus. When you know I can neither write nor read, Madam. It was my parents fault, 

not mine, that gave me not a better education ; and if you had not been taught to write, 

you would have been no more able to write than myſelf—tho* you barbarouſly upbraid me 
with what 1s not my fault. N | 

SWEET. HO.] and is it poſſible you can neither read nor write. 

Sus. Poſſible why ſhould it be impoſſible for a ſervant not to be able to write—when 
ſo many gentlemen can't ſpell. — | | 

SweeT. Here is your name to a love-letter, which is directed to Robin — wherein you 
complain of his having left you, after he had enjoy'd you. 

Sus. Enjoy'd me f | 

WERT. It is fo, I aſſure you. | | 

Sus. If ever I had any thing to ſay to Robin but as one fellow-ſervant might fay to 
another fellow-ſervant, may my pot ne'cr boil again. wy 

SweeT. I am forry you cannot read, that you might ſee the truth of what I ſay, that 
you might read Snſan Roaſtmeat in plain letters; and if you did not write it yourſelf, ſure 
the devil muſt have w: ir it for you. | | 

Sus. I think I have ſaid enough to ſatisfy you,. and as much as is conſiſtent with my 


honour. : 
Swexr. You have, indeed, to ſatisfy me of your innocence——nor do I think it incon- 
ſiſtent with my honour, to aſſure you I am ſorry I ſaid what | faid ——1 do, and humbly 
aſk your pardon, Madam. | 4 
Sus. Dear Madam, this acknowledgment from you is ſufficient. —Oh ! Sweetiſſa, had I 
been one of thoſe, I might have had to do with my young maſter. 
_ SwzeT, Nay, for that matter, we might all have had to do with my young maſter; that 
argues little in your defence - but this I am affured of if you cannot write at all—you did 
not write the letter. | | 5 


AIR XXXVIII. Valentine's day. 8 


A woman muſt her honour fave, - 
While ſhe's a virgin found ; 
And he can hardly be a knave, 
Who is not worth a pound. 


Ces WR. 


be the ſhepherd, not the wolf to his flock —— but one woul 
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On horſeback he who cannot ride, 

On horſeback did not rob; 

And ſince a pen you cannot guide, 
You ney@ wrote to Bob. | 


SCENE VI. 


OWEN and Mr. APSHONES. 


Ma. Ars. I deſire not, Mr. Owen, that you would marry my daughter; I had rather ſce 
her married to one of her own degree. had rather have a ſet of fine healthy grand- 
children aſk me bleſſing, than a poor puny breed of half-begotten brats that inherit the 
diſeaſes as well as the titles of their parene. 

Owen, Pſhaw, pſhaw, maſter Apſhones, theſe are the narrow ſentiments of ſuch old 
fellows as you, that have either never known or forgotten the world, that think their daugh- 
ters going out of the world, if they go five miles from them—and had rather ſee them walk 
a foot at home, than ride in a coach abroad, |. | 172 


8 Ars. I would not ſee her ride in her coach this year, to ſee her ride in an herſe 
the next. 8 


Owen. You may never arrive to that honour, good Sir, 


Ms. Ars. I would not adviſe you to attempt bringing any diſhonour on us that may 
not be ſo ſafe as you imagine. 1 F 


Owen: So ſafe? 
Mz. Ars. No, not ſo ſafe, Sir. 
your father's tenant, but not his ſlave. 
punity, you may not always ſucceed ſo 

r on me, ſhall bring ruin on himſelf. 

Owen, Ha—ha—ha!— 1 . 

. Mx. Ars. I believe both Sir Owen and her. ladyſhip too good people to ſuffer you in 
theſe practices, were they acquainted with them. Sir Owen hath ſtill behaved as the 
beſt of landlords ; he knows a landlord ſhould protect, not prey on his tenants ſhould 

4 have thought, you imagin'd 
we liv'd under that barbarous cuſtom— l have read of— when the landlord was intitled to 
the maidenheads of all his tenants daughters. 


Fs. be Ha, ha, ha, thou art a very ridiculous, comical, odd fort of an old fellow, 
ith. | ; | 

Ms. Ars. It is very likely you and I may appear in the ſame light to one another. — 
Your dreſs would have made as ridiculous a figure in my young days, as mine does now. 


I have not loſt my ſpirit with my fortune; I am 
— Tho” you have ruin'd many poor girls with im- 
for, let me tell you, Sir, whoever brings diſ- 


What is the meaning of all that 2 upon your wigs ? unleſs you would inſinuate 


that your brains lie on the outſide of your heads, 

Owex.. Your daughter likes our dreſs, if you don't. | 
Ma. Ars. 1 defire you would ſpare my daughter, Sir—I ſhall take as much care of her 
as I can, — and if you ſhould prevail on her to her ruin, be aſſured your father's eftate ſhould 
not ſecure you from my revenge Lou ſhould find that the true ſpirit of Engliſh liberty 
acknowledges no ſuperior equal to oppreſſion. _ 

Owen. The true ſpirit of Englith liberty—ha, ha, ha—thou art not the firſt ſather, or 
huſband, that hath bluſter d in this manner, and been afterwards as quiet as a lamb.—He 
were a fine gallant, indeed, who would be ſtopt in the purſuit of his miſtreſs, by the threat- 
nings of her relations.—Not that I ſhould care to venture, if I thought the fellow in earneſt 
but your heroes in words are never ſo in deeds. 


AIR 
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AIR XXXIX. My Cloe, why do you ſlight me. 


The whore of fame is jealous, 
The coward would ſeem brave; 
For we are ſtill moſt zealous, 
W hat moſt we want to have. 
The madman boaſts his ſenſes, 
And he whoſe chief pretence 'is 
To liberty's defence, is 
Too oft the greateſt ſlave. 


SCENE VII. 
OWEN and MOLLY. 


Owen. She here! 

Mor. Cruel, doſt thou fly me? am I become hateful in thy ſight ? are all thy wicked 
vows forgotten? for ſure if thou didſt even remember them, they would oblige thee to ano- 
ther behaviour, 

Owen. Can you blame me for obeying your commands in ſhunning you? Sure you 
have forgotten your laſt vows, never to ſee me more. 

Mor. Alas ! you know too well, that I am as inſincere in every repulſe to you, as you 
have been in your advances to me. How unjuſtly do men accuſe us of uſing a lover ill? 
when we are no ſooner in his power, than he uſes us fo. 0 


AIR XL. Sylvia my deareſt. 


Cruelleſt creature, why have you woo'd me, 
Why thus purſu'd me 

Into love's ſnare ? 

While I was cruel, 

was your jewel; 


Now I am kind, you bid me deſpair. 


- Nature's ſweet flowers 
Warm ſeaſons nouriſh, 
In ſummer flouriſh, 
Winter's their bane : 
Love againſt nature 
Check'd, grows the greater, 
And belt is nouriſh'd with cold diſdain. 


Owen. How canſt thou wrong me ſo, my dear Molly? Your father hath been here, 
and inſulted me in the rudeſt manner; but notwithſtanding that, I am refolved ——— 
Mor. To fulfil your promiſe, and marry me. | 
Owzn. Why doſt thou mention that hateful word? That, that is the cruel froſt which 
nips the flower of love. Politeneſs is not a greater enemy to honeſty, nor quadrille to 
common ſenſe, than marriage is to love. They are fire and water, and cannot live tage- a 
ther. Marriage is the only thing thou ſhouldſt aſk, that I would not grant. 
Mor. And till you grant that, I will grant nothing elle. | 


Owzes. 
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Owzn, It is for your ſake I would not marry you; for I could never love, if I was 
confined to it, 


\ 


AIR XII. 


How happy's the ſwain, 

Whom beauty firing, 

All admiring, 

All defiring, 

Never deſiring in vain. 

How happy to rove, 

Thro' ſweeteſt bowers, 

And cull the flowers, | 

In the delicious garden of love. 

How wretched the ſoul, 

Under controul, 

To one poor choice confin'd a while, 

Wanton it exerts the laſs, 

No, no, let the joys of my life, 

Like the years in circles roll. 

But ſince you are ſo ungrateful, 

Oe Since my ſervice is fo hateful, 

e Willing I my place forſake. 


Mol., He's gone! he's loſt for ever! irrevocably loſt: Oh! virtue! where's thy force ? 
where are thoſe thouſand charms that we are told to lie in thee, when lovers cannot ſee 
them? Should Owen e'er return, ſhould he renew his entreaties, I fear his ſucceſs; for 1 
find every day love attains more and more ground of virtue. 


AIR XLII. Midſummer wiſh. 


When love is lodg'd within: the heart, 
Poor virtue to the outworks flies, 
The tongue in thunder takes its part, 
And darts in lightning from the eyes. 
From lips and eyes with geſted grace, 
| In vain ſhe keeps out charming him, . 
þ For love will find ſome weaker place, 
To let the dear invader in, 


ACT E NE. I. 


8 CE NE, Sir Owi nx APSHINK £N's Houſe. 


Sir OWEN, ſmoaking. 


" HAT a glorious creature was he who firſt diſcovered the uſe of tobacco the 

induſtrious retires from buſineſ the voluptuous from pleaſure—— the lover 
from a cruel miſtreſs the huſband from a curs'd wife and 1 from all the world to 
my pipe. | 


AFR 
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AIR XLIII. Free maſon's tune. 


Let the learn'd talk of books, 
The glutton of cooks, 

The lover of Celia's ſoft ſmack-o ; 
No mortal can boaſt 
So noble a toaſt, 

As a pipe of accepted tobacco. 


Let the ſoldier for fame, 
And a general's name, 

In battle get many a thwack-o o, 
Let who will have moſt, 
Who will rule the roaſt, 

Give me but a pipe of tobacco. 


Tobacco gives wit : 
To the dulleſt old cit, 7 
And makes him of politicks crack-o : 

The lawyers th” Fall 
Were not able to bawl, - 
Were it not for a whiff of tobacco. 


The man whoſe chief glory 
Is telling a ſtory, 
Had never arriv'd at the knack-o, 
Between ev'ry heying, 
And as I was ſaying, | 
Did he not take a whiff of tobacco, 


The doctor who places 
Much ſkill in grimaces, 

And feels your pulſe running tick-tack-o 
Would you know his chief ſkill ? 
It is only te fill, 

And ſmoke a good pipe of tobacco. 


The courtiers alone 
To this weed are not prone; | 
Would you know what tis makes them ſo ſlack-O 
*T was becauſe it inclin'd 
To be honeſt the mind, 
And therefore they baniſh'd tobacco. 


SCENE II. 
Sir OWEN and Lady APSHINKEN, 

Lavpy Ar. It is very hard, my dear, that I muſt be an eternal ſlave to my family ; 
that the moment my back is turned, every thing goes to rack and manger ; that you will 
take no care upon yourſelf, like a ſleepy -good-for-nothing drone as you are, 

| Six 


+ 
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SIX Owen. My wife is a very good wife, only a little inclin'd to talking. If ſhe had 
no tongue, or I had no ears, we ſhould be the happieſt couple in Wales. 

Laby Ar. Sir Owen! Sir Owen! it is very well known what offers I refus'd, when ! 
married you. | | 
Sts Owen. Yes, my dear, it is very well known, indeed—I have heard of it often 
enough in conſcience.— But this I am confident—if you had ever had a better offer, you 
knew your own intereſt too well to have refus'd it. | 

Lavpy Ae. Ungrateful man !—If I have ſhewn that I know the value of money, it has 
been for your intereſt as well as mine : and let me tel] you, Sir, whenever my conſcience 
hath ſtruggled with my intereſt, ſhe hath always got the better. 

Six Owen, Why poſlibly it may be ſo—for I am ſure which ever ſide your tongue is of, 
will get the better.——And harkye, my dear, I fancy your conſcience and your tongue lie 
very near together. As for your intereſt, it lies roo near your heart to have any in- 
tercourſe with your tongue. | i 

Lap Ap. Methinks, Sir Owen, you ſhould be the laſt who reflected on me for ſcold- 
ing your ſervants. | | 

Six Owen. So I would, if you would not ſcold at me. Vent your ill-nature on all 
the pariſh, let me and my tobacco alone, and I care not: but a fcolding wife to me is a 
walking baſs-viol out of tune. | R 

Lapy Ap. Sir, Sir, a drunken huſband is a bad fiddle- ſtick to that baſs-viol, never able 
to put her into tune, nor to play any tune upon he.. | 

Six Owen. A ſcolding wife is roſin to that fiddle - ſtick, continually rubbing it up to 
play, till it wear out. | 


AIR XLIV. Tenant of my own. 


Of all bad ſorts of wives 
The ſcolds are ſure the worſt, 
With a hum, drum, ſcum, hurry ſcurry ſcum. 
Would I'd a cuckold been, 
Ere I had been accurſt 
Wich your hum, drum, &c. 


Would he have curſt mankind 
(If Juno's drawn to life) 
When Jupiter Pandora ſent, _ 
. He ſhould have ſent his wife, 
With her hum, drum, &c. | 


SCENE III. 
Laty APSHINKEN and SUSAN. 
Lavy Ap. Go thy ways, for an errant knight as thou art.—So, Suſan, what bring you! 


Sus. The bill of fare, Madam. 


Lavy Ap. The bill of fare! this looks more like a bill for a month than a day. 
Sus. Maſter hath invited ſeveral of the tenants to-day, Madam. 
Lap Ay. Yes, I am acquainted with your-maſter's generoſity—he would keep a te- 
nant's table by his conſent On my conſcience, he would ſuffer ſome of the poorer tenanis 
to eat more than their rent out. ö 8721 . 
us. 
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Sus. Heaven bleſs him, for ſuch goodneſs ! HS 

Lab Ar. This ſirloin of beef may ſtand, only cut off half of it for to-morrow —— 
it is too big for one diſh. | 

Sus. O dear Madam it is a thouſand pities to cut it. 

Lapy Ar. Pſhaw ! I tell you no polite people ſuffer a large diſh to come to their table. — 
I have ſeen an entertainment of three courſes, where the ſubſtance of the whole would not 
have made half a ſirloin of beef. | 

Sus. The devil take ſuch politeneſs, I ſay. * 

Lavpy Ar. A gooſe roaſted —yery well ; take particular care of the giblets, they bear a 
very good price in the market. Two brace of partridges— I'll leave out one of them. An 
apple · pye, with quinces—why quinces, when you know quinces are ſo dear? —There ; and 
for the reſt, do you keep it, and let me have two diſhes a day, till it is out. 

Sus. Why, Madam, half the proviſion will ſtink at that rate. | 

Lay Ar. Then they will eat the leſs of it.—I know ſome good houſewives that never 
buy any other, for it is always cheap, and will go the farther. 

Sus, So as the ſmell of the old Engliſh hoſpitality us'd to invite people in, that of the 
preſent is to keep them away, _ 

Lavy Ar. Old Engliſh hoſpitality ! Oh, don't name it, I am ſick at the ſound. 

Sus. Would I had hv'd in thoſe days !—I wiſh I had been born a cook in an age when 
there was ſome buſineſs for one ! before we had learnt this French politeneſs, and been taught 
to dreſs our meat by nations that have no meat to dreſs. 


AIR XLV. The king's old courtier. 
When mighty roaſt beef was the Engliſhman's food, 
It ennobled our hearts, and enriched our blood, 

Our ſoldiers were brave, and our courtiers were good. 
Oh the roaſt beef of England, 
And old England's roaſt beef 
Bur ſince we have learnt from all-conquering France, 
To eat their ragouts as well as to dance, 
Oh what a fine figure we make in romance! 
Oh the roaſt beef of England, 
And old England's roaſt beef! 


Lab Ap. Servants are continually jealous of the leaſt thrift of a maſter or miſtreſs ; 
they are never eaſy but when they obſerve extravagance. 


SCENE IV. 
Lach APSHINKEN and PUZZLETEXT. 


AIR XLyI. On Jenny, Oh Jenny. 


Lapy Ar. Oh doctor, Oh doctor, where haſt thou been? 
| Sure woman was never like me perplext! 
I have been chiding : 
Puz. have been riding. 
| And meditating upon my text. 


Lapy Ap, I wiſh you would give us a ſermon on charity, that my fervants might know 
that it is'no charity to indulge a voluptuous appetite. | ; 
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Puz. There is, Madam, as your ladyſhip very well knows, a religious charity, and an 
irreligious charity. Now the religious charity teaches us rather to ſtarve the belly of our 
friend, than feed it. Verily, ſtarving is voluptuous food for a finful conſtitution, 

Lapy Ar. I wiſh, doctor, when you go next to London, you would buy me up, at the 
cheapeſt rates, all the books upon charity that have been publiſh'd. 

Pvz. I have a treatiſe, Madam, which I ſhall ſhortly publiſh, that will comprehend the 
whole. It will be writ in Latin, and dedicated to your ladyſhip, + 

LAby Ay. Any thing for the encouragement of religion. am a great admirer of the 
Latin language.] believe, doctor, I now underſtand Latin as well as Fngliſh. — But 
Oh, doctor! it gives me pain, very great pain, that notwithſtanding all our endeavours, 
there ſhould yet remain ſo many wicked people in our pariſh. — One of the tenants, the 
other day, abus'd his wife in the moſt terrible manner. Shall I never make them uſe their 
wives tolerably ? * | 


AIR XLVII. 


'Lavy Ar. Ah, doctor! I long much as miſers for pelf, 
To fee the whole pariſh as good as myſelf. 
-Pvz, Ah, Madam ! your ladyſhip need not to doubt, 
But that my ſermons will be ſoon brought about. 


Lavyy Ar. Ah, man! can your ſermons put them in the right way, 
| When not one in ten e er hears what you ſay ? 

Punx. Ah, Madam ! your ladyſhip need not to fear; 
* If you make them pay, but I'll make them hear. 


SCENE V. 
To them, ROBIN. 
AIR XLVIII. In Porus. 


Ros. Some confounded planet reigning, N 
Surely hath, beyond explaining, 
Your ſex beguiled, 
Senſe defiled, 
Senſe awry Jed 
To miſtake : 
I ſhould wonder, 
Could you blunder 
Thus awake. 
But if your almighty wit 
Me for William will quit, 
Een brew as you bake. 
Lapy Ae. What's the meaning of this? 
Ros. Is your ladyſhip a ſtranger to it then? Madam, don't you know that I am to 
© be turn'd away, and William made butler ? 
Lavpy Ae. How! i | 
Ros. Nay, I affure youu ladyſhip it is true. I juſt now receiv'd a meſſage from maſter, 
to give an account of the plate and perhaps I ſhall give a better account than William 
would, bad he been butler as long as I have. 


Lavpy 


ms wm Yak Wd AM 


— 
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Lap Ar. I am out of all patience z I'll to Sir Owen this moment——1 will ſee whe. 
ther I am a cypher in this houſe or no, 

Puz. Hark ye, Mr. Robin, you are ſafe enough —her ladyſhip is your friend. —So 
go you and ſend me a bottle of good wine into my room, for I am a very good friend of yours, 


SCENE VI. 


ROBIN, ſolus. 


It is not that I intend to live long in the family - but I don't care to be turn'd away, —1 
would give warning myſelf, and if this ſtorm blows over, I will. —Thanks to my induſtry, 
I have made a ſhift to get together a little comfortable ſubſiſtence for the reſt of my days. — 
I'll purchaſe ſome little ſaug farm in Wales, of about a hundred a year, and retire with 
ha!—with whom ſhall I retire, ſince Sweetiſſa's falſe? What avails it to me that I can 
purchaſe an eſtate, when I cannot purchaſe, happineſs ? 


AIR XIIX. ' Cupid, God of pleaſing anguiſh. 


What avail large ſums of treaſure, 
But to purchaſe ſums of pleaſure, 
But your wiſhes to obtain ? 
Poor the wretch whole worlds poſſeſſing, 
While his deareſt darling bleſſing 
He muſt ſigh for ſtill in vain. 


SCENE VII. 


ROBIN ant SWEETISSA. 


** is my wealth, when the cabinet it was lock'd up in, is broke open and 
under 

: SweeT. He's here love would blow me like a whirlwind to his arms, did not the 
ſtring of honour pull me back—Honour, that forces more lies from the mouth of a wo- 
man, than gold does from the mouth of a lawyer. 

Ron. See where ſhe ſtands !—the falſe, the perjur d ſhe. Vet guilty as ſhe is, ſhe 
would be dearer to my foul than light—did not my honour interpoſe—My honour, which 
cannot ſuffer me to wed a whore. I muſt part with honour, or with her—and a ſervant 
without honour, is a wretch indeed How happy are men of quality, who cannot loſe their 
honour, do what they will? —— Right honour is tried in roguery, as gold is in the fire, and 
comes out ſtill the ſame. 


AIR L. Dame of honour. 


Nice honour by a private man ; | 
With zeal muſt be maintained ; 2 


He's then its rightful owner 
For thoꝰ the worſt of rogues he's known, 
He till is a man of honour. : 


? Rr 2 SwEzr. 


eee I eo CH 


Ce . —ᷣ„-—̃ͤ—:.——2 
o "ft 


we have been at queſtions and commands, may I never—be kiſs'd while I live again. — 


- There, if thou art guilty, that letter vin ſhock thee— While innocence guards me. 


bath juſt ſhort thro my brain. —Sweetifſa, if you have virtue —if you have — you 


have thee damn'd. 


go to heaven as the parſon's cuckold. Sbud ! I'll * him till he ſhall have as little appc- 


* 


308 THE GRUB-STREET OPER A. 
Swezer. I wiſh I could impute this blindneſs of yours to love. But, alas! love would 


ſee me, not my faults. You ſee my faults, not me. 


Ros. I wiſh it were poſſible to ſee you faultleſs —bur alas] you are hemm'd in with 
faults, one mult ſee through them to come at you. 


SWEET. I know of none, but loving you too well. 

Ros. That may be one, perhaps, i if you were great with William, 

Sweet. Oh Robin! if thou art reſolv'd to be falſe, do not, I beſeech thee, do not let 
thy malice conſpire to ruin my reputation, | 

Ros. There, Madam, read that letter once more, * bid me be tender of your repu 
tation, if you can —tho women have always the boldeſt claims to reputation when * 
have the leaſt pretenſions to it — for virtue, like gunpowder, never makes any noiſe till l 
goes off—when you hear the report, you may be ſure its gone. 


SwzeT, This is ſome conſpiracy againſt me—for may, the devil fetch me this inſtant, if 
ever I ſaw this letter before. 


Ros. What! and drop it from your pocket ? $8 : 
SweeT. Oh baſe man!—If ever I ſuffer'd William to kiſs me in my le, unleſs when 


And if I am not a maid now—may I die as good a maid as I am now —Bur you ſhall ſce 
that I am not the only one who can receive letters, and drop them from their pockets too.— 


A TREK Why will Florella.. 


When guilt within the boſom lies, 
A thouſand ways it ſpeaks, 

It ſtares affrighted thro the eyes, 
And bes thro the cheeks. 


But innocence, diſdaining 

Adorns the injur d face, 

And while the black accuſer's near. 
Shines forth with brighter grace. 


| Rox. Surprizing !—ſure ſome little writing devil lurks in the houſe, Hs! a thonghs 


have humanity, anſwer me one queſtion. —Pid the parſon ever make love to you? 
Sweer. Why do you aſk me that? * 


Ros. Theſe two letters are writ by the ſame hand—and if they were not wr.t by 


9 mult have been by the parſon — for no one elſe, believe, can write or read 
in 


Swekr. I can't ſay he hath, nor I can't fay be hath not.—Once he told me, that if J 
was worth a hundred pounds, he'd marry me. 


| Ros. Did he? that's enough; by George I'll make an example of him—T'l beat him till 


he hath as great an averſion to marriage, as any prieſt in Rome hath. 
Swrzr. O fie ! what, beat the pariſon ? » 


Ron. Never tell me of the parſon—if he will have n my meat, I'll give him ſome ſauce to it. 
SweeT: Confider, good Robin; for tho? thou haſt been a baſe man to me, I would not 


Ros. The pur weuld ſend me to Haven, 1 thank him;—T'd rather be damn'd than 


tite for woman's as. horſe fleſh. 
AIR 
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AIR LII. Hunt the ſquirrel, 


SWEET. Oh for rrp ſake forbear ! 
Think he's a parſon, think he's a parſon; 
Look upon the cloth he wears, | 
Ere you pult his ears. 
Rox. Ceaſe your chattering, I will batter him; 


Blood and thunder - bolt 
Pll rub him, drub him, ſcrub him down, 
| As jockey's do a colt. 


Swerr. He's gone; perhaps will knock the parſon in the head. What can he then ex- 
75 but to be hanged by the neck? Oh ! that he were hang ' d once ſafe about my neck. 
e powers preſerve him from the hangman's nooſe, and tye him faſt in Hymen's. 


SCENE vin. 
SWEETISSA and ] OHN. 


Sw RET. Oh John! fly! if thou wilt fave thy friend fly up into the parſon's cloſer. 

Joan. What's the matter? 

SweeT. One moment's delay, and Robin's loſt. He is gone in a mighty paſſion to 
beat the parſon ; run and prevent him, for if he ſhould kill the parſon, he will be hang'd. 

Joan. Kill him! if he lifts up his hand againſt him—he will be put into the ſpiritual 
_court—and that's worſe than hanging. | | 

SWEET. Fly, fly | dear John. What torments attend a mind in love. 


AIR LI. The play of love. 
What vaſt delights muſt virgins prove, 
Who taſte the dear exceſs of love! 

Since while ſo many ways undone, 


And all our joys muſt fly from one, 
Eager to love's embrace we run, 8 


So when in ſome ſmall iſland lies 
The eager merchant's brilliant prize, 
That dear, that darling ſpot to gain, 
He views black tempeſts with diſdain, 
And all the dangers of the main. 


SCENE IX, 
OWEN and SWEETISSA. 


Owzn, Sweetifſa in tears!——ſo looks the lily after a ſhower, while drops of rain run 
gently down its ſilken leaves, and gather ſweetneſs as they pats. 


AIR 


r ̃ amen c—_—_—_ e OE TL Ü-! EA 
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- 
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AIR LIV. Si cari. 


Smile, ſmile, Sweetiſſa, ſmile; 
pF R ng baniſh, 

2 vaniſh, 
Grief does the complexion ſpoil. 
Smile, ſmile, Sweetiſſa, ſmile, 

Lift up your charming, cha---a---arming, 

Charming, charming eyes, 

As the ſun's brighteſt rays in ſummer ſkies. 


What is the matter, my dear Sweetiſſa? 
_ SweeT. Whatever be the matter—it is no matter of yours, maſter Owen. 


_ Owzex. I would hug thee in my arms and bomber thee—If thou would let me. 
Give me a buſs— do. 


AIR LV. Skepy body. 


Swrzr. Little maſter, 
Pretty maſter, 
Tour purſuit give over; 
Surely nature 
Such a creature 
Ep Never meant for a lover. 
A beau, and baboon, 
In a dull 1 
May ladies divert by their — | 
But weak is her head 
—_— takes wh cpa 
a remedy for t 22851 
Little maſter, dec. 


SCENE. X. 
OWEN, folks. 


AIR LVL 


Ga, and like a flub'ring Beſs bowl, 
Whilſt at your griefs Pm ak 


For the more you cry, che leſs you'll—Tol, lol, de rol, 
Be inclin'd to laughing. | 
SCENE XI. 


OWEN and SUSAN. 


 Owzx. So, Mrs. Suſan, which way are you going? 35 
Sus ax. Going !—why, I am —— to find — out—if ſhe will have no victuals, ſhe 
ſhall have no for Suſan, —If 1 cut the ſirloin of beef, may the devil cut me. 2 
7 
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AIR LVII. South - Sea tune, 
An Iriſhman loves potatoes ; 


A Frenchman chews 
Sallads and ragouts ; 
A Dutchman, waterzuche ; 
The Italian, maccaroons ; 
The Scotchman loves ſheeps heads, Sir; 
The Welch with cheeſe are fed, Sir ; 
An Engliſhman's chief 
Delight is roaſt beef 
And if I divide the ox' ſirloin, 
May the devil cut off mine, 


Slat Oh ! do not ſpoil thy pretty face with paſſion, —Give me a kifs, my dear pretty 
little cook. | | 

Sus. Give you a kiſs !—give you a ſlap in the face, or a rod for your backſide. —When 
T am kiſs'd, it ſhall be by another guiſe ſort of ſpark than you. Sbud ! your head looks 
like the ſcrag end of a neck of mutton, juſt flour'd for 2 kiſs !—a fart. 


SCENE XII. 
OWEN and MARGERY. 


Owxx. Go thy ways, greaſy face. Oh, here's my little Margery now. 

Mars. Not ſo little neither, Maſter Owen. I am big enough for you till. 

Gl. ak And ſo thou art, my dear, and my dove.- Come, let us let us ——— 
us 
Magd. Let us what? | 
Owen. Let us, Pgad, I don't know what - Let us kiſs like any thing. | 
Max. Not ſo faſt ſquire your mamma muſt give you a larger allowance before 

it comes to that between you and me. Lookye, Sir, when you can produce that fine apron 

you promis'd me, I don't know what my gratitude may bring me to But I am reloly'd, 
if ever I do play the fool, I'll have ſomething to ſhew for it, beſides a great belly. 

Owen. Pox on em all! ſhall not compaſs one out of the whole family. —T'gad, 
Il &en go back to Molly, and make ſure of her, if poſſible or I may be in 12 of 
dying half a maid yet—for the devil take me, if I ha'n't a ſhrewd ſuſpicion that, in all my 
amours, I never yet thoroughly knew what a fine woman was.! fancy it often happens 
ſo among us fine gentlemen, | 


A IR LVIII. 


The idle beau of pleaſure 
Oft boaſts a falſe amour, 
As breaking cit his treaſure, 
Moſt gaudy, when moſt poor; 
But the rich miſer hides the ſtores he does amaſs, 
And the true lover ſtill conceals his happy laſs. 


SCENE 
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SCENE XI. 
PUZZLETEXT, ROBIN, ond JOHN. 


Puz. I will have ſatisfaction.— Speak not to me, Maſter John, of any thing but ſatiſ. 
faftion. —I will box him. - Iwill fiew him that I was not bred at Oxford for nothing —— 
Splutter ! I will ſhew him my head is good for ſomething elſe beſides preaching. 

| | [Bus at bim. 
Ros. You would have arm'd my bead better for butting, I thank you, k 
Pvz. You are a lying raſcal, and a liar in your teeth. 
Ros. You are a liar in your tongue, doctor, and that's worſe. = 
Poz. The lie to me, firrah ! I will cut your. brains out, if you have any brains, Let 
me go, John, — let me go. \ £ 

Ros, Let him come : I warrant he goes back again faſter than he came. 

Po. Sbud! ſbud ! ſbud 
3 Fie, doctor ! be not in ſuch a paſſion; conſider who you are - you muſt forgive. 
uz. I will not forgive.—Forgivenels is ſometimes a ſin, ay, and a damn'd fin.—No, 
I will not forgive him. —Sirrah, I will make ſuch an example of you, as ſhall deter all ſuch 
vagabonds for the future how they affront the church. 


AIR LIX. Buff coat. 


2 . In ſpiritual court 
FI ſhew you ſuch ſport, | 
Shall make you your own folly curſe, fir. 
Ros. | But you ſhall be bir, | 
| For I' ſtand in the ſheet, 
And keep you from handling my purſe, fir. 
Puz. In this you'll be ſham'd, 12570 
| | In the other world damn'd, 
Here a prieſt, there a devil you'll find, Sir. 
Ros. I ſhall know then if prieſt 
Or devil be beſt 
At the art of tormenting mankind, Sir. 


Po. Let me go, John I will—ſplutter !— 
| SCENE XIV. 


- Sr OWEN APSHINKEN, La APSHINKEN, PUZZLETEXT, 
ROBIN, WILLIAM, JOHN, SUSAN, SWEE TISSA, MARGERY. 


Lavy Ar. Heyday! what's the meaning of this? Mr. Puzzletext, you are not mad, 
1 ? in: | 
12 Splutter ! my lady, but I am. I have been abus d-] have been beaten — 
Lavy Ae, It cannot be by Robin, I am ſure; he's peaceably enough inclin'd. 
WiIII. He'll not ſtrike a blow, unleſs he's forced to it, 1 warrant him. 
Prz. Yes, it is by Robin; he hath abus'd me for writing to his miſtreſs, when I have 
not had a pen in my hand, ſave for half a ſermon, theſe ſix months. 


W1LL. 
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Wits. Sure letters run ſtrangely in his head! —he hath quarrell'd with me once to- 
day, and now he hath quarrell'd with Mr. Puzzletext, for writing to his miſtreſs—— He 
knows his on demerits, and therefore is jealous of every man he ſees for a rival. 

Ros, I have not ſo bad an opinion of myſelf as to be jealous of you, however ſenſible 
you may be of your own merits. | 

Lapy Ap. Let us have no quarrelling here, pray ——1 thought you had more ſenſe than 
to quarrel with the church. 3 { A/ide to Robin. 

Wirr. Maſter may keep you, if he pleaſes when he knows you are a rogue; but 
Ill ſwear to your ſtealing the two ſilver ſpoons, ; 

SwEET, You have xeaſon to talk, good Mr. William —'Il ſwear to your having robb'd 
one of the coaches of the curtains to make yourſelf a waiſtcoat ; and your having ſtole a 
pair of buckles out of the harneſs, and fold them to Mr. Owen, to wear them in his ſhoes. 

Sus, If you come to that, Madam, who ſtole a ſhort ſilk apron from my lady, and a 
new flannel petticoat, which you have on at this moment? 

Jonx. Not fo faſt, good Suſan faucebox—— Who baſted away dozens of butter more 
than ſhe need, that ſhe may ſell the greaſe? Who brings in falſe bills of fare, and puts the 
forg d articles in her own pocket? —Who wants wine and brandy for ſauces and ſweetmeats, 

drinks it herſelf. | 

WirI. And who wants ſtrong beer for his horſes, which he drinks himſelf ? 

Max. Ithink you ſhould forget that, leſt you ſhould be put in mind of the ſame practice 
* I AE 

Sus. I ſuppoſe when you remember that, you don't forget taking a dram from her lady- 
ſhip's 3 time you make the bed. * : 

8 Ap, I can excuſe you there, Margery, for 1 keep all my bottles under lock 
and 


35 But I ſuppoſe your ladyſhip will not excuſe her from a falſe key, the which I will 
take my oath ſhe hath now in her pocket. | 
Lab Ar. Very fine, indeed! | 
Puz. Verily, I am concern'd to find my ſermons. have had no better effect on you. I 
think it is a difficult matter to determine which deſerves to be hang'd moſt ; and if Robin 
the butler hath cheated more than other people, I ſee no other reaſon for it, but becauſe he 
hath had more opportunity to cheat. | 
Ros. Well ſaid, parſon !—once in thy life thou haſt ſpoken truth. 
Wilt. We are none of us ſo bad as Robin, tho'—there's cheating in his very name. — 
Robin, is as much as to ſay, robbing. 
Puz. That is none of the beſt puns, Maſter Will. 
Ros, Well ſaid, parſon, again 
AIR LX. Ye madcaps of England. 
In this little family plainly we find ” 
A little epitome of human kind, | 
Where down from the beggar, up to the great man, 
Each gentleman cheats you no more than he can. 
Sing tantarara, rogues all, 
For if you will be ſuch a huſband of pelf, FEW 
To be ſetvd by no cheats, you mult een ſerve yourſelf ; = 
The world is fo cramm'd brim-full of deceit, 
That if Robin be a name for a cheat, 
41 1 | Sing tantarara, Bobs all, Bobs all, 
Sing tantarara, Bobs all, 
| Sſ „mier 


Vol. I. 
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Lapy Ae. And have I been raking, and rending, and ſcraping, and ſcratching, and 
fweating, to be plunder'd by my ſervants ? 

SIR Owen. Why, truly, my dear, if you had any family to provide for, you would have 
had ſome excuſe for your ſaving, to fave fortunes for your younger children. — But as we have 
but one ſon to provide for, and he not much worth providing for, een let the ſervants keep 
what they have ſtole, and much good may it do them. : | 

Lap Ap. This is ſuch notorious — 28 

Omnzs, Heavens bleſs your good honour ; 

AIR LXI. My name is Old Hewſon. 
Ros. I once as your butler did cheat you, 
For myſelf I will ſet up now 
If you come to my houſe I will treat you 
3 With a pig of your own ſow. 
SwezT. I once did your ladyſhip chouſe, 55 
| And rob you of trinkets good ftore z 
But when I am gone from your houſe, 
I promiſe to cheat you no more. 


- Wirtz. Your lining I own, like a blockhead, 
. I ſtole, to my utter reproach ; 
| But you will be money in pocket, 
Ik you ſell off your horſes and coach. 
Sus. My rogueries all are conſeſt, 
Ie $47; And for a new maid you may look ; 
For where there's no meat to be dreit, 
| There is little need of a cook. 
Cnoxuvs: And ſo we all give you warning, 
Lay: And give you a month's wages too 
We all go off to-morrow morning, 
And. may better ſervants enſue. ö 


SCENE XV. 
Te them,, OWEN and MO LLY. 


OwzNn. ; nn 

Morl y. Four bleſſing, on 

Six OWIN. FR 

Lavpy Ae. How | | | 

OwEN. . 
. We are your ſon and daughter. 


Sm Owen. My ſon married to the daughter of a tenant? 
'  Owex. Oh, Sir! ſhe is your tenant's daughter, but worthy of a crown. 
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AIR LXII. Fond Echo. 


Molly. Oh, think not the maid whom you u Com. 

With riches delighted can be! 

Had Ia princeſs been born, 
22 

On others your treaſures beſtow, 
Give Owen alone to theſe arms; 

In deur and wealth we find woe, 
| anger vir boar upd —— ER 


'Owzn. In title and wealth what is loſt, 
In tenderneſs oft is repaid ; 
Too much a great fortune may coſt, 
Well purchas'd may be the poor maid. 
While fancy's faint dreams cheat the great, 
We pleaſure will equally r ; | 
While they in their palaces hate 


We in our poor cottage may love. 


Sn Own. She ſings delightfully, that's the truth on' t. 
Owen, T'other ſong—t'other ſong—ply him with ſongs till he ede us. 


AIR LXIII. Laſs of Patic's Mill, 


MorLtLy. If I too high aſpire, 


*Tis love that plumes my wings, 
Love makes a clown a ſquire, ©, 


Would make a ſquire a | E 
What maid that Owen Frag 

From love can er be free? 
Love in his lac'd coat lies, 

And peeps from his toupee. 


Six Owzn, I can hold out no 
Lap Ar. Nor I: let meſee you embrace « one another, * then I'll embrace you both. 


AAR: LXIV.- . 


Motty. With} joy a beats 0 eins 
Owen, With joy my heart's ay. 


Molly. Oh, my deareſt et 
Owxx. Oh, my ng Many | 


Since I am happy meu, 1 will make others ſo. Theſe letters, Robin, which caus'd all 
the jealou e | 
how . and did I ſuſpect Sweetiſla falſely ? 
"- SweeT. And did I ſuſpect my Robin? 
Ros, Oh, my Sw my ſweet, 


Sr. Oh, m Robin! m Bob. 
: : l Sſa | Ros. 
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Ros. This hour ſhall make us one. Doctor, lead to church. 
WII I. What ſay'ſt thou, Suſan ? Shall we follow our leaders? 


Svs. Why, faith, I am generally frank, a1. know, and „ my mind.—1 * yes. 
Jonx. And thou, Margery ? 
Mak. I do not ſay, no 


s. 


Own. Lookye, as I have married firſt, I deſire my wedding vary be celebrated firſt, at 
leaſt with one dance; for which I have prepar'd the fiddles. 
Puz. And for which I have prepar'd my fiddle to03 for I am always in utrumque 


paratus. 
Owen. This ſhall be a day of hoſpitality, I am reſoly'd. 
Lab Ae. And I am reſolv'd not to ſee it; and ny adviſe you not to be.extrayagant 


in it. L 
| A dance bere 
AFR Exv. dene Jack kane. 


Pon. Couples unit 
Ever delighted, | 
May they ne'er diſagree ! 
Womzn. Firſt we will wed, 
Men. Then well to bed; 
—— Ownzs. What happy rogues are we! 
Cnon us. Couples united, 
1 Ever e FR 
ay we ne'er diſagree 
Pic we will wed; 
Then we'll to bed; 


"2: 46. 4s. 6 © = £ 
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20.40.46 UE 
Spoke by Mr. CI B BE R, jun. 5 


A Tragedy preſcribes to paſſion rules, 
** 80 Comedy delights to puniſh fools ; 
And while at nobler games ſhe boldly flies, 
Farce challenges the vulgar as ber prize. 
Some follies ſcarce perceptible appear 
In that juſt glaſs, which ſhews you as you are. 
But Farce ſtill claims a magnifying right, 
To raiſe the object larger to the fight, c 
And fhew ber inſet fools in ſtronger light. 
Implicit faith is to her poets due, 
And all her laug bing legends ſtill are true. 
Thus when ſome conjurer does wives tranſlate, 
Mbat dull, affected critick damns the cheat? 
Or. ſhould we ſee credulity profound, | 
Give to ten thouſand fools, Ten Thouſand Pound; 
| Should we behold poor wretches borſe away 
| The labour of a twelvemonth in a day ; 
Nay, ſhould our poet, with bis-muſe agog, 
Show you an Alley-broker for a rogue, 
Tho *tis a moſt impoſſible ſuggeſtion, 
Faith! think it all but Farce, and grant the queſtion. 


Dramatis 


A F Dramatis Perfonz. - * 
in NME N. 7 
TD Mr. STocxs, enn roles See. 
Jack Srocks, nu Mx. Cie ER, jun. 
. Firſt BuyzR, ITY | , : r Mr. BERRY. 
| Second Buvxx, a Hackney: coachman, Mr. MutLazT. 
: _ _ LoveMoRE, Mr. SToPPELAER: 
Waisx, i t t Mir. R. WTAERILr. 
„ -»  -» Ao 
N , : 2 N eiii © 3 


| 955 Cutlor, IM ON ks Vis RArrox. 
N 8 Mrs. STocks, ſiſter-in-law to Stocks, Mrs. WgTuzriLT, 
| Jexxy, Po To "0 WO ISIAMS. 
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S NE I. 
Mr. STOCKS. al. 
in 


LOTTERY is a taxation 
A Upon all the fools in creation; 
And Heav'n be praiv'd, 
It is eafily rais'd, 
Credulity's always in faſhion : 
For, folly's a fund 
Will never loſe ground, > 
While fools are ſo tif in the nation. 
[Acting without.) 


| Enter 1 BUYER. 


1 Buy. Is not this a houſe where people buy lottery- tickets? 

Stocks. Yes, Sir! believe I can furniſn you with as good tickets as any one. 

1 Buy. I ſuppoſe, Sir, tis all one to you what number a man fixes on. 

STocks. Any of my numbers. | | 

1 Buy. Becauſe I wou'd be glad to have it, Sir, the number of my own years, or my 
hn) To if I cou'd not have either of thoſe, I wou'd be glad to have it the number of my 
mother's. | 

Srocks. Ay, or ſuppoſe, now, it was the number of your grandmother's ? 

1 Buy, No, no! ſhe has no luck in lotteries : ſhe had a whole ticket once, and got but 
fifty pounds by it. | 

STocks. A very unfortunate perſon, truly. Sir, my clerk will furniſh you, if you'll 
walk that way up to the office. Ha, ha, ha There's one 10000 l. got. What 
an abundance of imaginary rich men will one month reduce to their former poverty 
[ Knocking without.) Come in. 


Pu 
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E 2 ³ 


Enter 2 BUYER. 


2 Buy. Does not your worſhip let horſes, Sir ? 

Stocks. Ay, friend. 

2 Buy. [ have got a little ee ry coach, and I intend to ride it out 
in the 

Srocks. You arg in the right; it is the way to drive your own coach, 

2 Buy. I don't know, Sir, that but I am willing to be in Fortune's way, as the 


* You are a wiſe man, and it is not „ 9/5 gt ut be à rich one 
'Tis not above no matter how many to one, but that you are this night worth ten 
thouſand pounds. 
AIR II. Khao mos, 
Here are the beſt horſes = 
That ever ran courſes, . | 
| Here is the beſt pad for your wife, Sir ; 


Who rides one a day, 
If luck's in his way, 


May ride in a coach all his life, Sir. 


2 The ſportſman eſteems 
The horſe more than gems, | 
That leaps o'er a pitiful gate, airs, 
Bur hens fs (IE | 
If you ei bel. 
Will leap you into an eſtate, Sir. 


2 Buy, . Hom lng a man may ldbour to get ha a work, which he ca get in a mine 


at NE" | 
A IR III. Black Joke. 


The foldier in a hard campaign, - 
- _ Gets leſs:than the gameſter, 1. 4 ot 
Or dealing to bubbles, and all, all that: 17 
The ſtouteſt ſallor, every one knows, 
Gets leſs than the courtier, with 
And, Sir, I'm your vaſſal, and al Ae 
And town bred ladies too, they ſay, 
Get leſs by virtue than by play: 
And dowdy Joan 
Hlad nber been known; 
Nor coach had been her ladyſhip's lot, 
But for the black ace, and all, all that. 


And belike you, Sir, I wou'd willingly ride upon the number of my coach. 


' SToOcks, 


te 
hi 
3 


THE LOTTERY. 323 


Stocks, Mr. Trick, let that gentleman have the number of his coach—[ Aſide. } No mat- 
ter whether we have it or no. As the gentleman is riding to a caſtle in the air, an airy 


horſe is the propereſt to carry him. — bard without.) Heyday ! this is ſome perſon 
of quality, by the unpudence of the footman, 1285 


Enter LADY, 


Lavpy, Your ſervant, Mr. Stocks. 

Srocks. I am your ladyſhip $ molt obedient ſervant. 

Lany.'I am come to buy ſome tickets, and hire ſome horſes, Mr. PA intend to 
have twenty tickets and ten horſes every day. 


— By which, if your ladyſhip has any luck, you may very eaſily get 30 or 
Lany. Pleaſe to look at theſe jewels, Sir. they coſt my lord upwards of 6000 l.— 


I intend to lay out what you will lend upon em. 
STecxs, If your ladyſhip pleaſes to walk up into the dining-room, I'll wait on you in a 


Enter PORTER, 


Well, friend, what's s your buſineſs ? 
'FoxTzr, Here's a letter for you, an't pleaſe you. 
ee [ Reading.] 


Brother STocks, 
“Here is a young lady come to lodge at my houſe from the country, has deſir'd me to 
Y * fin out ſome one who may inſtru& her how to diſpoſe of 10000 l. to the beſt advan- 
A believe you will find her worth your acquaintance. She ſeems a mere novice, 
and 1 3 ba Juſt receiv'd her fortune”; which is all that's needful from 
| « Your affectionate brother, 


© Tim. Srocks.“ 


Very well. ——It requires no other anſwer than that I will come. _ [Knocking hard without. 
Heyday ! more people of quality . [ Opens the door. 


Emer JACK STOCKS. 


Ha! 
J. SToexs. Your ſervant, brother, 
Srocks. Your ſervant, brother,—Why, I have not ſeen you this age. 
J. STocks. I have been a man of great buſineſs lately. 
STocks. I hope your buſineſs has turn d to a good account. I hope you 1 card 


+ handſomely. 


J]. Srocxs Ay, it has turn'd to a- very good account, —I have clear'd my pockets, 
Stocks. I am forry for that——but I hope you will excuſe me at preſent, dear brother. 
ere is a lady of quality ſtays for me; but as ſoon as this hurry of buſineſs is 
over, I ſhou'd be very glad — with you at any coffee-houſe you will 


n Tt 2 J. Srocxs. 


— 


* — U— . — ——— — — — 
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J. Srocks. Oh! I ſhall not detain you long; ET IE aki. 
I'defire you wou'd lend me a brace of hundreds. ; 

Srocks. Brother! 

J. Srocks. A brace of hundreds l Two hundred aint in eee ee | 

Srocks. Dear Jack, you know I wou'd as ſoon lend you two hundred pounds a8 
one; but I am at preſent ſo out of caſh, that 


J. io Come, come, brother, no equivocation : two hundred pounce I muſt have, 
and wi 


Srocks. Muſt have, and will !—Ay, and fhall have too, if you can get em. 
J. Srocks. *Sdeath, you fat raſcal! what title had you to come into the world be- 


fore me ? 


Srocks. You need not mention that, brother; you know my ziches, if I have any, are 
owing to my induſtry ; as your poverty is to your lazineſs and ex nce and [ 


trav 
have rais'd myſelf by the Mulnplication table, as you have undone yourſelf at the Hazard- 
table, 


J Sroexs. That is as much as to ſay, I have undone myſelf like a man, and you 


have rais'd yourſelf like a pickpocket—Sirrah, you are a ſcandal to the family; you. are the 
firſt tradeſman that has been in it. 


Srocks. Ay, and the firſt that has been worth a groat in it. And tho' you don't de- 
ſerve it, I have thought of a method to put you in a way to make you the ſecond. There, 
—_ letter. ¶ J. Stocks reads it 0 himſelf. 1 Well, Sir, what. lay 1 to. 10000 I. and 


a 
J. STocks. Yor | that 1 only wantco know howto get then | | 
STocks. Nothing ſo eafy._— As ſhe is certainly very ſilly, you may d upon it, 
ſhe will, be very fond of a lac'd coat and a lord Now, I will make over both thoſe to 
you in ag inſtant. My Lord Lace hath pawn'd his laſt ſuit of birth - night clothes to 
me ; and as I intend to break before he can redeem *em——the. clothes and the title are 


both at your ſervice.——So,. if your lordſhip pleaſes, to. walk in, Now: bur juſt diſpatch 


my lady, and be with you. 


T Sreexs. If 1 can but nick this time, ame's-ace, I defy thee. [Exeunt.. 
PP 

n r Enter LOVEMORE. 

What a chace has this girl lad me ? However H have track'd her all the way, till within a 


few miles of this town.—If I ſtart her again, let her look to't.— I am miſtaken, or.ſhe. 
began to find her paſſion growing too violent, before, ſhe attempted this flight and 


when once a woman is fairly womacd, kt me Oe. ſhe will, R in. 


nn 

4 AIR Iv. Cloeisfalk, but the 1 urming, 
5 Women in vain love's powerful torrent, 

recfronc 7 Mich unequal ſtrength oppoſe; 
e Reaſon, a while, may ſtem the ſtrong current, 


8 82 Love Rill at laſt her foul oferflows. 
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Pleaſures inviting, | 


Paſſions exciting, 
Me" Yi" Her lover charms her, 
69 M a 11601 4 vv Of pride diſarms her; 
Zoo. 2 1 Down, down ſhe goes. 


a Ener WH Is K. 


So, Whiſk, have you heard any news ? 

Wnisk. News, Sir] ay, I have heard news, and ſuch as will ſurpriſe. you. 

Lovz. What! no rival, I hope, | 

Wuisx. You will have rivals enough now, I ſuppoſe. — Why, your miſtreſs is got 
into fine lodgings in Pall-Mall. — Tas her out by meeting that baggage her maid, in 
the ſtreet, who wou'd ſcarce. ſpeak to me. I follow'd her to the door; where, in a very 
few minutes, came out ſuch a proceſſion of milliners, mantua-makers, dancing - maſters, 
fidlers, and the devil knows what; as. I once remember at the equipping a parliament-- 
man's country lady, to pay her firſt viſit. | 

Love. Ha! by all that's infamous, ſhe is in keeping already; ſome bawd has made prize 
of her as ſhe alighted from the ſtage · coach. While ſhe has been flying from my arms, 
ſhe. has fallen into the colonel's. | Non, 


AJ. R V. 


How hapleſs is the virgin's fate, 
Whom all mankind's purſuing; 
For while ſhe flies this treach*rous bait, . 
3 From that, ſhe meets her ruin. 
3-27 Php So the poor hare, when out of breath, 
2 From hound to man is preſt, 
Then ſhe encounters certain death, | 
And *ſcapes the gentler beaſt, LL Emeunt.. 


Enter CHLOE and JENNY. 


Cantos. Oh Jenny! mention not the country, I faint at the found of it there is more 
pleaſure in the rattling of one hackney- coach, than in all the muſick that romances tell us 
a Lei AIR VI. 


Farewel, ye hills and valleyͤs; 
Farewel, ye verdant ſnades; 
I' make more pleaſant ſallies, 
Io plays and maſquerades. 
With joy, for town I barter 
* _ ' - Thoſe banks where flowers grow; 
What are roſes to a garter ? 
Wbat lilies to a beau? 


8 - 
; lin. 
6 o> hen we bua | , J S * 
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Jenny. Ay, Madam——wou'd the 100900. prize were once come up. 

CLOER. Oh Jenny! be under no apprehenſion, It is not only from what the fortune-teller 
told me, but I ſaw it in a coffee-diſh, and I have dreamt of it every night theſe three 
weeks Indeed, I am ſo ſure of it, that I think of nothing but how I ſhall lay it out. 

Jenny, Oh, Madam! there is nothing ſo eaſy in nature, in this town, as laying ix out. 

Cnrox. Firſt of all, Jenny, I will buy one of the beſt houſes in town, and furniſh it.— 
Then I intend to ſet up my coach and ſax, and have fix fine tall footmen.— Then I will by 
me as many jewels as I can wear.—All forts of fine clothes I'll have too.— Theſe I intend 
to purchaſe immediately : and then for the reſt, I ſhall make a ſhift, you knoy, to ſpend 
it in houſekeeping, | cards, plays, and maſquerades, and other diverſions. 

Jzxxx. It is poſſible you may.—She has laid out twenty thouſand of her ten, already, 

*Cntoe. Well, I ſhalt be a happy creature, —Flong to begin, methinks. = 


AIR VI. In Perſeus and Andromeda. 


Oh what pleaſures will abound, 
| When Pve got ten thouſand pound! 
4 45 Oh how courted: E ſhall be | 
F Oh what lords will kneel to me 
Who'll diſpute my 
Wit and beauty, | 
When my golden charms are found ? 
- O what flattery, . 
: In the lottery, 


When I've got ten thouſand pound! 


An't I ſtrangely alter'd in one week, Jenny? Don't I begin to look as if I was born and 
bred in London, already? Eh ! does not the naſty red colout go down out of my face? 
Han't I a good deal of pale quality in me ? | $1 

Jexxv. Oh, Madam, you come on glorioufly. 


—_ ; * 


Fd r | 


Szxv. Madam! here's one Mr. Spadille at the door. 
Emo. Mr. Spadie! Who is that? KL ODT 
"Jenny: Tei your ladyſhip's Quaetille maſter, Madany, oo 
Car ok. Bid him come another time.—I an't in a humour to learn any thing more this 
morning, I'll take two leſſons to-morrow, tho for they tell me one is not qualify'd for 
any company, till one can play at Quadrille. 
Serv. Mr. Stocks the broker too, Madam, is below. 


CaLoz. Oh! that's the gentleman) who. is to diſpoſe of my ten thouſand pound for 
me deſire him to walk up. Is it not pretty now to have ſo many viſitants ? Is not this 
5 — ſtaying at home for whole weeks, and ſeeing; none but the curate and his wife, 
or the ſquire | , | 

Izuxv. It may be better for you than ſeeing the ſquirez, for, if I miſtake not, had you 
ſtay'd many weeks longer, he had been a dangeraus viſitant. 


CaLoe. I am afraid ſo too for I began to be in love, with him, and when once a 
woman's in love, Jenny. | | 


jan. Lud have mercy upon her 
| AIR 
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"JURY AIR VIII. 
Cnrox. When love is lodg'd within the heart, 
Poor virtue to the outworks flies ; 
The tongue, in thunder, takes her part, 
She darts in lightning from the eyes. 
From lips and eyes with gifted grace, 
In vain we keep out charming ſin; 
For love will find ſome weaker place 
To let the dear invader in, | 


Enter STOCKS. 


STocks. I had the honour of receiving your commands, Madam. 
Cn on. Sir, your humble ſervant.— Tour name is Mr. Stocks, I ſuppoſe. 

Srocks. So I am call'd in the Alley, Madam; a name, tho? I fay it, which wou'd be 
as well receiv'd at the bottom of a piece of paper, as any He's in the kingdom. But if I 
miſtake not, Madam, you wou'd be inſtructed how to diſpoſe of 10000 l. 

Cuno. I wou' d fo, Sir. eee ee BY 
Stocks. Why, Madam, you at t, ick i is very low, and private 
ſecurities very difficult to 5 Jam ſorry to ſay it, I am afraid there are fie bn the 
Alley who are not the honeſteſt men in 3 In ſhort, there is one way to diſ- 
poſe of money with ſafety and advantage, that is to put it into the charitable 
* ation. l | 
Cor. The charitable corporation! pray, what is that? 

» Stocks. That is, Madam, a ante invented, by ſome very wiſe men, by which the 
nich may be charitable to the poor, and be money in pocket by it. 
wht $36 * era | 


i. + Euer SERVANT. 


Serv. Madam, here is one my lord Lace deſires to know if you are at home. 
Carlos. Lord Lace! Oh Gemini! who's that ? | 
' STocxs. He is a man of the firſt quality, and one of the beſt eſtates in the kingdom; 
why, he's as rich as a Supercargo. | | we 


Enter JACK STOCKS, as lord Face. 


J. Sroers. Bid the chair return again an hour hence, and give orders that the chariot be 
not us d this evening. Madam, I am your moſt obedient humble fervant.—Ha ! 
Egad, Madam, I atk ten thouſand: pardons, I expected to have met another lady. 

STocks. I ſuppoſe your lordſhip means the counteſs of 

J. STacxs. Ay, the counteſs of Seven Dials. {ket 

Srocxs. She left theſe lodgings this day-ſe*nnight, my lord, which was the day this lady 
came into 'em. | | 5 

J. Srocks. I ſhall never forgive myſelf being guilty of ſo great an error; and unleſs the 
breath of my ſubmiſſion can blow up the redundancy of your good-nature, till it raiſe the 
wind of compaſſion, I ſhall never be able to get into the harbour of quiet. | 

Srocks. Well ſaid, faith—the boy has got ſomething by following plays, I ſee. [ Afde. 

CHLos, Is this one of your proud lords? Why, he is ten times more humble than the 


parſon of our pariſh, 
4 


J. Srocks. 


— 


. ..... . —— 


— ——. c one 
— — — - 
—— ́ ⅛kꝝwõů— — — — 


after they are marry'd. ' 


For if I am not marry d in a day or two, I ſhall anc eee have 


TE By my dear grandmamma, 
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J. STocxs. Ha! and are you then reſolv'd not to pardon me! Oh! it is now too late; 
vou may pronounce.my pardon with "our rongue, vue ou have executed me with your eyes, 


l 0. 
AIR N. ; 


'CHLOE, Als! ! By by lord, you're too ſevere, "x 
a o ſlight a thing; 
1 And . I = not ſpeak for fear, 
Oh give me leave to ſing, 
A rural maid you find in me, 
That fate T've oft deplor'd; 
Yet think not I can angry be, 
With ſuch a noble lord. 


J. Srocks. Oh raviſhing! exquilite |. 4 frag I ungen; miley | foes | ice | 
How ſhall I thank this goodneſs that undoes me 


Cuno. Undoes you, my lord 
| — Oh Madam there is a hidden poiſon in thoſe eyes 89 
antidote 


Jenny. My lord has the ſame deſigns as the "AN 1 fear; he makes lere too violent for 
it to be honourable. 


{[4/de. 

Cn nog, Alas, my lerd! I am young and ignorant——tho' you, hall. find L have ſenſe 
.enough to make a good market. ¶Aſide. 
J. Srocks. Oh Madam ! you wrong your own charms. de. Stocks, Py you ſend this 
lady the diamond ring you have of mine to ſet. —— Shall I beg you wou'd honour it with 
wearing? It is a trifle, not worth above 3000 l. on ſhall. have it again the day after we 
are marry'd, upon honour, | [ Aſide to Stocks. 
STocks. It ſhall be ſent to your lordſhip's order in three days time——which will be 


after you are marry'd, if you are marry'd at all. 


[ Afede to bim. 
Cnioe. Indeed, my lord, I know not what to ſay. 
J. Srocks. Nor | neither, rat me] [ A/ide.] Say * you will be mine. 


Caroe. You are too haſty, Sir. Do you think I can __ my conſent at firſt ght! ? 


J. STocks. Oh! it is the town way of wooing 3 e of faſhion never ſee one another 
above twice before marri 


STocks. Which may be the reaſon why fome 3 em ſcarce ſee one another hore twice 


J. STocks. I wou'd not preſume to aſk ſuch a thing, if 1 were not preſſed by neceſſity. 
is'd already. 

Cnrok. Nay, if Rn: nene falſe, you will always * . 

ee e e Lt Mad er ä AIR > RY een of anden. 


5 Tve often 4 
een en ze a H leg endty:::-- 


unnd As light is pure, | 
11 -» Ag knavery in law. - 
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The man who'll prove 
Once falſe to love, 
Will ſtill make truth his ſcoff ; 
And woman that « 
Has—— you know what, 
Will never leave it off. 


Srocks. I ſee, Madam, this is a very improper time for buſineſs, ſo I'll wait on your 
ladyſhip in the afternoon. | 
J. Stocks. Let me beg leave, Madam, to give you a little advice. I know ſomething 
of this town. — Have nothing to do with that fellow, he is one of the greateſt rogues that 
ever was hang'd. 
| CaLoe. I thought, my lord, you had ſpoke juſt now as if you had employ'd him too. 
J. STocks. Yes, Madam, yes, —the fellow has ſome 40 or 500001. of mine in his 
hands, which if ever I get out, I give you my honour, if I can help it, I'll never ſee his 
face again, Bur as for your money, don't trouble yourſelf about it, leave the diſpoſal of 
that to me.— l'Il warrant I find ways to lay it out. | | 


Emer LOVEMORE. 


Lovzu. My Chloe! Ha! can you turn thus diſdainful from me? 

CaLoe, Sir, I know you not. 

Lovem. Not know me! And is this the fellow for whom I am unknown? this powder- 
puff. Have you ſurrender d to him in one week, what I have been ages in ſoliciting. 

J. Srocks. Harkye, Sir, ——whoever you are, I wou'd not have you think, becauſe I 
am a beau, and a lord, that I won't fight. | 

Lovem. A lord! Oh! there it is! the charms are in the title. What elſe can you ſee 
in this walking perfume-ſhop, that can charm you ? Is this the virtue, and the virtue, that 
you have been thund'ring in my ears? Sdeath.! I am diſtracted! that ever a woman ſhou'd 
be proof againſt the arts of mankind, and fall a ſacrifice to a monkey. N 


AIR XL. Son Coafuſo. 
Some confounded planet reigning, 
Muſt have mov'd you to theſe airs ; 
Or could your inclination 
Stoop ſo low, 
From my paſſion, 
To a beau? 7 Fl 
Wounds and wonder | 
2 Can you under rate me ſo ? 
But ſince I, to each pretender 
My pretenſions muſt ſurrender, 
Farewel all your frowns and ſcorns; 
Not me, Madam, 111 
Wiſh my rival joy! 
Much joy! . of his horns. 
Zounds ! and furies can I bear it? 
4 | Can I tamely ſtand the ſhock ? 


Vor. I. U u | | Saure 
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| Sure — ten thouſand devils 
Cannot prove 
Half ſuch evils, 
. As to love. 
oy Blood and thunder ! 
; Wounds and wonder ! 
Who'd be under 
Woman's love ? 


| AIR XII. 
Carlos. Dear Sir, be not in ſuch a paſſion, 
| There's never a maid in the nation, 
Who wou'd not forego 
A dull ſquire for a beau; 
Love is not your proper vocation. 
Lovsm. Dear Madam, be not in ſuch a fury, 
For from St. James's to Drury 
No widow you'll find, 
No wife of your mind. 

Caiozx. Ah hideous! I cannot endure you. 
1 Ah! fee him how neat ! 
— Ah! ſmell him how ſweet! 

Ahl hear but his honey words flow; 
What maid in her ſenſes, 
But muſt fall into trances, 
At the fight of ſo lovely a beau 


J Stobts. Ha, ha, ha! we are very much oblig d to you, Madam.—Ha, ha !—fuir 
Nooc le, faith you make a very odd fort of a ridiculous figure, Ha, ha 
CLOER. Not worth your lordſhip's notice. | 
_. Loven. I wou'd adviſe you, my lord, as yon love the fafety of that pretty perſon of 
yours, not to let me find it at my return; for if I come within the ſmell of your pulvilio, 
I will ſo metamorphoſe your beauſbip | 4 
J. STocks. Impudent ſcoundrel } 1 | | 
CaLoe. I am frighten'd out of my wits, for I know he is very deſperate. 
J. Stocks. Oh, Madam! leave me to deal with him; I'll let a little light thro! his body. 
CaLos. Ah! but my lord! what will be the uence of that ? 
J. STocxs. Nothing at all, Madam ——1- have kill'd half a dozen ſuch dirty fellows, 
and no notice taken of it. | od 
COE. For my ſake, my lord, have a care of yourſelf. 


g AIR > 411 


Ah think, my lord ! how I ſhou'd grieve, 
To ſee your lordſhip bang'd ; 

But greater ſtill my 9 5 
Leſt I ſhow'd ſee you hang d. 


43 Ah! 


— — — 
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Ah! who cou'd fee, 
On Tyburn tree, 

You ſwinging in the air 
A halter round 
Your white neck bound, 

| Inſtead of ſolitare. 


J. STocks. To prevent all danger, then, let us be married this inſtant, 

CLOER. Oh fy ! my lord; the world will ſay I am a ſtrange forward creature. 

J. Stocks. The world, Madam, might be ſaucy enough to talk of you, if you were 
marry d to a private gentleman——but as you will be a woman of quality, they won't be 
ſurpris'd at any thing you do. 5052 

CL OE. People of quality have indeed privileges, they ſay, beyond other people ; and I 
long to be one of them. | 


AIR XIV. White joak. 


Oh how charming my life will be, 
When marriage has made me a fine lady | 
In chariot, fix horſes, and diamonds bright, 
In Flanders lace and broidery clothes, 
O how PII flame it among the beaus 
In bed all the day, at cards all the night. 
O! how will revel the hours away 
Sing it, and dance it, coquette it, and play ; 
With feaſting, toalting, 
Jeſting, 
Rantum ſcantum, flanting janting, | | 
Laughing at all the world can ſay. [ Exeunt. 


Jenny. This is ſomething like there is ſome mettle in theſe London lords. Our 
poor country ſquires will always put us to the bluſh. of conſenting——theſe ſparks know a 
woman's mind before ſhe ſpeaks it. Well, it is certainly a great comfort to a woman, who 
has done what ſhe ſhou'd not do, that ſhe did it without her own conſent, | 


Enter LOVEMORE. 


 Loven. Ha! flown ? Mrs. Jenny, where's your miſtreſs ? 
Jenny, My miſtreſs, Sir, is with my maſter, ' 
Lovem. Damnation! Where? Shew me this inſtant, and 
Jexxy. And what? It is ſurprizing to me how a man of Mr. Lovemore's ſenſe ſhou'd 
purſue a woman who uſes him fo ill—when, to my certain knowledge, there is a woman in 
the world has a much juſter notion of his merit. | 
- Lora. Harkye, Mrs. Minx, tell me where your miſtreſs is, or I'll ſqueeze your little 
dul out. 
Janxy. Oh, murder! murder ! help! murder ! 


Enter Mrs. STOCKS, 
Mas. STocks. Heyday !-what's the matter? Who is this committing murder in my 


houſe ?* Who are you, Sir? What raſcal, what thief are you, Sir? Hey! | 
| U u 2 | Love. ; 


c 
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Lovem. This muſt be the bawd, by the politeneſs of her language. Aide. Dear 
Madam, be not in ſuch a paſſion ; L am no bilking younger brother; and tho' I'm no lord, 

you may find me a good cuſtomer, and as good a At as any lac'd os in Chriſtendom, 

Mas. Srocks. Sir, 1 keep no ſhop——nor want any of your cuſtom, W hat has 
he done to you, child ? [To Jenny, 

Jenny. He has done nothing to me, indeed, Madam, only ſqueez'd me by the arm, to 
tell him where my miſtreſs was. 

Mas. Srocks. And what have you to do with her miſtreſs ? 

Lovem. Why faith, 1 am like to have nothing to do with her miſtreſs, without your 
good offices. ——Lookye, mother, let me have the firſt of her, and here are pon at your 
ervice. 


Mas. Srocks. What Jos the ſaucebox mean? | 
' Loven. Ha, ha, ha! | 


AIR XV. t 
When the candidate offers his purſe, 
What voter requires what. he meant? 
When a great man attempts to diſburſe, 
What little man aſks his intent? 
Are you not then aſham'd, 
When my- miſtreſs I've nam'd, 
EL And my purſe I've pull'd out, 
1 E. longer to doubt | 
My meaning, good mother? 


Mas Srocks. Mother ! — Oh that ever I ond live to Fl this day !—I that have eſcap'd 


the name of a whore in my youth, to be call'd a bawd in 0 old 9 ſirrah, the 
mother that bore you was not an honeſter woman. 


ier JACK STOCKS, end CHLOE. 


& IIs What's the matter, Mrs. Stocks? ; 
Ins Srocks. Oh, Madam! had you heard how Ive been abus'd upon your account 
here's a filthy fellow has offer d me money e 
_ Catos. What, dear Madam? 10 "PIN 
Mas. Srocks. To procure your ladyſhip—dear Madam, ——— 
J. Srocks. Sir, I deſire you wou'd omit any farther ſolicitations to this lady, and on 
that condition, I forgive the paſt. This lady is now my wife. 
| Lovem. How ! Is this true, Chloe ? 
Cnutok. Ev'n as you've heard, Sir, 
J. Srocks. Here's a fellow won't take a lord's word for a wife 
Lovzu. Henceforth, I will never take a woman's word for any thing. 
J. Srocks. Then 1 wiſh you'd'take yourſelf away, Sir. 
Lovem. Sir, I ſhall take the liberty of ſtaying here, becauſe I believe my company is 
diſagreeable to you. 


J. Srocxs. Very civil, faith (Come: my dear, let us leave this ſullen gentleman to 
enjoy his ſpleen by himſelf. 5 


CaLos. Oh my dear lord! let's go to the Hall to fee the lottery drawn. 
4 STocks. If MP POE dear ſquire, adieu. ¶ Exeunt J. n. 
VEM. 


6 
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Lover. T'll follow her ſtill, for ſuch a coxcomb of a huſband will but give her a better 


reliſh for a gallant. [ Exit. 
Jenny. And PII follow you ſtill, for ſuch uſage from one miſtreſs, will give you the 


better reliſh for another. [ Exit. 
SCENE H. GUTLDAH ALL. 


COMMISSIONERS, CLERKS, SPECTATORS, MOB, &c. 


2 Mon. What, are they not drawing yet? 
STocks. No, but they'll begin preſently. 


AIR XVI. South-Sea ballad. 


Srocks. The lottery juſt is beginning, 
| *T will ſoon be too late to get an eſtate, 
For Fortune, like dames fond of ſinning, 
Does the tardy adventurer hate. 
Then if you've a mind to have her, 
all an | To-day with vigour purſue her, 
Or elſe to-morrow, 
You'll find to your ſorrow, 
She'as granted another the favour, 
Which to-day ſhe intended for you. 


1 Mos, Never tell me, Thomas, it is all a cheat; what do thoſe people do behind the 
curtain? There's never any honeſty behind the curtain. | | 
2 Mos. Harkye, neighboar, I fancy there is ſomebody in the wheels that gives out what 
tickets. he pleaſes ;/ for if you mind, ſometimes there are twenty blanks drawn together, 
and then two or three prizes. ks | 
1 Mos. Nay, if there be twenty blanks drawn together, it muſt be a cheat; for, you 
know, the man where I hired my horſes told me there was not quite ten blanks to a prize. 
2 Mos. Pox-take their horſes! I any fure they have run away with all the money I have 
brought to town with me. : | 
I Nos, And yet it, can't be all a 
town got twenty pound. , 
2 Mos. Ay, you fool; but does not her brother live with a-parliament-man ? 
1 Mon. But he has nothing to do with the lottery, has he ? 
2 Mos. Ah, Laud help thee! —Who can tell what he has to do with it ? 
1 Mos. But here's Mrs. Sugarſops berſelf. 


Enter Mrs. SUGARSOPS. 


Suo. How do you, neighbour Harrow? 

2 Mos. Ah! Mrs. Sugarſops'! you are a lucky woman. 

Sus, | wiſh you would make your words good. 

2 Mos. Why, have not yon got twenty pound in'the"lottery ? | 

Sv... Ah Lud! that's all rid away, and twenty pounds more to it. —Oh ! *tis all a cheat 
they let one get a little at firſt, only to draw one in, that's all. I have hired a horſe to-cay, 


aud if I get nothing by that, PII go down into the country to · Morro v. 


cheat, neither; for you know Mrs. Sugarſops of our 


1 Mos. 
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1 Mos. J intend to ride no longer, nor neighbour Graze here neither.— He and I go 
halves in a ticket to-day.— See here is the number. 
Svs. As I live, the very ticket J have hired myſelf ! 
2 Mos. Nay, that cannot be. It may be the ſame number perhaps, bes it cannot be 
the ſame ticket, for we have the whole ticket for ourſelves. 
Sus. I tell you, we are both cheated. - 
IaisguAN. Upon my ſhoul it is very brave luck, indeed ; the deel take me but this wil 
be brave news to carry back to Ireland. 
1 Mos. Ay, there's he that has got the five thouſand pound which came up to-day. 
2 Mos. I give you joy of the five thouſand pound, Sir. 
I8TSHMAN, Ah honey ! fait I have not got it as yet but upon my ſhoul I was within a 
ticket of it, joy. 
3 Mos. I hope your worſhip will take care that my horſe be drawn to-day, or to-morrow, 
| becauſe I ſhall go out of town next day. 
Srocks. Never fear, friend. 
Sus. You are a fine gentleman, to let me the ſame ticket you had he before to theſe 
men here. 
STocks. Pſhaw! Madam, it's impoſſible ; ; it's a 7 | 
Sus. Here is the number, Sir; it is the fame on both pa 7. 
Srocks. Ha! why Mr. Trick has made a little blunder — indeed! However, Madam, 
if it comes up a prize, you ſhall both receive it.— Ha, ha, ha! d'ye think my horſes won't 
carry double, Madam? This number is a ſure card, for it was drawn a blank five _ 


Enter COACHMAN. 


N 2 Sir! ir | your worſhip has let me a very lucky horſ, it is come up twenty 
your worſhip would let me have the money 

—— et me ſee, tickets are this day nineteen pound, and your Fa is worth eigh- 
teen pound eighteen ſhillings ; ſo if Kew give me two ſhillings, which are the difference, 
ve ſhall be quit. 

Coach. How, Sir! how ! 

Srocks. Upon my word, friend, I ſtate _ account right. 

Coacn. 0 the devil ! and have 1 given three pound for the chance of loſing two Gall 

more 

8 Alas, Sir! I cannot help ill fortune. —You have had ill. luck ; it might have 
come up a hundred, or a thouſand, or ten thouſand. 

Coacn. Ten thouſand !—ten thouſand devils take you all. owt if I can but once 
get a ſtock-jobber into my coach, if I don't break his neck 


AIR XVII. Buff: coat. 


In all trades we've had | 
Some good, and ſome bad, 
But a ſtock· jobber has no fellow P'; 
To hell who wou'd ſally, 
Let him go to Change-alley, 
„„ There are fiends who vill make his ſoul bellow. 
ii; Rb - The lawyer who's been | 
225 I!. éche pillory ſeen, NI 0 | 1 
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While eggs his complexion made yellow : 
Nay, the devil's to blame, 
Or he'll own to his ſhame, 

That a ſtock-jobber has no fellow. 


Enter J. STOCKS and CHLOE. Commiſſioners advance to open the wheels. 


J. Srockxy, Well, my dear, this is one of the moſt unaccountable rambles, juſt after 
matrimony tut you ſhall always find me the moſt complaiſant of huſbands. 

Crook. Oh! my lord ! I muſt fee all the curioſities; the Tower, and the lions, and 
Bedlam, and the court, and the « 

J. Srocks. Yes, yes, my dear, you ſhall ſee every thi But the devil take me, if I 
accompany your ladyſhip. I think I will not talk to her of her fortune before to-morrow 


morning. Aide. 
Curox. I will not mention the ten thouſand pound before its come up: it will be the 
prettieſt ſurpriſe | LAlde. 


J. STocks, So, the lottefy is going to begin drawing. 
AIR XVIII. Now ponder well, ye parents dear. 


1 Por. Number one hundred thirty two 
2 PrRoc, That number is a blank. | 

1 Por. Number one hundred ninety nine 
2 PROCL. And that's another blank. 


1 Pao. Number fix thouſand ſeventy one 
2 PROCL, That number blank is found. 

1 Pao. Number ſix thouſand eighty two, 
2 Proc, Oh! that is twenty pound. 


1 Mos. Oh! ho! are you come? I am glad to find there are ſome prizes here. 


AIR XIX. Dutch ſkipper. Second part. 


1 Pao. Number fox thouſand eighty two, 
2 PRO. Is twenty pound, is twenty pound. 
1 PRO. Number fix thouſand eighty 5 
2 PROCL,' | Oh! that is twenty pound. 
You ſee tts all fair 
See nothing is there, [ Pointing 40 the boys, who bold 
The hammer goes down, up their bands. 
Hey Preſto! be gone, 
And up comes the twenty pound. 
Cnokus. You ſee tis all fair, &c. ' / 


1 Proct. Forty five thouſand three hundred and ten. 
2 Pzoct. Blank, | 

1 ProcL. Sixty one thouſand ninety ſeven. | 

4 Mos. Stand clear! ſtand clear e ticket. 


2 Proct. Blank. | ONT 
4 Mos. Oh Lud! Oh Lud! iy [Exit crying, 
1 PRO. Number four thouſand m_” hundred * YE 

2 Proct, Blank. [Chloe faints. 


J. STocks. 
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J. Srocks. Help! _ | 

Sus. Here, here are ſome Hartſhorn and Sal-volatile drops 

1 Mos. Poor lady ! I ſu _ her ticket is come up bla. 

2 Mos. May be her horſe has thrown her, neighbour. 

| - [The lottery continues drawing in dumb ſhew. 


1 


Enter LOVE MORE and JENNY. + 


J. Srocxs; What's the matter, my angel? | 
 Cyttos. Oh! chat laſt blank was my ticket. | x 
J. Stocks. Ha, ha! and cou'd that give you eur pain? 217 
CrLoe. Does it not you? | 
J. Srocks. Not a'moment's, my dear, indeed. | 
CxLoe. And can you bear the diſappointment, without ee me? | 
NSrocks. Upbraiding you! Ha, ba, lia! Wich what? ' 
nog. Why, did not you marry me for my fortune? 
J. Srocks. No, no, my dear I marry'd pane for your perſon ; I — in love with 
that only, my angel. 
CHLoe. Then the loſs of my fortune ſhall give me no longer uneaſineſs. 
J. STocks. Loſs of your ſortune! Ha! How! What! What! 
Cutok. O my dear! 1 had no fortune, but what 1 ane er from the lottery. 
J. STocks. Ha 
CHaLoe.-So the devil take all lotteries, dreams, and conjurers. 1 
J. Srocks. The devil take them, indeed and am I matry'd to a lottery- ticket, to an 
imaginary ten thouſand pound? Death ! hell! . furies ! blood! blunders | blanks ! 
Cntox. Is this your love for me, my lord? 
J. Srocks. Love for you Dem you, fool, 
kl = This 4 it is to my a lord —he can't Nivil to his wife the feſt day. 


ee nia Enter STOCKS. 


Srocks. Madam, che ſubſcriptions are ready——and if wy lord— 

J. STocxs. Brother, this is a trick of yours to ruin me. 

STocks. Heyday ! What's the matter now ? - ' 

J. Srocks. Matter! why I have had a Levant wann upon me 

Lovzu. The ten thouſand — is come up a blank, thae's all 
rocks. A blank? 
Srocks. Ay, a blank! do you pretend to be ignorant of it? However, Madam, 
are bit as well as Tam; for I am no more a Jord, * are a fortune. 

Cox. Now I'm undone, indeed. 


AIR XX. e. 


Love. Now, my dear Chloe, behold a true lover, 
hom, tho* your cruelty ſeem'd to diſdain, 
Now your doubts and fears may diſcover, 
One kind lk 's a reward for his pain. 
i Thus to fold thee, 
How bleſt is life! 
Love ſhall hold thee 


What 
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What joys in chains of dull marriage can be 
Love's only happy, when liking is free. 


As you ſeem, Sir, to have no overbearing fondneſs for your wife, I'll take her off your 
hands. As you have miſs'd a fortune with her, what ſay you to a fortune without her? 
| Reſign over all pretenſions in her to me, and VII give you a thouſand pound this inſtant. 
J. Srocks. Ha! pox; 1 ſuppoſe they are a thouſand pounds you are to get in the lottery. 
Love. Sir, you ſhall receive em this moment. | 
J. Srocks. Shall 1? Then, Sir, to ſhew you I'll be before-hand with you, here ſhe ig— 
take her—and if ever I aſk her back of you again, may I loſe the whole thouſand at the 
firſt ſitting ! EC 
\ CarLoe. And can you part with me ſo cafily? _ 
J. Srocks. Part with you? If I was marry'd to the whole ſex, I'd part with 'em all for 
half the money. | | 
Lovem. Come, my dear Chloe, had you been marry'd, as you imagin'd, you ſhou'd 
have loſt nothing by the change. | | ; 
COE. A lord! faugh ! I begin to deſpiſe the name now, as heartily as I lik'd it before. 


Commiſſioners, Ec. cloſe the wheels, and come forward. 


AIR XXI. 85 


Since you whom I lov'd, 
So cruel have prov'd ; 
And you whom | lighted ſo true; 
From my delicate fine powder'd ſpoule, 
I retract all my thrown away vows, 
And give them with pleaſure to you. 


Hence all women learn, 
When your huſbands grow ſtern, 
And leave you in conjugal want ; 
Ne'er whimper-and weep out your eyes, 
While what the dull huſband denies, 
Is better ſupply'd by gallant. | 


.  STockxs, Well, Jack, I hope you'll ive me; for if I intended you any harm, may 

tickets fall, and all the horſes I have let to-day, be drawn blanks to-morrow ! 

J. Srocks. Brother, I believe you; for as I do not apprehend you cou'd have got a 
ſhilling by being a rogue, it is poſſible you may have been honeſt. 

Lovzu. Come, my dear Chloe, don't let your luck grieve you —— you are not the 
only perſon has been deceiv'd in a lottery. 


AIR XXII. 


That the world is a lottery, what man can doubt ? | 
| When born, we're put in, when dead, we're drawn out; 
12 And tho? tickets are bought by the fool, and the wiſe, 
Yet tis plain there are more than ten blanks to a prize. 
Sing Tantararara, fools all, fools all. 


Vol. I. n Srocks. 


STOCKS, 


The court has itſelf a bad lottery's face, 
Where ten draw a blank, before one draws a place; 
For a ticket in law who wou'd give you thanks? 


For that wheel contains ſcarce any but blanks, 


STOCKS. 


Sing Tantararara, keep out, keep out. 


? ſt doctors and lawyers ſome good ones are found: 


But, alas! they are rare as the ten nd. 

How ſcarce is a prize, if with women you deal, 

Take care how you marry——-for Oh |. in that wheel, 
(Sing Tantararara) blanks all, blanks all. | 


That the is a lottery, by all *tis agreed, 
Where ten plays are damn'd, ere one can ſucceed ; 
The blanks are ſo many, the prizes ſo few, 

We all are undone, unleſs kindly you, 


5 (Sing Tantararara) clap all, clap all. 


E P 1- 
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Spoken, by Mik RAF T O R. 


F.,vP! Pm almoſt aſham'd to ſhew my face ! 
Was ever woman like my lady Lace ? 
Maids have been often wives, and widows ſoon, 
But, Pm maid, wife, and widow, all in one. 
Vo d truſt to Fortune, if ſhe plays ſuch pranks ? 
Ten thouſand——and à lord ! and both prove blanks ? 
A pittous caſe ! and what is ſtill more madding, | 
To loſe ſo fine a lord before I bad bim. v 
Had all been well till honty-moon was over, 
It had been then no wonder to diſcover, 
I a new miſtreſs, be a rival lover. 23 
To wake ſo ſoon from ſuch delicious dreams, 
Such pure, polite, extravagant fine ſchemes - 
Of plays, and operas, and maſquerades, 
Of equipage, quadrille, and powder d blades, 
And all blown up at once==—Ob ! borrid ſentence ! 


Forced to take up at laſt—with—faugb! an old acquaintance. 


But bold ben my misfortunes I recal, 

ad tis well Ive any man at all. 
Yet, 'fince diſcarded once at ſuch ſhort warning, 
This too may turn me off to-morrow morning. 
If that ſhould happen, I were finely ur d; 
What ſhould I then do? What ! why get a third. 
Well, if be does, as I have cauſe to fear, 
To-morrow night, gallants, you'll find me here. 


T A B LE A of the 8 ON G8. 


AIR 


8 1 A lottery is a taxation. | 321 
2 Here is the beſt of horſes. 8 322 

3 $ The ſoldier, in à hard campaign. „ 

1 4 Women in vain love's 2. 98 torrent, WN 324 
5 How hapleſs is the virgin's fate, | 325 

6 Farewel, ye hills and valleys. _ I Ibid. 

7 Oh what pleaſutes will abound... 3326 

. 8 When love is lodg'd within the heart. 627 

, - 9 Al! my lonk youre ton Supe, . n 

= 10 I've often heard. Ibid, 

11 Some confounded planet reigning. 329 

12 Dear Sir, be not in ſuch a paſſion. 330 

13 Ah think, my lord! how I ſhou'd grieve. Ibid. 

14 Oh how charming my life will be. Mas 

: 15 When the candidate offers his purſe. De 332 
16 The lottery juſt is beginning. | 333 

17 In all trades we've had. 334 

18 Number one hundred thirty two 335 

| 19 Number ſix thouſand eighty two. Ibid. 

. - 20 Now, my dear Chloe, behold a true lover. 336 

21 Since you whom I lov'd. 337 


22 %% — ra Hake? Ibid. 
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As it was Acted at the 
THEATRE-ROYAL ix DRURY-LANE, 1731. 


Hzc ego non credam Venuſina digna Lucerna ? 
Hæc ego non agitem ? 
Chm leno accipiat mcechi bona, fi capiendi 

Jus nullum uxori, doctus ſpectare lacunar, ö 

Doctus & ad calicem vigilanti ſtertere naſoo. Juv. Sat. 1. 
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To the Riek HonoukABT E 
SIR ROBERT WALPOLE, 
Knicart of the Moſt Noble ORDER of the GARTER. 


SIR, 


HILE the peace of Europe, and the lives and fortunes of ſo great a part of 
mankind depend on your counſels, it may be thought an offence againſt the pub- 


lick good to divert, by trifles of this nature, any of thoſe moments which are fo 
facred to the welfare of our country. | 


But however ridicul'd or exploded the muſes may be, in an age when their greateſt fa- 
vourites are liable to the cenſure and correction of every boy or idiot, who ſhall have it in 
his power to ſatisfy the wantonneſs of an evil heart, at the expence of the reputation and 
intereſt of the beſt poet, yet has this ſcience been eſteemed, honoured, protected, and often 


profeſſed by the greateſt perſons of antiquity. Nations and the mules have generally en- 
joyed the ſame protectors. | | 


The reaſon. of this is obvious: as the beſt poets have owed their reward to the greateſt 
heroes and ſtateſmen of their times, ſo thoſe heroes have owed to the poet that poſthumous 
reputation, which is generally the only. reward that attends the greateſt aftions. By them 


the great and good blaze out to poſterity, and triumph over the little malice and envy which 
once purſued them. | 


Protect therefore, Sir, an art from which you may promiſe yourſelf ſuch notable advan- 
tages; when the little artifices of your enemies, which you have ſurmounted, ſhall be for- 
gotten ; when envy ſhall ceaſe to miſrepreſent your actions, and ignorance to miſapprehend 
them, The muſes ſhall remember their protector, and the wiſe ſtateſman the generous pa- 
tron, the ſtedfaſt friend, and the true patriot ; but above all that humanity and ſweetneſs of 
temper, which ſhine through all your ations, ſhall render the name of Sir RogzxT WaLeoLE 
dear to his no longer ungrateful country. 


That ſucceſs may attend all your counſels, that you may continue to preſerve us from. 
our enemies abroad, and to triumph over your enemies at home, is the ſincere wiſh of, 


S ER, 
Four moſt obliged, 


Moſt obedient humble ſervant, 


HENRY FIELDING. 


az 


Spoken by Mr. WILKS: - , 


TY early youth our author firſt begun 

To combat with the follies of the town ; 
Her want of art bis unſkilPd muſe bewaild, 
And where bis fancy pleas d, his judgment fail'd. 
Hence, your nice taſtes be ſtrove to entertain 
With unſbap d monſters of a wanton brain 


He taught Tom Thumb ftrange victories to boaſt, - 
Slew beaps of giants, and then——kilPd a gbaſt ! 


To rules, or reaſon, ſcorn'd the dull pretence, 


And fought, your champion, *gainſt the cauſe of ſenſe! 


At length, repenting frolick flights of youth, © 


Once more be flies to Nature, and to Truth: 


In virtue juſt defence, aſpires to fame, | 

And courts applauſe toit bout the applauder's ſhame ! 
Impartial let your praiſe or cenſure flow, 

For, as be brings no friend, he hopes to find no fee. 

His muſe in ſchools too unpolite was bred, : 

To apprebend each critick—that can read: 

For, ſure no man's capacity's leſs ample 

Becauſe be's been at Oxford or the Temple 

He ſbetus but little judgment, or diſcerning, 

Who thinks taſte baniſh'd from the ſeats of learning. 
Nor is leſs falſe, or ſcandalous ib' aſperſion, 

That ſuch will ever damn their own divenſion. 

But, poets damn d, like thieves convitted, att, 

Rail at their jury, and deny the fact 


- To night (yet ſtrangers to the ſcene) you'll view, 


A pair of monſters moſt intirely new ! 

Two charafters ſcarce ever found in life, 

A willing cuckold —ſells bis willing wife 
But, "from whatever clime the creatures come, 
Condemn em not—becauſe not found at home. 
F then true nature in his ſcenes you trace, 
Not ſcenes that Comedy to Farce debaſe ; 

F nodern vice deteftable be ſhewn, 

And vicious, as it is, be draws the town ; 


Tho no loud laugh applaud the ſerious Pages 
* Reſtore the ſinking honour of the ſtage 


The ſtage, which was not for low farce deſign'd, 
But to divert, inftruti, and mend mankind. 
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Written by COLLBY CIBBER;/ hi; Spoken by Mrs. HERON, 


A S malefattors, on their dying day, 
"Have always ſomething, at the tree, to ſay ;- 
So I, before to exile I go down, 
Wi th bard hapleſs fate would warn the town. 
12 1H Faldl Quadrille! Fly ! fly the tempting evil! 
2 2 hen our laſt ale s loft, tis ſure the dur 
N Nuadrille avoid my fatal ſb amm 
Or if you can at leaſt — play all the game. rig +006; 
Jpotheſs fame, be chary as your lives ! IEGOM gd! 
wide of proof, and you're the beſt of wives !* 1 
_ Ae moſt faults, not publick made, connve a:; 
The mis — the frailty's: C9007 
What ban 4 poet hope, then, this reveals un 
The fuir might like the play, whoſe plot conceals ene | 
Fr 4who would favour plays to be thus u * broth. 
i. one ever were by operas abusd! OOO 
Or could they warble ſcandal out at random, 
Where were the barm, while none could underſtand * em? 
But I no more muſt hear thoſe melting trains, 
Condemn'd, alas! to words and lonely plains ! 
Gay maſquerades now turn d to country. fairs, 
a etdaking roots ſupply ſoft eunugh airs. 11S At 
deR. no Mall—no rat, tat, tat, at doors IF 4 ov 
Ad, Q'bard fate ! for dear Quadrille—AlL-fourg , Aude ode WT} 
#2 . but tar « ſmal' 5 414 
Vu gabe will ſhortly baniſh them from 5 Naar 
Yet cer I part, methinks, it were to wrong. you, . 
Not to bequeath ſome legacies among you. 
M reputation 1 for prades intend, 
In bopes their ric wha#'s amis will mend.” 
My young gallants let ancient maidens kill, 
And take my huſband amy ſoul that will! 
Our author to the ſpotleſs fair I give, 
For his chaſte wife to grant bim a reprieve : 
Whatever faults to me may be imputed, 
In her you view your virtues unpolluted. 
In ber ſweet mind even age and wandring youth 
Muſt own the tranſports of connubial truth: 
| Thus each extreme is for inſtruction meant, 
* HT And ever was the flage's true intent, { 
7 0 give reward 4 virtue, vice its puniſhment. 


Vor. I, | Y y Dramatis - 
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Lon Neem r. Mr. CIA. 

Mn. BrTLAUu nr.... Mr. Wilks. 
Capra BxILAMAu r, Nen HAS; 728 Mr. CrpBes, | Jun; 
Ms. Gagwir, | Fu Mr., Mates, jun. 
Mx. Movpran, WEE RIF A 1 Mr. Beidotwarts, 
Lonů LAM, E Mr. Bont Ax. 

. Coloner Cour, 8 * at- Mr. HaiLan, jun. 
Ma. Woop all, tend Lord Rich- 1 Mr. Hax ER. 
Carram Mair, {| ly lee,. Br, Paczr. 

Cap TAN BRAVEMORE, r , eren. 
onm, ſervant to Modern. Mx. Benkv. 
PorTzR to Lord Richly, . MX. MyrrLAzr. 
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Lavy CrantoTTE b. rem, Mr. C DER. 
Mus. BriLamant, © Mrs. Hon rox. 
Mas. Mopzan, SONIA MG 7 1155, 40 Be en. 

EMILI1a, Nie en ed WA 1195144 1790 i WO TLER. 
LaTELY, AOL MITRE nne Mrs. Cnakkx. 


SCENE, LONDON, | 
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. A. ** 


SCENE, MW. Moptrn's Houſe. 
2M#:. MODERN at Ber toilet; LATELY attending. 
| | Mrs. MODERN. 
UD! this creature is longer in 22 a pin, than ſome people are in dreſſing a head. 
Will you never have done fumbling 4 Ss 
LATETVY. There, Maam, your ladyſhip is dreſt. : | 
Mas. Mopzax. Dreſt! ay, moſt fightfully dreſt, I am ſure—If it were not too late, I 
wou'd 8 it all again. This gown is wretchedly made, and does not become me When 
was Trickſy here? | | we” 
LaTtLy. Yeſterday, Maam, with her bill. | 
Mas. Mopzzx, How! her bill already. 
LaTzLY. She ſays, Maam, your ladythip bid her bring it. 
Mus. Mopzxx.. Ay, to be ſure, ſhe'll not fail to remember that. 
LaTzLy. She ſays too, Maam, that ſhe's in great diſtreſs for her money. 
Mas. Mopzxx. Oh, no doubt of that; I do not know any one who is not. 
Larzxv. What ſhall T do, Maam, when ſhe comes again ? 
Mus. Mopzrn. You muſt——you muſt ſend her away again, I think. 
LaTzLy. Yes, Maam, bu: , _ 8 2 
Mas. Modan. But but what ? Dor't trouble me with your impertinence: I have 
other things to think on——Bills ! bills! bills! I wonder, in a civiliz d nation, there are 
no laws againſt duns. ¶ Knocking at the dbor.] Come in. 2 


11 $40 ACM. 
eee OG TMAN 0 5- 
Foor, My Lady Ever-play, Madam, gives her hutmble ſervice to you, and defires your 
ladyſhip's company to-morrow ſennighr, to make a party ar Quadrille with my Lady Loſe- 
all and Mrs. Baneſpouſe, 


Mas. Mopzan. Lately, bring the Quadrille book hither ; fee whether I am engag dt. 
Larzxv. Here it is, Maam. q | uu 290g 


Yy2 Mas 
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"Tarzry. Monday, February ;, at Mrs. Squabble? 75 Toeſday, at Mrs. Witleſs's T 
Wedneſday, at Lady Matadore's; Thurſday, at Mrs. Fiddle- faddle's ; Friday, at Mrs, 
Ruin's ; Saturday, at Lady Trifle's; Sunday, at Lady Barbara Pawnjewel's, 


Mas. Mopexn. What is the wench 1 for how long I am engag'd—At this 
rate you will not have _ — bp 


5-9 ny, v y 8 till urſday th weeks. 
a. MoStzx./My rv re 1 be par es ew'ty night till Thurſday 
three 24 and then I ſhall be — 5 ad if 1 il get two tore dt my touſe—And— 


Tom take the roll of viſits, and go with my 22 to pay * but remember not © 
call at Mrs, Worthy's. _ 


—— — 4 W - 


SCENE III. 
1 Ms. MODERN, LATELY." 


Mus. Mopzan. I intend to leave off her © qo 1 For I, never ſee any people of 
Faſhion at her houſe, which, indeed, 1 do not wonder at; for the wretch is hardly ever to 


be met with without her huſband. And truly, I ORs ſhe i L. not fir 1.1 © for any other, 


Did you ever ſee any one dreſs like her, Lately ? 


LaTELy, Oh, frightful ! I have wonder'd how your ladyſhip ed endure her ſo long. 
Mas. Mopzzv. Why, the plays at Quadrille worſe than ſhe dreſſes, and one wou'd en- 


dure a great geal in a perſon who loſes her mone 


LATETT. Nay, now I wonder that yoor "Yathip nas left her off at all. By 

Mas. Mopexn. Truly, becauſe ſhe has left off play; and now 100 i at 8 0 for the 
ſame reaſon as ſome women do at gate e cet. — Pod e as bow ig- 
noraht they are, that all their railing is, only a loud | proclitnacioh | that rhey have loſt 92 
money, or a lover. 

Lar TY. They may rail as long as they pleaſe, Mam: 3, they will never be able to expel 
thoſe two pleaſures out of the wot: 

Mas. Mopzaw: Ah, Lately! I hope I ſhall be e Ned out of the world firſt. Those 
Quadrille rings of mine are worth more money than f our A ＋ beſt brilftarits. _—_ is 


more conjuration in theſe dar 17 in a ring. des; Hearrs Clubs, and 
Diamonds. Hark, 1 hear my huſband co $i airs. (Exit 27 
Huſband, did 1 fay ? Sure, the wretch oi 1 ik anorher name. But I 
muſt be civil to him while J deſpiſe him. 
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Mas. MobzxNv. My dear, good - morrow. 

Ma. Mobkax. I . you ſlept well laſt night, madam ; that is, I hope you had good 
ſucceſs at cards. | 

Mas. Mopzzn. Very indifferent I had von a confiderible ſum, if it had not been for 


a earſed Sans-preadre-vole, that ſwept the whole. table. That Lady Weldon has ſuch luck, 


if J were ſupesſtitious, 1 ſhou'd forſy rar playing with ber for! never Play d with her, but 
I cheat * heated, nor ev 7 9 with her, 2 loſt. 


3 being nn I A you wy Vas that ſhe 
* ; Mas. 


4 3; by 34 * 4 g 


* 


S Cp0. 


THE MODERN HUSBAND. 349 


Mas. Mopzax. Did I not know the other company For the very worſt of Quadrille is, 
one cannot cheat without a partner. The diviſion of a booty gives one more pain, than 
the winning it can pleaſure I am to make up accounts to-morrow with Mrs. Sharpring 
but where to get the money, I know not, unleſs you have it, child. 

Ms; Mops. I have it! I wanted to borrow ſome of you: unleſs you can raiſe me five 
hundred pounds by to-morrow night, I ſhall be in a fair way to go to jail the next morning. 

_ Moptxn, If the whole happineſs of my life depe on it, I cou'd not get the 
tenth part. L 

Ms. Mopern. You do not manage Lord Richly right. Men will give any thing to a 
woman they are fond of. 

Mas. Monern. But not to a woman whom they were fond of The decay of Lord 
Richly's paſſion is too apparent for you not to have obſerv'd it. He viſits me ſeldom ; and 
I am afraid, ſhou'd I aſk a favour of him, it might break off our acquaintance. 

Ma. Mopern. Then J ſee no reaſon for your acquaintance: he dances no longer at my 
houls, if he will not pay the mufick——Bur hold, I have a thought come into my head 
may nay - him to it, and make better muſick for us than you imagine. P58 

Mas. Mopern, What is it? | fr 

Ma. Movers. Suppoſe | procur'd witneſſes of his familiarity with you ſniou'd te- 
cover ſwinging damages. | X 

Mas. Mopern. But then my reputation —— | 

Ma. Mopern. Pooh, you will have enough to gild it; never fear your reputation while 
you are rich—for gold in this world. covers as many fins, as charity in the next. So that 
get a great deal, and give away a little, and you ſecure your happineſs in both. Beſides, 
ia this caſe all the ſcandal falls on the huſband. NS hs 

Mas, Movzzyn. Oh no! I ſhall be no more viſited ——Farewel, dear Quadrille, dear, 
dear dans prendre · vole, and matadores. er | 

Mz. Mopzan. You will be forc'd to quit theſe pleaſures otherwiſe ; for your companions 
in em will quit you the very moment they apprehend our ſinking fortune. You will find 
that wealth Jas a ſurer intereſt to introduce roguery into company, than virtue to introduce 

verty. 4 - | 
2 Mobzxx. Tou will never perſuade me: my reputation is dearer to me than my 


Ma. Mob zxx: Very ſtrange ! that a woman who made ſo little ſcruple of ſacrificing 
the ſubſtance of her virtue, ſhould make ſo much of parting with the ſhadow of it. 
Mus. Mobzax. Tis the ſhadow only that is valuable Reputation is the ſoul. of 

Ma. Mopzav. So far, indeed, that it ſurvives long after the body is dead. Tho? to me 
virtue has appeared nothing more than a ſound, and reputation is its echo. Is thefe not 
more charm in the chink of a thouſand guineas, than in ten thouſand praiſes? But what 
need more arguments: as I have been contented to wear horns for your pleaſure, it is but 
reaſonable you ſhou'd let me ſhow em for my profit. 

Mas. Mopzxn. If my pleaſures, Mr. Modern, had been your only inducement, you 
wou'd have acted another part. How have you maintain'd your figure in the world ſince 
your loſſes in the South- Sea, and others? And do you upbraid me with the crimes which 
you yourſelf have licens'd—have liv'd by ? | wats hs fs 
Mau Mons. Had 1 follow'd my own inclinations, I had retir'd; and inſtead of ſup- 
porting theſe extravagances by ſuch methods, had reduc'd my pleaſures to my fortune. 
Tas you, Madam, who by your unbridled pride and vanity run me into debt; and then 
gave up your perſon to ſecure my own. 2 

rer RS. 
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Mas. Mopzxn. Ha! have I ſecur'd thy worthleſs perſon at the expence of mine? No, 
wretch, tis at the price of thy ſhame, I have purchas'd pleaſures. Why, why do 1 ay 
thy ſhame ? The mean, the groveling animal, whom any fear cou'd force to render up the 
honour of his wife, muſt be above the fear of ſhame. Did 1 not come unblemiſh'd to thee ? 
Was not my life unſpotted as my fame, till at thy baſe intreaties I gave up my innocence ?— 
Oh! that I had ſooner ſeen thee ſtarve in priſon, which yet J will, ere thou ſhalt reap the 


fruits of my misfortunes. No, I will publiſh thy diſhonovr to the world. 

Mx. Mopzrn. Nay, but, my dear. 
Mas. Moperyx. Deſpicable monſter ! 

Mx. Moptrn.. But, child, hearken to reaſon. 

Ms. Mopern. Never, never. 

- Mz..Mopern. - I own myſelf in the wrong, Laſk ten 'houſund pardons I will ſubmit 
to any puniſhment. /- | 

'Mxs: Mopern. To upbraid me wich 


Mn. Mobzxx. My dear, lem in the wrong, 12. 1 never ill begule of the like 
again. 


Mas. Mopzaw. Leave me a while; perhaps I Sar, the rnd to myſelf 


Ma. Mopzexs. My dear, I am obedient. grand ſignio has no ſlave . to 
a and cuckold. 


„ e 
eee MODERN dhe. 


Mas. 3 What ſhall I do ? Money muſt be rais'd——but how ? Is . 
earth a perſon that wou'd lend me twenty guineas ? I have loſt Gaywit's heart too long to 
expect any thing there; nor wou'd my love ever ſuffer me to aſk him, Ha! Bellamant 
perhaps may do it: he is generous, and I believe he loves me. I will try him, however. 

What wretched ſhifts are they oblig'd to make ufe of, who wou'd ſupport the ap- 


FAS of a fortune which they have not ! 


1 daa Nia fr," Fiat bs ihe dsc 1 Wal . ws Tae? el = enn leſs re- 
luctance. I here is more MOD in one hour's baſe ſolicitation at a levte, than in a whole 
clinadien © © 


veg es aig e T. SCENE: vn. | 
| 0 Coptain MERIT, PORTER. 


| Cay, Mrzrr. I my Lord Richly ſee company. thi morning ? 

Perz. Sir, I cannot tell yet whether he does or no. 

Cay. Mzr1T. Nay, I have ſeen ſeveral entlemen go in. 

Robins T know not whom you may ſee go in. I ben they heve W wich his 
I hope you will give my lord leave to be or home to whom he pleaſes.  - 

5 Mair. If baba be a paſſport n I have buſineſs wich him of con- 

uence. 
8 
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PorTzER. Sir, I ſhall tell him of it. | 
Cay. Marr. Sir, I ſhall be oblig'd to you, to tell him now. 
PorTER. I cannot carry any meſſage now, unleſs I knew you. 
Cay. Matr. Why, don't you know me? that my name is Merit. 
Pon rER. Sir, here are ſo many gentlemen come ev'ry day, that unleſs I have often new 
tokens to remember em by, it is impoſſible. —Stand by there; room for my Lord Lazy. 
* 3 x abt | Roy [ Lord Lazy croſſes in a chair, 


SCENE vil. | 
Captain MERIT, Captain BRAVEMORE, from the bouſe. 


Car. BAV. Merit, good-morrow ; what important affair can have ſent you hither, 
whom I know to ſhun, the houſes of the great, as much as virtue does? | 
Car. Mzz1r. Or as much as they do poverty; for I have not been able to advance far 
ther than you ſee me. Sdeath, I have mounted a breach againſt an armed file of the ene- 
15 dee a ſingle porter has deny'd me entrance at that door. You, I ſee, have 
xp 


Car. Bxave. Ha, ha, ha! thou errant man of war — Hark'ye, friend, there is but 
one key to all the great men's houſes in town, 1 | 
Car. Marr. Is it not enough to cringe to power, but we muſt do the ſame to the ſer- 
vants of power ? | 
Cap, Ba vz. Sir, the ſervants of a great man are all great men. Wou'd you get within 
their doors, you muſt, bow. to the porter, and fee him too. Then to go farther, youu muſt 
pay * devoirs to his gentleman; and after you have bowed for about half an hour to bis 
whole family, at laſt you may get a bow from himſelf. | 
Cay. MzziT. Damnation! I'd ſooner be a galley- ſlave. Shall I, who have ſpent my 
youth and health in my country's ſervice, be fore d by ſuch mean vaſſalage to defend my old 
2 cold and hunger, while ev'ry painted butterfly wantons in the ſunſhine ? ¶ Colonel 
rtly croſſes.] *Sdeath, there's a — now U hat fellow's father was a pimp; his 
mother, ſhe turn'd bawd, and his ſiſter turn'd whore ; you ſee the conſequence. How 
happy is that country, where pimping and whoring are eſteemed publick ſervices, and where 
— and the gallows lie on the ſame road! | 
Car, Br avs. But leaving off railing, what is your buſineſs with his lordſhip ? 
Cay. Mxxir. There is a company vacant in colonel Favourite's regiment, which, by his, 
lordſhip's intereſt, l hope to gain. R 
Car. BRAVE. But pray, by what do you hope to gain his lordſhip's intereſt ? | 
Cap. MtrxiT. You know, Bravemore, I am little inclin'd to ing; but, I think, my 
ſervices may ſpeak ſomething for me. Ale | 
Cap. Brave. Faith, I'm afra'd you will find em dumb; or if they do ſpeak, it will be a 
language not underſtood by the — Suppoſe you apply to his nephew Mr. Gaywit; his 
intereſt with my lord may be of ſervice to you. Uu 
Car. MzriT. I have often ſeen him at Mr. Bellamont's, an believe he wou'd do any 
thing to-ſerve me. / ,, - | | : | ia) 
Car. Brave. But the levee is begun by this. If you pleaſe, I'll introduce you tot. 
Car. Mexrr. What an abundance of poor wretches go to the feeding the vanity of that 
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"$CEMNE. Ix, 
Lord RICHLY at his houſe. 


* Ricury. Ha, ha, ha |-——— agreeable ! Courtly, thou art . doll 
earth——You'll dine with me Lord Lazy, will you make me happy too? * 


L. Lazy. Tl make myſelf ſo; my lord. 
L. Richy. Mr. Woodall, your ſervant; how long have you been in town? 
WoopaLrz. I cannot be particular; I carry no almanack about me, my lord; a week or 
a fortnight, perhaps: too much time to loſe at this ſeaſon, when a man ſhau'd be driving 
the foxes out of his country. 
Cor. CourTLy. I hope you have your family to town: a partiament-man 
| ſhou'd always bring his wife with him, that if he does not ſerve the publick, the may. 
4 — Now, I think familiarity with the wife of a ſenator Pod be made a Dec 
vi 
OL. aver, Your lordſhip is in the right—the perſon of his wiſe ſhow'd'be made as 
ſacred as his own. | 
Wool. Ay, the women wou'd thank us damnably for ſuch a vote—and the Colonel 
here is a very likely man to move it. 
Col. CovmTLy. Not I; for the women then wou'd be as backward to be our wives as 
the tradeſmen are now to be our creditors, 
Wood LL. To the fine gentlemen of us, who lay out their fmall ad extravagance, 
and their fender ſtock of love on their wenches. I remember the time, when I was a 
young fellow, that men us'd to drefs like men: but now 1 r 
of toupet coxcombs, who plaiſter up their brains upon their pen wg. 
L. Rienry. I proteſt thou art an errant wit, Woodall. 
Col. Coba rl v. Oh, he's one of the greateſt wits of his county. 
Woopatr. I have one of the greateſt eſtates of my county'; and by what I can ** 
intitles a man to wit here, as well as there. 


Cap, NMrhrr. Methinks, this Tough ſpark is very free with his Whale 
0 3 


8 eee You 0 know this is a Mt of ' polite ng. There is 
hardly a great man in town but what is fond of theſe ſort of ſe of los, whom they ae 
N delight i in baiting with one or more buffoons. ' But now for your bu 
L. RicaLy. | ſhall ſee him this morning; you may depend on my ſpeaking abovt | it.— 
[7 4 gentleman.] Captain Bravemote, J am glad to ſee you. 


4 
w 


Car. Brave: My lord, here'is a gentleman of diftinguiſh'd =p 1b 


wou'd recommend him to Colonel Favourite. 
* Rien v. Sir, I ſhall certainly do it. | | 

Car. Merit. There being a company vacant, my lord—My name is Merit. 

L. Ricaty. Mr. Merit, I ſhall extremely glad to how -you.—Six John, your moſt 
obedient humble ſervant. Lazy, what were you ſaying about Mr. Bellamant ? 


L. Lazy. We were talking, my lord, of his affair, which was heard in our houſe 


ſterday. 
2 Rreèut v. Lan yt was not there. It went againſt him, I think. 
L. Lazy. Yes, my lord, and I am afraid it affects him deeply. 
Cor. CouvrTLy. Undane; Sir; quite undone. 
L. RrienLy. Upon my ſoul, Mrs. Bellamant's a fine woman. 
1 WogpaLt. Then, I ſuppoſe, if her huſband's undone, you'll have her _—_ 


R1CHLY, 


tl 
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L. RicurLv. Woodall, thou'rt a liquoriſh dog. Thou woud'ſt have the firſt ſnap, 

WoopALL. Not I; none of your town ladies for me: I always take leave of women 
from the time I come out of the country till | go back again. 

L. Lazy. Women! Pox on him! he means foxes again, 

Cor. CourTLy. He knows no difference. 

w_ ALL. Nor you either. Bur, hark'ee, I fancy i it is ſafer riding after the one than 
the other 

Col. Couarr v. Thy ideas are as groſs as thy perſon. 

L. Richi. Hang him, fly rogue — you never knew a fox-hunter that did not Jove a 
wench. 

Woo LL. No, nor a wench of any ſenſe that did not love a fox-hunter. 

L. Richt v. Modern, your ſervant. 
Ma. Moorxx. I would preſume only to remind your lordſhip—— 

L. Rreutv. Depend upon it, I will * I hope your lady is well. 
Mx. Moptxsx. Intirely at your ſervice, my lor 

L. Riem v. I have a particular affair to communicate to her; a ſecret chat I cannot ſend 
by you; you know all ſecrets are not proper to truſt a huſband with. 

Mx. Mopztrxwn. You do her too much honour, my lord: I believe you will find her at 
home any time to-day. 
be — * Faith, Modern, I know not whether thou art happier in thy temper, or in 

0 

Ma. Mopzzn. Um——, my lord; as for my wife, I believe ſhe is as good as moſt wives 
I believe ſhe is a virtuous woman: that, I think, I may affirm of her. 

L. RicuLy. That thou may'ſt, I dare ſwear ; and that I as firmly believe as thou doſt 
thyſelf : and let me tell you, a virtuous woman is no common jewel ia this age. But 
prithee, haſt thou heard any thing of Mr. Bellamant's affairs? 

Mx. Mopern. No more than that he has loſt his cauſe, which he ſeem'd to expect the 
other night, when he was at my houſe. 

L. Rich v. Then you are intimate. 

Mz. Movzzn. He viſits my wife pretty often, my lord. 

L. Ricary; Modern, you know I am your fend und now we are alone, let me ad- 
viſe you. Take care of Bellamant, take a particular care of Bella mant. He is prudent 
enough in his amours to paſs upon the world for a conſtant huſband ; but I know him 
I know him He is a dangerous man. 

Ma. Mobzgzx. My lord, you ſurprize me fo, that 

L. Richi v. I know you will excuſe this freedom my friendſhip . but beware of 
Bellamant, as you love your honour. 

SERV. My lord, the coach is at the door. 

I., Ricaty. My dear Modern, I ſee the great ſurprize you are in: but you'll excuſe my 

om. 

Ms. Move av. I am eternally obliged to your lordſhip — 

L. Ricxiy. Your humble ſervant. 

Ma. Mobzkx. I hope your lordſhip will pardon my freedom, if after all theſe obligations 
beg leave once more to remind you. 

L. Ricaly., Depend upon it, I'll take care of you. What a world of poor chimerical 
devils docs a levee draw together? All gaping fo fo r favours, without the leaſt capacity of 
making a return for them. 


| But great men juſtly act, wie rus; 
A levee is the — of 
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ACT H. SCENE I. 
SCENE, | Mrs. BELLAMANT' Houſe. 
Mrs. BELLAMANT, EMILIA. 


Mrs. BELLAMANT. - 


| ID John put up the coach. [To a ſervant.] What think you now, Emilia? Has not 

B this morning's ramble giv'n you a ſurfeit of the town? After all the nonſenſe and ill- 
nature we have heard y, wou'd it grieve one to part with the place one is ſure to hear 
em over again in? | | 1919 5 iy 

Emitia. I am far from thinking any of its pleaſures worth too a wiſn and the 
woman who has with her, in the country, the man ſhe loves, mult be a very ridiculous 
creature to pine after the town. 3 0363s | 

Mus. BELLA. And yet, my dear, I believe you know there are ſuch ridiculous creatures. 

EmiLr1a. I rather imagine, they retire with the man they ſhou'd love, than him they 
do: for a heart that is paſſionately fond of the pleaſures here, has rarely room for any 
other fondneſs The town itſelf is the paſſion of the greater part of our ſex ; but ſuch J 
can never allow a juſt notion of love to. A woman, that ſincerely loves, can know no 
happineſs without, nor miſery with, her beloved object. ; 

Mas. BELLA. You talk feelingly, I proteſt, I. wiſh you don't leave your heart behind 
you.—Come, confeſs; I hope 1 have d rather to be eſteem'd your confident than 
your mother-in-law. | JRL 5 

Emiitia. Wou'd it be a crime if it were ſo? But if love be a crime, I am ſure you 
cannot upbraid me with it. | 

Mas. Bela. Tho! if it be a crime, I am fure you are guilty.— Well, I approve your 
choice, child. | | 

Emit1a. My choice! excellent! I carry his picture in my eyes, I ſuppoſe. 

Mus. BeLta. As ſure as in your heart, my dear. 

Em1Lt1a. Nay, but dear Madam, tell me whom you gueſs. 

Mas. BzrLia. Huſh, here's Mr. Bellamant. . 


Enter BELLAMANT. 


Mx. Be1i.a. So ſoon return'd, my dear? Sure, you found no body at home. 

Mas. BzLLia: Oh, my dear! I have been in ſuch an aſſembly of company, and ſo pulled 
to pieces with impertinence and ill · nature. Welcome, welcome! the country! for ſure the 
world is ſo very bad, thoſe places are beſt, where one has the leaſt of it. 

Ma. BeLLta. What's the matter? | 

Mas. BzLLa. In ſhort, I have been downright affronted. 

Mx, BeTLA. Who durit affront you? | 4 
Mas. Bziia. A ſet of women that dare do ev'ry thing, but what the Hhou'd do. — 
In the firſt place, I was complimented with prude, for not being at the laſt maſquerade— 
with dulneſs, for not entring into the taſte of the town in ſome of its diverſions Ihen 


had my whole dreſs run over, and diflik'd ; and to finiſh all, Mrs. Termagant told me 1 
lookt frightful. | | 


- 


Ma. 
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Ma. Betta, Not all the paint in Italy can give her half your beauty. 
Mas. Ber A. Lou are certainly the moſt complaiſant man in the world, and I the only 
wife who can retire home, to be put in a good humour. Moſt huſbands are like a plain- 
dealing looking-glaſs, which ſullies all the compliments we have receiv'd abroad, by aſſur- 
ing us we do not deſerve em. | 
[During this ſpeech, a ſervant delivers a letter to Bellamant, which he reads. 
EMILIA. I believe tho', Madam, that generally happens when they are not deſerv'd: for 
a woman of true beauty, can never feel any diſſatisfaction from the juſtice of her glaſs; nor 
ſhe, who has your worth, from the ſincerity of her huſband. 
Mas. BzeuL a. Your father ſeems diſcompos'd—1 wiſh there be no ill news in his letter. 
Ma. BzLL A. My dear, I have a favour to aſk of you. 
Mas. BzZLLA. Say to command me. | | 
Mx. BELLA. I gave you a bank note of a hundred yeſterday, you muſt let me have it 


A BeLLa. I am the luckieſt creature in the world, that I did not pay away ſome of 
it this morning. Emilia, child, come with me. : [ Exit with Emilia, 
Mx. Berta. Excellent! unhappy woman! How little doth ſhe ſhe fetches this 
money for a rival ? That is all the little merit I can boaſt towards for. To have con- 
tended by the utmoſt civility and compliance with all her deſires, and the utmoſt caution 
in the man t of my amour, to diſguiſe from her a ſecret, that muſt have made her 
miſerable. me read once more. 


« SIR, | 
« If you have, or ever had, any value for me, ſend me a hundred pounds this mo 
0 ing, or to make em more welcome than the laſt of neceſſities can, bring them your- 
© ſelf to——Youg — more than her own, HILLARIA Moptrn.” 


Why, what a farce is human life? How ridiculous is the purſuit of our deſires, when the | 
enjoyment of them is ſure to beget new ones? | 


SCENE IL | 
A. BELLAMANT, Cap. BELLAMANT. 


Cay. BELLA. Good morrow, Sir. 

Ma. Beu1.a. I ſuppoſe, Sir, by the gaiety of your dreſs, and your countenance, I may 
wiſh you joy of ſomething beſides your father's misfortunes. 

Cap. Berta. Wou'd you have me go into mourning for your loſſes, Sir? | 

Ma. BeiLia. You may mourn, Sir ——I am now unable to ſupport your extravagance 
any longer. My advice, nay, my commands have had no effect upon you, bur neceſſity 
muſt ; and your extravagance mult fall of courſe, when it has nothing to ſupport it. 

Cap. BeLta. I am ſurpriz'd you ſhou'd call the expences of a gentleman, extravagance. 

Ma. BETTA. I am forry you think the expences of a fool, or fop, the expences of a gen- 
tleman : and that race-horſes, cards, dice, whores, and embroidery, are neceſſary ingredients 
in that amiable compoſition. | 

Cay. BeLLa. Faith, and they are ſo with moſt gentlemen of my acquaintance z and give 
me leave to tell you, Sir, theſe are the qualifications which recommend a man to the beſt 
ſort of people. Suppoſe I had ſtaid ar the univerſity, and follow'd Greek and Latin, 
s you advis'd. me; what acquaintance had I found at court? what bows had I received at 

an aſſembly, or the opera ? | | 1 
| Z 2 ; R. 
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Mx. BTI A. And will you pleaſe to tell me, Sir, what advantage you have receiv'd 
from theſe? Are you the wiſer, or the richer? What are you? Why, in your opinion, bet- 
ter dreſt—— Where elſe had been that ſmart toupet, t — elegant ſword -k not, that coat 

cover'd with lace, and then with powder ? That ever Heav'n ſhou'd make me father to 


ſuch a dreſt up daw ! A creature, who draws all his vanity from the gifts of tailors and peri- 
wig makers 


Car. Ball. Wou'd you not have your ſon dreſt, Sir? 
Mx. Beuua. Yes, and, if he can afford it, let him be ſometimes fine; but let him dreſs 
like a man, not affect the woman, in his habit or his geſture. 
Cap. BeLLa. If a man will keep good company, he muſt comply with the faſhion, 
Ma. BELLA. I would no more —_ with a ridiculous faſhion, than with a vicious 


one; nor with that which makes a man look like a monkey, than * which makes him 
act like any other beaſt. 


Car. BELLA. Lord, Sir! you are grown ſtrangely unpolite. 

Ma. BerLA. 1 ſhall not give myſelf any farther trouble with you: Le ſince all my en- 
deavours have prov d ineffectual leave you to the bent of your own inclinations. But 
I muſt defire 4 ſend me no more bills; I aſſure you, I ſhall not anſwer them you 
muſt live on your commiſſion this laſt misfortune has made it impoſſible that I ſhou'd 
add one farthing to your income 


Car. Barra, I have an affair in my view, which may add to it.— Sir, I wiſh you good- 
morrow—— when a father and ſon muſt not t talk of money · matters, I cannot ſee what they 
have to do ner: 


%. 


2 | : SCENE III. 


Mr. BELLAMANT, Mrs. BELLAMANT, EMILIA. 
Mas. BzeLia. Here is the bill, my dear. | 
Mx. BeLia. You ſhall be repaid in a day or two. 


Mas. BELLA. I ſaw your fon part haſtily from you, as I came in; 3 L hope, you have 
not been angry with him. 


Mx. BELLA. Why will you ever intermeddle between us? 


- Mas. BLI A. I hope you will pardon an. interceſſion, my dear, for a in law; which 
1 — not be guilty for a ſon of my own. 


SCENE 1V. 
Mr. GAY WIT, Mr/BELLAMANT, Mrs. BELLAMANT, EMILIA. 


Ma. Gaywir. Bellamant, good · morrow ladies, your humble ſervant. 


Ma. Beiia. Servant, Mr. Gaywit. I thought your time had been fo employ'd, that 
you had forgot your friends. 
Ms. — Ke e to excuſe ſo long an abſence, but as Bellamane knows that it 
muſt give ateſt pain, he will impute it to buſineſs. 
' Ms. B i= . Dia not alſo know, that two days of thy life were never giv'n to buſineſs 


Ma. GaywiT. Not what the grave world call ſo, I confeſs ; but of what the gay world 
allow that name to, no hands were ever fuller. 


f n * Ma. BTT. We. 
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Ms. Gavwir. Fy, it is only huſbands make a buſineſs of love, to us tis but an amuſe- 
ment. 

Mas. "MY very fine! and to my face to! 

Ma. Gavwir. Mr. Bellamant, Madam, is ſo known an exception to the ee mode 
of huſbands, that what is thrown on'them, cannot affe& one of ſo celebrated a conſtancy. 

Mas. BeLLa. That's a virtue he may be celebrated for, without much envy. | 

Ma. Gavwir. He will be envy'd by all men, for the cauſe of that conſtancy. Were 
ſuch wives as Mrs. Bellamant leſs ſcarce, ſuch huſbands as my friend wou'd be more 
common. 

Em1t1a, You are always throwing the fault on us. 

Mas. BeLLa. It is commonly in us, either in our choice of our huſband, or our 
behaviour to them. No woman, who married a man of perfect ſenſe, was ever unhappy, 
but from her own folly. [ Knock here. 

he GAYWIT. [Looking out of the window.) Ha! a very worthy uncle of my, my lord 
Ric 

Ms. BELA: You'll excuſe me, if I am not at home. 

Ma. Gavwir. Fy! to deny yourſelf to him, wou'd be unprecedented. 

Mx. BerLA. I aſſure yau, no for I have often done it. 

Ms. Gaxvwir. Then, I believe, you are the only man in town that has. Bui it is too 
late, I hear him on the ſtairs. 

Mas. Bert. Come, Emilia, we'll leave the gentlemen to their entertainment; I have 
been ſurfeited with it already. 


SCENE V. 


Lord RIC HL. Me. GAYWIT, Mr. . 


L. Richi v. Dear Bellamant, I am your moſt obedient ſervant. I am come to aſk you 
ten thouſand pardons, that my affairs prevented my attendance the day your cauſe came on. 
It might have been in my power to have ſerv'd you beyond my ſingle vote. 

Ma. Beiia. I am oblig d to your lordſhip ; but as I have great reaſon to be ſatisfied 
with the juſtice of your honourable houſe I am contented. 

L. Rient v. I hope the loſs was not conſiderable. 

Mx. BELLA. I thought your lordſhip had heard. | 

L.Ricazy. I think, T was told twenty thouſand pound but that's a trifle, a ſmall 
— 2 in one's expences two or three dozen ſuits the leſs, and two or three 
dozen fewer women in the year, will ſoon reimburſe you. e 

Mx. BZzTILA. My loſs is not equal to what your lordſhip intimates; nor can I complain 
of a fortune, ſtill large enough to retire into the country with. 

L. RicxLy. Nay, dear Bellamant, we muſt not loſe you ſo. Have you no friend that 

cou'd favour you with ſome comfortable ſnug employment, of a thouſand or fifteen hun- 
dred per annum ? 

Ma. Gavwir. Your lordſhip is the propereſt perſon in the world. 

L. Rient v. Who 1? 1 am ſure, no mortal wou'd do half fo r 
Bellamant as myſelf —— but 1 have no intereſt in the leaſt. 

Mx. BILLA. I am oblig'd to the good offices of my friend, but I affure your lordſhip I 
have no intention that way. Beſides, I have liv'd long enough in the world, to ſee that ne- 
ceſſity is a bad recommendation to favours of that kind, which as ſeldom fall to thoſe who 
. N 

| ICHLY. 
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could ſerve you in any thing. It gives me a great deal of uneaſineſs that my 


you 
ar ſenſe ? 
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L. RicuLy. 1 can't help ſaying, thoſe things are not eaſily obtain'd, I heartily wiſh 1 


wer is nor 


ual to my deſire.— Damn it, I muſt turn this diſcourſe, or he11 never have with it, 


Oh, Bellamant ! have you heard of the new opera of Mr. Crambo ? 
Ma. Garwrr. What's the name of it? 


L. Ricary. It will be call'd the Humours of Bedlam. I have read i it, _ it is a moſt 
e fine performance. It has not one ſyllable of ſenſe in it from che firſt page to 
che laſt. 1 | 


Ma. Garwir. It muſt certainly rake. 


L. RicaLy. Sir, it ſhall take, if I have intereſt en it. I hate your dull 
writers of the late reigns. The deſign of a play is to ugh; and who can laugh 


Mx. Gavwtr. I think, my lord, we have ee the Italians. They wanted only 
ſenſe——we have neither ſenſe nor muſick. 


L. RicaLy. I hate all muſick but a jig. | 
Ms. Gavwir. I don't think it wou'd be an ill project, my lord, to turn the beſt of our 


ven and comedies into operas. 
2-43" And, inſtead of a company of players, I wou'd have a company of tumblers 
and ball 


Ma. BeLLa. Why, faith, I believe it will come to that ſoon, unleſs ſome ſturdy eritick 


| thouldoppoſe ir 


L. RicaLy. No critick ſhall oppoſe i it. It ne be very fine, tuly, if men of quality 
were confin'd in their taſte; we ſhould be rarely diverted, if a ſet of pedants were to licence 
all our diverſions; the ſtage then wou'd be as dull as a country pulpit, 

Ms. Gaywirt. And the boxes in Drury-Lane, as empty as the galleries in St. James's. 


Ms. BzIIA. Like enough: for religion and common ſenſe are in a fair way to be ba- 
niſh'd out of the world together. . 


L. Ricnrv. Let them go, egad. 


Ma. BeLLa. This i is, 1 believe, the only age 14 Þ, wes frorm's a  preence to religion. 
L. RicaLy. Then it is the only age that hath ſcorn'd h 


Ma. BeLLa. Rather, that hypocriſy is the only hypocri . it wants. You ſhall have a 
known raſcal ſet up for honour—a fool for wit—and your profeſſed dear boſom fawning 
friend, who, tho* he wallow in wealth, wou'd refuſe you ten guineas to preſerve you from 
ruin, ſhall loſe a hundred times that ſum at cards, to ruin your wife. 

IL. Rien v. There dear Jack Bellamant is the happieſt man in the world, by poſſeſſing 
a wife whom a thouſand times that ſum wou'd have no effect on. 


Ma. BELLA. I look upon myſelf equally happy, my lord, in having no ſuch friend as 
wou'd tempt her. 


L. Ricaty. That thou haſt not, I dare ſwear. But I thank you for putting me in mind 


of it. I muſt engage her in my author's cauſe, for I know her — has 4 great ſway. 

Ma. BIT TA. As our ſtay will be ſo ſhort in town, ſhe can do you no ſervice ; beſides, 
I have heard her deteſt partiality in thoſe affairs; you wou'd never perſuade her to give a 
vote cotitrary to her opinion. 


L. Ricauy. Deteſt partiality | *X ha, hal have heard a lady declare/for doing juſtice 
to a play, and condemn it the very next minute tho I knew ſhe had neither n nor 
read it. Thoſe things are entirely guided by favour. 


Ma. Garwir. Nay, I ſee no reaſon to fix the ſcandal on the ladies ; party and preju- 
dice have the fame dominion over us. Aſk a man's character of one of his party, and you 


pa 
— worthieſt, 1 fellows in Cena; aſk it _—_— 
| 5 oppoſite 
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polite Party, and you ſhall find him as worthleſs, good for-nothing a dog as ever was 


Ma. Barts. So that a man muſt labour very hard to get a general good reputation, 
or a ral bad one, | | | 

L. Rien v. Well, ſince you allow ſo much, you will give me leave to tempt Mrs. 
Bellamant. | | | 

Ma. BZLLA. With all my heart, my lord. 

- Thou art a well-bred huſband, indeed, to give another leave to tempt 
your wife. | 


Ma. BELLA, I ſhou'd have been a very ill-bred one to have deny'd it. Who's there? 


Enter SERVANT. 


L. RicaLy. If I had ſaid more, he had granted it, rather that have loſt my favour. 
Poverty makes as many —_— 4 it does thieves, [Ali de. 

Mx. BELLA. Wait on my ichly to your miſtreſs's apartment I am your moſt 
obedient ſervant. , 


SCENE VI. 


Mr. GAYWIT, Mr. BELLAMANT. 


Ma. Garwir. I. find you are reſolv'd to make your wife ſhare your misfortunes. It 
wou'd have been civil to have given her the choice of not being at home. 

Ms. BLI A. I wanted to be alone with you beſides, women have a liberty of ſending 
away an impertinent viſitant, which we have not. | 

Ma. Gavwir. Ay, and a way of entertaining viſitants too which we have not; and he 
is a viſitant not eaſily ſent away, I aſſure you. I have known him receive very vigorous 


rebuffs without _— | 

Ma. Beiia. You as if you ſuſpected his making love to my wife. 
Ma. Gaywirt. He does ſo to every woman he ſees; neither the ſtricteſt friendſhip 

d to her huſband, nor the beſt reputation on her own fide, can preſerve any wo- 

man he likes from his attacks : for he is arriv'd at a happy way of regarding all the 
reſt of mankind as his tenants, and thinks becauſe he poſſeſſes more than they, he is en- 
titled to whatever they poſſeſs. - | 

Ms. BeLLa. Inſolent vanity ! I wonder the ſpirit of mankind has not long fince cruſh'd 
the tyranny of ſuch lordly wolves ;. yet believe me, Gaywit, there generally goes a great 
deal of ation to compoſe this voluptuous man. He oftner injures women in their 
fame, than in their perſons. This affectation of variety, diſcovers a ſickly appetite ; and 
many miſtreſſes, like many diſhes, are often ſeat away untaſted. | 

Ma. Gavwit. A very innocent affectation truly, to deſtroy a lady's fame. 

Ma. BeL1iAa. Why ay, for we are come to an age, wherein a woman may live very com- 
fortably withcur it: as long as the huſband is content with bis infamy, the wife eſcapes hers. 

Mx. Gaywit. And I am miſtaken, if many huſbands in this town do not live very com- 
fortably by being content with their infamy, nay, by being promoters of it. It is a modern 
1 to our anceſtors, a modern bubble, which ſeems to be in a riſing condition 
at ent. | TFT f 
8. Bela. It is a ſtock-jobbing age, ev'ry thing has its price; marriage is traffick 
throughout; as moſt of us bargain to be huſbaads, yo of us bargain to be cuckolds ; 
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and he wou'd be as much laught at, who prefrrt'd his love to his intereſt, at this end of 
the town, as he who preferr'd his honeſty to his intereſt at the other, 

M#.Gavwtr. You; Bellamant, have had boldneſs enough, in contradiction to this ge- 
. neral opinion, to chooſe a woman from her ſenſe and virtues. I „ it were in my power 

to follow your example but 

Ms. BELLA. But the opinion of the world, dear boy. 

Ms. Gaywit. No, m my good forefathers hive chofn a wife for me. I'am ole by 
the ſettlement of lord Richly's eſtate to marry lady Charlotte. | 

Ms. BeLLa. How! | 

Mi. Gaywrr. The eſtate will deſcend to me ſo encumber'd, I affure you. 

Mx. BzLLa. I thought it had not been in lord Richly's power, to have cut off the entail. 
Mx. Sayer. Not if I marry lady e * 

Mx. Bera- I think yvu are happy in being e to no more diſagreeable woman. 
Mx. Gaywrr. Lady Charlotte is, indeed, pretty; but were ſhe N n a lover 
cog wiſh, or even imagine there is a woman, my friend—— 
ELLA, Nay, if you are in love with another, I pity you. 

Mz. Gavwir. Did'ſt thou know how I love, you wou'd pity me: but did thou know 
whom, coud'ſt thou look upon her with eyes like mine, coud'ſt thou behold beauty, wit, 
ſenſe, good-nature, contending which ſhould adorn her moſt ? 

Mx. BeLLa. Poor Gaywit.!. thou art gone indeed. | 

Ms. Garwir. But, I ſuppoſe, the ladies have by this diſcharg d their vilitant. Now if 
you N. we will attend them. , 

BzLits. You will excuſe me, if 1 leave you with them; which I will not do, un- 
leſs, you 1 25 ee I ſhall find you at my return, 
_ 


aywit. 1 intend to dedicate the * to Ju family ; ; . diſpoſe of me as you 


_ "SCENE VII. av. A FL 


Led RICHLY, Mrs, MODERN. pe 


Mi. Movzxn. I think T ought to blame your dnkindnefs——] have not ſeen you 
Þ long. - 

L. Riemv. Do you think a week fo long? 

Mas. Mopexn. Once you wou'd have thought fo. : 

I. Rieaty, Why, truly, hours in the ſpring of love, are mend l. nen Un they 
are in the winter. 

" Mxs;Movtzx. Barbarous man ! do you inſult me, after what T have done for you ? f 

L. Rien v. I fancy thoſe favours have been reciprocal. 

Mas. Mopzxxw. Have I not given you up my virtue ? 

L. Rienrv. And have I not paid for your virtue, Madam ? Tack ſure, Tan 15001. 
out of pocket, which in my way of counting, is fourteen more than'any woman's virtue is 
worth; in ſhort, our amour is at an end, for I am in purſuit of another miſtreſs. 

Mas. Moperv.” Why do you come to torment me with her ? | 

L.Ricaty. Why, I wou'd have you act like other prudent women in a Wks Nation ; 
R 4 with your own perſon, e en do it with other people's. 

Mas. Mopzzxs. Monſter! inſupportable! 

1. Richi v. You may rave, Madam, but if you will not do me a favour, there are wiſer 
pa will I fix*d on you our of a particular regard to you; or Fete when 
A to do it with his friends. 


Mus. 
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Mas. Mobprxw. I'Il bear it no longer. [ Going. 
L. RicaLy. Nor I. | [Going 
Ms. Mopzxx. Stay, my lord, can you be ſo cruel ? P | 

L. RicaLy. Pſhaw ! [ Going. 


'Mxs.'/Mopzrn. Oh! ſtay ! ſtay you know my neceſſities. 

L. Riouzy. And, I think, I propoſe a very good cure for them. 

Mas. Mopzzn. Lend me a hundred guineas. 

L. RicaLy. I will do more. 

Mas. Moptrn. Generous creature 

L. Richrv. I'll give you twenty. 

Mas. Mop ERN. Do you jeſt with my neceſſity? | 

L. RichL v. Lookee, Madam, if you will do a good-natur'd thing for me, I will oblige 
you in return as I promis'd you before, and I think that very good payment. 

Mas. Moptrn. Pray, my lord, uſe me with decency at leaſt. | 

L. RicxLy. Why ſhould we uſe more decency to an old acquaintance, than you ladies do 
to a new lover, and have more reaſon for ſo doing? You often belye your hearts, when 
you uſe us ill——In uſing. you ſo, we! follow the dictates of our natures. 

Enter a ſervant, who delivers a letter to Mrs, Modern. 

Mas. Monzxn. Ha! it is Bellamant's hand and the note that I deſit d This is 

lucky, indeed. ; | | «4 


SCENE VII. 
Lord RICHLY, Mr. GAYWIT, EMILIA, La CHARLOTTE, 
Capra BELLAMANT, M. MODERN, 


L. RicnLy. So! here's an end of my buſineſs for the preſent, I find. 

"La: CHARL. Oh, dear Modern! L am heartily glad to fee you are alive; for you muſt 
know, I thought it impoſſible for any one to be alive, and not be at the rehearſal of the 
new opera. „ Noe 5 1 a ; 

Cap. Ber LA. How can you be furpriz'd at one of no taſte, lady Charlotte? 

Mas. Mopien. I foppole, it was very full. 

La. CHART. Oh! ev'ry body was there; all the world. ; 
Ma. Gavywrirt. How can that be, lady Charlotte, wen ſo conſiderable a part, as Mrs. 
Modern, was wanting? | FEM N 221 | 
Ans. Mobzüx. Ewil creature ! when will you ſay ſuch a thing? : 
"Car. Betta. When lam as dull,” Madam. | 4 

L. RicaLy. Very true! no one makes a compliment, but-thoſe that want wit for ſatyr. 
Ma. Gaywit. Right, my lord. It is as great a ſign of want of wir to ſay a good-na- 
tur'd thing, as want of ſenſe to do one. | | 

La. CHa. Oh!. I wou'd not ſay a goad-natur'd thing for the world. Captain Bella- 
magt, did you ever hear me ſay a'good-natur'd thing in your life ? | 
Ma: Gavywirt., But I am d lady Charlotte, tho* wit be à ſign of ill nature, ill nature 
k not always a "ſign of wit. | | : 

La. CHART. I'll give you leave to ſay any thing, after what I have ſaid this morning 
Oh! dear Modern, | wiſh, you had ſeen Emilia's dreſſing ox! ſuch japoning—he!. he! 
he — he hath varniſhed over a windmill ten ſeveral times, before ſhe diſcover'd the had 


placed the wrong fide upwards. © © © ee T ee 

Mas. Mobzkw. I have had juſt ſuch another misfortune. I have laid out thirty pos 
on a cheſt, and now I diſlike it of all things. 
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IA. CrarLt. Oh! my dear, I do not like one thing in twenty that I do myſelf. 


Emir1a. You are the only perſon that diſlikes, I dare ſay, lady Charlotte. 
La. CMART. Oh, you flatt'ring creature! I wiſh:you'cou'd bring my papa to your Opi- 


nion. He fays, I throw away more money in work than in play. 1 


. 
* 


£ 
RD 


©. 


Mxs. Mopgsx. But you have not heard half my misfortune ; for when I ſent my cheſt 
to be fold, what do you think I was offer d for my thirty pounds worth of work? 
La. CAR. I don't know; fifty guineas, perhass. 
Mas. Mobkzxw. Twenty ſhillings, as 1 live. 
La. CuaRL. Oh! intolerable! Oh! inſufferable! 
Carp. BELLA, But are we to have no Hazard this morning? 


Mas. Mopern. With all my heart lord Richly, what ſay youꝰ | 


= E.-RrcaLy: My vote always goes with the majority, Madam. 


Mas. Mopzxn. Come then, the ſhrine-is within, and you that will oſſer at it, follow me. 


e Go nally ee ee 8: © E m. 
N. GAT WIr, EMILIA. 


EurrtA. Mr. Gaywit, are you no gameſter-? 


Ma. Gar wir, No, Madam; when I play, tis the utmoſt ſtretch of my complaiſance. 
_ EmiL14a. I am glad I can find one who is as great an enemy to play as myſelf; fer! 
aſſure you, we are both of the ſame opinion. 2 

Mx. Gavwir. I wiſh we were fo in ev'ry thing. | 

Evita, Sir! iN oe 1 

Ms. Gar wir. I ſay, Madam, I wiſh all of my opinions were as well ſeconded ; and yet, 
methinks, I wou'd not have your thoughts the ſame with mine. 

Emit1a. Why ſo,” pray? | 


Ms. Gavwr: Becauſe you muſt have then many an unhappy hour, which that you may 
ever avoid, will be ſtill my heartieſt prayer. an 1 dandy 7 


EmM1L14a. I am oblig'd to you, Sir. Nen 1 "Te 
Ms. Gaywir; Indeed, you are not. It is a ſclf-intereſted wiſh : for, believe me, to ſee 
the leaſt affliction attend you, wou'd give this breaſt the greateſt: agony it is capable of 
feeling. SS | | | 


EIA. Nay, this is fo extravagant a flight, 1 know not what to call it, 


Ma. Gavwrr. Nor Call it a juſt admiration of the higheſt worth, call it the ten- 


© Fdereſt friendſhip if you pleaſe ; tho much I fear it merits the ſweeteſt, ſofteſt name that can 


de giv*n to any of our paſſions. If there be a paſſion pure without allay, as tender and ſoft, 


as violent and ſtrong, you cannot ſure miſcall it by that name. 
EAN. You grow now too philoſophical for me to underſtand you: beſides, you wou'd, 


I am ſure, be beſt underſtood ironically ; for who can believe any thing of Mr. Gaywit, when 


de hath aſſerted that he is unhappy ? 


= 
— 


Ms. Gaywit. Nay; I will leave my. caſe to your own determination when you know 
=. Suppoſe. me oblig'd to marry the woman 1 don't like, debarr'd for ever from her | 
love, I dote on, the delight of my eyes, the joy of my heart. Suppoſe me oblig'd to ſu- 


ſake her, and marry another. | 


T7 


 «/ preſſed ſo much for me. 


Emiita. But I cannot ſuppoſe you oblig'd to that. | | 
Mx. Gavvrr. Were it not an impertinent trouble, I cou'd convince you. 


EMi1L1a. I know not why I may not be excus'd a little concern for one who hath ex. 


1 
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Ma. Garwir. Then, Madam, the ſettlement of my whole fortune obliges me to marry 
lady Charlotte Gaywit. 

Emitia. How! but ſuppoſe the refuſal were on lady Charlotte's fide. 

Mx. Gavwir. That is my only hope. 

EMIL IA. And I can aſſure you, your hope is not ill grounded. 
GMs. Gavwrr. I know ſhe hath expreſs d ſome diſlike to me; but ſhe is a woman of 
that ſort, that it is as difficult to be certain of her diſlike, as her affection; and whom the 
proſpect of grandeur wou'd eaſily make obedient to her father's commands. | 

'EmIL1a. Well, if you are ſincere, I pity you heartily. 

Ma. Gavwir. And if you are ſincere, I never knew happineſs till this dear moment. 


SCENE KX. 


Mr. GAYWIT, EMILIA, Lerd RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN, Lady 
CHARLOTTE, Coptein BELLAMANT. | 


Mas Moba x. Victoria! Victoria! 

Car, BELLA. Stript, by Jupiter ! 

Ta. CARL. Eleven mains together, Mali ; you are a devil. 
Emit1a. What's the matter, lady Charlotte? 


La. CHARL. Ch, my dear, you never ſaw the like Modern has held in nine thouſand 


mains in one hand, and won all the world. 
Ms. Gavwir. She has always great luck at Hazard. 
L. RicaLy., Surprizing to-day, upon my word. 


Mas. Mopzxx. Surprizing to me; for it is the firſt ſucceſs I have had this month; and 


I am ſure, my Quadrille makes ev'ry one a ſufficient amends for my Hazard. 

L. Rica v. You are one of thoſe, whoſe winning nobody ever heard of, or whoſe loſitg 
no one ever ſaw. 

Cay. BELLA. But you forgot the auction, lady Charlotte. 

La. Cart, What have I to do at an auction, that am ruin'd and undone ? | 

Ms. GaywtTt. As much as many that are undone ; bid out of whim, in order to raiſe 
the price, and ruin others. Or if the hammer ſhou'd fall upon you, before you expett it, 
take a ſudden diſſike to the goods, or diſpute your own words, and leave them upon the 
hands of the ſeller. 


Madca 

Car, Betta. We ſhall have him there too, and he is the life of an auction. | 

La. CHart. Oh! the moſt agreeable creature in the world ——he has more wit than 
any body, he has made me laugh five hundred hours together. Emilia, we wil Juſt call” 
there, and then l' ſet you down at home. 

EMIL1a, Let us but juſt call then. | ! 

LA. Cyarxt. That caution is admirable from you, when you know I never was above 
ſix minutes any where. Well, you never will reform. 

L. Ricary. I deſire, Charloue./ yo a wou'd be at home by four. 

La. CARL. I ſhall very eaſily, ? A 
to call at. Come, dear creature, let us go, for I have more buſineſs than half 19 world 
upon my hands, and I muſt poſitively call at the auction. 

Ma. Gavwir. Where you have no buſineſs, it ſeems. 

La. CHARL. Impertinent Modern, your ſervant. 


A888 ' $CENE 


Mas, Mopzzax. How polite is that now ? Gaywit will grow ſhortly as well- bred as 


y lord ; for I have not above fourteen or fifteen places 


— 
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SCENE XI. | 4 
Lint RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN. 


L. RicaLy.. I only waited till you were alone, Madam to renew my buſineſs, 
Mas, Mopzzn. If you intend to renew your impertinence, I wiſh.you wou'd omit both, 
L. Ricary. So, I find I have my work to do over again. 


Mus. Mopern. But if you pleats, my lord, to truce with your propoſals, and let Piquet 
be the word. 


L. RicgLy. So, you have taken money out of my daughter's hands, to put it into mine. 

Mas. Mopern. Be not confident I have been too hard for you before now. 

L. RicaLy. Well, and without a compliment, I know none whom I wou'd ſooner loſe 
to than yourſelf ;. for to any one who loves play as well as you, and plays as ill, the money 
we loſe, by a ſurprizing ill fortune, is only lent. 


Mas. Movzxxn. ' Methinks, my lord, you _— be fearful of deterring me by this 
plain-dealing. 


L. Ricaty, I am better acquainted with your ſex. It is as impoſſible to perſuade a wo- 
man that ſhe plays ill, as that ſhe looks ill. een cards, and 
the other break her looking-glſs 

- Her want of ſkill, for wane of luck muſt paſs ; 

_ As want of beauty's owing to ber glaſs. 


ACT HL. SCENE I. 
s. C EN E . 


Lord RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN. | 


- Mrs. MODERN. 


AN you be fo cruel ? | 
L. Ricaty. Ridiculous ! you might as s well alk me for my whole eſtate; I am ſure, 
I wou'd as ſoon give it you. 
Mas, Mopzen. An everlaſting curſe attend the cards to be repiqu'd from forty, 
when I play'd but for five My ic lord, I believe you a cheat. 
L. RicaLy; At your ſervice, Madam—— when you have more money, if you will ho- 
nour me with notice, I will be ready to receive it. 
Mas. Mopzan. Stay, my lord give me the * n 
L. Rricnty. On my conditions, 
Mas. Mopzrn. Any conditions, 
L. Ricaty. Then you muſt contrive * ne other, amerting besen me and Mrs. 
Bellamant, at your houſe. 
Mas. Mopexn. Mrs. Bellamant ! 1 
L. Rien v. Why do you ſtart at that name ? ws 
Mas. Mopzxx. She has the * Wan . 
ICHLY. 
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L. RienLy. Virtue! ha, ha, ha! fo have you, and ſo have ſeveral of my acquaintance ; 
there are as/few women Who have nat the reputation of virtue, as that have the thing itſelf. 

Mas. Mopern. And what do you propoſe by meeting her here? 

L. Riehl. I am tcocivil to tell you plainly what I propoſe ; tho' by your queſtion one 
wou'd imagine you expected it. | | 

Mas. MopeRN. | expect any thing from you, rather than civility, my lord. 

L. Richi. Madam, it will be your own. fault, if I am not civil to you. Do this for 
me, and I'll deny you nothing. 

Mus. Mopzax. There is one thing which tempts me more than your gold, which is 
the expectation of ſeeing you deſert her, as you have done me. | | 

L. Rienrv. Which is a pleaſure you'll certainly have; and the ſooner you compaſs my 
wiſhes, the ſooner you may triumph in your own: nay, there is a third motive will charm 
thee, my dear Hillaria, more than the other two. When I have laid this paſſion, which 

hath abated that for you, I may return to your arms with all my former fondneſs. 

Ms. Mop EAN. Excuſe my incredulity, my lord; for tho? love can change its object, it 
can never return to the ſame again. | PNÞS 210 

L. Richrv. I may convince you of the contrary——hut to our buſineſs; fortune has 
declar d on our ſide already, by ſending Bellamant hither : cultivate an acquaintance with 
him, and you cannot avoid being acquainted with his wife; She is the ſhadow of 
her huſband ;. they are as inſeparable, as lady Coquette and her lapdog. 

Mas. Mopern. Yes, or as her ladyſhip and her impertinence; or her lapdog and his 
ſmell, Well, it is to me ſurprizing, how women of faſhion can carry huſbands, children, 
and lapdogs about with them; three things I never could be fond ß). | 

L. Richi v. If the ladies were nat fonder of their lapdogs than of their huſbands, we 
ſhou'd have no more dogs in St. James's pariſh, than there are lions at the Tower. 

Mas. Mopzxx. It is an uncommon bravery in you, to ſingle out the woman who is re- 
puted to be the fondeſt of her huſband. H 

L. Richy. She that is fond of one man, may be fond of another. Fondneſs, in a 
woman's temper, like the love of play, may prefer one man, and one game; but will in- 
cline her to try more, eſpecially when ſhe expects greater profit, and there, I am ſure, I am 
ſuperior to my rival: if Rattery will allure her, or riches tempt her, ſhe ſhall be mine; and 
— ot hs two great gates by which the devil enters the heart of womankind—Pſhaw ! 

re! 


SCENE TI. 
Lord RICHLY, Mr. MODERN, Mrs. MODERN. 


Ma. Mobzz x. I am your lordfhip's moſt obedient humble ſervant. 
L. Rien v. Have you ſeen this new opera, Madam? | 
Mas. Mopern. I have heard vaſt commendations of it; but I cannot bear an opera, 

now poor La Dovi's gone. | | 
L. Ricnzy, Nor |, after poor A la Fama. 
Mas. Moog aN. Oh! Cara la Dovi! I proteſt, I have often reſolv'd to follow her into 


L. Ricutv. You will allow A la Fama's voice, I hope. 5 

Mas. Mopzzxw. But the mien of La Dovi, then her judgment in ſinging;; the mement 
ſhe enter d the ſtage, J have wiſh'd myſelf all eyes. | 
L. Ricfty; And the moment A la Fama ſung, I have wiſh'd'myſelf all ears. 
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Ma. Move, 1 find, I am no deſir'd part of this company. I hope your lordſhip will 
pardon me; buſineſs of the greateſt conſequence requiring my attendance, prevents my h 


Waiting on your lordſhip according to my deſires. 


5 SCENE ll. 0 
ae e Lord RIC HL V, Mrs. MODERN. N 


L. Rienrxv. This unſeaſonable interruption has quite cut the thread of my deſign. Pox 
on him, a huſband, like the fool in a play, is of no uſe but to cauſe confuſion. | 
Mas. Moptrn. You wou'd have an opportunity at my houſe, and to procure it, I muſt 
be acquainted with Mrs. Bellamant ; now, there is a lucky accident which you are not ap- 
priz'd of Mr. Bellamant is an humble ſervant of mine. | p 
L. Rientrv. That is lucky indeed; cou'd we give her a cauſe of ſuſpicion that way, it 
were a lively proſpect of my ſucceſs; as perſuading a thief that his companion is falſe, is 
the ſureſt way to make him ſo. | e a s 
Mas. Monzxx. A very pretty compariſon. of your lordſhip's between the two ſtates. 


Enter SERVANT. 


Szxv., Madam, Mr. Bellamant defires to know if your ladyſhip is at home. 

Ms. Monzxn. lam. Bring him into the dining-room. | 

L. Riciiy- Thou dear creature, let me but ſucceed in this affair, I'll give thee millions. 
Mas. Mobzxx. More gold, and fewer promiſes, my lord. | | f. 

L. Rich v. An hundred guineas ſhall be the price of our firſt interview. | 
3 Mopzzx x. Be punctual, and be confident. Go out the back way, that he may not 
| uU. . | 33 be. HER ; 
1 Richrv. Adieu, my Machiavil. 


SCENE IV. M.. BITTAMuUAN r Houſe, 


Mrs. EL LAM ANT, Mr. GAY WIT. EMIL IA. 


Mas. BeILA. And fo, lady Willitt, after all her proteſtations againſt matrimony, has at 
laſt generouſly beſtowed herſelf on a young fellow with no fortune, the famous beau Smirk. 

EmMi1L1a. She was proof againſt ev'ry thing but charity. ; 

Mk. Gaywirt. To which all other virtues ſhou'd be facrific'd, as it is the greateſt ; the 
ladies are apt to value themſelves on their virtue, as a rich citizen does on his purſc; and | 
do not know which is of the greateſt uſe to the publick. 

Mus., BELLA. Nor J. which are the ofteneſt bankrupts. | | | 

Ms. Gaywit. And as, in the city, they ſuſpe& a man who is oſtentatious of his riches; 
ſo ſhou'd I the woman, who makes the moſt noiſe of her virtue. 

Mas. BELLA. We are all the leaſt ſolicitous about perfections, which we are well aſſur'd 
of our poſſeſſing. Flattery is never ſo agreeable as to our blind ſide. Commend a fool 
for his wit, or a knave for his honeſty, and they will receive you into their boſoms. 
_ Emilia. Nay, I have known a pretty lady who was vain of nothing but her falſe 
locks; and have ſeen a pair of ſquinting eyes, that never ſmil'd at a compliment made to 
__any«other:feature. + 8 r 
Ma. Gavwir. Yes, Madam, and I know a pretty gentleman, who obliges me very 
| | _ with his ill-ſpelt ſongs ; and a very ugly poet, who hath made me a preſcnt of his 
picture. 
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EMIL IA. Well, ſince you ſee it is fo agreeable to flatter one's blind ſide, I think you 
have no excuſe to compliment on the other. 

Me. Gavwir. Then I ſhall have a very good HP to make you no compliment at all. 
But this I aſſure you, Emilia, the firſt 4 I diſcover, 1 will tell you of it with the 
utmoſt ſincerity. 

EM LA. And J aſſure you, with the utmoſt ſincerity, I ſhall not thank you for it. 

Mas. Bert A. Ihen, without any flattery, you are two of the moſt open n dealers I 
have met with. | 


SCENE x. 
Mis, BELLAMANT, EMILIA, Lah CHARLOTTE, . GAYWIT. 


La. Crart. Dear Mrs Bellamant, make ſome excuſe for me; I ſee Emilia is going to 
chide me for ſtaying ſo long. When, did ſhe know the fatigue I had this afternoon—I 
was juſt going into my coach, when lady Twitter came in, and forc'd me away to a 
 fan-ſhop. Well, I have ſeen a ſet of the prettieſt fans ro-day, My dear creature, 

where did you get that Jace? I never ſaw any thing fo raviſhing. | 
ExILIA. I cannot ſee any thing fo extraordinary in it. 

La. 8 It cou'd not colt leſs then ten pound a yard——Oh ! Mr, Gaywit, are 
you here 
i "Emitia. He goes with us to the play. 

LA. Cnarz. Oh hateful ! how can you bear him ? I wou'd as ſoon to the ec. nts with. 
lady Prude: I ſaw the ridiculous creature cry at a tragedy. | 

Mas. BELLA. Do you think he need be aſham'd of that, lady Charlotte ? 

La. CARL. I wou'd as ſoon laugh at a comedy, or fall aſleep at an opera. 

Mus. BELLA. What is the play to-night ? 

La. Crart. I never know that. Miſs Rattle and I ſaw four acts the other night, and 
came away without knowing the name. I think, one only goes to ſee the company, and 
there will be a great deal to night; for the dutcheſs of Simpleton ſent to me this morning. 
Emilia, you muſt go with me after the play: I muſt make juſt fourteen viſits between 
nine and ten: yeſterday was the firſt payment I have made fince I came to town, and 1 
was able to compaſs no more than three and forty; tho' J only found my lady Sober at 

home, and ſhe was at Quadrille Lud, Mrs. Eellamant, I think * have left off play, 
which is to me ſurprizing, when you play d ſo very well. | 

Mas. Brita. And yet I believe you hardly ever ſaw me win. 

»La.'Crarr, I never mind whether I win or no, if I make no miſtakes. 

Ms. Gavwir. Which you never fail of doing as often as you play. 

La. Crart. Do you hear him? 

EAT. Oh! he ſets up for a plain-dealer, that is, one who ſhews his wit at the ex- 

pence of his breeding. | | 
+ La, CHakt. Yes, and at the expence of his truth, 
Emit1a. Never mind him, lady Charlotte, you will have the town on your ſide, 
Ms. Gaywir. Yes, they will all ſpeak for you that play againſt you. 
IA. CnARTL. This is . inſupportable. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 


2794/3 EULA WANT, EMIT.14, M-.'G:AYWIT, Leh CHARLOTTE, 
Captain BELLAMANT. 


1 CnakL. Oh! here's captain Bellamant ſhall be my voucher. 


Cap. BELLA. That you may be aſſur'd of, lady Charlotte, for I have ſo implicit a faith 
in your ladyſhip, that I know you are in the right before you ſpeak. 

La. CnarL. Mr. Gaywit does ndt allow me to play at Quadrille. 

Cay. BeLLa. He may as well deny that your ladyſhip ſees; beſides, I do not lay a great 
deal of weight on his judgment, whom I never ſaw play at all, 

La. CHARL. Oh, abominable! then he does not live at all. I wiſh my whole life was 
one party at Quadrille. | = 

Car. BELLA. As a Spaniard's i is a game at Cheſs, egad. 

Ms. BerLa. I never intend to ſacrifice my time 8 to play, an I can get no one to 
keep me company for nothing. 

Ms. Garwir. Right, Madam, I think thewvotaries to gaming, ſhou'd: be ſuch as want 
helps for converſation : and none ſhou'd have always cards in their hands, but thofe who 
have nothing but the weather in their mouths. 

Mas. BELLA. Thus gaming wou'd be of ſervice to | the publick of wit, by taking away 
nd of nonſenſe ; as a war is of ſervice to a nation, by talking the idle people 
out of it. 

La, CHARL. Intolerable ! Mrs. Bellamant 2 play fo—— 


SCENE vn. 


Da RICHLT. G AXT WIT, ch R ELLAM AN. ea. 


LOTTE. EMILIA, Mrs. rn ANT. 


Ms Waben Who is an advocate againſt play ? 
_*EalCwarr. Mrs. Bellamant, my lord. 
L. Rienuv. She is grown a perfect deſerter from the Beau Monde : ſhe has declar'd her- 
ſelf againſt Mr. Crambo too. 
LA. CARL. Againſt dear Mr. Crambo 
Mus. Berta. I am only for indulging reaſon in our entertainments, my lord. - | muſt 
own, when I ſee a polite audience pleas d at ſecing Dediate on the NE bs + cannot forbear 
thinking them fit for no other place. 
L. Rientv. Now, I am never entertain'd hone. | 
UL. Cairn.) Nor I. Oßr dear Bedlam !* I have gone there once a week for a long time: 
I am charm'd with thoſe delightful creatures the kings and the queens. 
Cay. BTL A. And your ladyſhip has cotmributed abundance of lovers, all kings, no 


doubt: for he that ecuid have the boldneis to attempt you, might virh much leſs madneſs 


dream of a throne. 
La. Caart. Well, I ſhou'd like to be'aiqueen, I fancy, tis very pretty to be a queen. 
Cana BELLA. Were ! a king, lady Charlotte, you ſhou'd have your wiſh. 
La, Crart. Ay, but then, I muſt have you too. wou'd not have an odious, filthy 
Ctrtartefor the world. 
Ms. Garwrr. Faith, you cannot eaſily find any, who is leſs of the he- creature. ¶ Ade. 


EMiL14, 
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Em1Lia. But, lady Charlotte, we ſhall be too late for the play. 

La. CARL. 1 believe the firſt act is over, ſo we'll go. | don? t believe J ever ſaw the 
firſt act of a play in my life—bur do you think I'Il ſuffer you in my coach? 

Ma. Gavwrr. At leaſt, you'll ſuffer me to put this lady into it. 

Cay. BeLLa. And me to put your ladyſhip in. 

La. CHarL. Dear Mrs. Bellamant, your humble ſervant. 

L. RicaLy. Shall I have the honour, in the mean time, of entertaining you at Piquet ? 

Mas. Betta. Your lordſhip has ſuch a vaſt advantage over me 

L. Riehl v. None in the leaſt : but if you think ſo, Madam, Pl! give you what points 

leaſe. 

os: BELLA, For one party then, my lord—Get cards there—Your lordſhip will excuſe 
me a moment. 

L. RiciLy. Charming woman! and thou art mine, as ſurely as I wiſh thee—Let me 
ſee—ſhe goes into the country in a fortnight — N ow, if I compaſs my affair in a day or two, 
I ſhall-be weary of her by that time, and her journey will be the moſt agreeable thing that 
can happen. | f 


SCENE VIII. Mrs. Mop E RN“ Houſe. 


Mrs. MODERN, Mr. BELLAM ANI. 


Mas Mopern. Is it not barbarous, nay, mean, to upbraid me with what nothing but 
the laſt neceſſity could have made me aſk of you? 

Ma. BrILA. You wrong me; I lament my own neceſſities, not upbraid yours. My 
misfortune is too publick for you not to be acquainted with it; and what reſtrains me from 
ſupporting the pleaſures of the beſt wife in the world, may, I think, juſtly excuſe me from 
ſupporting thoſe of a miſtreſs. 

Mas. Mopezn. Do you inſult me ye your wife's virtue? You! who have robb'd me 
of mine ?—yet Heaven will, 1 hope, forgive me this firſt ſlip; and if henceforth I ever 
liſten to the Siren perſwvaſions of your falſe ungrateful ſex, may i - | 

Ma. BELLA. But hear me, Madam. 

Mas. Mopgnv. Would I had never heard, nor ſeen, nor known you. 

Ma. BerLA. If I alone have roby'd you of your honour, it is you alone have robb'd | 
me of mine. | 

Mas. Mopern. Your honour! Rabin the virtue of a 3 

Mr. BeLLA. Madam, I ſay my honour ; if to rob a woman who brought me beauty, 
fortune, love and virtue; if to hazard the making her miſerable be no breach of honour, 
2 and murderers may be honourable men: yet, this 1 have done, and this 1 do ſlill 
or you, . 

Mus. Mopzxn. We will not enter into a detail, Mr. Bellamant, of what we have done 
for one another; perhaps, the balance may be on your ſide: if ſo, it muſt be ſtill greater; 
for I have one requeſt which I muſt not be denied. 

Mu. BziLa. You know, if it be in my power to grant, it is not in my power to deny 


you. 
Mus. Mopezn. Then for the ſake of my reputation, and to prevent any jealouſy, in my 
huſband, bring me acquainted with Mrs. Bellamant. 
Ms. Betta. Ha! 
Mas. Mopexn. By which means we ſhall have more * opportunities e 


Ma. Bzr.ua. Of what uſe your acquaintance can be, I know n nor. 
Vor. l. Bb b Mas. 
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Mas. Mopern. Do you ſcruple it? This is too plain an evidence of your contempt of 
me; you will not introduce a woman of ſtain'd virtue to your wife: can you, who cauſed 
my crime, be the firſt to contemn me for it ? | 

Ms. BeLta. Since you impute my caution to ſo wrong a cauſe, I am willing to prove 
your error. 3 

Mas. Mopzzx. Let our acquaintance begin this night then; try if you cannot bring 
her hither now. 107 7 

Ma. BELLA. I will try, nay, and I will ſucceed :' for Oh! I have facrificed the beſt of 


wives to your love. 


Mas. Mopesv. I envy, not admire her for an affection which any woman might pte- 
ſerve to you. | | 

Mx. BeLLa. I fly to execute your commands. 
Mas. Moptrn. Stay————l — 

Ma. BeLiLa. Speak. | 1 1 | ' 
Mas. Mopzrn. I muſt aſk one. laſt favour of you ——and yet I know not how ——. 
tho? it be a trifle, and I will repay it——only lend me another hundred guineas. 

Mz. BzTTA. Your requeſt, Madam, is always a command. I think time flies with 
wings of lead till I return. Wu 


SCE NE IX. 
— Mrs. MODERN ſola. 
Mas. Mopzan. And I ſhall think you fly on golden wings, my dear gallant. Thou 
aſs, to think that the heart of a woman is to be won by gold, as well as her perſon ; but 
thou wilt find, though a woman often ſells her perſon, ſhe always gives her heart. 
| SCENE X. Mrs. BTILANMAN 1 Houſe. 
Lord RICHLY, Mrs, BELLAM ANT, at Piguet. 
L. Ricury. Six parties ſucceſſively! ſure Fortune will change ſoon, or I ſhall believe 


ſhe is not blind. | | 
Mas. BziLa.: No, my lord, you either play with too great negligence, or with ſuch ill- 


luck that I ſhall preſs my victory no farther at preſent. Beſides I can't help thinking five 


points place the odds on my fide. 
L. Rien v. Can you change this note, Madam? 

Mas. BeLLa. Let it alone, my lord. 

L. Ricaty. Excuſe me, Madam, if I am ſuperſtitiouſly obſervant to pay my lofings, 
before I riſe from the table. Beſides, Madam, it will give me an infinite pleaſure to have 
the fineſt woman in the world in my debt. Do but keep it till I have the honour of ſeeing 
you again. Nay, Madam, I muſt inſiſt on it, tho* I am forced to leave it in your hands 


© — 


SCENE XI. 
Mrs. BELLAMANT %. 


Mas. BZ IIA. What can this mean! am confident too that he loſt the laſt party 
deſignedly. I obſerved him fix his eyes fledfaſtly on mine, and figh, and ſeem care leſs 
| | | | "of 
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of his game. It muſt be ſy——he certainly hath a deſign on me. I will return him 
this note immediately, and am reſolved never to ſee him more. 


SCENE XII. 


Mr. BELLAMANT, Mrs. BELLAMANT. 


Mas. Betta. My dear! where have you been all day? I have not had one moment of 
your company ſince dinner. 

Mx. BeLLa. I have been upon bulineſs of very great conſequence, my dear. 

Mus. BELLA. Is it fit for me to hear? 

Ma. BeLLa. No, my dear, it would only make you uneaſy. 

Mas. BELLA. Nay, then I muſt hear it, that I may ſhare your concern. 

Ma. BELLA. Indeed, it would rather aggravate it: it is not in your power to aſſiſt me; 
for fince you will know it, an affair hath happen'd, which makes it neceſſary for me to 
pay an hundred guineas this very evening. TI Ty 
Mas. BELLA. Is that all? 

Ms. BerLA. That, indeed, was once a trifle but now it makes me uneaſy. 

Mas. BeLLa. So it doth not me, becauſe it is in my power to ſupply you Here is a 
note for that ſum ; but I muſt be poſitively repaid within a day or two: it is only a friend's 
money truſted in my hands. 

Ma. Bal A. My dear, ſure when Heaven gave me thee, it gave me a cure for every 
malady of the mind, and it hath made thee till the inſtrument off all its good to me. 

Mas. BerLA. Be aſſured, I deſire no greater bleſſing than the continual reflection of 
having pleaſed you. | | 

Ms. BELLA. Are you engaged, my love, this evening? 

Mas. BeLLa. Whatever engagement I have, it is in your power to break. | 

Ma. BEeLLa. If you have none, I will introduce you to a new acquaintance : one whom 
believe you never viſited, but muſt know by ſight Mrs. Modern. 

Mas. BelLA. It is equal to me in what company I am, when with you. My eyes are 
ſo delighted with that principal figure, that I have no leiſure to contemplate the reſt of the 
piece, I'll wait on you immediately. 


SCENE XIII. 
Mr. BELLAMANT ſolus. 


Ma. BELLA. What a wretch am I! Have I either honour or gratitude, and can I injure 
ſuch a woman? How do I injure her! while ſhe perceives no abatement in my paſſion, ſhe 
is not injured by its inward decay: nor can J give her a ſecret pain, while ſhe hath no 
ſuſpicion of my ſecret pleaſures. Have I not found too an equal return of paſſion in my 
| miſtreſs ? Does ſhe not ſacrifice more for me than a wife can? The gallant is, indeed, 
indebted for the favours he receives: but the huſband pays dearly, for what he en- 
Joys. I hope, however, this will be the laſt hundred pounds I ſhall be aſked to lend. My 
wife's having this dear note, was as lucky as it was unexpected Ha! the ſame I 
gave this morning to Mrs. Modern, Amazement ! what can this mean ? 
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-:SCENE XIV. 
Mr. BELLAMANT, As. BELLAMANT. 


Mz. BeiLa. My dear, be not angry at my curioſity, but pray tell me — how came 
you by this ? 8 
Mas. BELLA. Pardon me, my dear, I have a particular reaſon for not telling you. 

Mx. BELLA. And I have a particular reaſon for aſking it. 

Mas. BELLA. I beg you not to preſs me: perhaps you will oblige me to ſacrifice a friend's 

utation. 

1 BELLA. The ſecret ſhall reſt in my boſom, I aſſure you. 
Mus. BELLA. But ſuppoſe, I ſhould have promiſed not to ſuffer it from my own. 
Mx. BerLA. A huſband's command breaks any promiſe. 
Mas. I am ſurprized to ſee you fo ſolicitous about a trifle. | 
Mx. BeLLa. 1 am rather ſurprized to find you fo tenacious. of one; beſides, be aſſured 
you cannot have half the reaſon to ſuppreſs the diſcovery, as I to inſiſt upon it. ; 

Mas. Betta. What is your realon? _ | 
Mx. BeLLa. The very difficulty. you make in telling it. : 

Mas. BELLA. Your curioſity ſhall be ſatisfied then ; but I beg you would defer it now. 
1 may get abſolved from my promiſe of ſecrecy. I beg you would not urge me to break 


my truſt. 


Mz. Berr x. LAſde.] She certainly hath not diſcovered my falſhood, that were impoſſi- 


ble: beſides, 1 may ſatisfy myſelf immediately by Mrs. Modern. 


Mus. BzLLa. What makes you uneaſy ? I affure you, there is nothing in this worth 
your knowing. | THR 

Ms, BELLA. I believe it, at leaſt I ſhall give up my curioſity to your deſire, 

Mas. BELLa. I am ready to wait on you. 

Ma. Ber LA. I muſt make a ſhort viſit firſt on what I told you, and will call on you 


1 


SCENE x. 
Mrs. BEL LAM ANT ſola. 


Mas. BII IA. Whan can have given him this curioſity I know not; but ſhould I have 
diſcovered the truth, who can tell into what ſuſpicions it might have betrayed him? His 


jealous honour might have reſolved on ſome fatal return to lord Richly, had he taken it 


in the ſame way as I do; whereas by keeping the ſecret, I preſerve him every way from 
danger; for I myſelf will ſecure. his honour without expoſing his perſon, I will myſelf 
give lord Richly his diſcharge. How nearly have I been unawares to the brink of ruin! 
for; ſurely, the lighteſt ſuſpicion of a huſband, is ruin, indeed! 


<5 When innocence can ſcarce our lives defend; 
What dangers muſt the guilty wife attend? 
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SCENE, Mrs. Mop ERN'“ Houſe. 
Mr. MODERN, Mrs. MODERN, 


Mrs. MODERN, 


N ſhort, Madam, you ſhall not drive a ſeparate trade at my expence. Your perſon is 
mine: I bought it lawfully in the church; and unleſs I am to profit by the diſpoſal, I 
ſhall keep ir all for my own ule. 

Mas. Mopvztsn, This infolence is not to be borne. 

Ma. Mopern. Have I not winked at all your intrigues? Have I not pretended buſi- 
neſs, to leave you and your gallants together? Have I not been the moſt obſequious, ob- 
ſervant 

Mas. Mopzxn. Out with it; you know what you are. 

Ma. Movern. Do you upbraid me with your vices, Madam? 

Mas Mopzrn. My vices! Call it obedience to a huſband's will. Can you deny 
that you have yourſelf perſuaded me to the undertaking ? Can you forget the arguments 
you uſed to convince me that virtue was the lighteſt of bubbles: 

Ma. Mopzzn.I own it all; and had I felt the ſweets of your pleaſures, as at firſt, I had 
never once upbraided you with them; but as I muſt more than ſhare the diſhonour, it is 
ſurely reaſonable I ſhould ſhare the profit. 

Mas. Mopzxn. And have you not? 

Ma. MobERN. What if I have 

-Mxs. Mop gx, Why do you complain then? 

Ma. Moperxn. Becauſe 1 find thoſe effects no more. Your cards run away with the 
lucre of your other pleafures—and you loſe to the knaves of your own ſex what you get 
from the fools of ours. | | 

Mus. Mopzern. Tis falſe ; you know I ſeldom loſe Nor indeed can I conſiderably ; 
for I have not lately had it in my power to ſtake high: Lord Richly, who was the fountain 
of our wealth hath long been dry to me. | 

Mx. Mopzsn. I hope, Madam, this new gallant will turn to a better account. 

rs. MopERN. Our amour is yet too young to expect any fruit from thence. ; 

Ma. Monz. As young as it is, I have reaſon to believe it is grown to perfection. 
Whatever fruits I may expect from him, it is not impoſſible, from what hath already hap- 
pened, but I may expect ſome from you, and that is not golden fruit. I am ſure if women 
ſprung from the earth, as ſome philoſophers think, it was from the clay of Egypt, not the 
lands of Peru. Serpents and crocodiles are the only fi uit they produce. 

Mas. Mopzrn. Very true; and a wife contains the whole ten plagues of by 2 

N | LIE ughing. 

Ma. Mopexn, Why had I not been a Turk, that I might have enſlaved my wife; or a 
Chineſe, that I might have ſold Her | 

Mas. Mopzen. 1 hat would have been only the cuſtom of the country: you have 

ne more, you have fold her in England; in a country, where women are as backward to 

fold to a lover as to refuſe him; and where cuckold is almoſt the only title of honour that 
can't be bought. | 1 
R. 


- 
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Ma. Mopzrw, This ludicrous behaviour, Madam, as ill becomes the preſent ſubject, as 
the entertaining new gallants doth the tenderneſs you this morning expreſſed for your repu- 
tation. In ſhort, it is impoſſible that your amours ſhould be ſecret long ; and however care- 
Kt, you have been of me whilſt 1 have had my horns in my pocket, J hope you'll take care 

10 them when I am to wear them in publick. | 


in 
RS. MopErn. What would you have me do? 
Ma. Moves x. Suffer me to diſcover you together ; by which means we may make our 
fortunes eaſy all at once. One good diſcovery in Weſtminſter-hall will be of greater ſervice 
than his utmoſt generoſity— The law will give you more in one moment, than his love for hi 
many years. ' | fc 
Mas. Mopern. Don't think of it. ft 
Mn. Mork. Yes, and reſolve it; unleſs you agree to this, Madam, mow muſt agree 
immediately to break up our houſe, and retire into the country, 
Mas. Mopten. Racks and tortures are in that name. 2 


Mx. Mopzxn. But many more are in that of a priſon: ſo you muſt aint either to 
quit the town, or ſubmit to my reaſons. 


Mus. Mopzxx. When reputation is gone, all places are alike : when I am deſpiſed in it, 
I ſhall hate the town as much as now I like it. 


Mx. MopkEzN. There are other places, and other towns; the whole world is the houſe 
of the rich, and they may live in what apartment of it they Pleaſe. | | 
Ms. Mopeten. 1 cannot reſolve. 
Mx. Movpzrn. But I can: if you will. keep your reputation, you ſhall carry it into the 
country, where it will be of ſervice—In town it is of none—or if it be, 'tis, like clogs, 


only to thoſe that walk on 20 and the one will no more recommend you in an aſſembly 
than the other. 


Mas. MobkRx. You never had any love for me; | | 

Ms. Mok x. Do you tax me with want of love for you? Have I not, for your ſake, 
ſtood the publick mark of infamy ? Would you have had me poorly kept you, and ftary'd 
you ?——No—]I could not bear to ſee you want; therefore have acted the part I've done: 


and yet, while I have wink'd at the giving up: our virtue, have I not been 1 moſt induſtri- 
ous to extol it every where? 


Mas. Moptrxn. So has Lord Richly, and ſo have all his creatures; a common trick 
among you, to blazon out the reputation of women whoſe virtue you have deſtroyed, and 


as induſtriouſly blacken them who have withſtood you: a deceit ſo ſtale, that your commen- 
dailen wou'd fully a woman of honour, 


Ma. Mopzxn. I have no longer time to reaſon with you : ſol tall "Os you to conſider 
on what I have ſaid. [ Exit. 


Mas. Mopzrn. What ſhall I do ! Can I bear to be the publick A of all the malicious 
and ugly of my own ſex, or to retire with a man whom I hate and deſpiſe. Hold; there 
is a ſmall glimpſe of hope that I may avoid them both. I have reaſon to think Bellamant's 
love as violent as he avers it. Now could I perſuade him to P away with me—Impoſlible ! 


he hath ſtill roo much tenderneſs for his wife, 
"SCENE. 1. 
Led RICHLY, Ms. MODERN, 


L. RicaLy, What ſucceſs; my angel! 


22 Movzzn. Hope all, my lord, that lovers wiſh, or huſbands fear: ſhe will 


L. Rick r. 
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L. Ricuty. When? 

Mas. MopzxN. Now, to night, inſtantly. 

L. Rich v. Thou glory of intrigue ! what words ſhall thank thee ? 

Mas. Mopern. No words at all, my lord; a hundred pounds muſt witneſs the firſt 
interview. | A 

L. Rientv. They ſhall; and if ſhe yields, a thouſand. 

Mas. Mopern. That you mult not expect yet. 

L. Ricyty. By Heaven, I do; I have more reaſon to expect it than you imagine: I 
have not been wanting to my deſires fince I left you. Fortune too ſeems to have watched 
for me. I got her to Piquet, threw away fix parties, and left her a bank note of a hundred 
for the payment of ſix pounds, | 

Mas. Moptrx. And did ſhe receive it? 

L. RicaLy. With the fame reluftancy that a lawyer or phyſician would a double fee, or 
2 court prieſt a plurality. | 

Mas. Moperxn. Then there is hope of ſucceſs, indeed. ö 

L. Rien v. Hope; there is certainty : the next attempt muſt carry her. 

Mas. Mop ga. You have a hundred friends in the garriſon, my lord. 

L. Rien v. And if ſome of them do not open the gates for me, the devil's in it. I have 
ſucceeded often by leaving money in a lady's hands : ſhe ſpends it, is unable to pay, and 
then 1, by virtue of my mortgage, immediately enter upon the premiſes. 

Mas. Mopzgn. You are very generous, my lord. 

L. Rienly. My money ſhall always be the humble ſervant of my pleaſures; and it is 
the intereſt of men of fortune to keep up the price of beauty, that they may have it more 
among themſelves. 

Mas. Mop ERN. I am as much pleaſed as ſurprized at this your proſpect of ſucceſs; and 
from this day forward 1 will think with you all virtue to be only pride, caprice, andthe fear 
of ſhame. | 
L. Ricnuy, Virtue, like the Ghoſt in Hamlet, is here, there, every where, and no 
where at all : its appearance is as imaginary as that of a ghoſt; and they are much the 
ſame ſort of people who are in love with one, and afraid of the other, It is a ghoſt which 
hath ſeldom haunted me, but I had the power of laying it. 

Mxs.Movpern. Yes, my lord, I am a fatal inſtance of that power. 


L. RicfyLy. And the deareſt, I aſſure you, which is ſome ſacrifice to your vanity ; and 
ſhortly I will make an offering to your revenge the two darling paſſions of your ſex. 
Mas Morea. But how is it poſſible for me to leave you together without the moſt ab- 
rupt rudeneſs ? h 

L. RicnLy. Never regard that; as my ſucceſs is ſure, ſhe will hereafter thank you for a 
rudeneſs fo ſeaſonable. | 

Mas. Mopezsn. Mr. Bellamant too will be with her. | 

L. Rientv. He will be as agreeably entertained with you in the next room; and as he 
does not ſuſpect the leaſt deſign in me, he will be ſatisfied with my being in her 
company. 32 

ne Sure you will not attempt his wife while he is in the houſe. 

L. Ricutv. Pich! he is in that dependance on my intereſt, that, rather than forfeit my 
favour, he would be himſelf her pander. I have made twenty ſuch men ſubſcribe them - 
ſelves cuckolds, by, the proſpect of ous place, which not one of them ever had. 

Mas. MopkExx. So that your fools are not caught like the fiſh in the water by a bait, but 
like the dog in the water by a ſhadow. Th Te | 3:39 
L. RicaLy. Beſides, I may poſlibly find a pretence of ſending him away, 1 

N Mas. 
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Mas. MopERN. Go then to the chocolate-houſe, and leave a ſervant to bring you word 
of their arrival. It will be better you ſhould come in to them than they find you here. 

L. RicaLy. I will be guided by you in all things; and be aſſured the conſummation of 
my wiſhes ſhall be the ſucceſs of your own. £ [Exit Lord Richly. 
Mas. Mopern. That they ſhall, indeed, tho' in a way you little imagine. This for. 
wardneſs of Mrs. Bellamant's meets my ſwifteſt wiſhes, Could 1 once give Bellamant 
reaſon to fuſpect his wife, I deſpair not of the happieſt effect of his paſſion for me. 

Ha! he's here, and alone. 


2p SCENE II. | 
Mrs. BELLAMANT, Mrs. MODERN. 


Mas. Mopzax. Where's Mrs. Bellamant ? 

Ms. BzLLa. She will be here immediately. But I choſe a few moments privacy with 
you; firſt to deliver you this, and next to aſk you one queſtion, which do not be ſtartled at. 
Pray, how did you employ that nore you received this morning ? 

Mas. Mopzax. Nay, if you expect an account of me, perhaps you will ſtill do ſo: ſo 
let me return you this. | 

Mx. BeLLa. Do not ſo injuriouſiy miſtake me. Nothing but the moſt extraordinary 
reaſon could force me to aſk you; know then, that the very note you had of me this 
morning, I received within this hour from my wile. | 

Mas. Monzxn. Ha, ha, ba! 

Mz. BELLA. Why do you laugh, Madam? | 

Mas, Mopzzn. Out of triumph, to ſce what empty politicians men are found, when 
they oppoſe their weak heads to ours! On my conſcience a parliament of women would be 
of very great ſervice to the nation. 

Ma 5 BELLA, Were all ladies capable as Mrs. Modern, I ſhould be very ready to vote on 
their ſide. 

Mus. Mopzan. Nay, nay, Sir, you muſt not leave out your wife, eſpecially you that 
have the beſt wife in the world, ha, ha, ha! 

Ms. BzLLa. Forgive me, Madam, if I have been too partial to a woman whoſe whole 
buſineſs hath been to pleaſe me. | 

Mas, Mopzrn. Oh! you have no reaſon to be aſhamed of your good opinion; you are 
not ſingular in it, I aſſure you; Mrs. Bellamant will have more votes than one, 


"Mr. Berta. I am indifferent how many ſhe has, ſince J am ſure ſhe will make intereſt 


but for one. | | 
Mas. Mopxrn., It is the curſe of fools to be ſecure, | . 
And that be thine and Altamont's,” Ha, ha, ha! 

Max. Bei. Aa. I cannot gueſs your meaning. | 
Mas. Mopern, Then to introduce my explanation, the note you lent me I loſt at Piquet 

to Lord Richy. ; Pe, 

Ma. BzLiLa. To Lord Richly ! | 2 
Mus, Mopzxx. Who perhaps might diſpoſe of it to ſome who might lend it to others, 
who might give it to thoſe who might loſe it to your wife. | | | 

Ma. BeiLa, I know not what to ſuppoſe. - 

Mas, Mopenx. Nor I; for ſure one, cannot ſuppoſe, eſpecially ſince you have the beſt 
wife in the world; one cannot ſuppoſe that it could be a preſent from Lord Richly to her- 
ſelf; that ſhe received it; that in return ſhe hath ſent him an aſſignation to meet 
her here, . | *H, 


© — = 
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Mx. BETLA. Suppoſe | Hell and. damnation ! No. 

Mas. Mop. But certainly one could not affirm that this is truth. 

Ms. BELLA. Affirm 

Mas. Mopean, And yet all this is true; as true as ſhe is falſe. Nay, you ſhall have an 
inſtance ; an immediate, undeniable inſtance. You dan ſee it with your own eyes, and hear 
it with your own ear s. 

Ms. BELLA. Am TI alive? 

Mas, Moperx. If all the huſbands of theſe beſt wives in the world are dead, we are a 
ſtrange nation of gho!ls. If you will be prudent, and be like the reſt of your brethren, 
keep the affair ſecret ; I aſſure you I'll never diſcover it. 

Mx. BzLLa.- Secret! Yes, as inward fire, till ſure deſtruction ſhall attend its blaze, But 
why do rage ? It is impoſſible; ſhe mult be innocent. 

Mas Mopexw. Then Lord Richly is ſtill a greater villain, to belie that innocence to 
me. But give yourſelf no pain or anxiety, ſince you are ſo ſhortly to be certain, Go fetch 
her hither; Lord Richly will be here almoſt as ſoon as you: then feign ſome excuſe to leave 
the room; I will ſoon follow you, and convey you where you ſhall have an opportunity 
of being a witneſs aither to her innocence or her guilt. 

Ma. BzLLa. This goodneſs, my ſweeteſt creature, ſhall bind me > yours for ever, 

Mas. Mopetrn. To convince you that is all 1 deſire, I am willing to leave the town and 
reputation at once, and retire with you wherever you pleaſe. 

Ms. BeiLa. That muſt be the ſubject of our future thoughts. I can think of nothing 
now but ſatisfationin this affair, [ Exit. 

Mas. Mopexn. Do you demur to my offer, Sir? Oh, the villaia! I find I am to be | 
only a momentary object of his looſer pleaſures, and his wife yet ſits neareſt his heart. But 
I ſhall change the angel form ſhe wears into a devil's Nor ſhall my revenge ſtop there 
But at preſent I muſt reſolve my temper into a calm Lately. 


SCENE IV. 
| Ar. MODERN, LATELY. 


Mas. Mong ax. Come hither, 1100 get me ſome citron · water. I am horribly out 
of order. 

LartztLy. Yes, Madam. 

Mas. Mopzax. To be lighted in this manner] inſupportable !—What i is the fool doing ? 

LATELY. There is no citron-water left. Your ladyſhip drank the laſt half pint this 
mor 
_—_—— Then bring the cinnamon-water, or the ſurfeir-water, or the aniſeed- 
water, or the plague - water, or any water. 

LaTELyY:. Here, Madam. » | Brings the bottle and glaſs, and fills. 

Mas. Mopzxn. . [ Drinks. Looks in the glaſ..]— Lord, how I look !——Oh ! fright- 
ful. I am quite ſhocking. N 

Larerv. In my opinion your ladyſhip never looked better. 

Mas. Mop e RN. Go, you flatterer, I look like my Lady Grim. C 

LarTery. Where are your ladyſhip' s little eyes, your ſhort noſe, your wan complexion, 
and your-low forchead ? 

Mas. Mop enn. Which nature, in order to hide, hath carefully placed between her 
ſhoulders 3 ſo that if you view her behind, ſhe ſeems to walk without her head, and leſſen 
the miracle of St. Dennis. | 

Larstv. Then her left hip is tucked up under her arm, like the hilt of a beau's ſword ; 
and her diſdainful right is never ſeen, like its blade. 8 <3 

Vor. I. Tec 8 Mas. 
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Mus. Movezn. Then ſhe has two legs, one of which looms to bucks dwarf of the other, 
and are alike in nothing but their crookedneſs. 

LATELY. And yet he thinks herſelf a benny. 

Mas. Mopz ew: She is, indeed, the paſection of uglineſs 

" LaTtry. Anda wit, I warrant you. 

Mas. Mopztxn, No doubt ſhe muſt be ny quick- ſighted, for her eyes are ee crept 
4 her brain. 

ATELY. 

Mus. Movers. 7 He, be, he! 

Mas. Mopexn. And yet the deteſtable creature hath not had ſenſe enough, with all her 
deformity, to preſerve her reputation. 

_ Lazy. I never heard, I own, any thing againſt that | 

Mas. Mopern. You hear, you fool, you dunce, what ſhould you hear? Have not all 
the town heard of a certain colonel ? 

. Oh, lud! what a memory I have ! Oh, yes, Madam, ſhe has been quite no- 
torious. It is ſurprizi a little diſcretion ſhould not preſerve her from ſuch publick——- 

Mas. wan: If "he had my diſcretion, or yours, Lately. 

LarTzt.y. Your ladyſhip will make me proud, indeed, Madam. | | 
Mas. Mopexn. I never could fee any want of ſenſe in you, Lately. I could not bear 
to have an inſenſible creature about me. I know ſeveral women of faſhion 1 l not ſup- 
port for à tiring woman. What think you of Mrs. Charmer ? 

LaTELy. I hink of her! that were | a man, ſhe ſhould be the laſt woman 1 1 I 
think her an ugly, Jen ſquinting, flirting, impudent, odious, dirty puſs. 

Ms. Movern. n my word, Lately, you have a vaſt deal of wit too. 

LATELVY. I am beholden for all my wit, as well as my clothes, to your ladyſhip. I wit 
your ladyſhip wore out as much clothes as you do wit, I ſhould ſoon grow rich. 

Mxs. MobkRN. You ſhall not complain of Filher. Oh! [Knockeng.] They are come, 
and I will receive them in another room. [ Exit. 

LaTELy. I know not whether my talent of praiſe or of ſlander is of more ſervice to me; 
whether I get more by flattering my lady, or abuſing all her ncquaineance. 


SCENE V. 
JOHN, LATELY. 


wh So, Mes Lately, you forget your old acquaintance z but ti times are coming when 
1 may be as good as another, and you may repent your ane 

LATETY. Odious fellow ! 

Jann, I would have you to know I look on myſelf tobe as good as your new ſweetheart, 
tho he his more lace on his livery, and may be a year or two younger, and as good a man 
I am too; and ſo you may tell him, Why does not he Ray at n What does he come 


iato our family for ? 


LaTzLy. Who gave you authority to enquire, firrah ? 
Joann. Marry, that did you, when you gave me a iſe to marry me : well, I ſhall 


. ſay no moie; but times are coming, when you may wiſh you had not . me. I haye 


2 ſceret. 
'L.attty. A ſecret! Oh, let me hear it. 


oh . No, no, miſtreſs, I ſhall keep my ſecrets as well as you can WELD 


aTELY. Nay, now you are unkind; you know, tho Rs Tom Briſk 40 viſit me, 


you have my heart ill. * 
Joux. 
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Join. Ah! you do but ſay ſo! You know too well how much I love you. Then I'll 
tell you, my dear; I am going to the devil for you. 
LATELY. The devil you are! Going to the devil for me! What does the fool mean? 
Joux. Ay, I am to get a hundred pounds, that you may marry me. 
* LATELY. A hundred pounds! And how are you to get a hundred pounds, my dear 
ohn? | . 
: Joux. Only by a little ſwearing. 
LATELY. What are you to ſwear ? BY | 
Jonx. Nay, if I tell you, it would be double perjury ;. for I have ſworn already I would 
not truſt it with any body. 
LaTELY. Oh, but you may truſt me. 
Joann. And if you ſhould truſt ſomebody elle. 
LATELY. The devil fetch me if I do. | 
Joan. Then my maſter is to give me an hundred pound to ſwear that he is a cuckold. 
LaTteLy. What's this? ; 
Joan. Why, my maſter has offered me an hundred pound, if I diſcover my lady and 
Mr. Bellamant in a proper manner; and let me but fee them together, I'll ſwear to the 
manner, I warrant you. | | 40 
LATELY. But can you do this with a ſafe conſcience? ; 
Jonx. Conſcience, pſhaw ; which would you chooſe, a huſband with a hundred pound, 
or a ſafe conſcience ? Come, give me a dram out of your miſtreſs's cloſet ; and there I'll 
tell you more. | 
LaTELY. Come along with me. 


SCENE. VI. 
8E N E changes to another apartment. TR 
Tod RICHLT, W. BELLAM ANT, Mrs. BELLAMANT, Mrs. MODERN. 


L. Rient v. Well, madam, you have drawn a moſt delightful ſketch of life. 
, > Mopern. Then it is ſtill life; for I dare ſwear there never were ſuch people 
thing. | | 

Mans BELLA. Don't you believe then, madam, it is poſſible for a married couple to be 
happy in one another, without deſiring any other company? 

xs. Mopern. Indeed, I do not know what it may have been in the plains of Arcadia; 
but truly, in thoſe of Great Britain, I believe not. | ; 

L. Rricary. I muſt ſubſcribe to that too. 

Mus. BELLA. Mr. Bellamant, what ſay you? | 

Ms. Betta. Oh! my dear, I am entirely of your mind. 

L.Ricaly. This is a miracle almoſt equal to the other, to ſee a huſband and wife of 
the ſame opivion. I muſt be a convert tao ; for it would be the greateſt miracle of all to 
find Mrs. Bellamant in the wrong. 

Mas. BzLLia. It would be a much greater to find want of complaiſance in Lord Richly. 

Ms. BeLLa. [Aide] Confuſion ! ö | 

Mas. Mopzxn. Nay, madam, this is hardly ſo; for I have heard his lordſhip ſay the 
fame in your abſence. 

I. Riem v. Dear Bellamant, I believe I have had an opportunity to ſerve you this af- 
ternoon. I have ſpoke to lord Powerful; he ſays, he is very willing to do for you. Sir 
Peter, they tell me, is given over, and I fancy, you may find my lord at home now. . 

| | C 2 A. 
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Ma. Berta. I ſhall take another opportunity, my lord, a particular affair now pre. 


venting me. 


L. Ricgarv. The lofs of an hour hath been often the loſs: of a place 3 and unleſs you 
have ſomething of r conſequenoe, I mult adviſe you as a friend. 
MR. BELLA. I Patt 6 find a — of thanking you. I Ala. 
Mas. Mopern, Make this a handle to ſlip out, I'll come into the next room to you, 
Ale to Mr. Bellamant, 


Ms. BZTLA. My lord, I am very much obliged to your friendſhip. My dear, Pl! call 
a in my return: Mrs. Modern, I am your humble ſervant. 


Lord RICHLY, Mrs. — Mrs. MODERN, 


L. Rien v. I wiſh you ſucceſs, you may command any thing in my pomer to forward it, 
N. 1 Mr. Bellamant is more indebeed to your lordſhip, n will be ever 
le to pay. 


L. Rienlv. Mr. Bellamant, madam, bas a friend, who is able to pay more obligations 
than I can lay on him. 


Mas. Mobzxx. I am forc'd to be guilty of © great piece of rudeneſs, by leaving you 
one moment. 


L. RicaLy. And I ſhall not be guilty of loſing it. Ille, 
Ms. BELLa. What can this mean? is” oin Sch lAlde. 


e VIR. 


Tord RICHLY, Mrs. BELLAMANT. | 
"B.:Ricnty. And can you, madam, think of Tetiting from che general admiration of 


mankind ? 
Mas. Betta, Wich pleaſure, my lord, to the 138 admiration . bim who is to 
me all mankind. 
L. Ricary. Is it poſſible any man can be ſo ha 
Mas. BETLA. I hope, my lord, you think Mr. 1 
L. Riekly. If he be, I pity him much leſs for 3 than- Leavy him the love of 
her in'whoſe power it may be to redreſs them. 
Mas. BETA. You ſurprize me, my lord: in my power! 12 10 
L. RicaLy. Yes, madam ; for whatever is in the power of man, is in yours: Lam 
ſure, what little aſſiftance. mine can give, is readily-ar your devotion. My intereſt and for- 
tune are all in theſe dear hands; in ſhort, madam, I have wm a long time for an 
N to tell you, that I have the moſt violent paſſion for you. 
KS. Berta. My lord, 1 have been unwil ing to — vou; bot now your ex- 
preſſion leaves me no other doubt, but whether I hate or deſpiſe you moſt. 
L. Riemtv. Are theſe the ungrateful returns you give my love? 
Mus. BELLA. Is this the friendſhip you have profeſs'd to Mr. Bellamant ? 
L. Rien v. PH make his fortune. Let this ng an inſtance of my future favours. 
[ Puts a bank-note in ber hand; ſbe tbrotus it away. 
Mas. Beit a. And this of my reception of them. Be affured, my lord, if you ever fe- 
new this unmannetly attack c on my honour, I vill be aye * 1 ſhall know his 
obligations to you. 
L. Riciry. 
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L. Richrv. I have gone too far to retreat, madam; if I cannot be the object of your 
love, let me be oblig*d to your prudence. How many families are ſupported by this me- 
thod which you ſtart at? Does not many a woman in this town drive her huſband's coach? 

Mas. BELLA. My lord, this inſolence is intolerable, and from this hour I never will {ee 


your face again. LA noiſe without. 
L. Ricaty. Hey! what is the meaning of this? | 


SCENE IX. 


Mr. MODERN with ſervants, Mr. BELLAMANT, Ms. MODERN, 
Lord RICHLY, Mrs. BELLAMANT. 


Ma. Mopzzx. Come out, ſtrumpet, ſhow thy face and thy adulterer's before the 
world ; thou ſhalt be a ſevere example of the vengeance of an injur'd huſband. 


L. RicuLy. I have no farther buſineſs here at prefent ; for I fear, more huſbands have 
diſcover'd injuries, than one. | [ Exit. 


Mas. BELLA. Protect me, Heavens! what do I ſee 

Mx. BZILA. This was a maſter- piece of my evil genius. 

Mas. Mover. Sir, this inſult upon my reputation ſhall not go unreveng'd ; I have re- 
lations, brothers, who will defend their ſiſter's fame from the baſe attacks of a perfidious 
huſband, from any ſhame he would bring on her innocence. 

Mi. Mobzax. Thou haſt a forchead that would defend itſelf from any ihne whatſo- 
ever; that you have grafted on my forehead, I thank you, and this worthy gentleman. 

Mas. Mop RN. Sir, you ſhall ſmart for the falſehood of this accuſation. [Exit. 

Mx. Mopzzx. Madam, you ſhall ſmart for the truth of it; this honeſt man, [ Pointing 
to the ſervant.) is evidence of the fact, of your diſhonour and mine. And for you, Sir, 
To Bellamant. ] you may depend upon it, I ſhall take the ſtricteſt ſatisfaction which the 

law will give me: fo I ſhall leave you at preſent, to give ſatisfaction to your wife. [Exeunt. 


SCENE X. 
Mr. BELLAMANT, Mrs. BELLAMANT, 


Ma. Bella. [After ſame pauſe.) When the criminal turns his own 8 the mercifut 
judge becomes his advocate: guilt is too plainly written in my face to t of a denial, 
and I ſtand prepar'd to receive what ſentence you pleaſe. | 

Mas. BeiLa. As you are your own accuſer, be your on judge; you can inflit no 
puniſhment on yourſelf equal to what I ſeel. 

Mx. BeLLa. Death has no terrors equal to that thought. Ha! I have involy'd thee 
too in my ruin, and thou muſt be the wretched partaker of my misfortunes. | 

Mus. Betta. While | was aſſur'd of your truth, I could have thought that happineſs 
enough: yet, I have ſtill this to comfort me, the ſame moment that has ry your guilt, 
has diſcover'd my innocence. 

Ma. Berl. Oh! thou ungrateful fool, what ſtores. of bliſs haſt thou in one vicious mo- 
ment deſtroy'd ! [To himſelf.] Oh! my angel, how have I requited all your love and good- 
neſs? For what have I forſaken thy tender virtuous paſſion ? 

Mas. BELLA. For a new one. How could 1 be fo eaſily deceiv'd? How could I ima- 

* gine there was ſuch truth in man, in that inconſtant fickle ſcx, who are fo prone to change; 


that 
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that to indulge their fondneſs for variety, they would grow weary of a paradiſe to wander 


in a deſert? 
Mx. Betta. How weak is that compariſon to ſhew the difference between thee, and 


every other woman 


Mas. BzLLia. I once had that eſteem of you; but hereaſter, I ſhall think all men the 
ſame; and when I have wean'd myſelf of my love for you, will hate them all alike, 

Mx. BeLLa. Thy ſentence is too juſt. I own, I have deſerv'd it; I never merited (6 
good a wife. Heaven ſaw it had given too much, and thus has taken the bleſſing from me. 

Mas. Betta. You will ſoon think otherwiſe, If abſence from me can- bring ycu to 
thoſe thoughts, I am refolv'd to favour them. | 

Ma. BELLA. Thou ſhalt enjoy thy wiſh ; we will part, part this night, this hour. Yet, 
let me aſk one favour ; the ring which was a witneſs of our meeting, let it be fo of our 


| ſeparation. | Let me bear this as a memorial of our love. This ſhall remind me of all the 


tender moments we have had together, and ſerve to aggravate my ſorrows ; henceforth, 


. FII ſtudy only to be miſerable ; let Heaven make you happy, and curſe me as it pleaſcs. 


Mas. BeLLa. It cannot make me more wretched than you have made me. 


Ma. BELLA. Yet, do believe me when I ſwear, I never injur'd you with any other wo- 


man. Nay, believe me when I ſwear how much, ſoever I may have deſerv'd the ſhame [ 
ſuffer, I did not now deſerve it. | 

Mas. BELLA. And muſt we part? 

Ma. BeLLa. Since it obliges you. | | 

Mas. BELLA. That I may have nothing to remember you by, take back this, and this, 


and this, and all the thouſand embraces thou halt given me——till 1 die in thy loved 


arms and thus we part for ever. 
Ma. BzLLA. Ha! ' 


Ms. BELLA. Oh! I forgive thee all: forget it as a frightful dream—it was no more, 
and I awake to real joy. 


Ma. BLA. Oh! let me prefs thee to my heart; for every moment that I hold thee 


thus, gives bliſs beyond expreſſion, a bliſs no vice can give. Now life appears deſirable 


again. Tet ſhall I not ſee thee miſerable ? Shall I not fee my children ſuffer for their fa- 
ther's crime? £3 e . 

Mas. BzLL a, Indulge no more uneaſy thoughts; fortune may have bleſſings yet in ſtore 
for us and them. | | 

Mz. BzLLa. Excellent goodneſs! My future days ſhall have no wiſh, no labour, but 


for thy happineſs 3 and from this hour, Ill never give thee cauſe of a complaint. 


And whatſoever rocks our fates may lay 

In life's hard paſſage to obſtruct our way; 
Patient, the toilſome journey I'll abide ; 
And bleſs my fortune with fo dear a guide. 


ACT 


T HE MODERN HUSBAND. 383 


r OS OIIET T7: 


SCENE, W. BELLAMANT's Houſe, 


EMILIA ſpeaking to a ſervant, afterwards lady CHARLOTTE. 
| EMILIA. 


T is very ſtrange you will not give me the liberty of denying myſelf ; that you will 
] force me to be at home, whether I will or no. a | 

Serv. I had no ſuch order from your ladyſhip. 7 

EMiL1a. Well, well, go wait upon her up. I am but in an ill humour to receive ſuch 
a viſit; I muſt try to 14 ſhort as I can. | 

La. CHARL. Emilia, good-morrow : am not I an early creature? I have been ſo fright- 
ned with ſome news I have heard am heartily concern'd for you, my dear, I hope 
the fright has not done you any miſchief. | | 
 EmiL1a. I am infinitely oblig'd to you, lady Charlotte. 

La. CHarL. Oh! I could not ſtay one moment; you ſee I hurried into my chair to you 
half undreſt; never was creature in ſuch a pickle, ſo frightful; Lud! I was oblig'd to 

draw all the curtains round me. 
_ Em1tL14, I don't perceive you had any reaſon for that, lady Charlotte. | 
L. Cnart, Why, did you ever ſee any thing fo hideous, ſo odious as this gown ? 
Well, Emilia, you certainly have the prettieſt fancy in the world. I like what you have 
on now, better than lady Pinup's, tho' hers coſt ſo much more. Some people have the 
ſtrangeſt way of laying out their money. You remember our engagement to-night. | 

EmMitia. You muſt excuſe me; it will look very odd to ſee me abroad on this occaſion, 
ILA. ChaRT. Not odd in the leaſt. No body minds theſe things. There's no rule upon 
ſuch occaſions. Sure, you don't intend to ſtay at home, and receive formal viſits. 

EmiL14a. No; but I intend to ſtay at home, and receive no viſits. 

La. Chart. Why, child, you will be laugh'd at by all the town. There never was 
ſuch a thing done in the world; ſtaying at home is quite left off upon all occaſions; a 
woman ſcarce ſtays at home a week for the death of a huſband. Dear Emilia, don't be 
ſo aukward : I can make no excuſe for you ; lady Polite will never forgive you. 

8 That I ſhall be ſorry for: bur I had rather not be forgiven by her, than by 
myſelf. | | 


SCENE 1. | 
Captain BELLAMANT, Lay CHARLOTTE, EMILIA. 


Cap. Berta. Siſter, good-morrow; lady Charlotte abroad fo early | 
Fc. You may well be ſurpriz d; I have not been out at this hour theſe 
cars. 
E. BeLLta. You will never be able to hold it out till night. | 
Emit1a. [ Afide.] I am ſure if ſhe ſhould take it in her head to ſtay with me, I ſhall 
not: and unleſs ſome dear creature, like herſelf, ſhould come and take her away, I ſeem 
to be in danger. — | 
| LA. CHAR, 
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La. Cyan. [To Bellamant after a whiſper.) Don't tell me of what I ſaid laſt night. 
Laſt night was laſt year; an age ago: and I have the worſt memory in the world. 

Cay. BELLA. You ſeem to want one, egad ! 

La. CARL. Indeed, I do not. A memory would be of no uſe to me; for I was never 
of the ſame mind twice in my life: and tho' I ſhould remember what I ſaid at one time, 1 
ſhould as certainly remember not to do it another. 

Cay. BzLiLa. You dear agreeable creature! ſure, never two people were fo like one ano- 
ther as you and I are. We think alike, we act alike, and ſome people think, we are very 
much alike in the face. 

La. CHarz. Do you hear him, Emilia? He has made one of the moſt ſhocking com- 
pliments to me; I believe, I ſhall never be able to bear a looking-glaſs again. 

Cay. BELLA. Faith, and if it was not for the help f a IS -glaſs, you would be the 
my unhappy. creature in the world. 

La. CnaRL. Impertinent! _ 

Cape. BELLA. For then you waned be the only 2 debarr' from ſeeing the fineſt face 
in the world. | 

EMiLta. Very fine, indeed. · 

La. CnHaRT. Civil enough. I think, I begin to endure the wretch again now. 

Cap. BELLA. Keep but in that mind half an hour 

Lai Crnart. Emilia, good morrow ; you will excuſe the ſhortneſs of my vilit. 
Eur. No apologies on that account, lady Charlotte. 

La. CHart, You are a good creature, ag know the continual hurry of buſineſs I am 


in. Dort you follow me, you thing you [To cap. Bellamant. 
72 BELL 4. Indeed, lady Charlotte, mo; ſhall, and 1 hope to ſome purpoſe. [ Aſide. 
SCE N E III. 
EMILIA alone. 


by . 80. I am once more left to my own thoughts. Heaven knows, they are like 
to afford me little entertainment. Oh! Gaywit, too much I ſympathize with thy uneaſi- 
neſs: Didſt thou know the pangs I feel on thy account, thy * heart would ſuffer 
more on mine. Ha * words 1 rais'd a ſpirit, 


SCENE IV. 
: EMIL IA, Mr. GAYWIT. 


Ma. Garwir. I hope, madam, you will excuſe a viſit at ſo unſeaſonable an hour. 
Em1L1a. Had you come a little earlier, you had met a miſtreſs gt 

Ms. Garwrr. I met the lady you mean, madam, at the door, and captain Bellamant 
with her. 

EmiL14. You are the moſt cavalier lover I know ; you are no more jealous of a rival 
with your miſtreſs, than the moſt polite huſband is of one with his wife. 

Ma Gaywir. A man ſhould not be jealous of his friend, madam ; and I believe, cap- 
tain Bellamant will be ſuch to me in the higheſt manner. I wiſh 1 were ſo bleſt in ano- 
ther heart, as he appears to be in lady Charlotte's. 1 wiſh, I were as certain of gaining the 
woman T do love, as of lofing her I do not. 

Em11.1a, I ſuppoſe, if your amour be of any date, you can eaſily _ at the impreſſions 

you have made. 1 
R, 
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Ma. GaywiT. No, nor can ſhe gueſs at the impreſſion ſhe has made on me; for unleſs 
my eyes have done it, I never acquainted her with my paſſion. 

EMiL1a. And that your eyes have done it, you may be aſſur'd, if you have ſeen her 
often, The love that can be conceaPd, muſt be very cold indeed; but, methinks, it is 
ſomething particular in you to defire to conceal it. 

Ma. Gavwir. I have been always fearful to diſcloſe a paſſion, which I know not whe- 
ther it be in my power to purſue. I would not even have given her the uneaſinefs to pity 
me, much leſs have tried to raiſe her love. | 

EmiL1a, If you are ſo tender of her, take care you never let her ſuſpe& ſo much genero- 
ſity. That may give her a ſecret pang. | 

Mx. Gaywit. Heaven forbid it ſhould, one equal to thoſe I feel; leſt, while 1 am en- 
deavouring to make my addreſſes practicable, ſhe ſhould unadviſedly receive thoſe of 
another. ; 

EmiL14. If ſhe can diſcover your love as plain as I can, I think you may be eaſy on 
that account. 

Ma. Gavwir. He muſt dote like me who can conceive the ecſtaſy theſe words have given. 

EmTL1a. [ Knocking. ] Come in. 

Serv. Your honour's ſervant, Sir, is below. , 

Ma. Gavwir. I come to him. Madam, your moſt obedient ſervant ; I go on buſineſs 
which will by noon give me the ſatisfaction of thinking I have preſerv'd the beſt of fathers 
to the beſt of women. | . -. 1; | Rar. 

EmiLia. I know he means mine; but why do I mention that, when every action of 
his life leaves me no other doubt than whether it convinces me more of his love, or of his 
deſerving mine. | | 


SCENE V. Lod Ricary's Hoaſe. 
Lord RICHLY, SERVANT. 


I. Ricary. Deſire Mr. Bellamant to walk in. What can the meaning of this viſit be? 
Perhaps, he comes to make me propoſals concerning his wife; but my love ſhall not get 

ſo far the better of my reaſon, as to lead me to an extravagant price; I'll not go above 

two thouſand, that's poſitive, | 


SCENE VI. 
Lord RICHLY, Mr. BELLAMANT. 


L. Rrentv. My dear Bellamant. - 
Ms. BeLLa. My lord, I have receiv'd an obligation from you, which I thus return. 
| | - { Gives him a bank-bill. 
 L.Rienty. Pſhaw! trifles of this nature can hardly be call'd obligations; I would do 
twenty times as much for dear Jack Bellamant. 
Mx. BzLLa. The oblig tion, indeed, was to my wife, nor hath ſhe made you a ſmall 
return; ſince it is to her-intreaty you owe your prelent ſafety, your life. 
L. Rienzy. I am not appriz'd of the danger; but would owe my ſafety to no one, 
ſooner than to Mrs. Bellamant. 8 | | 
Ma. Be.La. Come, come, my lord; this prevarication is low and mean: you know 
you have us'd me baſely, villainouſly ; and an the cover of acquaintance and friendſhip, 
| D d d 
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have attempted to corrupt my wife; for which, but that I would not ſuffer the leaſt breath 
of ſcandal to ſully her reputation, I would exact ſuch vengeance on thee — 

IL. Riecht v. Sir, I muſt acquaint you, that this is a language I have not been us'd to. 
Ma. Berua. No, the language of flatterers and hireling ſycophants has been what you 
have dealt in wretches, whole honour and love are as venal as their praiſe. Such your 
title might awe, or your fortune bribe to ſilence ; ſuch you ſhould have dealt with, and 
not have dared to injure a man of honour. 

L. RicaLy. This is ſuch preſumption 
Ma. Betta. No, my lord, yours was the preſumption, mine is only juſtice, nay, and 
mild too; unequal to your crime, which requires a puniſhment from my hand, not from 

my tongue. | e | | 
L. Rienty. Do you conſider who I am ? | 

Ms. BeLitAa. Were you as high as heraldry could lift you, you ſhould not injure me un- 
puniſh'd. Where grandeur can give licence to oppreſſion, the people muſt be ſlaves, let 
them boaſt what liberty they pleaſe. 

L. RrctLy. Sir, you ſhall hear of this. ET | 

Mx. BELLA. I ſhall be ready to juſtify my words by any action you dare provoke me 

to: and be aſſur'd of this, if ever I diſcover any future attempts of yours to my dif- 
"honour, your life ſhall be its ſacrifice. Henceforward, my lord, let us behave, as if we 
had never known one another. | [ Exit, 

L. RicaLy. Here's your man of ſenſe now. — He was half ruin'd in the houſe ot lords 
a few days ago, and is in a fair way of going the other ſtep in Weſtminſter-hall in a few 


days more; yet has the im to threaten a man of my fortune and quality, for at- 
tempting 


g to debauch his wife; which many a fool, who rides in his coach and fix, would 
have had ſenſe enough to have wink'd at. 5 


13 1 5 SCENE vn. 
e RICHLY, Mr. GAT WIT. 


MX. Gavwirr. Your lordſhip is contemplative. 
I. Richr v. So, nephew, by this early viſit, I ſuppoſe you had ill luck laſt night; for 
where fortune frowns on you, ſhe always ſmiles on me, by bleſſing me with your company. 

Mx. Gavwir. I have long ſince put it out of the power of fortune to do me either 
favour or injury. My happineſs is now in the power of another miſtreſs. 

L. RicfLy. And thou art too pretty a fellow not to have that miſtreſs in your power. 
Mx. Garwir. The poſſeſſion of her, and in her of all my defires, depends on your 
conſent, | | 

L. Richi xv. You know, Harry, you have my conſent to poſſeſs all the women in town, 
except thoſe few that I am particular with: provided you fall nut foul of mine, you may 

board and plunder what veſſels you pleaſe. 

> Mx. Gaywrr. This is a veſſel, my lord, neither to be taken by force, nor hired by 
gold. I muſt buy her for life, or not board her at all. | 

I. Ricnry. Then the principal thing to be conſider'd, is her cargo. To marry a 
woman merely for her perſon, is buying an empty veſſel: and a woman is a veſſel, which a 
man will grow curſed weary of in a long voyage. Fo 

Ma. Gavywit. My lord, I have had fome experience in women, and I believe, that! 
never could be weary of the woman I now love. U | 

L. Rienrv. Let me tell you, I have had ſome experience too, and I have been weary of 
forty women that I have lov l. # 

* R, 
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Ms. Gavwir. And, perhaps, in all that variety, you may not have found one of equal 
excellence with her I mean. | 

L. RicaLy. And pray, who is this paragon you mean? 

Ma. Gaywir. Muſt I, my lord, when I have painted the fineſt woman in the world, 
be oblig d to write miſs Bellamant's name to the picture? 

L. RicaLy, Miſs Bellamant ! 

Ma. Gavwir. Yes, miſs Bellamant. | 

L. Rica.y., You know Mr. Bellamant's loſſes ; you know what happen'd yeſterday, 
which may entirely finiſh his ruin; and the conlequence of his ruin muſt be the ruin of his 
daughter: which will certainly throw her virtue into your power; for poverty as ſurely 
brings a woman to capitulation, as ſcarcity of proviſions does a garriſon. 

Ms. Gay wir. I cannot take this advice, my lord: I would not take advantage from 
the misfortunes of any; but ſurely, not of the woman I love. 

L. Richy. Well, Sir, you ſhall aſk me no more; for if my conſent to your ruin will 
oblige you, you have it. 

Ma. Gavwrr. My lord, I ſhall ever remember this goodneſs, and will be ready to ſign 
any inſtrument to ſecure a very large fortune to lady Charlotte when you pleaſe. 


SCENE VII. 
Lud RICHLY, e. 


Now if he takes my conſent from my own word, I may deny it afterwards, fo I 
gain the whole eſtate for my daughter, and bring an entire deſtruction upon Bellamant 
and his whole family : charming thought! that would be a revenge, indeed ; nay, it 
may accompliſh all my wiſhes too; Mrs. Bellamant may be mine at laſt. 


SCENE IX. 
Lord RICHLY, Mr. MODERN. 


Ma., Mod gx. My lord, I was honour'd with your commands. 
L. Ricary. I believe I ſhall procure the place for you, Sir. 
Ma. Mopzzxn, My obligations to your lordſhip are ſo infinite, that T muſt always be 
our ſlave. (Es | 
f L. Rient v. I am concern'd for your misfortune, Mr. Modern. | 
Ma. Mob ax. It is a common misfortune, my lord, to have a bad wife. I am ſome- 
thing happier than my brethren in the diſcovery. | 
L. Ricurv. That, indeed, may make you amends more ways than one. I cannot diſ- 
ſuade you from the moſt rigorous proſecution ;, for, tho' dear 2 Bellamant be my par- 
ticular friend, yet in caſes of this nature, even friendſhip itſelt muſt be thrown up. In- 
juries of this kind are not to be forgiven, - | 
Ms. Moozrn, Very true, my lord; he has robb'd me of the affections of a wife, whom 
I loy'd as tenderly as myſelf: forgive my tears, my lord——1 have loſt alt I held dear 
in this world. | , 
I. Rien v. I pity you, indeed ; but comfort yourſelf with the hopes of revenge. 
Ma, Mopern. Alas! my lord, what revenge can equal the diſhonour he has brought 
upon my family? Think on that, my lord; on the diſhonour I muſt endute. I cannot 


name the title they will give me. | 4 
wh Dad d 2 | 5 L. Richtx. 


i! 
| 

[ 
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L. Rienlv. It is ſhocking, indeed | 

Mr. Mopern. My eaſe for ever loſt, my quiet gone, my honour ſtain'd ; my honour, 
my lord. Oh! *tis a tender wound. 


L. Rientv. Laws cannot be too rigorous againſt offences of this nature: juries cannot 


give too great damages. To attempt the wife of a friend To what wickedneſs will men 


arrive? Mr. Modern, I own, I cannot blame you in puſhing your revenge to the utmoſt 
extremity. K | 

Mx. Moperx. That I am reſolv'd on. I have juſt receiv'd an appointment from your 
lordſhip's nephew, Mr. Gaywit; I ſuppoſe to give me ſome advice in the affair. 

L. Ricary. [ A/ide.] Ha! that muſt be to diſſuade him from the proſecution — Mr 


Modern, if you pleaſe, II ſet you down, I have ſome particular buſineſs with him: be- 


ſides, if he knows any _ that can be of ſervice to you, my commands ſhall enforce 
the diſcovery. Bid the coachman pull up. 
Ma. Mopexxn. I am the moſt oblig'd of all your lordſhip's ſlaves. 


SCENE X. Another Apartment. 


La CHARLOTTE, Captcin BELLAMANT, and SERVANT. 


LA. Chart. My lord gone out! then, d'ye hear! I am at home to nobody. 

Cay. BELLa. That's kind, indeed, lady Charlotte, to let me have you all to myſelf. 
L Cant, You! you confident thing! how came you here? Don't you remember, 1 
bad you not to follow me? | | 
Car. BeLLa. Yes, but it's ſo long ago, that I'm ſurpriz'd you ſhould remember it. 

La. CHART. Indeed, Sir, I always remember to avoid what I don't like. I ſuppoſe you 
don't know that [ hate you of all things. DS | 

Cay. BELLA. Nor I, upon my ſoul! the duce; take me if I did not think you had lik'd 
me, as well as I lik'd you, ha, ha. he 

La. CARL. I like you, impoſſible ! why don't you know, that you are very ugly? 

Cay. BELLa. Pſhaw ! that's nothing; that will all go off; a month's marriage takes off 
the homelineſs of a huſband's face, as much as it does the beauty of a wife's. 

La. CHaxt. And fo you would infinuate that I might be your wife? O horrible 
ſocking thought! 1 Eb | 

Cap. CE Nay, madam, I am as much frighten'd at the thoughts of marriage as 

ou can be. | | 
. La. CARL. Indeed, Sir, you need not be under any apprehenſions of that kind, upon 
my account. | 
Car. BELLA. Indeed, but I am, madam ; for what an unconſolable creature wou'd you 
be, if I ſhou'd take it in my head to marry any other woman. 
LA. CHaRT. Well, he has ſuch an exceſſive aſſurance, that I am not really fure whether 
he is not agreeable. Let me die, if I am not under ſome ſort of ſuſpenſe about it—and 
yet I am not neither for to be ſure I don't like the thing—and yet, methinks, I do too— 
and yet I do not know what I ſhould do with him neither Hi] hi! hi! this is the fooliſhelt 
circumſtance that ever I knew in my life. 
Cay. Be A. Very well! ſure marriage begins to run in your head at laſt, madam. 


La. CHArL. A propos! do you know that t'other day, lady Betty Shuttlecock and J 


laid down the prettieſt ſcheme for matrimony, that ever enter'd into the taſte of people of 

condition. as 
Cay. Bella, Oh! pray let's hear it. I v4 
OLE | "Pp 
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La, CHarL. In the firſt place then, whenever ſhe or I marry, I am reſalv'd poſitively 
to be miſtreſs of myſelf ; I muſt have my houſe to myſelf, my coach to myſelf, my ſer- 
vants to myſelf, my table, time, and company to myſelf ; nay, and ſometimes, when I haye 
a mind to be out of humour, my bed to myſelf. 

Cay. BELLA. Right, Madam; for a wife and a huſband always together, are, to be ſure, 
the flatteſt company in the world. | | 

La. CHART. O deteſtable ! Then I will be ſure to have my own humour in ev'ry thing 
to go, come, dine, dance, play, ſup, at all hours, and in whatever company I have a 
mind to; and if ever he pretends to put on a grave face, upon my enjoying any one of 
thoſe articles, I am to burſt out in his face a laughing. Won't that be prodigious plea- 
ſant? Ha! ha! ha | 

Cay. Bei.14a. O charmingly charming! ha, ha; what a contemptible creature is a wo- 
man, that never does any thing without conſulting her huſband ? | 

La. CHARL. Nay, there you're miſtaken again, Sir : for I would never do any thing 
without conſulting my huſband. | 

Cay. BELLa, How fo, dear madam ? | I 

La. CHaRL. Becauſe ſometimes one may happen to be ſo low in ſpirits, as not to know 
one's own mind; and then, you know, if a fooliſh huſband ſhould happen to ſay a word 
on either ſide, why one determines on the contrary without any farther trouble. 

Cap. BerLa. Right, madam ; and a thouſand to one, but the happy rogue, your huſ- 
band, might warm his indolent inclinations too from the ſame ſpirit of contradiction, ha, ha. 

La. CHanL. Well, I am fo paſſionately fond of my own humour, that let me die, if a 
huſband were to inſiſt upon my never miſſing any one diverſion this town affords, I believe 
in my conſcience, I ſhould go twice a day to church to avoid them. | | 

Cay. BELLA. O fy! you could not be ſo unfaſhionable a creature 

Ea. CHart. Ay, but I would tho*. I do not care what I do, when I'm yext. 
Car. BziLa, Well! let me periſh, this is a moſt delectable ſcheme, Don't you think, 
madam, we ſhall be vaſtly happy ? | | 
LA. CARL. We, what we ? pray, who do you mean, Sir? 4 74 
Cap. BxTITA. Why, lady Betty Shuttlecock and 1: why you muſt know this is the very 
ſcheme ſhe laid down to me laſt night; which ſo vaſtly charm'd me, that we reſolv d to be 
married upon it to-morrow morning. | | 

La. CARL. What do you mean? . REY 
Cr. BTA. Only to take your advice, madam, by allowing my wife all the modiſh 
privileges that you ſeem fo paſſionately fond of. ; g 
_ CARL. Your wife? why, who's to be your wife, pray? you don't think of me, 
ope. x f 

Cap. Berra. One woa'd think, you thought I did: for you refuſe me as oddly, as if I 
had aſk*d you the queſtion : not, but 1 ſuppoſe, you would have me think now, you have 
refus'd me in earneſt. | 1 

La CnAAL, Hal ha! ha! that's well enough; why, ſweet Sir, do you really chink I 
am not in earneſt ? | 5d 

Car. BELLA. No, faith, I can't think you're ſo filly, as to refuſe me in earneſt, when I 
W. aſk'd you in jeſt. [Bob.] Ha! ha! ha! | 

A. Cn1Rrt. Ridiculous ! | 

Cay, Berta. Delightful ! Well, after all, I am a ſtrange creature to be ſo merry, when 
I am juſt going to be married. pet 
La. CnaRL. And had you ever the aſſurance to think I would have you? 


| Cap. 
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" Cay. BELLA. Why, faith! I don't know but I might, if I had ever made love to you— 


Well, lady Charlotte, your n. I ſuppoſe you'll come and viſie my wife, as ſoon as 
ever ſhe ſees company. 


La. CHARL. What do you mean ? 

Cay. BRTLA. Seriouſly what I ſay,” Madam; I am 1 juſt now going to my lawyer to ſign 

my marriage articles with Lady Betty Shuttlecock. 

La. Cyart. And are you going in earneſt ? 

_ Cay. Berta. Poſitively, ſeriouſly. - 

LA. Crart. Then I muſt take the liberty to ell you, Sir, you are the greateſt villain 
that ever liv d upon the face of the earth. [ She burſts into tears, 


Car. BEiLa. Ha! what do I fee? Is it poſſible! O my dear, dear Lady Charlotte, can 


I believe m * the cauſe of theſe tranſporting tears 0 till this inſtant never did ] taſte 
of happine 


'La.Cnart. Ha, ha! nor I, upon my faith, Sir Ha, we 
Cay. BrrrA. Hey day! what do you mean? 4 


La. CARL. That you are one of the ſillieſt animals chat wer. opera his hips tc to a wo- 
As ET AS '© Tihall ade Ha, ha? 


Ea a SERVANT. 


inv Sir, here's a letter for you. 


Car. BTL. So, it's come in good time. If this does og give her a . egad, I ſhall 
have all my plague to go over again. ——Lady Charlotte, you'll give me leave. 

LA. CuhARL. O Sir! billet-doux are exempt from ceremony. 

Cay. BIT A. [After reading to bimſelf.] Ha, ha! Well, my dear Lady Charlotte, l 
am vaſtly glad to ſee you ſo os, Upon my ſoul, I was afraid you. was really i in love with 
me: bur ſince I need have no farther apprehenſions of it, I know you won't take it ill if [ 

obey the ſummons of my wife that is to be Lady Betty has ſent for me—— You'll ex- 
cuſe me if I am confin d a week or two with my wife, for the preſent : when that's over, 
vou and I will laugh and ſing, b yang as much as ever we did: and ſo, dear Lady 
Charlotte, your humble ſervant. | (Exit. 

La. CARL. What can the creature mean? I —_ not what to think of him ! Sure it 

can't be true! But if it ſhould be true I can't believe it true And yet it may be 


2 true 100 ——1 em reſobv d to be ſatisfied——Here, who's Arn 5 Who's 
41006, Tay? 


„ 


i "Enter SERVANT. 


Deſire Captain Bellamant to ſtep back again. 
Skav. He's juſt gone out, Madam. 
| _ La. CHT. Then it's certainly true Get me a chair this moment this inſtant— 
Go, run, fly! I am in ſuch a hurry, I don't know what 1 do. O hideous ! I look hor- 
ridly frightful——But III follow him juſt as | am I'll go to Lady Betty's If 1 
find him there, I ſhall Py faint, —— I muſt take a little hartſhorn with eK 
xu. 
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SCENE XI. 
Mr. GAYWIT, Mrs, MODERN, meeting in his lodgings. 


Ma. Gavwir. This is exactly the time I appointed her to meet me here. Ha! ſhe 
comes. You are punctual as a young lover to his firit appointment. : 
Mas. Mopexn. Women commonly begin to be moſt punctual when men leave it off: 
our paſſions ſeldom reach their meridian before yours ſer. 
x, GaywiT. We can no more help the decreaſe of our paſſions than you the increaſe 
of yours; and tho? like the fun I was obliged to quit your hemiſphere, I have left you a 
moon to ſhine in ir. 4 

Mas. Mopern, What do you mean? 

Ms. Gavwir. I ſuppoſe you are by this no ſtranger to the fondneſs of the gentleman 1 
introduced to you; nor will you ſhortly be to his generoſity. He is one who has more mo- 
ney than brains, and more generoſity than money. 

Mas. Movzzxn. Oh, Gaywit! I am undone: you will too ſoon know how; will hear it 
perhaps with pleaſure, ſince it is too plain, by betraying me to your friend, I have no 
longer any ſhare in your love: 

Ma. Gavwir. Blame not my inconſtancy, but your own. 

Mas. Mopern. By all our joys, I never loved another. 

Ms. Gaywit. Nay, will you deny what conviction has long ſince conſtrained you to 
own? Will you — © ene? favours to Lord Richly ? 

Mas. Mopexn. He had indeed my perſon, but you alone my heart. 

Mx. Gaywir. I always take a woman's perſon to be the ſtrongeſt aſſurance of her heart. 
I think the love of a miſtreſs who gives up her perſon, is no more to be doubted than the 
love of a friend who gives you his purſe. 

Mas. Mopzrn. By Heavens, I hate and deſpiſe him equal with my huſband : and as I 

was forced to marry the latter by the commands of my parents, ſo I was given up to the 
former by the intreaties of my huſband. 

Mz. Garwir. By the intreaties of your huſband ! | 

Mas. Mopzaw. Hell and his blacker foul doth know the truth of what I ſay —— That 

he betrayed me firſt, and has ever ſince been the pander of our amour: to you my own in- 


clinations led me. Lord Richly has paid for his pleaſures ; to you they have ſtill been free. 


He was my huſband's choice, but you alone were mine. 
Ma. Gaywit. And have you not complicd with Bellamant too? | 
Mas. Mopesn. Oh! blame not my neceſſities : he is, indeed, that generous creature you 
have ſpoke him. 5 | ; 
Mz. Gavwir. And have you not betrayed this generous creature to a wretch ? 
Mzs.'MoptiNn. I ſee you know it all By Heavens, I have not : it was his own 
jealouſy, not my deſign: nay, he importuned me to have diſcovered Lord Richly in the 
fame manner. Oh! think not any hopes could have prevailed on me to blaſt my fame. 
No reward could make me amends for that loſs. Thou ſhalt ſee by my retirement I have a 
ſoul too great to encounter ſhame. 
Ma. Gavwir. I will try to make that retirement eaſy to you; and call me not ungrate- 
ful for attempting to diſcomfit your huſband's purpoſe, and preſerve my friend. 


Mas. Mopsrn. I myſelf will preſerve him: if my huſt and purſue his intentions, my 


woman will ſwear that the ſervant own'd he was hired to be a falſe evidence againſt us. 

Ma. Gavwir, Then, ſince the ſtory is already publick, forgive this laſt bluſh I am 
obliged to put you to. . 1 
| | | 2 RS. 
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Mas. Moptrn. What do you mean? | 
Ms. Gavwir. Theſe witneſſes muſt inform you. 


SCENE XII. | 
Mr. GAYWIT, Mr. BELLAMANT, Mrs. BELLAMANT, Mrs. Mo. 
FP DERN, EMILIA, Captain MERIT. 


Mas, Mop. Diſtraction ! tortures! SS | 
Mz. Gavwir. I have with difficulty brought myſelf to give you this ſhock ; which no- 
thing but the preſervation of the beſt of friends could have extorted, and which you ſhall be 
made amends for. | | | | 

Mz. BELLA. Be not ſhocked, Madam; it ſhall be your huſband's fault if you are farther 
uneaſy on this account. | 

Ms. Gavwir. Come, Madam, you may yourſelf reap a benefit from what J have done, 

ſince it may prevent your being expoſcd in another place. Cha 

Mus, Mop RN. All places to me are equal, except this. | | [ Exit, 

Mas. BELLA. Het misfortunes move my compaſſion. 1 

Mx. Gavwir. It is generous in you, Madam, to pity the misfortunes of a woman, 
whoſe faults are more her huſband's than her own. | 


SCENE XIII. 


Eerd RICH LY; I MODERN, Mr. GAYWIT, Mr. BELLAM ANT, 
"Captain MERIT, Mr. BELLAMANT, EMILIA. © 


L. RiciLy. Mr. Gaywit, upon my word, you have the moſt ſplendid levee I have ſeen. 
Mx. Gaywrr. I am ſorry, my lord, you have increaſed it by one who ſhould only grace 
"the keeper of Newgate's levee; a fellow whoſe company is ſcandalous to your lordſhip, as 
it is odious to us all. | 
Ms. Betta. His lordſhip is not the only man who goes abroad with his cuckold. 
I. RicfLy. Methinks you have invited a gentleman to a very ſcurvy entertainment. 
Ms. Gaywir, You'll know, my lord, very ſhortly, wherefore he was invited, and how 
much you yourſelf. are obliged to his kind endeavours: for would his wife have conſented 
to his intreaties, this pretended diſcovery had fallen on you, and you had ſupplied that gen- 
tleman's place. - | "I 19 5: | 
IL. Rient v. A diſcovery fallen on me! | | | 
Car. Merit. Yes, my lord, the whole company are witneſſes to Mrs. Modern's con- 
feſſion of it; that he betrayed her to your embraces with a deſign to diſcover you in them. 
Ma. Mopzrn. My lord, this is a baſe deſign to ruin the humbleſt of your creatures 
in your lordſhip's favour. | 
L. Rien. How it ſhould have that effect J know not; for I do not underſtand a word 
© of what theſe gentlemen mean. |." | 
Ma. Gaywit. We ſhall convince your lordſhip. —In the mean time I muſt beg you to 
leave this apartment: you may proſecute what revenge you pleaſe; but at law we ſhall dare 
to defy you. The damages will not be very great which are given to a voluntary cuckold. 
EM1L1a, Tho? I fee not why; for it is ſurely as much a robbery to take away a picture 
unpaid for from the painter who would ſell it; as from the gentleman who would keep it. 
Mx. Moperxn. You may have your jeſt; Madam; but I will be paid ſeverely for it. | 
ſpall have a time of laughing in my turn. My lord, your moſt obedient ſervant. 
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SCENE XIV. 


Lord RICHLY, Mr. GAT WIT, Mr. BELLAMANT, Captain BE L- 
LAMANT, L CHARLOTTE, Mr. BELLAMANT, EMILIA. 


Ma. Garwrr. He will find his miſtake and our conqueſt ſoon enough. And now, my 
lord, T hope you will ratify that conſent you gave me this morning, and complete my hap- 
pineſs with this lady. _ 2 i 

L. RicxLy. Truly, nephew, tra miſunderſtood. me, if you imagined J promiſed any 
ſuch thing. However, tho? you know I might infiſt on my brother's will, yet let Mr. Bel- 
lamant give his daughter a fortune equal to yours, and I ſhall not oppoſe it: and till then I 
ſhall nor conſent. ago cap! 

e N Ha! 1 8 ; yu 

AP. BELLA, your lordſhi not determined to | ; and there- 
fore I may hope 3 r l 23 [ Kneels. 

L. Ricxry. What does this mean? Sa 

Cae. BELLA. Lady Charlotte, my lord, has given me this right. Your daughter— 

L. RicyLy. What of her? : | 

Cay. BELLA, Is my wife. 2 | 

L. RicaLy. Your wife! t 

Cap. BALL A. Nay, if you will not give me your bleſſing you may let it alone: I would 
not kneel any longer to you, tho* you were the Great Mogul. 

L. Rientv. Very well! This is your doing, Mr. Bellamant, or rather my own. Con- 
fuſion! my eſtate, my title, and my daughter, all contribute to aggrandize the man I muſt 
hate, becauſe he knows I would have wrong'd him! Well, Sirs, whatever pleaſures you 
may ſeem to take at my ſeveral diſappointments, I ſhall take very little trouble to be re- 
venged on any of you; being heartily convinced that in a few months you will be ſo many 
mutual plagues to one another. 

SCENE wb lf. 


M. GAYWIT, Mr. BELLAMANT, Captain BELLAMANT, Lady 
CHARLOTTE, Mrs. BELLAMANT, EMILIA. 


Ms. BLLA. Methinks I might have been conſulted on this affair. 

La. CnaRL. We had no time for confultation z our amour has been of a very ſhort date. 

Cay: BELLA. All our love is to come, Lady Charlotte. 

La. Cnarr, I expect a deal of love after marriage, for what I have bated you before it. 

Car. BELLA. I never aſked you the queſtion till I was ſure of you. 

233 Then you knew my mind better than myſelf; for I never reſolved to have 
you till I had you. 

Ma. Gaywit. Now, my dear Emilia, there is no bar in our way to happineſs. 
Charlotte has made my lord's conſent unneceſſary too. Your father has already bleſſed me 
with hisz and it-is now in your power to make me the happieſt of mankind. 


N 1 I ſuppoſe you follow my brother's method, and never aſk till you are ſure of | 


. Gaywit, my obligations to you are beyond my power of repaying; and 
while I give you what you aſk, I am ſtill heaping greater favours on myſelf. 
Ms. Gaywit. Think not ſo, when you beſtow on me more than any man can merit. 
Vor, 8 | MES \ | Ms. 
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Ma. BLA. Then take the little all I have; and may you be as happy with her as I am 
in theſe arms [ Embracing Mrs. Bellamant.]J— whence the whole world ſhould never 


eſtrange me more. | | 


Ms. BELLA. I am too happy in that reſolution. | | 

Mu. Gaywir. Lady Charlotte, I made a promiſe this day to your father in your favour, 
which I am reſolved to keep, tho” he hath broken his. I know good nature and good 
ſenſe will forgive a fault which love has made me commit Love, which directs our in- 
clinations, in ſpite of equal and ſuperior charms. 

La. CxarL. No excuſes, dear Sir; my inclinations were as whimſical as yours. 
Cap. BeiLla. You have fairly got the ſtart, Lady Charlotte. 

Mz. Gaywit. My Bellamant ! my friend! my father! what a tranſport do I feel from 
the proſpect of adding to your future happineſs ! Let us henceforth be one family, and 
have no other conteſt but to outvie in love. | 
Ma. BZTILA. My fon! Oh, what happineſs do I owe to thy friendſhip ! And may the ex- 
ample of my late misfortune warn thee to fly all ſuch encounters : and ſince we are ſetting 


* out together in the road to happineſs, take this truth from an experienced traveller: 


However light the conſequence may prove 
Which waits unmarried libertines in love, 
Be from all vice divorc'd before you wed, 


1. | And bury fal ſhood in the bridal bed. 


E 
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Spoken by Mrs: HERON. 


* 


JN dull retirement ere I go to grieve, 
Ladies, I am return'd, to take my leave. 
Prudes, I ſuppoſe, will, with their old good nature, 


. Shew their great virtue, and condemn the creature: 


They fail not at th* unfortunate to flout, 

Not becauſe naughty—but becauſe—found out. 

Why, faith—if theſe diſcoveries er 

Marriage will ſoon become a trade, indeed ! 

This trade, I'm ſure, will flouriſh in the nation, 
*Twill be efteem'd below no man of faſhion, c 
To be a member of the—Cuckold's corporation 

What int” reſt will be made ! what mighty doing 

To be directors for the year enſuing ! 

And "tis exceeding difficult to ſay, 

Which end of this chaſte totn wou'd win the day. 

Ob ! ſhou'd no chance this corporation ſtop, 

Where ſbou d we find one houſe without a ſhop ? 

How wou'd a wife, bung out, draw beaux in throngs ! 
To hire your dears, like Dominos, at Long's! 

There wou'd be dainty days | when every ninny 

Might put them on and off —for half a guinea ! 


Ob ] to behold it embroider'd trader grin, 


« My wife's at home—Pray, gentlemen, walk in!“ 

Money alone men will no more importune, 

When ev'ry beauty makes ber huſband's fortune 

While juries value virtue at this rate, 

Each wife is (when diſcover d) an eftate ! 

A wife with gold is mixing gall with honey ; 

But bere you loſe your wife by what you get your money. 
And now, i” obey à dull poetic ſentence, 

In lonely woeds I muſt purſue repentance ! 

Te virgins pure, ye modeſt matrons, lend 

Attentive ears to your departing friend. 

If fame unſpotted be the thing you drive at, 


- Be virtuous, if you can, if not, be private— 


But bold — by ſbou d I leave my fiſter-ſinners, 
To dwell *mong ſt innocents, or young beginners ? 
Frailty will better with the frail go down : 

So, hang the ſtupid Bard !—/Pll ſtay in town. 
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Done from MOLIERE. 


As it was Acted at the 
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DR. JOHN MISAUBIN. 


SIR, 


ERE I not well afſur'd of your great candour, the opinion I have of your nice 
judgment and refined taſte might give me terrible apprehenſions, while I am pre- 
ſenting you a piece, wherein, I fear, much injuſtice is done to an author, whoſe beauties 
you can fo exquiſitely reliſh in the original. 


It would be hard to make a more delicate compliment to a lady, than by dedicating to 
her the ſixth ſatire of Juvenal. Such an addreſs muſt naturally ſuppoſe her free from all 
the vices and follies there inveighed againſt. Permit me therefore, Sir, to prefix to a farce, 
wherein Quacks are ſo ſeverely expos'd, the name of one who will be remember'd as 
an honour to his profeſſion, while there is a ſingle practitioner in town, at whoſe "_ 
there is a lamp in an evening. 


I ſhall not here proceed in the common road of dedications, to ſum up the many great 
talents with which Nature has enrich'd you : I ſhall not here, as I might, enlarge on excel- 
lencies ſo well known to the world; nor ſhall I mention here that politeneſs, which appears 
equal with your wit in your converſation, and has made you the deſire of the great, and 
the envy of the whole profeſſion ; that generous elegance with which you treat your friends 
and patients, inſomuch that the latter are often gainers by their diſtempers, and drink you 
out more in wine, than they pay you for phyſick. I ſhall not, I ſay, mention theſe : but 
I cannot, without the greateſt violence to myſelf, paſs by that Little Pill which has ren- 
der'd you fo great a bleſſing to mankind ; that Pill which is the oppoſite to Pandora's Box, 
and has done more real good in the world, than the poets feign the other to have done 
evil, Forgive me, Sir, if I am not able to contain myſelf while I am talking of this in- 


valuable remedy, to which ſo many owe their health, their pleaſure, nay, the very preſer- 
vation of their being. 


It is this, Sir, which has animated the brethren of your faculty againſt you: that has 
made them repreſent one of the greateſt men of this age, as an illiterate empirick, for 
which weak effort of their malice, you have continually had a very laudable and Juſt 
contempt. 
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Were I not apprehenſive of offending your ears that are ſo averſe to flattery, I might 
here mention your great kill in divinity, philoſophy, &c. almoſt equal to your knowledge 
in phyſick. But this the world will, I hope, be ſoon acquainted with, by your being pre- 

vail'd on to publiſh ſome of thoſe excellent treatiſes which your leiſure hours have pro- 
duc'd, and which may, perhaps, be almoſt as ſerviceable to mankind as the labours of our 
moſt celebrated divines have been. | 


And now, Sir, give me leave to conclude by wiſhing, that you may meet with the re- 
ward you merit ; that the gratitude of ſome of your patients may, in return for the length- 
ening of their lives, contribute to immortalize your reputation z that I may ſee a ſtatue 
erected to your memory, with that ſerpent of AÆſculapius in your hand, which you ſo de- 
ſervedly bear in your arms, is the ſincere wiſh of, 


SOOT e ee cn ET 
| \ Your moſt ebene, 
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e ee 
b E Medecin malgre Lui of Nidlicre tack been dls eftemed in France the beſt of that 
L author's humourous pieces. Miſanthrope, to which it was firſt added, owed to it 
chiefly its ſucceſs. That excellent play was of too grave a kind to hit the genius of the 
French nation; on which account the author, in- a very few days, produced this farce ; 


which being added to the Miſanthrope, gave it one of the greateſt runs that any play ever 


met with on that ſtage, 
c 
French. And I wiſh, I had been as able to preſerve the ſpirit of Moliere, as I haye, in tran- 
ſating it, fallen ſhort even of that very little time he allowed himſelf in writing it : how- 
ever, the candour of its audiences hath given me no reaſon to repent or be aſhamed of my 
undertaking, as perhaps when I have returned what is due to Moliere, and to the perform- 
ery, | ſhall e Inte” cauſe of triumph from it 


The applauſe, our Mock: Doctor received on the theatre, admits of e from my 


pen. I ſhall only congratulate the town on the lively hope they may entertain of having 


the loſs, they are one day to ſuffer in the father, ſo well fupply'd in the fon. 


But I cannot, when I mention the-riſing glories of the theatre, omit one, who, tho 
owes little advantage to the-part of Dorcas, hath already convinced the beſt judges of her 
admirable genius for the ſtage: ſhe hath ſufficiently ſhewn in the Old: Debauchees, that 


her capacity is nat confined to a ſong ; and I dare ſwear they 2 — 


«„ 9s work gener conſequence. | 


One pleaſure I enjoy from the ſucceſs of chis plone, is a proſpect of tranſplanting ſuc- 
ceſsfully ſome others of Moliere of great value. How I have done this, any Engliſh 
reader may be ſatisfy d by examining an exact literal tranſlation of the Medecin malgre 
Lui, which is the ſecond in the ſecond volume EO ERS Moliere. 
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; 7 33 2119 unde 


S NE * A Wo Op. 


rode: 


DORCAS, GREGORY. 
GREGORY. 6 


TELL you no, i Wy: and it is my buſineſs to talk, nd 
| Dogę. ans tell you y, you ſhall conform to my wy — that N Was mrs; 
to you to ſuffer your Aueh mours. 

Gres. O the intolerable fatigue of matrimony ! Ariſtotle never. faid a bener ehing in his 
life, than when he told us, That a wife is worſe than a devil.“ 

Doxc. Hear the learned gentleman with his Ariſtotle. | 

nrg. And a learned man 1 am too; find me out a n able, like 
myſelf, to reaſon upon things, or that can boaſt ſuch an education as mine. | 

Don c. An education 

Gurte. Ay, huſſy, a regular education; firſt at the charity- ſchool, where l —4 a. 
then I waited on a gentleman at Oxford, where I learn. very near as much as my 
maſter; from whence I attended a travelling phyſician ſix years, under the facetious deno- 
mination of a Merry-Andrew, where I learnt 

Doge. O that 22 hadft follow'd him Rill . Curs'd be the hour wherein : ee d the 
parſon, "« [itt | rl nol 

Greco. And curs'd be the parſon that aſk'd me the a an 

Dos c. You have reafon oy” of him, indeed, who: ought to I 5 —.— 
every moment returning thanks to Heaven for chat great bleſſing ir ſent you, whea it 
ſent 24 rer. —1 Tipe you have not the r _ e 0 a 


NN 


Ob? No, really, 1 don't think I 0. Lor et wol! 1 L's; _ W mk on 1001 
Fff2 AIR 
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AIR I. ich Rl. 


Dore. When a lady, like me, condeſcends to agree, 
To let ſuch a jackanapes taſte her, 


With what zeal and care ſhould he worſhip the fair, 


* 4 


n Who 8775 re” ty wor ph meat for his maſter ? 
e #4 JN 2 actions ſhou 1 
| 15 Attend on her — _ * 
Hear, firrah, and take it for 1 
To her he ſhould be 
Each be he on his knee, 
1 44 


Gzzo. Meat for u No we. you were meat a your Lake, {1 an't ne for, 
to one of our ſhames be it ſpoken, you roſe as good à virgin from me as you went to bed. 
Come, come, Madam, it was a lucky day for you, when you found me out. 

© Dokc. Lucky indeed! a fellow who eats Shave. --------- - 

GrEeG. That happens to be a miſtake, for I drink part on't. 

Doxc. That has not ey r 

GG. You'll riſe vi L A 1 4 082 

Dog c. And who from 3 *rill night i is Normally 3 in an alchouſe. 

Gaze. It's genteel, the ſquite does the ſame. - 

Doxc. Pray, Sir, what are you willing 1 ſhall do with my family ? 

GRG. Whatever you pleaſe. 

Don c. My four little children that are continual! for bread. 
Gn. Give em à rod! eee 8 
-- Doxc. And da you imagine, fot — 

Gates. Harkye, my dear, mor or way remper is not over and above bee. and ts 

my arm is extremely active. 


—ͤ—ũů⸗2ñ —— - 


Doxc. | laugh a your tea poor (Tun fellow. . * 
Greco Object of my wi y.wit pe 

Don c. Touch me if you raſcall ——— 

' Gres. Oh, ha, ho! Ju wil aye then, ba. © . 
Doc. O, murder abe e 
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5 c E N E U. | 
GREGORY, DORCAS, e ROBERT. . 


am What's the matter here ? F | fy you, nei bout, to beat 
wife in this ſcandalous manner. aſi _ 80 We 1 


Done. Well, Sir, and} have « mind w be ber, and what then ? 


Kos. O dz, Madam! I give my consent with all my heart and ol. 


Donc. What's that ta you, ſaucebox ? Is it any buſineſs of yours ? 
Ros, No, certainly, Madam. 


Done. . nenne own wife. 
8 A | A AIR 
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AIR Il, Wincheſter Wedding. 


Go thraſh your own rib, Sir, at home, 
Nor thus interfere with our ſtrife ; 

May cuckoldom till be his doom, 
Who ſtrives to part huſband and wife. 

Suppoſe I've a mind he ſhould drub, 
Whoſe bones are they, Sir, he's to lick ? 

At whoſe expence is it, you ſcrub ? | 
You are not to find him a ſtick, 


Ron. Neighbour, I aſk your pardon. heartily ; here, take and thraſh your wife, beat her 
as you ought ro 

Gro. No, Sir, I won't beat her. 

Ros. O! Sir! that's another thing, 

Gre. I'll beat her when I pleaſe, and will not beat her when I do not pleaſe, She is 
my wife, and not yours. 

Ros, Certainly. 

Doxc, Give me the ſtick, dear huſband. 

Ros, Well, if ever I atteropt to part huſband and wife again, may I be beaten myſelf. 


| SCENE m. 
| GREGORY, DORCAS. 


"Each Come, my dear, let us be friends. 
Dos c. What, after —— me ſo! 
Gro. *Twas but in 
Don c. I deſire you * your jeſts on your own bones, not on mine. 
Grzo. Pſhaw ] you know, you and I are one, and I beat one half of myſelf when 1 


beat 

De. . but for the futute I deſite you will beat the other half of yourſelf. 

Gaze, C 1 pretty dear, I aſk pardon, Pm ſorry for't. 

Don. ns: loa you. but you ſhall pay for it. 

Grze. Paw! —— child, theſe are only little affairs, neceſſary mower; Fram 
or five blows with a cudgel between your very fond couples, 9 tend to heighten 
the ions. I'll now to the wood, and 1 promiſe thee to make a hundred fagots beſore 
I come home again. 

Doxe.. If I am not reveng'd on thoſe blows of yours Oh, that I could but think 
of ſome method to be reveng'd on him ! Hang the rogue, he's quite nen 


AIR III. Oh Londen is a fine town. 


In antient days I've heard, with horns, 
The wife her ſpouſe could fright, 

n now the hero bravely. ſcorns, 
So common is the ſight. | 
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| by our maſter, whoſe daughter has loſt her ſpeech, for a certain 


Jauss. What a ridiculous whim is here! 
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To city, country, camp, or court, 
Or whereſoe er he go. 


No horned brother dares make ſport, 
They're cuckolds all arow, © 


Oh that I could find out ſome invention to get him well drubb'd|! 
- SCENE Iv. 
HARRY, JAMES, DORCAS. 


_ Harry. Were ever two fools ſent on ſuch a meſſage as we are, in queſt of a dumb doctor? 
"James. Blame your own curſed memory that made you forget his name. For my part, 
I'll travel thro* the world rather than return without him; that were as much as a limb or 
two were worth. 
Harry. Was ever ſuch a curſed misfortune ! to loſe the letter? I ſhould not even know 
His name if 1 were to hear it. ; 13 | | 
Dorc. Can I find no invention to be reveng'd ?!—Heyday ! who are theſe ? 


Jauzs. Harkye, miſtreſs, do you know where—where—where doctor What-d'ye-call- 
him lives? | | | a | 


Janes. Doctor doctor what's his name? | 
Doxec, Hey! what, has the fellow a mind to banter me? 


Haxxv. Is there no phyſician hereabouts famous for curing dumbneſs ? 
Doc. I fancy you have no need of fuck a phyſician, Mr. Impertinence. 


HaRRV. Don't miſtake us, woman, we don't mean to banter you; we are ſent 
ian who lives here- 


abouts; we have loſt our direction, and *tis as much as our lives 


are worth to return 
without him. | | 


Don c. There is one doctor Lazy lives juſt by, but he has left off practiſing. You would 
not get him — pre? mar tuet $f mr patients. py : 

James. Direct us but to him; we'll bring him with us one way or other, I warrant you. 

Hanky. Ay, ay, we'll have him with us, tho' we carry him on our backs. 

Don c. Ha! Heaven has inſpir'd me with one of the moſt admiratle inventions to be 
reveng'd on my hangdog ! [A/ide.}]-1 affure you, if you can get him with you, he'll do 
your young lady”s buſineſs for her ; he's reckon'd one of the beſt phyſicians in the world, 
eſpecially for dumbneſs. 28 1%; | a | ö 
 Haxsvy. Pray tell us where he lives. Fa wh> :, TY 

Don c. You'll never be able to get him out of his own houſe z but if you watch here- 
abouts, yoti Il certainly meet with him, for he very often amuſes himſclf with cutting wood. 

Hat. A phyſician cut wood! nech 

James. I ſuppoſe he amuſes himſelf in ſearching after herbs, you mean. 

Dorc. No, he's one of the "moſt extraordinary men in the . world: he goes dreſt like a 
common clown; for there is nothing he ſo much dreads, as to be known for a phyſician. 

James. All your great men have ſome ſtrange odditics about em. 

Dorc. Why he will ſuffer himſelf to be bear, before he will own himſelf a phyſician— 
and PII give you my word, you'll never make him own himfelf one, unleſs you both of 


you take a good cudgel, and thraſh him into it; tis what we are all forc'd to do, when 
we have any need of him. | 


Doxc. 


THE:DUMB LADY CURD, 1” 


-. Dorc; Very true; and in ſo a man. 
- James. And is he ſo very ſkilful a man? 

Doxc. Skilful ! why he foe miracles. About half a year ago, a woman was give 
over by all her phyſicians, nay, ſhe had -been dead for ſome time ; when this great man 
came to her, as ſoon as he ſaw her, he pour'd a little drop of ſomething down her throat 
be had no ſooner done it, than ſhe got out of her bed, and walk'd about the room, 
as if there had been nothing the matter with her. 

Born. Oh prodigious ! 

Doxc. *Tis not above three weeks ago, that a child of twelve years old fell ſrom the top 
of a houſe to the bottom, and broke its ſkull, its arms, and legs Our phyſician was no 
ſooner drubb'd into making _ a Lv. than having rubb'd the child all over with a cer - 
tain ointment, it got upon its run away to pla 

Born: Oh 2 . 3 

Hanxxv. Hey! Gad, James, we'll drub him out of a pot of this ointment. 

James. But can he cure dumbneſs ? 

Doxc. Dumbneſs ! = the curate of our pariſh's wife was born dumb, and the doctor, 
with a ſort of waſh, w her tongue till he be it a going fo, that in ſs chan a monch's 
time ſhe out-talk*'d her huſband. 

Hakzy, This muſt be the very man we were ſent after. 

Doxc. Yonder is the very man | ſpeak of. \ 

James. What, that ge yonder ? 

Dorc. The very ſame.——He has ſpy'd us, and taken * bill. ua þ 

Jamzs. Come, Harry, don't let us lo one moment. —— Miſtreſs, your ſervant ; we give 
1 ten thouſand thanks for this _ | 

Doac. Be ſure, and mike of ſticks. 

James, He ſhan't want 2 ch * 


SCENE. v. Another Part. of the Mod . 


Alen 20s 2: JAMES, HARRY, GREGORY. 


Greco. Pox on't! tis moſt confounded hot weather, Hey! n ? 
James, Sir, your moſt obedient humble ſervant, ——— | 


Gres, Sir, your ſervant. 1 
* We are mighty happy in finding you here. 
| Gate. Ay, like enough. 
Janes. *Tis in your power, Sir, to do us a very great favour. ——We come, Sit, 0 
. 4 M affair. 
REG. If it be in my power to give you any aſſiſtance, Maſters, I'm very ready to do it. 
Janes. Sir, you are extremely obliging —— But, dear Sir, Winne dis 
the ſun will hurt your complexion. | | | 
Haxzy. For Heaven's fake, Sir, be cover'd. 
Gro. Theſe ſhould be footmen, by their dreſs, — ould be ces in their c- 
remony. [Afide. 
Jauss, You muſt not think it ſtrange, Sir, that we come thus to ſeck aſter you; men 
of your capacity will be ſought after by the whole world. 
Gn. Truly, gentlemen, Rise e e FRAY: 5 ] have/a pretty good hand 
ay 
OTE nr B02 1 n v1 8 | Bay 1; N 
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Gaz. You may, perhaps, buy fagots cheaper otherwhere; but if find ſuch in all 
| this country, you ſhall have mine for nothing. o make but one Sed tan with you, you 
mall have mine for ten ſhillings a hundred. "5 

Jamts. Don't talk in that manner, I defire 
- Gres. I could not ſell bac burns, apc ot if twas to my father. 

ie Dear Sir, we know you very well don't jeſt with us in this manner. 

REG. Faith, Maſter, I am fo muck | in earneſt, that I can't bate one farthing. 

Jams. O pray, Sir, leave this idle diſcourſe. Can a perſon, like you, amuſe himſelf 
in this manner? Can a learned and famous payſicen, like you, try to diſguiſe himſelf to 
the world, and bury ſuch fine talents in the woods? 

. Greco. The fellow's a fool. 

Jamzs. Let me intreat you, Sir, not rodiflecble with us. 

HanRv. It is in vain, Sir, we know what you are. 

Gn. Know what you are ! what do you know of me? 

James. ud wh i we know you, Sir, to be a very great phyſician, 

| GREG. in your teeth! I a phyſician |! 

James. . let me beſeech you to conceal om no longer and 
obli us to, you know what. 

Ga zz. Devil take me, if I know what, Sir. But I know this, that I'm no phyſician. 

ow mult proceed to the uſual remedy, I find. n ſo you e eee 1 

REG, No. 

Ius. You are no phyſician ? 

Sud. No, 1 tell moet . 

Jamss. Well, if we muſt, we muſt. | [Beat bin, 

Gase. Oh! Oh! Gentlemen! Gentlemen! What ate you doing ? Im — Ian 
whatever you pleaſe to have. me. i 

Janes. Why will you oblige us, Sir, to this violence ? | 

Harv. Why will you force us to this troubleſome remedy ? 

James. I aſſure you, Sir, it _ me a great deal of pain. 

Gus. I aſſure you, Sir, and ſo it does me. But pray, gentlemen, what is the reaſon 
that you have a mind to make a phyſician of me ? | | 

Janes. What! do you deny your _ a phyſician gn? 

Greo. And the Devil take me, if I am 

Hazzy. OM are 8 yſician? | 

Gad. * d, if I am. [They heat bim.] Oh1-———Oh1-— Dear gentlemen; 
Oh! N e; i am a phyſician, and an apothecary too, if you'll have me; | 
"had rather be any thing, than be knock'd o' the head. 

* AMES. Dear Sir, I am rejoic'd to ſee you come to your ſenſes ; 1 aſk pardon ten thou- 
times for what you have fore'd us to. 
Gun. Perhaps I am deceiv'd myſelf, and am a 1 without 1A it. 8 
1 gentlemen, th you certain. I'm a ,, -— 
8 Tes, greateſt ſician in the | 
vB ev. A - 4" Tz that has con all ſorts of diſtempers. 


_ © Gxes. Fhe devil f have! 


f F dene That has made a woman walk ous the room, after 258 was dead U hours. 
Hav. That ſet a child upon its legs, immediately after it had broke em. 

James. That made the curate's wife, who was dumb, talk faſter than her huſband. - 
IF... ws Look ye, Sir, you ſhall have content, my. maſter will give you whatever ycu 


Sz. Shall I have whatever I will d mand? ? Jauss. 


©UQ- 
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Jauss. bf boa. args et; BM 3 | DNA 

Gz20. I am a phyſician, without doubt had forgot it, but I begin to recolle& my- 
ſelf, —Well—and what is the diſtemper I am to cure? | | | 
" Jamzs. My young miſtreſs, Sir, has loſt her tongue. | 

Gzzo. The Devil take me if I have found it. But, come, gentlemen, if I muſt 
go with you, I muſt have a phyſician's habit; for a phy ſician can no more preſcribe with- 
out a full wig, than without a fee. 20 [ Exeunt. 


SCENE VI. 


DORCAS. | 
Don c. I don't remember my heart has ſo pit-a-pat with joy a long while. Re- 
venge is ſurely the moſt delicious morſel the devil — dropt into the mouth of a woman. 
Ang this is a revenge which coſts nothing; for, alack-a-day/! to plant horns upon a huſ- 
band's head, is more dangerous than is imagin d: Odd I had a narrow'eicape when 1 
met with this fool ; the beſt of my market was over, and I began to grow almoſt as cheap 
as a crack'd China cup, x 


AIR IV. Pinks and lilies. 
- A woman's ware, like China, | 
No cheap, now dear is bought; 


When whole, tho* worth a guinea, 
When broke's not worth a groat. 


A woman at St. James's, | | * 
With hundreds you obtain; hey Ne 
But ſtay till loſt her fame is, | 
She'll be cheap in Drury-Lane. 


8 CEN E VII. Sr Jasrez 8's Heuſe. 


Sir IAS PER ond JAMES. 


Sm Ja8p. Where is he? Where is he? 107 N 
James. Only recruiting himſelf after his journey. You need not be impatient, Sir; for 
were my young lady dead, he'd bring her to life again. He makes no more of bringing 

a patient to life, than other | amy do of killing him. 

Sin 8 ſtrange ſo great a man ſhould have thoſe unaccountable odd humours 
you mention d. 

Jauss. Tis but a good blow or two, and he comes immediately to himſelf. —Here he is. 


SCENE VIII. 


Sr JASPER, JAMES, GREGORY, HARRY. © 


Hax Rv. Sir, this is the doctor. * üg 

Sin Jasy. Dear Sir, you're the welcomeſt man in the world. % 
GRG. Hippocrates ſays, we ſhould both be cover'd. 
SIR JASP. Va? does Hippocrates ſay ſo? In what chapter, pray ? _ | .+#A89 
Vo. I, | G g g xx. 
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Gard. In his chapter of hats. | 

SIR, aer, Since 1 8 ſays ſo, I ſhall obey bim. 

GRZO. Doctor, after havin e a ben of Ern. 

Sin Jase. Doctor! pray w om PEP ſpeak to — 

8 15 r an knight, thank. thi king * 63 b dot 

ASP. Ha, — A © 8 e for it z but no or, 
nnd. What, you're no 1 ** 

Six Jase. No, upon my word. | 

Gres. You're no doctor? e 
Six Jasy. Doctor! no. FF 8 n 
GEG. There *tis done. | [ Beats hin, 
Six Jase. Done, in the Devil's e What's S * = 
Gx. 1 now you're made a doctor of phyſic I am ſure it's all th degrees Lever took, 
Six JAS. What devil of a fellow have you brought here? 
Janus. I told yeu, Sir, the doctor had ſtrange whims with him. 
ik Fagy. Whims, quotha ! Egad, 1 ſhall bind a_n phyGcianthip « over to his gocd 
behaviour, if he has gny more of theſe. whims. | 

GEO. Sir, I aſk pardon for the liberty I haye taken. 

Sts Jas. Oh! it's very well, it's very well for once. 

Gres. I am ſorry for thoſe blows. 

Sis Jase. Nothing at all, nothing at all, Sir. 

Ga EG. Which I was oblig d to have the honour of layi ing on ſo thick upon you. 

Six Asp. Let us talk no more of em, Sir My daughter, doctor, is fallen into a 
very ſtrange diſtemper. 

Enke, Sir, I am overjoy'd to hear it; and T with, with all my heart, you and your 
whole family had the ſame occaſion for 1 your daughter to ſhew the great deſire | 
have to ſerve you. | 

Sts Jasy. Sir, I am obli 'd to you. WA 11 

Gres. I aſſure you, Sir, f ſneak from its e of my Foul, 

Six Jasy. I do believe you, Sir, from the very bottom of mine. 

Greco. What is your daughter's name * by 

Six Jase. My daughter's name is Charlot. 

Gn xo. Are you ſure ſhe was chriſten'd Charlot 7 

Sin Jas. No, Sir, ſhe was chriſten'd Charlotta, 

Saxo. Hum! I had rather ſhe ſhould have been chriſten'd Charlotte. Charlotte is a 
very good name for a patient; and let me tell you, the name is often of as much ſer- 
nice to the patient, as the 8 is. 


ae n 
er JASPER, GREGORY, CHARLOTTE, MAID. 


Sin Jasy. Sir, my davghter's here, 
Gres. Is that my patient? Upon my word ſhe carries no diſtemper in her counte- 
| nance——and 1 faney a heal young fellow would fit very will upon 
Sin Jasp. You make her mile, Va. 
— So much the better; tis a very 
it is a ſign that the diſtemper bogins to c 
with you ? What's your y ? "be 
* Han, hi, how, han. e ot © 


when we can bring a pati:nt to mile; 
Pry vol gende = what's tl e matter 


GREs. 


"7 wt — 


— 


frdicant, clamitant, & ſimilibus. 
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Ga ko. What do you ſay ? 
CuARL. Han, hi, page 

Greco. What, white, what ? 

CARL. Han, hi, hon | 

GA. Han | hon honm ha EI don't underſtand a word ſhe ſays. "Han! hi! hon ! 
What the devil of a langua e is this? 

Sin Jase. Why, that's her diſtemper, Sir. She's become dumb, and no one m aFgn 
the cauſe—— and this diſtemper, Sir, has kept back her marriage. | 

Gzxo. Kept back her marriage! Why fo ? 

Six Jas. Becauſe her lover refuſes to y her till he's cur'd, © e Ws 

Gres, O Lud! was ever ſuch a fool, that wou'd not have his wife 4 — 
to heaven my wife was dumb, I'd be far from deſiring to cure ber.. Does this diſtem- 
per, this Han, hi, hon, opprefs her very much ? 

Six Jasy. Yes, Sir. 

Grzs. So much the better. Has ſhe any great pains * ? 

Six Jase. Very great. | 

Gaz, That's juſt as I would have it. Give me your hand, child. Hum—H—a 
very. dumb'pulfe, indeed. 

Sin Jas. You have gueſs'd her diſtemper. 

Gg. Ay, Sir, we great phyſicians know a Aiſternper unge baye Hd Nis of 
the college would call this the foles or the Coupee, or the Sinkee; or twenty other dif- 
tempers; but I give you my word, Sir, your daughter is nothing more than dumb 80 
I'd have you be very eaſy, for there is nothing elle the matter with ben If ſhe were 
not dumb, ſhe would be as well as I am. 
"Sig JasÞ, But T ſhould be glad to know, doctor, from whence ker Juinbieſs broeceds? 
3 * Nothing ſo eafily accounted for. ——Her dumbneſs proceeds from her having — 

r 

n But whence, if you pleaſe, proceeds her having loft her ſpeech ? - 

Gr. All our beſt authors will tell you, it is che impediment of the action of ea. 


Sin Jase, But if you pleaſe, dear Sir, your ſentiments upon that ĩmpediment. 
GRE. Ariſtotle has upon that fubject faid very fine things; : very fins things. 14 MM 
Sig Jae. T believe it, doctor. 0 


Go. Ah he was a great man, he was indeed a very great H- K many who 
upon that ſubject was a man bat But to return to our reaſoning : hold that this im- 
pediment of the action of the tongue, is cauſed” by certain humours which our Seat phy- 
ſicians ener e e . i 11-9 

Siß Jasy. Not ih the leaſt. * 1 r 

SRO, What, not underſtand Laun? 4 thre TONE ENG 

Six Jasp. No indeed, doctor. a 

Greg. Cabricius arci thuram cathalimus, W nom. | Haw muſes we, ** hoc, 
genitivo hujus, hunc, hanc muſæ. Hontis, bona, bonum. Eſtne oratio Latinus? Etiam. 
Quia ſubſtantivo & adjeftivum concordat in generi numerum & cb * aN aiunt, 


: 73 0 2t 


Sm Jase. Ah! Why did 1 nege@ my ftgdigs 270 a oat my LCN. al = 
Harry, What a prodigious man is this! ub · a 
Gare. Beſides, Sir, certain ſpirits ' paſſing from the left ſide,” which is che ſear of the 

ver, to the right, which! is the ſeat of the heart, we find the lungs, which we cull in Latin, 
hiſkerus, having communication with the brain, which we name in Greek, -Jaokbootbs, 

1 a hollow n Hebrew, Pertunggusz meet wache ra n 

8 8 2 


3 
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the ſaid ſpirits which fill the ventricles of the Omotaplaſmus z and becauſe the ſaid hu. 
mours have you comprehend me well, Sir? A Deen! the faid ** have a 
certain malignity——Liſten ſeriouſly, I beg „ | 

Six Jase. I do. 

1 (04 Hays A certain malignity that is cauſed Be attentive, if you pleaſe. 

is Jase. I am. 

Gunze. That is caus'd, I fay, by the acrimony of the humours engender'd | in the conca- 

vity of the diaphragm; thence. it arrives, that theſe. vapours, Propria quæ maribus tribu- 


untur, maſcula dicas, Ut ſunt divorum, Mars, ne * virorum.—— This, Sir, 
is the cauſe of your daughter's-being dumb, 


Hazy. O chat IL had but his tongue 
-S1n:Ja5e, It is impoſſible to reaſon better, no doubt. But, dear Sir, there is one thing, 
5 always thought, till now, that the heart was on the left ſide, and the liver on the 


Gates. Ay, Sir, fo they were formerly; but we have a all that. The u at 

3 Sir, proceeds upon an intire new ed. 

+ Sig Jae. Laſk your pardon, Sir. 

Gre. Oh, Sir! there's no [= <a, MEL 're not oblig'd to ba ſo moch as we do. 
Sin Jasy. Very true. But, Doctor, what would you have done with my daughter ? 

1 Gaze. What would I have done with her? Why, my advice is, that you immediately 
put her into a bed warm'd with a braſs warming-pan : cane her to drink one quart of ſpring- 
water, mix 17 one pint of brandy, ſix. vente ee and three ounces of the beſt 
double refin d ſugar. | 

Sis. Jase. Why, this is punch, Doctor. 1 718•81 
Gnzo., Punch, Sir! Ay, Sir And what's better than E to Des 5 talk ?— 

Never tell me of, your juleps, your gruels, your—your—this and that, and rother, which 

are only arts to keep a patient in hand a long time. —1 love to do a buſineſs all at once. 


Sin Jas. Doctor, I aſk pardon, you ſhall he obe; d. [ Gives money. 
ho — return in the Bing and ſee what effect it has had on ber. But hold, there's 
ung lady here that I apply ſome little remedies-to. 
Main. me? L was never better in my life, I thank you, Sir. 


- Gre, 3 Madam; ſo much the worſe.— Tis NEO us to be 
er very well, one has nothing elſe to do but to take phyſick, 
away: 

Sin JAsr. Oh. 2 What, bleed, when one has no diſtemper ? 

..Grzo. It may be ſtrange; perhaps, but tis very wholſome. _ Beſides, Madam, it is not 
your Cale, at preſent, to be very well ; at leaſt, you cannot poſſibly be well above three 
days longer; and it is always beſt to cure a diſtemper. before you have it——or, as we {ay 
in Greek, Diſtemprum beſtum eſt curare ante habeſtum. — What [ ſhall preſcribe you, at 
preſent;-is/to-take; every fix hours, one of theſe bolus's. 

NM. Ha, ha, ha! Why, Doctor, theſe look exactly like lumps of loaf-ſugar. 


Gang. Take one of theſe bolus's, I fa every ſix hours, waſhing it down with ſix ſpoon- 
fuls of the beſt Holland's Geneva. " 


Sis Jas. Sure you are in jeſt, Doctor This wench does not ſhew any ſymptom of 
— 


Sas. Sir Jaſper, let me tell you, it vere not amiſs if you yourſelf took a litt!e len tive 
pbyfick : I'ſhall-prepare ſomething for you. 

Sin Jan. Ha, ha, ha! No, no, Doctor, I have eſcap'd both doftors and diſtempeis 
ken thn pF ge eres; bell eer me the firſt ville, 


if} 4; To. GREG, 
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Greco. Say you ſo, Sir? Why then, if I can get no more patients here, I muſt even ſeek 
em elſewhere ; and ſo humbly te domine domitii — foras. 


Six Jase. Well, this is a phyſician of vaſt capacity, but of exceeding odd humours. 


SCENE Xx. The Street. 
LE AN DER ſolu. 


Ah, Charlotte! thou haſt no reaſon to apprehend my ignorance of what thou endureſt, 
ſince I can fo eaſily gueſs thy torment by my own. —— Oh, how much more juſtifiable are 
my Lam when you have not only the command-of a parent, but the temptation of fortune 
to allure you! NG : 


AIR V. 


O curſed power of gold, 
For which all honour's fold, 
And honeſty's no more 
For thee we often find 
The great in leagues combin'd 
I To trick and rob the poor. 
By thee the fool and knave 
Tranſcend the wiſe and brave, 
So abſolute thy reign : 
Without ſome help of thine, 
The greateſt beauties ſhine, | ' 
And lovers plead in vain. 24 


SCENE XI. 
LEANDER, GREGORY. 


Sul Upon my word, this is a good beginning; and ſince | | 
LIAN. I have waited for you, Doctor, a long time. I'm come to beg your aſſiſtance. 


Grzc. Ay, you have need of aſſiſtance, indeed! What a pulſe is here! What do you 
out o' your bed? [ Feels bis pulſe. 


Dean. Ha, ha, ha! Doctor, you're miſtaken ; I am not ſick, I aſſure you. _—_— 
Gxzo; How, Sir! not ſick ! Do you think I don't know when a man is ſick better 
he does himſelf ? | | 
Lzan, Well, if I have any diſtemper, it is the love of that young lady, your patient, 
from whom you juſt now come; and to whom if you can convey me, I ſwear, dear Door, 
I ſhall be effectually cur'd. ; | h 
Gant. Do you take me for a pimp, Sir? a phyſician for a pimp? 
Lzan. Dear Sir, make no noiſe. 
Gag. Sir, I will make a noiſe : you're an impertinent fellow. 
Lzan. Softly, good Sir Hort 
. ſhall ſhew you, Sir, that I'm not ſuch a ſort of a perſon; and that you are an 
nt, ſaucy - 
are certain” — ſellows in the world, that take people for what they are 
which always puts me, Sir, into ſuch a paſſion, that=—" | 


Lzans 


Leander gives a pur ſe.] I'm not ſpeaking to you, Sir; but there 
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LAV. L aft pardon, Sir, for the Hiberty I have taken. 
GREG. O, dear Sir! no offence in the leaſt. Pray, Sir, how am 1 to ſerve you? 
Lz av. This diſtemper, Sir, which you are fent for to cure, is feigtd. The phyſicians 
have reaſon' d, upon it, according to cuſtom, and have derived it from the brain, from the 
bowels, from the liver, Jungs, lights, and every part of the body: but the true cauſe 
us is love; and is an invention of Charlot's, to deliver her from a match which ſhe 

ILINKES, . 

Gs. Hum !— Suppoſe you were to diſguiſe yourſelf as an apothecary ? . 
wo * Im not very well Known to her father; therefore believe I may paſs tipon him 
FeECUrety. ede | en, a \ FI 
Stg. Go then, diſguiſe yourſelf immediately; I'll wait for you here. Ha ! me- 
thinks I ſee a patient. 8 [Exit Leander. 


SCENE XII. 
' GREGORY, JAMES, and DAVY. 


GG. Gad, matters go ſwimmingly. III ev'n continue a phyſician as long as ] live. 
James. [Speaking to Davy.) Fear not; if he relapſe into his humours, I'll quickly thraſh 
him into the phyſician again. Doctor, I have brought you a patient. 

Davy. My poor wife, Doctor, has kept her bed theſe fix months. [Gregory Bold cut 
bis band.] If your worſhip would find out ſome means to cure her 

GEG. What's the matter with her?” 

Davy. Why, ſhe has had ſeveral phyſicians ; one ſays tis the dropſy; another 'tis the 
1 the tumpany; a third ſays tis a ſow fever; a fourth ſays the rhumatiz; 
a . Pty 2 419244 iy 2 

GEG. What are the ſymptoms? REES 

Davy. Symptoms, Sir ! . 

Gand. Ay, ay, what does ſhe complain ofx?;²᷑ | 

Davy. Why, ſhe is always craving and craving for drink ; eats nothing at all. Then 
her legs are fwell'd up as big as a good handſome poſt, and as cold they be as a ſtone. 

GREG. Come, to the purpoſe ; ſpeak to the purpoſe, my friend. | Holding out bis band. 

Davy: The purpoſe is, Sir, that | am come to aſk what your worſhip pleaſes to have 
done with her. f 
Gn. Pfſhaw, pſhaw, pſhaw ! I don't underſtand one word what you mean. 

Jans. His wife is fick, Doctor; and he has brought you a guinea for your advice. 
Give it the doctor, friend. | | | Davy gives the guinea. 
Sr. Ay, now I underſtand you; here's a gentleman explains the caſe. You ſay your 
wife is ſick of the droply? . | 

Davy. Yes; an't pleaſe your worſhip, ' 14 "WM 

Gao. Well, I have made a ſhift ro comprehend your meaning at laſt; have the 
ſtrangeſt way of deſcribing a diſtemper ! You ſay your wife is always calling for drink; let 
her have as much as ſhe deſires; ſhe can't drink too much: and d'ye hear, give her this 
picce of cheeſe. 9 ON 26 4 . 

Davy. Cheeſe, Sir! 12 wigs | 

Gang. Ay, cheeſe, Sir. The cheeſe of which this is a part, has cur'd more people of 
a dropſy than ever had it. Ws 
Davy. I give your worſhip a thouſand thanks; I'll go make her take it immediately. 


| - [Exit. 
£6. Go, and if ſhe dies, be ſure to bury her after the beſt manner you can. 


2 N 
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SCENE XIII. 
GREGORY, DORCAS. 


Don c. I'm like to pay ſeverely for my frolick, if [ have loſt my huſband by it. 

Grzc. Oh, phyſic and matrimony ! my wife 

Don c. For tho the "aye uſed me ale roughly, he was as good a workman as wn in 
five miles 4 his head. 


AIR VI. Thomas I cannot. 


for the dainty civil ſpouſe, 
ws ho's bred at the court, or France, 
He treats his wife with ſmiles and bows, 
And minds not the good main- chance. 
Be Grego | 
The man for me, 3 
Tho? given to many a Wet 
For he would work 
Like any Turkz _ - 
None like him e er handled a "CNY a fagot, 
None like him e er handled a fagot. 


* What evil ſtars, in the devil's name, have ſent her hither ? If I cou 
ſuade her to take a pill or two that I'd give her, I ſhould be a FRO vas . 
Come hider, ſhild, leta me feela your pulſe. | 

Dose. What have you to do with my pulſe ? 

Gaze, Iam de French phyſicion, my dear; and I am to feel ade pulſe of de 0D 
Don. Yes, but I am no pation, Sir ; nor want no phyſicion, good Doctor Tagen. | 

Gzzo. Begar, you muſt be puta to bed, and taka de peel; me ſal give you de litle peel 
an ſal cure you, as you have more diſtempre den evere were hered off. 

Done, What's the matter with the fool? If you feel nnn a 
your ears for you. 

Grz6.- Begar, you muſt taka de peel. | 

Done. Begar. I ſhall not taka de peel. 

Gzeo. I'll take this opportunity to try her. Aſde. — dear, if you will not letta 
me cura you, * ſal cura me ; you ſal be my phyſicion, and I will give you de fe. 

Holde out 4 purſe. 

en A. my ſiomach does not 80 a thoſe pills. And what muſt I do for r 


Gn EO. Oh, 'begar, me vill ſhow you; me vill teacha you what you ſal doe. Tou muſt 
come kiſſa me now z you muſt come kiſſa me. 

Dore. [ Kiſſes bim. ] As I live, my very hang - dog I've diſcover'd him in good time, or 
he had diſcover'd me. [ Hide. Well, Doctor, and are you cur'd now ? 

Gare. | ſhall make myſelf a cuckold preſently. Ade. Dis is not a propre place; dis 
is too publick: ſor ſud any one paſs: bye while 1 taka dis phyſick, it 1 vil preventa de 
opperation. 

Don c. What . Doctor? ee | 

Gare. In "oy ear dat. [Whiſper-« 
i Dorc. 
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Don c. And in your ear dat, firrah, [Hitting bim a box. Do you dare affront my 
virtue, you villain ? Do you think the world ſhould bribe me to part with my virtue, my dear 
virtue ? There, take your purſe again. F 

Ga. But where's the gold? PH. ED 04 11 

Dore. The gold I'll keep, as an eternal monument of my virtue. 

Grec. Ob, what a happy dog am I, to find my wife ſo virtuous a woman, when [ leaſt 
—_— v Ons my injur d dear behold your Gregory, neuen huſband. 

o. Ha | 4 

Greco. Oh me! I'm fo full of 5 joy, I cannot tell thee more, than chat an as much the 
happieſt of men, as thou art the moſt virtuous of women. 

Bon c. And art thou really my Gregory? And haſt thou any more of theſe purſes? 
Saxo. No, my dear, | have no more about me; but tis probable i in few days I may 

have a hundred : for the ſtrangeſt accident has happened to me 

Don c. Yes, my dear; but I can tell you whom you are oblig'd to for that accident: had 
you not beaten me this morning. I had never had you beaten into a phyſician. 

Gao. Oh, oh! then tis to you 1 owe all that drubbing, 

Doc. Yes, my dear, tho? little dreamt of the confequence. 

Gzzc. How infinitely I'm * d to thee But huſh! 


| SCENE XIV. 
_ © GREGORY, "HELEBORE. 


Her. Are not you the great dodtor juſt come to Fun eim, 6 famous for cn 
dumbneſs? 

Gerd. Sir, ann 85 = | 

HI. Then, Sir, 1 ſhould be glad of your abi 

Grts. Let me feel your pulſe. 

Hut, Not for myſelf, good Doctor; I am yk Sir,' a dures the faculty ; what 
the world calls a mad doctor. I have at preſent e whom I can by no 
means prevail with to ſpeak. 

_ Greo, I ſhall make him ſpeak, Sir: 

We It will add; Sir, to the great reputation you Wee aby agb and I am happy 
in finding you 

GREG. Sir, lam as happy 1 You ſee that woman there; ſhe is poſſeſs d 
with a 8 ſtrange ſort of madneſs, imagines every man ſhe ſees to be her huſband. 
Now, Sir, 1 Bow ou will but admit her into your houſe—— _. 

_ Her. Moſt willingly, Sir. 

Gn. The firſt thing, Sir, are to do, is to let out un ounces of her end 3 then, 
Six, you are to ſhave off all her all her hair, Sir: after which you are to make a very 
ſevere uſe of your rod twice a = ; 125 take a particular care that ſhe have not the leaſt al- 
lowance beyond bread and water. | 

He. Sir, I ſhall readily agree to the diftates of ſo great a man; nor can 1 help approving 
of your method, which is exceeding mild and wholſome. 

Sax. [To bis wife] My dear, that gentleman will conduct you to my lodging. — 
Sir, beg you will take a particular care of the lady. | 

.- Her. You may depend on't, Sir; nothing in TN you have only 
to enquire for Dr. Helebore. 


Doxe, W 172 
' EL: 
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Hat, Huſband ! This is as unaccountable a madneſs as any I have yet met with. 
| [ Exit with Dorcas, 


SCENE xx. 
GREGORY, LEANDER. 


Gro. I think I ſhall be reveng'd of you now, my dear. _—So, Sir. 
Lean. I think I make a pretty good apothecary now. 
Gars. Yes, faith, you're almoſt as an apothecary as I'm a phyſician; and if you 
pleaſe I'll convey you to the patient. | 
Lax. If I did but know a few phyſical hard words | 
Gazs, A few phyſical hard words! Why, in a few phyſical hard words conſiſts the 
ſcience. Would you know as much as the whole faculty in an inſtant, Sir? Come 
along, come along.———Hold, let me go firſt ; the doctor muſt always go before the apo- 
thecary. ets | | | [ Exeunt. 


SCENE XVI. Sir JasrzRx's Houſe. 
Sr JASPER, CHARLOT, MAID, GREGORY, LEANDER. 


Sig Jas. Has ſhe made no attempt to ſpeak yet? | 

Maid. Not in the leaſt, Sir; fo far from it, that as ſhe uſed to make a ſort of a noi e 
before, ſhe is now quite ſilent. 

Sin Jas. [ Looking on his watch.] Tis almoſt the time the doctor promis'd to return. 
—Oh, he is here. Doctor, your ſervant. * | | 

Gazeo, Well, Sir, how does my patient? | 

Sis Jase. Rather worſe, Sir, ſince your preſcription. 

Greco, So much the better; tis a ſign that it operates. 

Six JasP. Who is that gentleman, pray, with you? 
| l e Sir. Mr. Apothecary, I deſire you would immediately apply 

t crib'd. 4 

Six Tad A ſong, Doctor? preſcribe a ſong ! 

Greco. Preſcribe a ſong, Sir! Yes, Sir, preſcribe a ſong, Sir. Is there any thing fo 
ſtrange in that? Did you never hear of Pills to purge Melancholy? If you underſtand 
theſe things better than I, why did you ſead for me? Sbud, Sir, this ſong would make a 
ſtone ſpeak. —But, if you pleaſe, Sir, you and I will confer at ſome diſtance during the ap- 

ication z for this ſong will do you as much harm as it will do your daughter good. Be 

Mr. Apothecary, to pour it down her ears very cloſely. | 


AIR VI. 


Lzan., Thus, lovely patient Charlotte ſees 
Her dying patient kneel : ts 
Soon cur'd will be your feign'd diſeaſe, 
But what phyſician &'er can eaſe 
The torments which I feel ? _ 
Think, ſkilful nymph, while I complain, 
Ah, think what I endure; 
All other remedies are vain; 
Ĩ)!ube lovely cauſe of all my pain » 
BY |: 110d Can only cauſe my eure. a 0 abe i 
Ves'L.  - Hhh GAE. 
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Gn It is, Sir, a great and ſubtle queſtion among the doctors, Whether women are 
more eaſy to be cured than men. I beg you would attend to this, Sir, if you pleaſe, 
Some ſay, No; others ſay, Yes; and for my part, I ſay both Yes and No; foraſmuch 28 
the incongruity of the opaque humours that meet in the natural temper of women, are the 
cauſe that the brutal part will always prevail over the ſenſible. ——One ſees that the ine. 
quality of their opinions depends on the black movement of the circle of the moon, and 2; 
the ſun that darts his rays upon the concavity of the eartlr, finds 
CARL. No, I am not at all capable of changing my opinion. | 
Sig Jase, My daughter ſpeaks ] my daughter ſpeaks! Oh, the t Þ of phyſick | 
On, bs a vhyſician? How 0 I reward — for ſuch a — * 
Gres. This diſtemper has given ow a _ inſufferable deal of TO. 
OL 1 | _ [Traver/ſing the flage in a great beat, the Howing, 
__ Cnarr, Yes, Sir, I have recoyer'd a, ſpeech ; but Pit wie WK ron, - 
1 never will have any huſband but Leander, . Boda Hh 
| [ Speaks with great eagerneſs, and drives Sir Jaſper round the flaye. 
Sir Jasy. But | | 


CHART. Nothing is capable to ſhake the reſolution 1 have taken. 

Six Jase. What! | TY” Mo 

CARL. _ rhetorick is in vain, all your diſcourſes ſignify nothing. 

Sia JasP. 3 
_ . CnaxL, I am determin'd, and all the fathers in the world ſhall never oblige me to marry 
_ contrary to my inclinations, 

4 Sar I never will ſubmit to this tyranny; and if I muſt not have the man I like, I 
ie a maid, ON | | | 
Sia Jase. You ſhall have Mr. Dapper | | 

CARL. No, not in any manner, not in the leaſt, not at all; you throw away your breath, 
you loſe your time; you may confine me, beat me, bruiſe me, deſtroy me, kill 
vou will, uſe me as you will, but 1 never will conſent ; nor all your threats, nor all your 

lows, nor all your ill-uſage, never ſhall force me to conſent; fo far from giving him my 
heart, I never will give him my hand; for he is my averſion, I hate the very fight of him; 
1 had rather fee the devil, I had rather touch a toad; you may make me miſerable any other 
way, but with him you ſhan't, that I'm reſolvd. | 

. 8 . 20. There, Sir, there, 1 think we have brought her tongue to a pretty tolerable 

conhſtency. . rh 

Si Jase. Conſiſtency, quotha ! why, there is no ſtopping her tongue. Dear doctor, 

T deſire you would make her dumb again. | | 

- GREO. 8 impoſſible, Sir ; all that 1 can do to ſerve you is, I can make you deaf, 

ou e. 55 | Fe | 

Ba ASP. And do you think — 

CAR T. All your reaſoning ſhall never conquer my reſolution. 

Six Jase. You ſhall marry Mr. Dapper this evening. 

Cnak l. VII be buried firſt. 

Gxzs. Stay, Sir, ſtay, let me regulate this affair; it is a diſtemper that poſſeſſes her, and 
I know what remedy to apply to it. | 

Six Jase. It is impoſſible, Sir, that you can cure the diſtempers of the mind. 

Gard. Sir, | can cure any thing. Harkye, Mr. Apothecary, you ſee that the love ſhe 
has for Leander is intirely contrary to the will of her father, and that there is no time to 
Joſe, and that an immediate remedy is neceſſary: for my part, I know of but one, which 
'& a doſe of Purgative Running-away, mixt with two drachms of pills Matrimoniac, Fas 


- 


me, do what 


<4 . 
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three large handfuls of the Arbor Vitæ; perhaps ſhe will make ſome difficulty to take 
them; but as you are an able apothecary, 1 ſhall truſt you for the ſucceſs: go, make her 
walk in the garden: be ſure you loſe no time; to the remedy, quick, to the remedy ſpecifick, 


SCENE xvII 
Sr JASPER, GREGORY. 


Sis Jas?, What drugs, Sir, were thoſe I heard you mention, for I don't remember I ever 
heard them ſpoke of before? 

Gunz. They are ſome, Sir, lately diſcover'd by the Royal Society. 

Sis JasP. Did you ever ſee any thing equal to her inſolence ? 

Grxzo. Daughters are indeed ſometimes a little too head-ftrong. | 

Sis Jase. You cannot imagine, Sir, how fooliſhly fond ſhe is of that Leander. 

Grxz6. The heat of blood, Sir, cauſes that in young minds. 

Sis Jase. For my part, the moment I diſcover'd the violence of her paſſion, I have 
always kept her lock'd up. 

Gato. You have done very wiſely. 

Sia Jas. And I have prevented them from having the leaſt communication together, 
for who knows what might have been the conſequence ? Who knows but ſhe might have 
taken it into her head to have run away with him ? 

GEO. Very true. 

Six Jase.' Ay, Sir, let me alone for governing girls; I think I have ſome reaſon to be 
vain on that head; I think I have ſhewn the world that I underſtand a little of women, I 
think I have; and let me tell you, Sir, there is not a little art requir'd ; if this girl had had 
ſame fathers, they had not kept her out of the hands of fo vigilant a lover as I have done. 

Gt. No certainly, Sir. | 


SCENE XVII. 
Sir JASPER, DORCAS, GREGORY. 


Dore. Where is this villain, this „this pretended phyſician ? 

Six Jas?. Heyday ! what, what, what's the matter now ? | 
Doxc, Oh, firrah ! firrah !——would you have deſtroy'd your wife, you villain ! Would 
you have been guilty of murder, dog? | 

Greso. Hoity, toiry ! What mad woman is this ? 
Sin Jas?. Poor wretch! for pity's ſake cure her, doctor. | 
Gres, Sir, 1 ſhall not cure her, unleſs ſomebody gives me a fee. If you will give me 
2 fee, Sir Jaſper, you ſball ſee me cure her this inſtant. F130" 
Don c. PII fee you, you villain, Cure me! 


AIR VIII. 


If you hope by your ſkill 
To give Dorcas a pill, 
Lou are not a deep politician; 
Cou'd wives but be brought 
To ſwallow the draught, 
Each huſband would be a phyſician. 
H h h 2 SCENE 


* 


— 
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SCENE XIX, 
Sir JASPER, GREGORY, DORCAS, James 


Jamzs. Oh, Sir! undone, undone ! Your daughter is run away with her lover Leander, 
who was here diſguis'd like an apothecary and this is the rogue of a phyſician who has 
contriv'd all the affair. 

Sin Jase; How?! am I abus'd in this manner? Here, who is there? Bid my clerk bring 
pen, ink, and paper? I'll ſend this fellow to jail immediately. 


Jan. Indeed, my good doctor, you ſtand a very fair chance to be hang'd for ſtealing 
an neircis 


Gre. Yes, indeed, I believe I ſhall take my degrees now. 
Doxe. And are they going to hang you, my dear huſband ? 
GREO. You ſee, my dear wife. 
Don. ad you-finiſh'd. the fagots, it had been ſome conſolation. 
2 8 or you'll break my heart. wo 11 
RC. No, I'll ſtay to encourage you at pO eat nor w 1 an inch, *cill 
ee e 6 : 


SCENE, XX. 


ꝙ— Þo: them, LEANDER and CHARLOTTE... 


Lan- Be Behold, Sir, that Leander whom you had forbid your houſe, reſtores your "TRY 
ter to your power, even when he had her in his, 1 will receive her, Sir, only at your hands. 
I have receiv'd letters, by which I have learnt the death of an uncle, whoſe eſtate far 
exceeds that of your intended ſon-in-law. 


Sin Jase. Sir, your virtue is beyond all eſtates, and 1 give you my daughter with all the 
pleaſure in the world. 


Lax. Now my fortune makes me happy indeed, my deareſt Charlotte. And, doctor, 
I'll make thy fortune too. 

Gad. If you would be ſo kind to make me-a paying in earneſt, I ſhould deſire no 
other fortune. 

LIAN. Faith, doctor, I wiſh I could do that in return for your having made me an apo- 
thecary ; but LN do as well for thee, I warrant. 

Doxc. So, fo, our phyſician, I find, has brought about fine matters. And is it not 
owing to me, ſirrah, that you have been a phyſician at all? 

Si A. May 1 beg ro know whether you are a phyſician. or not or what the Devil 
are? 

Gn EO. I think, Sir, after the miraculous cure you have ſeen me p rm, you have no 
reaſan to aſk, whether I am a phyſician or - And for * PH henceforth have 
—. nh re of BY ph elf; th 

Doxc 7. puff d· up fool, I could have made as a phyſician 
cure was owing to the apothecary, not the doctor. a . 2 


AIR 


AIR 
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AIR IX. We've cheated the Parſon, &c. 


When tender young virgins look pale and complain, 
Lou may ſend for a dozen great doctors in vain; 
All give their opinion, and pocket their fees; . 
Each writes her a cure, tho all miſs her diſeaſe z 
W drops, 
Juleps, ſlops, 
A cargo of poiſon from phyſical Mops. 


Tho' they phyſick to death the unhappy poor n 
What's that to the doctor ſince he muſt be paid? 
Would you know how you may manage her right? 
Our doctor has brought you a Noſtrum to- e . 


Never vary, 
Nor miſcarry, * 


If the lover be bu the apothocary.. 


1 When a lady Ie nie) eb destens db ngree. 

2 Go thraſh your own rib, Sir, at home. 

3 In ancient days I've heard, with horns. 

4 A woman's ware, like China. 

5 O curſed power of gold. 

6 A fig for the dainty civil ſpouſe. | . 

7 Thus, lovely p | 

8 If you hope by your ſkill. - |; 
9 RC rats cas endonmydia: 
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7 ladies, pray bow goes N down? 
Shall be not ev'n be Jett for e to teww'd 


Nis ſuch a pleaſant and audacions rogue,” 


He'd bave a bumming chance 40 — 
What, tho' no. Greek er Latin be: c * 


Since be can talk uur none call wiiderfland ? 


Ab} there re mary ſuch phyſicians in th land. 
Aud what, ibo be bas taken no degrees ? 70% 


No doflor bers can better tale hu fees. | 98 50 


Let none his real ignorance deſpiſe, 


- Since be can fe! pulſe, and——look extreney wi} 


* 2 3 


Ae ut e for the vapours, 
"1 that c 


Tho? » like ſome quack, be ſhine out in news-papers, 


Ab? Tadees, aſe, be bas more knowledee 
Than all the ancient fellows of the college. 


F . Beſides, à double calling be purſues, 


He writes you bills, and brings you-—nbillet- au, 
Daker, will ſome, art in ſmall 


(* | 
_ But pimips, all own, are uſeful to the nn. 


Phyſick now flackens, and now baſtens death; 
Pimping's the ſureſt way of giving breath. 
Ham mam maids, who pine away their bours, 


| And droop in beauteous ſpring, like Medal flowers, 


Had ftill ſurviv' d, bad they our doftor known ; 
Widews, who grieve to death, far buſbands gone ; 
And wives, who die, for buſbands living on; 
Would they our mighty doftor*s art eſſay, 
F'd-warrant bend put em is 4 way. 


h ; Dockers, beware, ſbould once this quack take roo, 
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THE 


COVENT-GARDEN 
TRAGEDY 


As it was Acted at the 


% 


THEATRE-ROYAL ix DRURY-LANE, 1732. 


Quaſi piſcis, itidem eſt amator lenz : nequam eſt niſi recens. 

Is habet ſuccum ; is ſuavitatem; eum quovis pacto condias ; 

Vel patinarium vel afſum : verſes, quo pacto lubet. 

Is dare volt, is ſe aliquid poſci, nam ubi de pleno promitur, , 
Neque ille ſcit, quid det, quid damni faciat ; illi rei ſtudet : 

Volt placere ſeſe amicz, volt mihi, pediſſequæ, 

Volt famulis, volt etiam ancillis: & quoque catulo meo 5 
Subblanditur novus amator, ſe ut quum videat, gaudeat. PLavTvs. Aſinar. 
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p R O IL E GOM E N A. 


T hath been cuſtomary with authors of extraordinary merit to prefix to their works 
certain commendatory epiſtles in verſe and proſe, written by a friend, or left with the 
printer by an 7 20s, 1:19 which are of notable uſe to an injudicious reader, and 
often lead him to the diſcovery of beauties which might otherwiſe have eſcaped his eye. 
ee e eee Hawa AH pad Gilanes in 99; OT 
Critics. 

As I have not been able to procure any ſuch panegyrics on the following ſcenes from my 
friends, nor leiſure to write them myſelf, 1 have, in an unprecedented manner, collected 
ſuch criticiſms as I could meet with on this tragedy, and have placed them before it; but 
I muſt at the ſame time aſſure the reader, that he may ſhortly expect an anſwer to them. 

The firſt- of theſe pieces, by its date, appears to be the production of ſome fine gentle” 
man, who plays the Critic for his diverſion, tho' he has not ſpoiled his eyes with too much 

ing. The latter will be eaſily diſcover'd to come from the hands of one of that 
„ Tags devermin'd to infirutt the world in arc and ſciences, I OT? 


ing any z who 
With leſs learning than makes felons ſcape, 
Leſs human genius than God gives an ape ; 


are reſolv d 


| - in ſpite 
Of nature, and their ſtars, to write. 


bo brian JACK, 


. * GINCE you have left the town, and no enki creature except myſelf in it, I have 

applied myſelf pretty much to my books: I have, beſides the Cr arTsMAn and G- 

« $TREET JOURNALS, read a good deal in Mr. Pope's Rarz or THe Lock, and ſeveral 

« pages in the His ronvY or Tas KINO or Swzox, which is tranſlated into Engliſh ; but 

fancy I ſhou'd underſtand more of it if 1 had a better map for I have not been able to 
* find out Livonia in mine. Ek 


vo. I, ö | Iii | j I believe 


426 
I believe you will be ſurpriz d to hear I have not been twice at the play-houſe ſince 


your departure. 


PROLEGOMENA: 


But alas! what entertainment can a man of ſenſe find there now ? 


—— which we hifs'd the firſt night, had ſuch fucceſs, that I began 
<« to think it a good play, till the Gxvs-sTREET JouRNAL aſſured me it was not. The 
EarL or Ess Ex, which you know is my favourite of all Shakeſpeare's plays, was acted 
the other night; but I was kept from it by a damn'd farce 1 2 l ahomingye and deteſt 


ſo muck, that I have never either ſeen it, or tead it. 


« Laſt Monday came out a new Tragedy, called The e NOS TRactdy, 
which, I believe, I may affirm to be the worſt that ever was written. I will not ſhock 
your good judgment by any quotations out of it. To tell you the truth, I know not 
<« what to make of it: one wou'd have gueſs d from the audience, it had been a Co- 
% medy ; for I ſaw more people laugh than cry at it. It adds a very ſtrong confirmation 
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A CRITICISM on Taz COVENT-GARDEN TRAGEDY, 
* intended for The GRUB-s TREE T JouRNAL. 


Have been long ſenſible that the days of poetry are no more, and that there is but 
I one of the moderns (who ſhall be nameleſs) that can write either ſenſe, or Engliſh, or 
grammar. For this reaſon I have paſfd by unremarked, generally unread, the little, 

aint, ſhort-liv'd productions of my cotemporaries : for it is a maxim with my book- 

ler, that no criticiſm on any work can fell, when the work itſelf does not. 
©, But when I obſerve: an author growing into any reputation; when I ſee the ſame play, 
which I had liberally hiſs'd the 12 night, advertiſed for a conſiderable number of nights 
together ; I then begin to look about me, and to think it worth criticizing on. A play 
that runs twelve nights, will ſupport a temperate critic as many days. 

The fucceſs of The Ta AED or Tracerits, and The Moptxn Huss, did not 
only determine me to draw my pen againſt thoſe two performances, but hath likewiſe en- 
a he, wy thing atm fue Gohmdenf were, of . 
ue nature 


Seu Græcum five Latinum. 


The Covxwr- GARDEN Taaorbv bears ſo great an analogy to the Ta AE of Ton 
Tnuus, that it needs not the author's name to affure us from what quarter it had its ori- 
ginal. I ſhall beg leave, therefore, to examine this piece a little, even before I am aſſured 
what factels it will meet with.” Perhaps what 1 ſhall herein ſay may prevent ing 


eee trouble the reader with a aa definition of Tragedy den from 
Ariſtuttle or Horaf-, for which I refer him to thoſe authors. I ſhall content myſelf with 
the following plain propoſition * That a Tragedy is a thing of five acts, written dialogue- 
«© wiſe, conſiſting of ſeveral fine ſimilies, metaphors, and moral phraſes, with bere and there 
ea ſpeech upon liberty. That it muſt contain an action, characters, ſentiments, diction, 
* and a moral.” Whatever falls ſhort of any of theſe, is by no means W the name 


of a Tragedy. 


Quæ genus aut flexum variant, anne novato 
Ritu deficiunt ſuperantve, heteroclita ſunto. 


1 ſhall proceed to examine the piece before us on theſe rules; ; nor odour to prove 
deficient in them all. 


Quz ſequitur manca eſt nnn F 


As for an action, I have read it over twice, and do ſolemnly aver, I can find none, at 
leaſt none worthy to be called an action. The author, indeed, in one place, ſeems. to 


3 where ca, who is enraged 1 | 
112 um 
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Bilkum to deſtroy him, and at the ſame time threatens to deſtroy herſelf ! But alas! What 
comes of all this preparation ? —— Why, parturiunt montes the audience is deceived, ac- 
cording to cuſtom, and the two murdered people appear in good health. For all which 
great revolution of fortune we have no other reaſon given, but that the one has been run 
through the coat, and the other has hung up her gown inſtead of herſelf. —Ridiculum ! 

+ "The characters I think, are ſuch as I have not yet met with in Tragedy. Firſt, for 
the character of Mother Punchbow! ;. and, by the way, I cannot conceive why ſhe is called 
Mother. Is ſhe the mother of any body in the play? No. From one line one might a 
gueſs ſhe was a bawd. Leatherſides deſires her to procure two whores, &c. but then is ſhe | 
not continually talking of virtue? How can ſhe. be a bawd ? In the third ſcene of the | 
ſecond act ſhe appears to be Stormandra's mother. s 


Poxens. Daughter, you uſe the Captain too unkind. 


But, if I miſtake not, in the ſcene immediately preceding, Bilkum and ſhe have mother'd 
and ſon d it ſeveral times. Sure ſhe cannot be mother to them both, when ſhe would put 
them to bed together. Perhaps ſhe is mother-in-law to one of them, as being married to 
her own child. But of this the poet ſhou'd, 1 think, have given us ſome better aſſurance 
than barely intimating that they were going to bed together; which people in this our 
iſland have been ſometimes known to do, without going to church together. | 
M hat is intended by the character of Gallono, is difficult to imagine. Either he is taken 
from life, or he is not. Methinks, I cou'd wiſh he had been left out of the dance *, no- 
thing being more unnatural than to conceive ſo great a ſot to be a lover of dancing; nay, 
ſo great a loyer of dancing, as to take that woman for a partner whom he had juſt before 
been abufing. As for the characters of Lovegirlo and Kiſſinda, they are poor imitations 
of the characters of Pyrrhus and Andromache in The DisTzzsT MoTat Rx, as Bilkum and 
Stormandra are of Oreſtes and Hermionee. 8 


2. quid morer ists. od 1 55 
s for Mr. Leatherſides, be is indeed an original; and ſuch a ne as, I hope, will never 
Have a copy. We are told (to ſet him off) that he has learn'd to read, has read play- 
bills, and writ The Gzus-sTREET Journal. But how reading 'play-bills, and writing 
Grub; ſtreet papers, can qualify him to be a judge of plays, I confeſs I cannot tell. 
The only character I can find intirely faultleſs is the chairman: for firſt we are aſſur'd, 
when the Captain anſwers him, = 1 
2 585 Thy fare be damn'd. oP 5 
He replies in the gentleſt manner imaginable, 
This is not acting like a gentleman. WA 0 5 
The Captain, upon this, threatens to knock his brains out. He then anſwers, in a moſt 
intrepid and juſtifiable manner; £7 | 11 
Oh! that with me, &c. | 
I cannot help wiſhing this may teach all gentlemen to pay their chairmen, 


1 8 OF + — 8 x FF. Wy | ul 
© ©® The Critic is out in this particular; it being notorious Gallono is not in the dance; but to ſhew how caref 
e Author was to maintain his character throughout, the ſaid Gallono, during the whole dance, is employ'd with 
bis bottle and his pipe. | | | | 115 N : 

TEA 5 85 #3. | Proceed 
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Proceed we now to the ſentiments. And here, to ſhew how inclin'd I am to admire rather 


than diſlike, I ſhall allow the beautiful manner wherein this play ſets out. I de firſt five 


lines are a mighty pretty ſatire on our age, our country, ſtateſmen, lawyers, and phyſicians. 
What did I not 4 from ſuch a beginning? But alas! what follows? No fine 1 
ſentences, not a word of liberty and property, no inſinuations that courtiers are fools, and 
ſtateſmen rogues. You have indeed a few ſimilies; but they. are very thin Pan 


. Apparent rari nantes in gurgite vaſto. 


The ſentiments fall very ſhort of every where; but thoſe in the mouth of Captain 


Bilkum breathe the true ſpirit of Billinſgate. The courtſhip. that paſſes. between him and 
Stormandra in the ſecond act is ſo extremely delicate, ſure the author muſt have ſerv'd an 


apprenticeſhip there before he could have produted'it. - How, unlike. this was the beautiful 
manner of making love in uſe wong the ancients, chat charming ſimplicity a; manners 
which ſhines ſo apparently in all the * Tragedies of  Plautus, where, 4 


petit & prece blandus amicam. 


But alas! how ſhou'd : an illiterate modern imitate authors he has never read? 
To ſay nothing of the meanneſs of the diction, which is ſome degrees lower than I have 


ſeen in any modern Tragedy, we very often meet with contradictions in the ſame line. The 
ſubſtantive is ſo far from ſhewing the ſignification of its adjective as the latter requires, 


An adjective requires ſome word to be joined to it to ſhew its ſignification.* Vid. Accidence. 


that it very often takes away its 2 as particularly virtuous whore. Did it ever _ 


into any head before to bring theſe two words together ? Indeed, my friend, 1 cou'd 
ſoon unite the idea of your Prat: ſelf and a good poet. ; N 


| Forth from your empty head I'll knock your brains. 
Had you had any brains in your own head, you never. had writ this line. 
Yet do not ſhock it with a thought fo baſe. 
Ten low words creep here in a line, indeed. 


Monoſyllabla nomina quædam, 
Sal, ſol, ren et 4 car, ſer, vir, vas. 


Virgal rod, grief · ſtung ſoul, &c. (rnd 
] would recommend to this author (if he can read) that wholeſome little treatiſe, called 
Gulielmi Lilii Monita Pædagogica, where he will find this inſtruction : 

— — Veluti ſcopulos barbara verba fuge. — 


Much may be ſaid on both ſides of this queſtion. 
Let me conſider what the queſtion is. 


Mighty N. faith ! reſolving a queſtion firſt, | and then aſking it. 


thou haſt a tongue 
Might charm a bailiff to forego his hold. 


Very likely, indeed ! I fancy, Sir, if ever you were in the hands of a bailiff, ne 
eſcap'd fo eaſily. 


Hanover- ſquare ſhall come to Drury- lane. 
Wonderful ! 
Thou ſhalt wear farms and houſes in each ear. 
I ſuppoſe theſe are loſt, there remaining now no more than his Comedies, 


—_ 
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Oh! Bavius! Oh! conundrum ! is this true? Sure the poet ates! What! a woman 
wear farms and houſes in her ear, nay, in each ear, to make it {till the more incredible! | 
ſuppoſe theſe, are poetical farms and houſes, which any woman may carry about her without 
being the heavier, - But I paſs. by this, and many other beauties of the like nature, quæ 
lectio guxtadocebit, to come to a little word which is worth the whole work. 


Nor modeſty, nor pride, nor fear, nor REP. 
Quid fbi vult iſtud RE P? -I have looked over all my dictionaries, but in vain, 


- 


I find, indeed, ſuch a word in ſome of the Latin authors; but as it is not in the dictionary, 
I uppoſe it to be obſolete.” Perhaps it is a proper name ; if fo, it ſhould have been in Italics, 
I am a little inclined to this opinion, as we find feveral very odd names in this piece, ſuch as 
Hackabouta, &c. off) "6 

IL am weary ef raking in this dirt, and ſhall therefore paſs on to the moral, which the poet 
very ingennouſly tells us is, he knows not what; nor any one elſe, I dare ſwear. I ſhall 
however allow him this merit, that except in the five lines above-mentioned, I ſcarce know 
any performance more of a piece. Either the author never ſleeps, or never wakes 
throughout. OY” | 88 


1 274.4 * r 5 
12302 e s in preſenti perfectum format in avi. 
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„ Gul, Lilias reads this word with a fingle 8s. 
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Spoken by Mr. THEOPHILUS s CIBBER. 


4 


JN Athens firſt (as &Gionaries write) | 
| The Tragic Muſe ad midwif d into 5 45. 
| Rome knew ber next, and next ſhe took a dance,” "a 
Some ſay to England, others ſay to France. __ 
But when, or whenge, the tuneful goddeſs came, | 
Since ſbe is bere, I think, is much the ſame. 
Oft have you ſeen the king and hero rage, 
Oft has the virgin's paſſion fild the flage : 
To-night nor king, nor bere, ſball you ſpy, 
Nor virgin's love ſhall fill the virgin's eye. 
Our pott' from unikucun, untaſted ſprings, J gro!“ 
A curious draught of mugic nectar brings. eu 
From Caum Gm en delicious toren 
Of bullies, hawds," And fots, and rakes, and whores nm. 
Examples of the great can ſerve but few ; 
For what are kings and heroes faults to you ? 
But theſe examples are of general uſe. | 
, What rake is ignorant of Kings coffee-bouſe 2 IT AN HO 
e ere the 4781. n Pas K. b A wg Wnt 
And boys bence dread the vices of the town : 
Here nymphs ſeduc'd may mourn their pleaſures paſt, 
And maids, who have their virtue, learn to bold it faſt. 


* A place in Covent Garden market, well known to all gentlemen to whom beds are unknown. 
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AC T I. SCENE I. 
SCENE, An Antichamber. 


MOTHER PUNCHBOWL, LEATHERSIDES, NONPAREL; | 
INDUSTRIOUS JENNY. 


MOTHER. . 


HO'D be a bawd in this degen' rate age 
Who'd for her country unrewarded toll! 
Not fo the ſtateſman ſcrubs his plotful head, 

Not fo the lawyer ſhakes his unfee'd ton | 

Not ſo the doctor guides the doleful quill. 

Say, Nonparel, induſtrious Jenny, ſay, 

ls the play done and yet no cull appears? 

Noxp. The play is done: for from the pigeon-hole 
| heard them hiſs the curtain as it fell. $43 | 
Morn. Ha, did they hiſs? Why then the play is damn'd, 

And I ſhall ſee the poet's face no more. | 

Say, Leatherſides, tis thou that beſt can tell; 

For thou haſt learnt to read, haſt play-bills read, 

The Grub ſtreet Journal thou haſt known to write, 

Thou art a judge; ſay, wherefore was it damn'd ? 

LeaTn. I heard a tailor fitting by my ſide, 

Play on his catcal, and cry out, * fad tuff,” | | 

A little farther an apprentice ſat, + | 

And he too hiſs'd, and he too cry'd, * 'was low.“ | i 

Then o'er the pit I downward caſt my eye, | * 1 I. 
The pit all hiſs'd, all whiſtled, and all : cords ee 

Kk k 
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Morn. Enough, The poet's loſt, and ſo's his bill. 


Oh! 'ris the rradefman's, nor the poet's hurt; 9 ( 
For him the waſherwoman toils in vain, | Far 
For him in vain the taylor ſits croſs'd-legg'd, To 
He runs away and leaves all debts unpaid. | | Iu 
Learn. The mighty captain Bilkum this way comes. To 
left him in the entry with his chairman An 
„ about his fare. | my | | Oh 
Morn. Leatherſides, tis well. | # 5 N l 
etite, my girls, and patient wait for culls. 5 | 
SCENE II. ; 4 
1 PUNCHBOWL, Captain B; ILK UM, CHAIRMAN. 1 
r 
C4a1R. Your honour, Sir, has paid but half my fare. 2g Ei 
J aſk but for my fare. g PET 10 | Ti 
Cr. BIK. Thy fare be damm d. | In 
Chalk. This is not acting like a gentleman. Y 
Carr. Bilk. Begone, or by the powers of dice I ſwear, | 
Were there no other chairman in the world, If 
From out thy empty head, I'd knock thy, brains, T 


Canis, Gh, that with me, all chairmen would , 
No more to carry ſuch ſad dogs for hire, 


R „ond 
"SCENE Il. 


Captain B ILK UM, Mother PUNCHBOWL. 


Morn. What is the reaſon, captain, that you mw 
This noiſe within my houſe ? Do you in 
To arm reforming conſtables againſt me ? 
Wou'd it del ght your eyes to ſee me dragg'd 
By baſe plebeian hands to Weſtminſter, 
T the olf of ſerjeants and attornies cler ks, 
And then exalted on the pillory, 
To ſtand the ſneer of ev ry virtuous whore 5 
Oh ! cou dſt thou bear to ſee the rotten egg 
Mix with my tears, and trickle down my cheeks, 
Like dew diſtilling from the full blown roſe: | | 
Or ſee me follow the attractive cart, | tee I (4 
To ſee the hangman lift the virgal rod, | 
That hangman you fo narrowly eſcap'd ! 
Carr. BIIk. Ha! that laſt thought has ſtung me to wh ſoul :. 
Damnation on all laws and lawyers too: 
Behold thee carted——oh ! forefend that fight, 
May Bilkum's neck be ſtretch'd before that day. | 
Morn. Comt to my arms, thou beſt beloy'd * en. 
Forgive the weakneſs of thy mother's _ 
Ohl may I never, never ſee thee hang'd ! 
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CaeT. BILk. If born to ſwing, I never ſhall be drown'd : 
Far be it from me, with too curious mind, 
To ſearch the office whence eternal fate 
Iſſues her writs of various ills to men; 
Too ſoon arreſted we ſhall know our doom. 

And now a preſent evil gnaws my heart, " 
Oh! Mother, Mother 
Morn. Say, what wou'd my ſon ? In 

CayT. BiLk. Get me a wench, and lend me half a crown. 
Morn. Thou ſhalt have both. | 
Car. Bitx. Oh! goodneſs moſt utmatch'd, 

What are your *Nelope's compar'd to thee ? 

In vain we'd ſearch the hundreds of the town, 

From where, in Goodman's- Fields, the city dame 

Emboxed fits, for two times eighteen pence, 

To where, at midnight hours, the noble race 

In borrow'd voice, and mimick habit ſqueak. 

Yet where, oh where is ſuch a bawd as thou ? 
Mota. Oh! deal not praiſe with ſuch a laviſh tongue; 

If I excel all others of my trade, 

Thanks to thoſe ſtars that taught me to excel! 


SCENE IV. 


Mather PUNCHBOWL, Captain BILKUM, LEATHERSIDES. 


LzaTH. A porter from Lovegirlo is arriv'd, 
If in your train one harlot can be found, > 
That has not been a month upon the town ; 
Her, he expects to find in bed by two. | 
Mortar. Thou, Leatherſides, beſt know'ſt ſuch nymphs to find, 
oo their lodgings they communicate. 
thou re the girl, I'll make the 1 
Which ſhe muſt call for when ſhe firſt 1 | 
Oh! Bilkum, when I backward caſt my thoughts, 
When I revolve the glorious days I've ſeen, 
(Days I ſhall ſee no more)—it tears my brain. 
When culls ſent frequent, and were ſent away: 
When col'nels, majors, captains, and lieutenants, 
Here ſpent the iſſue of their glorious toils; 
Theſe were the men, my Bilkum, that ſubdu'd 
The haughty foe, and paid for beauty here. 
Now we are ſunk to a low race of beaus, 
Fellows unfit for women or for war; 
And one poor cull is all the gueſts I have. 
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LEATHERSIDES, Mother eUNCHBOWE, BILK.UM. 


Learn. Two whores, great Madam, muſt be ſtraight prepar'd, 
A fat one for the *ſquire, and for my lord a lean, 5+; 
Morn Be that thy care. This weighty bus'neſs done, | Pp 
A bowl of humming punch ſhall glad my ſon. | WP der 


SCENE vi. 


BIL EU M, alu, 


Oh! tis not in the pow'r of punch to eaſe 
My grief-ſtung foul, ſince Hecatiſſa's falſe, | 
Since ſhe could hide a poor half guinea from me. | 
Oh! had I ſearch'd her pockets ere I roſe, W 
I had not left a ſingle ſhilling in them. | 
But lo! Lovegirlo comes, I will retire. 1 


SCENE vn. 
2 LOVEGIRLO, GALLONO. 


— 
at 


"3 And wilt thou leave us for a woman thus ! ! 

Art thou Lbvegirlo ? Tell me, art thou he, 

Whom I have ſeen the faffron-co!lour'd morn 

With roſy fingers beckon home in vain ? ah | 

Than whom none oftner pull'd the pendent bell, | Jo: he 

None oftner cry'd, © another bottle bring ;” | 

And canſt thou leave us for a worthleſs woman ? 

Love. I charge thee, my Gallono, do not ſpeak + 

4 Ought againſt woman; by Kiſſinda's ſmiles, 

| (Thoſe ſmiles more worth than all the Cornwall mines) 

ö 8 When I drank moſt, twas woman made me drink, 

| The toaſt was to the wine an orange peel. 

| Gat. Oh! wou'd they ſpur us on to noble drink, 

| 5 1 too Wou'd be a lover of the ſex. 

1 | And fure for nothing elſe they were deſign'd, | 

Woman was only born to be a toaſt. 10 | 

1 s 5 Love. What madneſs moves thy ſlander- curing rogue? 

= Woman! What is there in the world like woman 

l | Man without woman is a ſingle boot, ies 
Js half a pair of ſheers. Her wanton ſmiles 5 en 
Are ſweeter than a draught of cool ſmall- beer | Fe” ITY 
To the ſcorch'd palate of a waking ſor. 
Man is a puppet which a woman moves 

| And dances as ſhe will ——Oh! had it not 
5 ren 
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Gat. And were it not for wine I wou'd not be. 
Wine makes a cobler greater than a king ; 
Wine gives mankind the preference to beaſts, 
Thirſt teaches all the animals to drink, 
But drunkenneſs belongs to only man. | 
Love, If woman were not, my Gallono, man 
Wou'd make a filly figure in the world. 7 
GAL. And without wine all human kind wou'd be 
One ſtupid, ſniveling, ſneaking, ſober fellow. 
Lovz. What does the pleaſures of our life * 
»Tis charming woman. 
Gar. Wine. 
Love. Tis woman. 
GAL. Wine. 


SCENE VII. 
BILKUM. 


Much may be ſaid on both ſides of this queſtions 
Let me conſider what the queſtion is : | 

If wine or woman be our greater good. 

Wine is a good and fo is woman too, 

But which the greater ot LA long pauſe| I cannot tell. 
Either to other to prefer I'm loth, 

But be does wiſeſt who takes moſt of both. 


SCENE IX. 
LOVEGIRLO, KISSINDA.. 


Love. Oh! | my Kiſſinds! Oh! how ſweet art thou? 
Nor Covent-Garden, nor Stocks Market knows 


A flower like thee ; leſs ſweet the Sunday roſe, _ 4 at 


With which, in country church, the milk-maid decks 
Her ruddy breaſt : ne'er waſh'd the courtly dame 
Her neck with honey-water half ſo ſweet. 
Oh! thou art perfume all; a perfume ſnop. 

KIs. Ceaſe, my Lovegirlo, oh! thou haſt a tongue 
Might charm a bailiff to forego his hold. 
Oh! I cou'd hear thee ever, cou'd with joy 
Live a whole day upon a diſh of tea, 
And liſten to the bagpipes in thy voice. 

Lovs. Hear this, ye harlots, hear her and reform : 
Not ſo the miſer loves to ſee his gold, ; 
Not fo the poet loves to ſee his 4 
Not fo the critick loves to ſee a fault, 
Not ſo the beauty loves to ſee herſelf, 
As I delight to ſee Kiſſinda ſmile. 


| #5 
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Kis. Oh! my Lovegirlo, I muſt hear no more, 
Thy words are ſtrongeſt poiſon to my ſoul ; 
I ſhall forget my trade, and learn to dote, 
Love. Oh! give a looſe to all the warmth of . 
Love like a bride upon the ſecond night; 
I like a raviſh'd bridegroom on the firſt. 
Kis. Thou know'ſt too well a lady of the town 
If ſhe give way to love muſt be undone, 
Love. The town | thou ſhalt be on the town no more, 
PI take thee into keeping, take thee rooms 
So large, fo furniſh'd, in ſo fine a ſtreet, 
The miſtreſs of a Jew ſhall envy thee ; 
By Jove, I'll force the ſooty tribe to own, 
A Chriſtian keeps a whore as well as they. 
Krs. And wilt thou take me into keeping? 
Love. Yes. 


Kis. Then 1 am bleſt indeed and 1 will be 


The kindeſt, gentleſt, and the cheapeſt girl. 


A joint of meat a day is all I aſk, 
And that I'll dreſs myſelf A pot of beer 


ern, 8 Rep 217 36d 
Few clothes I'll have, and thoſe too ſecond-hand ; AMER eee UE 24 


Then when a hole within thy ſtocking's ſeen, 

(For ſtockings will have holes) I'll darn it for ther ; 

With my own hands Pll waſh thy ſoapen'd ſhirt, 

And make the bed I have unmade with thee. 
Love. Do virtuous women uſe their. huſbands fo ? 


Who but a fool would marry that can keep 12 


What is this virtue that mankind adore? 
Sounds leſs the ſcolding of a virtuous tongue 
Or who remembers, to increaſe his joy, 


In the laſt moments of exceſſive bliſs, © oo oo oo 1000 
| The ring, the licenſe, parſon, ar he e 


Beſides, whene'er my miſtreſs plays me foul, n bi h * 
] caſt her, like a dirty ſhirt, away. 8 m fl! 
3 a wife 1 * like a Ie faſt, FA 
e a perpetual bliſter to the 
_ Krs, And wilt thou never 3 me of. ON une 7 bs 
Love. Never, 's o& af avs tals: ales 
*Till thou art ſoil'd. bend, zin tc Ut 0 
Kis. Then turn-me to the ſtreets, * 4630 49% 
Thoſe ſtreets you took me from. 
3 Forbid it all e "1 4 
wers propitious to unlawful love. 
ew y Kiſſinda, by this kiſs I ſwear, blog, zin det 0: 
(This AY which at a ſhilling | is not dear) ul 54.4% of 
I wou'd not quit the joys this night ſhall give, et 231 074 
For all the virtuous wives or maids alive. A 0 
Oh! I am all on fire, thou lovely wench, OLGA GB 
Torrents of } Joy my beralng ſoul muſt quench, 


Reiterated 
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Reiterated Joys ! 

Thus burning from the fire, the waſher lifts 
The red-hot iron to make ſmooth, her ſhitts, 
With arm impetuous rubs her ſhift amain, 
And rubs, and rubs, and rubs it o'er again; 
Nor ſooner does her rubbing arm withhold, 
Till ſhe grows warm, and the hot iron cold. 


ACT Il, SCENE I 
STORMANDRA, Captain BILKUM. 


STORMANDRA. 


OT, tho' you were the beſt man in the land, 

Shou'd you, unpaid for, have from me a favour ?- 
Therefore come down the Ready, or 1 

Capr. Bitx. Forbid it, Venus, I ſhou'd ever ſet | 
So curſed an example to the world : 
Forbid, the rake, in full purſuit of joy 
Requir'd the unready Ready ro come down, | 
Shou'd curſe my name, and cry, thus Bilkum did; 

« To him this curſed precedent we owe.” 
'  STor. Rather forbid, that, bilk'd in after-time;, 
The chair-leſs girl ſhould curſe Stormandra's name, 
That as ſhe walks with draggled coats the ſtreet, 
(Coats ſhortly to. be pawn'd) the bungry wretch 
Shou'd bellow out, for this, I thank Stormandra!” 
Carr. Bixx. Truſt me 2 and never truſt 1 more, 
If I do not come down when J get up. 

STor. And doſt thou think I have a foul wake? 
Truft thee ! doſt think I came laſt week to town, 
The waggon ſtraws yet hanging to my tail ? 
Truft thee ! oh! when I truſt thee for a groat, 
Hanover-Square ſhall come to Drury-Lane. 

Carr. Birk. Madam, tis well; your mother may perhaps 
Teach your rude tongue to know a ſofter tone. 
IT Lines, Gas ſmiling brightneſs comes. 


SCENE IL” 
Mother PUNCHBOW L, Captain BILKUM, STORM ANDRA.” 
Srox. Oh! Mather Punchbowl, teach me how to rail; 


Oh! teach me to abuſe this monſtrous man, 
Morn. What has he done? 


STOR. Sure a deſign fo baſe, | : | 
Turk never yet conceiv'd, S EY W | 


; More: 
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MorTu. F orbid i it, virtue. 
"Stor, It wounds me to the foul——be wou'd pad bilk'd me. 
Mora. Ha! in my houſe! oh! Bilkum, is _ ae? 
Who ſet thee on, thou traitor, to undo me, 4 
Is it ſome envious ſiſter ? ſuch may be; 
For even bawds, I own it with a bluſh, 
May be diſhoneſt in this vicious age. 
Perhaps, thou art an enemy to us all, 
Wilt join malicious juſtices againſt us, 
Oh! think not thus to bribe th', ungrateful tribe, 
The hand to Bridewel which thy mother ſends, ' 
May one day ſend thee to more fatal gaol;, 
And oh! (avert the omen all ye ſtars!) 1 
The very hemp I beat may hang my ſon. 
Caper. BiLKk. Mother, you know-the paſſage to my heart, 
But do not ſhock it with a thought ſo baſe. 
Sooner Fleer-Ditch like filver I hames ſhall flow, ' 
The New- -Exchange ſhall with the Royal vie, - 
Or Covent-Garden's with St. Paul's great bell. - 
Give no belief to that ungrateful woman; 
Gods ! who wou'd be a bully to a woman * ? 
Canſt thou forget (it is too plain thou canſt) 
When at the Kummer, at the noon of night, 
I found thee with a baſe apprentice boxing? 
And tho' none better dart the clinched fiſt, 
Yet waſt thou over-match'd, and on the: ground... 
T hen like a bull-dog in Hockleian holes, N 
Ruſh'd I tremendous on the ſnotty foe,  -- 
I took him by the throat and kick'd him down the lan. 
Sros. Doſt thou recount thy ſervices, baſe ng 


Forgetting mine? Doſt thou forget the time, N üg 015 


When ſhiv' ring on a winter's icy morn, aw inn 
I found thy 2 carcaſe at the Roundhouſe, © W i 1 > 
Did I not then forget m a 
Did I not ſend for half . pine of 
To warm.th* ungrateful gu > Pale | not off 
A quilted · petticoat to clothe 5 back ? 
That unſkinn'd back, which — had dreſs'd in red, 
Thy only title to the name of Captain? ?ü : 
Did 1 not pick a pocket of a watch 
A pocket pick for thee ? 
Capr. Birk. Doſt thou mention 
So ſlight a favour? Have I not for thee | 
Fled from the ſeather · bed of ſoft repoſe, m9 0 
And as the watch proclaim'd approaching * 
| Robb'd the ſtage- coach? Again, when padding 5 
And Well-fleet oiſters cry'd, the evening come, | 
Have I not been a foot-pad for thy pride ! 
Morn. Enough, my children, let this diſcord ceaſe, 
Had both our merits * you both deſerve 
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The fate of perſons—— Go, my ſon, 
Retire to reſt gentle Stormandra ſoon 
Will follow you. See kind conſent appear, 
In ſofteſt ſmiles upon her lovely brow. 

Bi.x. And can I think Stormandra will be mine! 
Once more, unpaid for mine ! then I again 
Am bleſt, am paid for all her former ſcorn. 
So when the doating hen-peck'd huſband long 
Hath ſtood the thunder of his deary's tongue; 
If, ſupper over, ſhe attempt to toy, 

And laugh and languiſh for ee joy, 


His raptur'd fancy runs her charms all o'er, . 
While tranſport dances jiggs thro? ev*ry pore, 
He hears the thunder of tongue no more, | 


SCENE III. 


STORMANDRA, Mother PUNCHBOWL. 


Mota. Daughter, you uſe the captain too 'unkind, 
Forbid it, virtue, I ſhou'd ever thin | 
A woman ſqueezes any cull too much, 
But bullies never ſhou'd be us'd as culls. 
With caution ſtill preſerve the bully's love, : 
A houſe like this, without a bully left, 
Is like a puppet-ſhow without a punch. | 
When you ſhall be a bawd, and ſure that day | 
Is written in the almanack of fate, 
You'll own the mighty truth of what I ſay. 
So the gay girl whoſe head romances fill, 
By er married well againſt her will ; 
Onoe paſt the age that pants for love's delight, | * 
Herſelf a mother, owns her mother in the right. 


SCENE IV. 
STORMANDRA fla.” 


What ſhall I do? Shall I unpaid to bed? 
Oh! my Lovegirlo ! oh! that thou wert here; 
How my heart doats upon Lovegirlo's name, 
For no one ever paid his girls like, him, 
She, with Lovegirlo who had*ſpent the night, 
Sighs not in vain for next day's maſquerade, | | 
Sure of a ticket from him —— Ha! ye powers, 1 Lak 
What is't I ſee? Is it a ghoſt I ſee? ce 5 
It is a ghoſt. It is Lovegirlo's ghoſt. 
Lovegirlo's dead; for if hè were not dead, * 187-08 1 | It ;xexe 
How cou'd his living ghoſt be walking here? q t at h wor 


e . . SCENE 
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SCENE, * 


LOVEGIRLO, $YORMANDRA, . 


Love. Surely this is ſome holiday in hell, 
And ghoſis are let abroad to take the air, 
For I have ſeen a dozen ghoſts to-night 4964; 
Dancing in merry mood the winding hayes. 
If ghoſts all lead ſuch merry lives as theſe, cee. 
Who wou'd not be a ghoſt ! 
Stor. Art thou not one ? 36 
- Lovs. What do I ſee, ye ſtars? Is it N 

S rox. Art thou Lovegirlo ? ——Oh! I ſe thou art, 

ut tell me, I conjure, art thou not dead ? | 

Love. No, by my foul I am not. 
___ STor. May I truſt thee ? 2 * 
Tet if thou art alive, what doſt nen 

Without Stormandra ? But thou needſt not fay, 
I know thy falſhood, yes, perfidious- fellow, _ . . 
I know thee falſe as water or as hell; 
Falfer than any thing but thyſelf ? 4 36d 
Love; Or thee. | Sr e er 
| Dares thus the devil to rebuke our fin ! CES as a N N % 
Dares thus the kettle ſay the pot is black! | 
Canſt thou upbraid my falſhood ! thou ! . 
Art ready to obey — porter's call, 
At any hour, to any ſort of gueſt; wt 3 
Thy perſon is as common as the dirt F 
W bich Piccadilly leaves on ev'ry heel. 

STor. Can I hear this, ye ſtars! Injurious man 
May I be ever bilk'd ! May I ne'er fetch 
MM 8 * from pawn, if I've been falſe to you. 

avg, Oh! impudence unmatch'd ! canſt thou deny 

That thou haſt had a thouſand diff rent men? 
Srok. If that be falſhood, I indeed am falſe, 


And never lady of the town was true; 


But tho* my perſon be upon the town, 
—— has fill been fx'd on only you. 


SCENE Vi. © 
' LOVEGIRLO, STORMANDRA, KISSIND A. 


| kis. Where's my Lovegirlo ? Point him out, 9 
Reſtore him panting to Kiſſinda's arms. 7 
Ha! do fee! 
- Srox, Haſt thou forgot to rail? | 

Now call me falſe, perfidious, and ingrate, 
ere 
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Beneath my rage, haſt thou forſaken me ? 
All my full meals of luſcious love, to ſtarve 
At the lean table of a girl like that ? | 
KIs. That girl you mention with ſo fore'd a ſcorn, 
Envies not all the 4 you boaſt; 
A little diſh oft furniſhes enough: 
And ſure enough is equal to a feaſt. 
STor. The puny wretch ſuch little plates may chuſe ; 
Give me the man who knows a ſtronger taſte. | 
Kis. Senſual and baſe! to ſuch as you we owe . 
That harlot is a title of diſgrace, 
The worſt of ſcandals on the beſt of trades. 
SToR. That ſhame more juſtly to the wretch belongs, 
Who gives thoſe favours which ſhe cannot ſell, 
KIs. But harder is the wretched harlot's lot, 
Who offers them for nothing, and in vain. 
Sros. Shew me the man who thus accuſes me. 
I own I choſe Lovegirlo, own I lov'd him; 
But then I choſe and lov'd him as a cull : | 
Therefore preferr'd him to all other men, | 
Becauſe he better paid his girls than they. 
Oh! I deſpiſe all love but that of gold: 
Throw that aſide, and all men are alike, 
KIs. And I deſpiſe all other charms but love. 
Nothing could bribe me from Lovegirlo's arms; 
Him, in a cellar, would my love prefer 2 
To lords in houſes of ſix rooms a floor. | 0 | | | 
Oh! had I in the world a hundred pound, aan IF” 
I'd give him all. Or did he (fate forbid !) 
Want three half crowns his reckoning to pay, 
I'd pawn my under-petticoat to lend them. 
Love. Wou'dſt thou, my ſweet? Now, by the powers of love, 
PII mort all my lands to deck thee fine. 
Thou ſhalt wear farms and houſes in each ear, 
Ten thouſand load of timber ſhall embrace 
Thy necklac'd neck. I'll make thy glitt'ring form 
Shine thro” th* admiring Mall a blazing ſtar. 
Neglected virtue ſhall with envy die; 
The town ſhall know no other toaſt but thee, 
So have I ſeen upon my lord-mayor's day, 
While coaches after coaches roll away, 
The gazing crowd admire by turns, and cry, 
See ſuch and ſuch an alderman paſs by:“ 
But when the mighty magiſtrate appears, 
No other name is ſounded in your ears; 
The crowd all cry unanimous «« See there, 
« Yecitizens, behold the coach of the lord-mayor.” 
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SCENE vn. 
'STORMANDRaA, Captain BLLKUM.. 


Carr. Birk. Why comes not my Stormandra ? Twice 22 
I've told the ſtriking clock's increaſing ſound, 
And yet unkind Stormandra ſtays away. 

STOR. Captain, are you a man? 

Carr. BiLk. I think 1 am. 
The time has been when you have thought ſo too. 
Try me again in the ſoft fields of love. 

* Tis war, not love, muſt try your manhood now. 

in, I ſwear, ne'er to receive thee more, 
curs'd Lovegirlo's blood has dy'd thy ſword. 

B Bitx. Lovegirlo | Whence this fury bent on him? 
Stor. Ha! doſt thou queſtion, coward ?———Aſk again, 
And will never call thee captain more. : | 
Inſtant obey my purpoſe, or by hem 7 \ 
Rods, all the horrors Bridewell ever IS, | | 
I will arreſt thee for the note of hand, | 
Which thou haſt given me for twice one pound; 
But if thou doſt, I call my facred honour 
To witneſs, thy reward ſhall be my love. 

Car. BiLx. Lovegirlo is no more. Yet wrong tae not 4 
It is your iſe, not your threat prevails. 
So when ſome parent of indul mild, 
Wou'd to the nauſeous — the child? 
In vain to win or ighten to its | 
He cries, My dear,” or lifts the uſeleſs rod: 
But if, by chance, the ſugar- plum he ſhows, 
The ſimpꝰ ring child no more reluctance knows; 
It ſtretches out its finger and its thumb, 


It FOOTER the potion, then. the ſugar- plum 


SCENE VII. 
STORMANDRA fa. 


Go, 8 and then be hang d, 
While I retire and gently hang myſelf. 
May women be by my example taught, 
Still to be good, and never to be naught ;. 
Never from virtue's rules to go aſtray, 
Nor ever to believe what man can ſay. 
She who. believes a man, Fam afraid, 
May be a woman long, but not a. maid. . 
If ſuch bleſt harveſt my example bring, 
The female world ſhall with my praiſes ring, Tab | 
And ſay, that when I hang'd myſelf, 16 noble thing 
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SCENE RX. 
Mother PUNCH BOWL, kISSINDA NON PAREI. 


Morn. Oh! Non thou lovelieſt of 
Thou lateſt darling ry mother's years; . 
Let thy tongue know no commerce with thy heart; 
For if Foo telleſt truth thou art undone. | 
None. Forgive me, Madam, this firſt fault——henceforth. 
Tl learn with utmoſt diligence to fib. | 
Morn. Oh! never give your eaſy mind to love; 
But poiſe the ſcales of your affection 6, 
That a bare ſix-pence added to his ſcale, 
Might make the cit apprentice or the clerk. 
Outweigh a flaming coPnel of the guards. 
Oh! never give your mind to officers, 
Whaſe gold is on the outſide of the pocket. 
But fly a poet as the worſt of plagues, 
Who never pays with any thing but words.. | 
Oh! had Kiſſinda taken this ual (7, Gl SF 
She had not now been bilk'd. i 1 | 
Kis. I hink me not fo : | 
Some haſty buſineſs has Lovegirlo dran 
To leave me thus——— but I will hold a crown 


To eighteen. pence, he's here within an hour, 
SCENE X. 
To them LEATHERSIDES... 


Morn. Oh! Leatherſides, what means din hewefül look ?- ; 
Lzark. Through the Piaches as I took my way 
To fetch a girl, I at a diſtance view'd: 
3 with great Captain Bilkum fighting; 8 
vegirlo- puſh'd, the Captain parry'd, thus s 
TY — puſh'd, he parried again: | 
Oft did he puſh, and oft was puſh'd aſide; 
At length the C: Captain, with his body thus, 
Threw in a curſed thruſt in flancon 
Twas then oh! dreadful horror to relate! 


lat a diſtance ſaw Lovegirlo fall, 
And look. as if he cry d « Oh! I am flain.””' 
(Kifinda fe inte Noopare's arms 


SCENE 
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b 
SSN . 
4 aL HATHOW T6. bots! Re © FFOTTU 4 now, | 
Gar, Give me my friend, thou moſt aconred band . . 
Reſtore him to me drunken as he was 7 - 1 1 F A 
Ere thy vile arts ſeduc'd him from the glaſs. 1 mn yd tet” 
Morn. Ohl that I could reſtore —— b een | 
Or drunk or ſober, you'll ne'er ſee him more 
Unleſs you ſee his ghoſt his ghoſt, perhaps, db 6 F 
May have eſcap'd from Captain Bilkum's ſword. ; | 
GAL. What do I hear? Oh damn'd accurſed i. 
Thou art the cauſe of all—— With artful ſmiles ' 
Thou didſt ſeduce him to go home ere morn. 9 231 
Bridewel ſhall be thy fate; I'll give a crown 4965 36 100 


To ſome. poor juſtice to commit thee thither, 
Where I will come and ſee thee flogg'd mrf6llltt. 

Kis. One flogg'd as I am can be flogg'd no more s eg to f cd 9: An 
In her Lovegirlo Miſs Kiſſinda liv'd : Seng y "IF 
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The ſword that paſs d thro? poor Lovegirlo's heart, 0 RE 
Paſs'd eke thro mine; he was three- e ar eee e e 
3 ion zen And 
S CEN E ono. esd nud? 
HWI R Hon 111 q ear ——_—— 
- "To them BI EK UM. + end - [ 
Carr. 3 Behold the moſt accurs'd of e 
I for a woman with a man have fought ; 
She, for I know not what, has hang'd herſelf + i 3 
And now Jack Ketch may do the ſame for me. 
Oh! my Stormandra |! TIEN orc nt nbc 7 7.1) 
Morn. What of her? rer 


0011 43 dae. | 203 Gti! 
Carr. BiLk. Alas! 3 | 


E ld 3 1 
She's hang' d herſelf all to her curtain's wb. td mt} a: N 
ue nant agents) nen 
I ſaw her ſwinging, and I ran away. „ yok Þ 
Oh! if you lov'd Stormandra, come with me; ſhy ig ai * IF mts 
Skin off your fleſh, and bite away your eyes ; r 7 
Lug out your heart, and dry it in your hands; 1 Fan et 48G A 


"A M: 


Grind it to powder, make it into pills, . , » ne: 
And take it down your throat. a 3 _ zam Nt tes = 
Wong rome whe. PORE con; ray 
Weep all ye ſifter-harlots of the town; Ae vo, wit pare 


IE) erate 3503 'S 
Fawn your beſt clothes, and ke reha * 


Oh ! my Stormandra 

Kis. Poor Lovegirlo's ſlain. 
Ch! give me way come, all you furies, come, 
Lodge in th unfurniſh'd chambers of my heart; ; 
My cart, which never ſhall be let again 


To any gueſt but endleſs miſery, 


Never 
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Never ſhall e a bill upon it more. 
| Oh! f , 7 „ ns s; I ſwim i in air, 1 
In (cas of Falch and eternal fire, C / | 

And fee 1 — rlo too. . 

Gar. Ha! ſee him! Where? 
Where is the much-lov'd youth? Oh! never more 
Shall I behald him. Ha ! diſtraction: wild IT 
Begins to wanton. in my ynhing'd brain. 5 
Methinks Tm mad, mad as à wild Nen b; 9 
My muddy brain is addled like an egg; 
My teeth, like magpies, chatter in my head; 
My reeling head ! which akes like any mad. 

Omnes., Oh! . 

LeaTn. Was ever ſuch a diſmal bene of woe 3. 


8 CE N E the laſt. 
To them LOYVEGIRLO, STORMAN DRA, and: s FIDLER. 


Love. Where's my Kiſſinda — me to her ame. 
Ye winged winds and let me periſh there. 
KIs. Lovegirlo lives! — Oh! let my cager arms 
Preſs him to Tak * my panting breaſt. 
Carr. Bix. Oh! all ye powers of gia! Stormandra lives. 
STorRM. Nor modeſty, nor pride, nor fear, nor rep. 
Shall now forbid this tender chaſte embrace. | 
Henceforth I'm thine as long as er thou wilt. 
GAL. Lovegirlo | | 
Love. Oh. joy unknown | Gallons ! 
Morn. Come all at once to my capacious arms; 
I know not where I ſhou'd th* embrace begin. 
My children! oh! with what tumultuous joy, 
Do I behold your almoſt virtuous. loves. 
But ſay, Lovegirlo, when we thought pra ded. 
Say, by what lucky chance we ſee you here ? 
Lovs. In a few words Ill * your doubt; 
I through the coat was, not the body, run. 
Carr. Birk. But ſay, Stormandra, did I not behold | 
Thee hangi 9 the curtains of thy bed? 
STORM. my dear love, it was my gown, not me: 
I did intend to 3 myſelf; but ere 
The knot was ty'd, repented my deſign. 
Kis. Hence tormandra, never rivals more; 
By Bilkum you, I by Lovegirlo kept. 
Lovx. Foreſeeing all this Tadden turn of joy, 
Pve brought a fidler to play forth the ſame. 
MoTa. I too will ſhake a foot on this bleſt day. 
Loves. From ſuch examples as of this and that, 
We all are taught to know I know not what. 
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Spoken by Miſs RAFTOR, — "Bc: bebe of 1 ane in The O.LD 
DE BAUCHEES, and of n in chis Tudernr. 


Ul abbr, 


N various lights this — me | | 
1 A —.— 22525 confe 2 ws, 1] s D 
Pray tell me, Sirs, in whith you like mebeſÞ? 14 | 
Neither averſe to love's ſoft joys you find; 
> *Tis bard to ſay — — rote inclin . 
he prieſt makes all the diff rence in the caſe 
| ASHE Ne Glen 7 N | We, 
RE 0 And Tſabel ſtays wh to ſay — 
3 Fer ſeveral pritet veuuy bot ho rar, A F en 
| This takes @ guinea, —— Ut, 
SGallants, believe our puffübu drr the aft, 5 Gilg: 


And virtuous women, tho* w they dread the: Jhame, 
Let em but piay ſecure, ull love the game. 
For ibo ſome prude ber lover long r 1 0 % 
Her coyneſs is put on, ſbe lover e Jeb 
At you the pretly things thts cli; Dae en aids rl 6 
For you we dance, we fing, we ſmile, we grey 4 x nao. . 
On you we dream all night, we tbint al | 
For you the Mall and Ning 5 | 
You teach ſoft Senefind's air bam. welt L a 5 
For thin wou d be tb aſſeriibly He 9% 7191 
Oy At operas — were none but — Hof wy 
In bort, you are the bufiefs of uuf b,, 7 JoH+i: 
To be a miſtreſs kept the ſtrampet fies, r 
. And all the modeſt virgins to be l. 1 | 
3 For prudes may cant of virtues und uf 04 2's 2195 . 
But faith ! we only ufer im our peu ß). | 
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Spoken by Mr. MILLS. 


; # WISH, with all my heart, the ſtage and town 
Would both agree to cry all prologues down ; 
That we, no more oblig'd 16 ſay] or Ang, 
Might drop this uſeleſs neceſſary thing : 
Ne more with aukward ſtrut, before the curtain, | 
Chaunt aut ſome rhimes—— there's neither good nor burt in. 


Na is this ſtuff the poets makes us deal in, 
But ſame old worn-out jokes of their retailing : 
From ſages of our own, or former times, 
Tranfvers'd from proſe, perhgps tranſpos d from rhimes, 
How long the tragick muſe ber ſtation kept, : 
a guilt was bumbPd, and how tyrants wept, . | 
Forgutting ſtill how often hearers ſlept. 


Perhaps, for change, you, now and then, by fits, 
Are told that criticks are the bane of wits ; 
How they turn nampyres, being dead and damm d, =_ 
And wwith the blood of living bards are cramm d: a | 
That poets thus tormented die, and then | | 
The Devil gets in them, and they ſuck agen. | 


Thus modern bards, like Bayes, their prologues frame, ith [ ; | 


For this, and that, and every play the ſame, 
Which you, moſt juſtly, neither praiſe nor blame. 


As ſomething muſt be ſpoke, no matter bat; 
No friends are now by prologues loſt or got ; 


By ſuch harangues we raiſe nor ſpleen, nor pit 
Thus ends this idle, but important ditty. 
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ACT L SCENE I. 


SCENE, MW. JourDaAiN's.. 

ISABEL, BEATRICE. 

earls : 1 ISABEL 
VNounnery! Ha, ha, ha! and is it poſſible, my dear Beatrice, you can intend to f- | 
£ crifice your youth and beauty, to go out of the world as ſoon as you come into it! [ 
BzAr. No one; my dear Iſabel, can facrifice too much or too ſoon to Heaven. 
Isa. Pſhaw ! Heaven regards hearts and not faces, and an old woman will be as accept- | 
able a ſacrifice as a young one. i — | 
*  'Bxar It is"poſlible you'may come to a better underſtanding, and value the.world as = 
little as I do. | | | 


ISA. As you ſay, it is poſſible when I can enjoy it no longer, I may; nay, I do not | 
e care if I promiſe you, ro ay; grow old and ugly, I'll come — keep you aa : 5 
but this 1 am poſitive, till the world is weary of me, I never ſhall be weary of the world.” 
Bar. What can a woman of ſenſe ſee in this world worth her valuing ? . 
Is A. Oh ! ten thouſand pretty things ! Equipage, cards, muſick, plays, balls, flatte 
| 


5 viſits, 
and that prettieſt thing of all pretty things, a pretty fellow.“ I rather 15 what 
* charms a woman of any ſpirit can fancy in a nunnery, in watching, working, praying, 
and ſometimes, I am afraid, wiſhing for other company than that of an old Taſty frier,” 
Oh! *tis a delightful ſtate, when every man one ſees, inſtead of tempting us to fin, 
is to rebuke us for them! We | 
„ Bxar. Such ſentiments as theſe, would indeed make you very uneaſy but believe 
* me, child, you would ſoon bring yourſelf to hate mankind ; faſting and praying are the 
«© beſt cures in the world for theſe violent paſſions. "of | | 
« | 
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r Or- rp Saen haul wane ar u as comin gh of x er of i 
< prieſts would not bring me to abhor mankind, I dare ſwear nothing could,” 


SCENE. Il. 
Ol LAROON, ISABEL, BEATRICE. 


Gp Lak. Good morrow, my little waꝑ · tail my graſhopper, ray butterfly. Odſo 
you little baggage, you look as full of ——as full of love, and ſport, and wantonneſs—1 
wiſh I was a young fellow. again——Oh! that I was but five and twenty for thy ſake. 
Where's my = ? What, has not he been with you; has not he ſerenaded you? Odſheart 
II never let his mother ſleep for a month before 1 married her. : 

Is A. 2 1 R | 36866 SO 
Oui Lars No, Malam, nor for a month afterwards neither. The young fellows of this 
are nothing, mere butterflies, to thoſe of ours. —Odſheart, I remember the time, 


ths I could have taken a hop, ſtep, and jump over the ſteeple of Notre Dame. 
Bear. I fancy the ſparks of your age had wings, Sir. | 


"Dib Li. Wings, you tirtte-baggape; they had—qhoy had liebe ike lophiacs, 
and as ſtrong they were as Samſon, and as ſwift as—— Why, 1 have myſelf run down a 
ſtag in a ſair chace, and eat him afterwards for my dinner. But come, where is my old 

' neighbour, my old friend, my old Jourdain ? WL nal 
IS A. At his devotions, I ſuppoſe ; this is the hour he generally employs in them. 

OLp Las. This hour! ay, all hours. I dare ſwear he ſpends more time in them, than 
all the prieſts in Thoulon. Well, give him his due, he was wicked as long as he could be 
fo; hey pk he could d nd longer, why "he began to repent that he had ſinned at all. 

Oh chere is nothing ſo devout as an old whoremaſter. ' 

Bear. I fancy then it will be ſhortly time for you to think of it, Sir! | | 

Orp Lax. Ay, Madam, about ſome thirty or forty years hence it may — Odfſheart ! I 
am but in the prime of my years yet: And if it was not for a ſaucy young raſcal, who 

«© Jooks me in the face and calls me father, might make a very good figure among the 
. bats. Dot e' 1 m wot w young in 'years, Iam in conſtitution, as any of them,” 

and 1 det gueftzon det  Hve toe n ſon and a great grandſon both born on the ſame day. 

Na. Tn will eseuſe this lady, Mr. Laroon, who is going to retire fo much earlier 
Dr Lan. Rette Then & is wich a young fellow, I hope. 

Isa. Into a cloiſter, I aſſure you. | | | | 
Ot Lai. A diſter lawn Why; Madam, if you havr a mind to hang yourſelf at the 

year's end; would it not be better to ſpend your time in matrimony than in a nunnery ? 

Don't let a —— nay ab — — Take my word for it. 
und 1 an a very honeſt fellow, there are no raptures worth a louſe, bat thoſe in the arms 

of a briſk young Gvalicr, Of all the actions vf my youth, there are none I reflect on with 
ſo much pleaſure s having burnt half a dozen nunneries, and delivered ſeveral hundred 


* out of captivity. | 
14. Oh! . unheard of villany 
IA. Uübeurd of tf this moment, I dare ſwear. 


Dir Lax. Out of which number there are at preſent nine counteſits, chree gdutcheſſes, 
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SCENE 1. 
Old LAROON, Young LAROON, ISABEL, BEATRICE. 


Oro Lax. You are a fine ſpark truly, to let your father viſit your miſtreſs. befote you 
*Sdeath ! I believe you are no ſon of mine. Where have you been, Sir? What have you 
been doing, Sir, hey ? . | 
Yo. Lax. Sir, I have been at my devotions, | 
Oro Lax. At yourdevotions ! nay, then you are no ſon of mine, that's certain. Ts not 
this the-ſhrine you are to offer up at, firrah ! Is not here the altar you are to officiate at? 
Sirrah! you have no blood of mine in you. I believe you are the baſtard of ſome travelling 
Engliſh alderman, and muſt have come into the world with a cuſtard in your mouth. 

* — Las. I hope, Madam, you will allow my excuſe, though the old gentleman here 
not. | | 

Orp LA. Old gentleman ! very fine! Sirrah ! I'll convince you I am a young gentle- 
man; Pl! marry to-night, and make you a brother before you are a father; I'll teach you 
to thruſt him out of the world that thruſt you into it. —— Madam, have no more to ſay to 
the ungracious dog. a | 
To. Lan. That will be a ſure way to quit all . N between us; for the happineſs 
I in this lady, is the chief reaſon why I thank you for bringing me into 


OD Las. What's that you fay, Sir? ſay that again, Sir. 
+ Yo. Las. I was only thanking you, Sir, for deſiring this lady to take from me all 1 
4 1b Lan. wel gh that! I begin to think 
Ld Las. enough that! I begin to think him my own again. I have made that 
very ſpeech to half the women in Paris. | 


SCENE IV. 
To them, MARTIN: 


Mar. Peace be with you all, people. 

OLD Las. Peace 3 Ls any place where a prieſt comes. [Ajde. 

Maxr. Daughter, I am ready to receive your confeſſion | 

Oro Las. Ay, ay, ſhe has a fine parcel of ſinful thoughts to anſwer for, I warrant her. 

Maxr. Mr. Laroon, you are too much inclined to Qlander, I muſt reprove you for ir. 
My daughter's thoughts are as pure as a ſaint's. | 

Oro Las. As any faint's in Chriſtendom within a day of matrimony. | | 
Mar. Within a day of matrimony! it is too quick, I have not yet had ſufficient time 
to prepare her mind for that ſolemn ſacrament. | | 

Oro Lax. Prepare her mind for a young fellow; prepare your mind for a biſhoprick. 

-Mazr. Sir, there are ceremonies requiſite; I ſhall be as expeditious as poſſible, but ti e 
church has rules. | ' 
- Oup Lax. Sir, you may be as expeditious. or as flow as you pleaſe, but I will not have 
my boy diſappointed of his happineſa, one day, for all the rules in Europe. 


5 | SCENE 
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SCENE V. 
MARTIN, IS ABEL. 

"MaxT; 1 ſhall bring this haughtineſs to a penance you may not like. Well, my dear 
— I hope your account is not long. You have not 1 articles ſince Gur laſt 
reckoning. 

Isa. I wiſh you do not think it fo, father. Firſt, telling nine hes atithe opera the other 
night to Mr. ＋ yeſterday talk*d during the whole maſs to a young cavalier. [Tie 
F } Nay, if you groan already, I ſhall make you groan more before I have done; 

ſt night cheated at cards, ſcandalized three of my Ine went to you without ſay- 
ing my prayers, and dreamt of Mr. Laroon, 

Maxr. Oh !—Tell me the particulars of that dream. | 

Isa. Nay, father, that I muſt be excus'd. 

'Maxz: Modeſty at confeſſion is as unſeaſonable as in bed; and your mind ſhould ap- 
pear: as naked to your confeſſor, as your perſor-to your huſband. 

Is 4. I thought he embraced me with the utmolt tenderneſs. 

_ Maxr. But were you pleaſed therewith. 

ISA, You know, father, a lye now would be the greateſt of ſins. I was not + dipleſed, I 
aſſure you. But I have often heard you ſay, there is no fin in love. 

MazT. No, in love itſelf there is not: love is not Malum in ſe. Nor in the exceſs i Wo 
there ſometimes any: but then it muſt be rightly placed, muſt be directed to a proper 

The love a daughter bears her confeſſor is no doubt not only innocent, but ex- 
tremely laudable. 
Isa. Yes, but that that is another ſort of love, you know. 

— You are deceived ; there is but one ſort a love which is bar. or, indeed 
deſirable 

Isa. I hope my love for Laroon is that. 2 N 

Maar. That I know not, I wiſh it may; however, I have ſome diſpute as yet remain- 
ing with me concerning it; till that be ſatisfied, it will be improper for you to proceed 
« any farther in the affair.“ All the penance, therefore, I ſhall enjoin you on this con- 
feſſſon, is to defer your marriage one week ; by which time I ſhall have reſolyed within 
myſelf 3 you ſhall marry him at all. 

Isa. Not marry him at all? Sure, cher, you are not in earneſt. watt . | 

Mar. I never jeſt on theſe occaſions. | 2 
IA. What reafon can you have? 

MazrT. My reaſons may not be fo ripe for your ears at preſent. But, perhaps, better 
things are deſigned for you, > 
IsA. A fiddleftick ! I tell you, father, betier things cannot be deſigned for me. I 

- Wo 1 you have found out ſome old fellow with twenty livres a year more in his pow- 
er; but I can aſſure you, if I marry not Laroon, I'll ngt marry any. 

Maar. Perhaps you are not deſigned to marry any, Let me feel your —_ 
« Extremely-feveriſh. 

184. You are enough to put any one in a fever. I was to have been married to-mor- 
„ row to a pretty fellow, and now 7 muſt defer my marriage, till you have conſier'd 
whether I ſhall marry at all or no. | | 
„% Maxr. Have you any more fins to confeſs ? 

5 Wa. Sins !—You have put all my fins out of my head, I think.” 


. 


"== 


my * 


Marr. 
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Max. Benedicite—{crofing bimſelf.] Daughter, you ſhall ſee me ſoon again, for great 
things are in agitation : at preſent, I leave' you to your prayers. 


SCENE VI. 
ISABEL alone. 


Sure never poor - maid had more need of prayers: but you have left me no great 
ſtomach to them. Great things are in agitation ! What can he mean? It muſt be ſo— 
Some old liquoriſh rogue with a title, or a larger eſtate, hath a mind to ſupplant my 
2 dear Laroon.” ; a 


SCENE VII. 


Young LARO ON, ISABEL. 


Yo. Lax, My Iſabel, my ſweet ! — how painfully do I count each tedious hour, till I 
can call you mine ? s 

Isa. Indeed, you are like to count many more tedious hours than you imagine. 

Yo. Lars, Ha! What means my love? | | | | 
IA. I would not have your wiſhes too impatient, that's all; but if you will wait a week, 
you ſhall know whether I intend to marry you or not. XY 

Yo.Lar. And is this poſſible ? Can words like theſe fall from Iſabel's ſweet lips; can 
ſhe be falſe, inconſtant, perjured ? 

Isa, Oh do not diſcharge ſuch a volley of terrible names upon me before you are certain 
[ deſerve them; doubt only whether I can be obedient. to my confeſſor, and gueſs the reſt. 

Yo, LAR. Can he have enjoined you to be perjured; by Heaven it would be ſinful to 
obey him. | 

Isa, Be ſatisfied, if I prevail with myſelf to obey him in this week's delay, I will carry 
my obedience no farther. | 

* Yo. Las, Oh! to what happineſs have thoſe dear words reſtor d me. I am again 
„ myſelf: for while the poſſeſſion of thee is fure, though diſtant, there is in that 
hope more tranſport than any other actual enjoyment can afford. _ | 
Aa. Well, adieu, and to cram you quite fal with hope (ſince you like the food) I here 
« promiſe you, that the commands of all the prieſts in France ſhall not force me to marry 
* another.” That is, Sir, I will either marry you or die a maid, and I have no violent 
inclination to the latter, on the word of a virgin. | 


SCENE VII. 
Young LAROON folus. - 


Whether a violent hatred to my father, or an inordinate love for miſchief, hath ſet the 
prieſt on this affair, I know not. Perhaps it is the former — for the old gentleman hath 
the happineſs of being univerſally hated by every prieſt in Thoulon. Let a man abuſe 
a phyſician, he makes another phyſician his friend; let him rail at a lawyer, another will 
pa his cauſe gratis ; if he libel this courtier, that courtier receives him into his boſom : 

t let him once attack a hornet or a prieſt, the whole neſt of hornets, and the whole regi- 
ment of black-guards are ſure to be upon him. 


vol. I. Non SCENE 


* „ 
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SCENE IX. 


Od LAROON laughing, Young LAROON. 


Yo. LAR. You are merry, Sir. . 

Oro Las. Merry, Sir! Ay, Sir! I am merry, Sir. Would you have your father (ad 
you raſcal ? Have you a mind to bury him in his youth ? : 

Yo. Las. Pardon me, Sir, I rather wiſhed to know the happy occaſion of your mirth. 


Orp Las. The occaſion of my mirth, Sir, is the ſaddeſt ſight that ever mortal beheld. 
Yo. Lar. A very odd occaſion indeed. 


Orp Lax. Very odd, truly. It is the fight of an old honeſt whoremaſter in a fit of 


deſpair, and a damned rogue of a prieſt riding him to the devil. 


-Yo. LAR. Ay, Sir; but I have ſeen a more melancholy ſight. 
Orp LAR. Ha! What can that be? 


Yo. Las. A fine young lady in a fit of love, and a prieſt keeping her from her lover. 
Orp Las. How? 


Yo. LAR. The explanation of which is, that father Martin hath put off our match for 


a week. 


Oro Las, Put off your match with Tfabel ! 
Yo. Lax. Even fo, Sir. 


OLD Las. Well, I never made a hole in a gown yet, I never have tapped a prieſt : but 
if I don't let out ſome reverend blood before the ſun ſets, may I never ſee him riſe again, 


I'll carbonade the villain, Tit make a ragout for the devil's ſupper of him. 


Yo. Las. Let me intreat you, Sir, to do nothing raſhly, as long as I am ſafe in the 


faith of my Iſabel. 


Oup Lax. I tell you, ſirrah, no man is fafe in the faith of a miſtreſs, no one is ſecure 


of a woman till he is in bed with her. Had there been any ſecurity in the faith of a 


* miſtreſs, I had been at preſent married to half the dutcheſſes in France.“ I no more re- 
ly on what a woman ſays out of a church, than on what a prieſt fays in it. 
To, Las. Pardon me, Sir: but I ſhould have very little appetite to marry the woman 
« whom I had ſuch an opinion of. 1 

« OLp Las. You had an opinion of! What buſineſs have you to haye any opinion ? 
« Is ir not enough that I have an opinion of her, that is of her fortune. But I ſuppoſe 
« you are one of thoſe romantick, whining coxcombs, that are in love with a woman be- 
% hind her back” firrah, I have had two women lawfully, and two thouſand unlawfully, 
and never was in love in my life. tgp 


« Yo. Lax. Well, Sir, then I am happy, that we both agree in the ſame perſon ; I like 


the woman, and you her fortune. 


© Otto Las. Yes, you dog, and I'd have you fecure her as ſoon as you can: for if a 
" 2 fortune ſhould be found out in Thoulon, I'd make you marry her.“ SO go 
find out your miſtreſs, and ſtick cloſe to her, and Il go ſeek the prieſt, whom, if I can 


find, I will tick cloſe to with a vengeance. 


SCENE X. Another Apartment. 
JOURDAIN, MARTIN. 


Jourd. Alas! father, there is one ſin ſticks by me more than any I have confeſſed to 


vou. It is ſo enormous a one, my ſhame hath prevented me diſcovering it have often 


concealed my crimes from my conſeſſor. 
Mazr. 
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 MarT, That is a damnable fin indeed. It ſeemeth to argue a diſtruſt of the church, 
the greateſt of all crimes ; a fin I fear the church cannot forgive. 

Jour. Oh! ſay not ſo, father | . 

Maar. I ſhould have ſaid, will not, or not without difficulty: for the church can do 
all things. 
| —— That is ſome comfort again. | 

MaxzrT. I hope, however, tho? you have not confeſſed them, you have not forgotten 
them ; for they muſt be confeſſed before they can be forgiven. 

JouvrD. I hope I ſhall recolle& them, they are a black roll. ] remember I once w 
the occaſion of ruining a woman's reputation by ſhewing a letter from ker. 

Max r. If you had ſhewn it to the prieſt, it had been no fault. 

Jovan b. Alas! Sir, I wrote the letter to myſelf, and thus traduced the innocent. I af- 
terwards commanded a company of granadiers, at the taking of a town, where I knocked 
a poor old gentleman in the head for the fake of his money, and raviſhed his daughter. 

MaRT. Theſe are crying fins indeed. 

JouvrD. At the ſame time I robbed a jeſuit of two piſtoles. 

Mar. Oh! damnable ! Oh! execrable ! 

/—< JovusD. Good father, have patience : I once borrowed five hundred livres of an honeſt 
« citizen in Paris, and repayed him by lying with his wife: and what ſits neareſt my heart, 
« was forced to pay a young cavalier the ſame ſum, by ſuffering him to lie with mine. 

Mar. Oh! 

% JourD, And yet what are theſe to what I have done ſince I commenced merchant. 
« What have I not done to get a penny. I inſured a ſhip for a great value, and then caſt it 
« away; I broke when I was worth a hundred thouſand livres, and went over to London. 
I ſettled there, renounced my religion, and was made a juſtice of peace. a 

Maar. Oh! that ſeat of herely and damnation ! that whore of Babylon 

Jovsp. With the whores of Babylon did I unite : I protected them from juſtice : gam- 
ing-houſes and bawdy-houſes did I licenſe, nay, and frequent too; I never puniſhed any 
vice but poverty for Oh! I dread to name it, I once committed a prieſt to Newgate for 

in ets. 
W monſtrous ! horrible! dreadful! P11 hear no more. Thou art damn'd 
without reprieve. | 

_—_ Take pity, father, take pity on a penitent, | 
10 ART. Pity! the church abhors it. Twere mercy to ſuch a wretch to pray him into 

tory. 57 in 

2 PIt give all my eſtate to the church, I'll found monaſteries, I'll build abbies. 

MaxT. All will not do, ten thouſand maſſts will not deliver you. 

Joun bo. Was ever ſuch a miſerable wretch |! | | 

ART. Thou haſt fins enough to damn thy whole family. Monſtrous impiety ! to lift 
up the hand of juſtice againſt the church. | 

Jour p. Oh ſpeak ſome comfort to me: will no penance expiate my crime? 

Mar. It is too grievous for a ſingle penance ; go ſettle your eſtate on the church, and 
ſend your daughter to a nunnery, her prayers will avail more than yours : Heaven hears 
the young and innocent with pleaſure. I will, myſelf, ſay four maſſes a-day for you; and 
all theſe, I hope, will purchaſe your forgiveneſs, at leaſt your ſtay in Purgatory will be-ſhorc. 

_—_ b. My daughter! ſhe is ts be married to-morrow, and I ſhall never prevail 
on her. 

_MaxrT. You moſt force her; your all depends on it. 
Jour, But I have already ſworn I will not force her. | | | 
4 Nunn 2 Mar. 
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Marr. The church abſolves you from that oath, and it were now impiety to keep it, 


Go, loſe not a moment, ſee her entered with the utmoſt ition; ſhe ; 
of your power. : | expedition; ſhe may put it ou: 


oon D. What a poor miſerable wretch am I ? 


SCENE XI. 
MARTIN /olus. 


Thou art a miſerable wretch indeed ! and it .is on ſuch miſerable wretches depends our 
power : that ſuperſtition which tears thy bowels, feeds ours. This nunnery is a maſter- 
iece ; let me but once ſhut up my dear Iſabel from every other man, and the warmth of 
her conſtitution may be my very powerful friend. How far am I got already from the 
yery brink of deſpair, by the deſpair of this old fool. Superſtition, I adore thee, 


Thou handle to the cheated layman's mind, 
By which in fetters prieſtcraft leads mankind. 


40 r H. 80 ENR I. 


Ez. JOURDAIN; ISABEL. - 
; JOURDAIN. 


JAVE you no compaſſion for your father, for him that gave you being? Could you 
- nn re ory? ,, | | a 
IsA. Lud! Do you think your ing me into Purgatory in this world, will 
ſave you „ in the next? 4281 have any 1 repent of them 
« yourſelf; for I give you my word, 1 have enough to do to repent of my own. 
Joux. You will ſoon wipe off that ſcore, and will be then in a place where you can- 
not contract a new one. . _ | 
Is. Indeed, Sir, to ſhut a woman out from fin, is not ſo eaſy, But, dear Sir, how 
* can it enter into your head, that my penance can be acceptable for your fin?” Take 
my word, one week's faſting will be of more ſervice to you, than this long faſt you wou!d 
enjoin me. 

NES Alas ! child, if faſting would do, I am ſure I have not been wanting to my 
duty; I have faſted till | am almoſt worn away to nothing; I have almoſt faſted myſelf 
-into Purgatory, while I was faſting myſelf out of it. | 

Is a, But whence comes all this apprehenſion of your danger? 
-- JovrD. Whence ſhould it come, but from the church. Wat! 
- . Isa. Oh! Sir, I have thought of the moſt lucky thing. You know, my couſin Bea- 
trice is juſt" going into a nunnery, and ſhe will pray for you as much as you would have her. 
Jop. Trifle not with fo ſerious a concern. No prayers but yours will ever do me good. 

Isa. Then you ſhall have them any where but in a nunnery. | 

Jovxp. They muſt be there too. | | 

Isa. That will be impoſſible : for if 1 was there, inſtead of praying you out of Purga- 
tory, my prayers would be all bent to pray myſelf. out of the nunnery again. 


SCENE 


it, 
ut 


Po 


F 
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S CEN E II 


O14 LAROON, JOURDAIN, ISABEL. 
Op Lan. A dog, a villain, put off my ſon's match! Mr. Jourdain, your ſervant; 


vill you ſuffer a rogue of a jeſuit to defer your daughter's marriage a whole week? | 
Joux p. I am ſorry, Mr. Laroon, for the diſappointment, but her marriage will be de- 


ferred longer than that. 
OLD LaR. How, Sir! | | | 
Jourp. She is intended for another marriage, Sir; a much better match. 
Orp Lax. A much better match! 
Isa. Yes, Sir, I am to be ſent to a nunnery, to pray my father out of Purgatory, 


Oro Las. Oh! Ho!—We'll make that matter very eaſy : he ſhall have no fear of 


Purgatory z. for I'll ſend him to the devil this moment. Come, Sir, draw, draw. 
Joux. Draw what, Sir! | 
Oro Laz. Draw your ſword, Sir. 
Jour. Alas, Sir, I have long ſince done with ſwords, I have broke my ſword long ſince. 
Oro Lar. Then I ſhall b your head, you old rogue. | 
Jovxb. Heyday——you are mad; what's the matter? 


OLp Lax. Oh! no matter, no matter; you have uſed me ill, and you are a ſon of a 


whore, that's all. | 
Joux p. I wou'd not, Mr. Laroon, have my conſcience accuſe me of uſing you ill: I 
would not have preferred any earthly match to your fon, but if Heaven requires her 
Oro Las. I ſhall run mad. 
Jour. I hope my daughter has grace enough to make an atonement for her fa- 


- ther's ſins. 


Orp LAR. And fo you wou'd atone for all your former rogueries by a greater, by per- 
verting the deſign of Nature! Was this girl intended for praying! Harkee, old gentleman, 
let the y couple together, and they'll facrifice their firſt fruits to the church. - - 
Joux db. It is impoſſible. | 
Oro Lax. Well, Sir, then I ſhall attempt to perſuade you no longer; ſo, Sir, I deſi 
you would fetch your ſword. | 


| SCENE I. 
Yourg LAROON in Fist babit, OW LAROON, JOURDAIN. 


Yo. Lax. Let peace be in this houe—— Where is the ſinner Jourdain ? 
Jovrp. Here is the miſerable wretch. | | 
Oro LAR. Death and the Devil, another pricſt. A 2:26 | 
Yo, LAR. Then know 1 am thy friend, and am come to ſave thee from deſtruction. 
Orb Lax. That's likely enough. | | | x1 

Jo. Lax. St. Francis the patron of our order hath fent me on this journey, to caution 
thee, that thou may not ſuffer thy ſinful daughter to profane the holy veil, Such was it 
ſeems thy purpoſe ; but the perdition that would have attended it, I dread to think on. 
Rejoice, therefore, and proſtrate thyſelf at the ſhrine of a ſaint, who has not only ſent thee 

this caution, but does bimſelf intercede for all thy fins. — _ 1411 

Oro Las. Agad! and St. Francis is a very honeſt fellow, and thou art the firſt prieſt 

that ever I lik d in my whole life. | | „ 45 
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Jouxp. St. Francis honours me too much. I ſhall try to deſerve the favour of that 
ſaint. But whereſore is my daughter denied the holy veil ? 
| Yo. Las. Your daughter, I am concern'd to ſay it, is now with child by a young gen- 
tleman, one Mr. Laro om. N 

de Oh Heavens ! 


% - 


LD LAk. What's that you ſay, Sir? becauſe 1 thought J heard ſomewhat of a damn'd 
lye come out of your mouth. e Wan) 
To. Lax. Sir, it is St. Francis ſpeaks within me, and he cannot be miſtaken. 
Orp Las. I can tell you, Sir, if that young gentleman had heard you, he would certainly 
have thraſhed St. Francis out of you. | | 
To. Lak. Sir, you have nothing to do now, but to prepare the match with the utmoſt 
expedition. | roman [4290 r 
825 Lar. This St. Francis muſt lye, or the hoy would not be fo eager upon the affair: 
no one is ever eager to ſign articles when they have entered the town. — Well, Maſter Jour- 
dain, if the young dog has tripped up your daughter's heels in an unlawful way, as St. 
Francis ſays, why, he ſhall make her amends and——and do it in a4awful'one. So 11! 
go ſee for my ſon, while you go and comfort the poor chicken that is pining for fear 
of a nunnery.—Odſhearr, it would be very hard indeed, when a girl has once had her belly 
full, that ſhe muſt faſt all her life afterwa 5 | 
Vo. Lak. I have delivered my commiſſion, and ſhall now return 
Farewel, and return thanks to St. Francis. | | 


Jovzp. Oh! St. Francis! St. Francis ! What a merciful Saint art thou ! 
| Here begins the Second Ack, as it is now playd.] 


to my convent —— 


SCENE IV: Hhother' Apartment. 
MARTIN, ISABEL. ny 


Manx. Indeed; old, there are pleaſures in a retired life, which you are entirely igno- 
rant of. Nay, there are indulgences granted to people in that ſtate, which would be 
finful out of it. And, perhaps, the fame liberties are permitted them with one perſon, 


which are deny'd them with another.” Come, put on a chearful countenance, you don't 
know what you are deſign'd for. ; 


Isa. No, but I know what 1 am not deſign'd for. 
MaxrT. Let me feel your pulſe. 
Isa. Tou are a phyſician as well as a prieſt, I ſuppoſe. 
MazT. Have you never any odd dreams? 
ISA. No. PP fo 4 : , | 
Marr. Do you never find any ſtrange emotions? 
Isa. No. None but what I believe are very natural. | 
Max r. Strange that! Did you never ſee me in your ſleep ? 
Is A. I never dream of a prieſt, I aſſure you. | 
-MaxT. Nay, nay; be candid, confeſs, perhaps there may be nothing ſo finful in it. 
We cannot help what we are deſign'd for. We are only paſſive, and the fin lies not at 
«our doors. While you are only paſſive, I'll anſwer for your ſins.” 
ISA. What do you mean? | ix ig | 
 Maxr. That | w muſt not yet know—Great things are deſign'd for you, very great 
Ba. (Hum! I begin to gueſs what is deſign'd for me.) Bay Addi. 


6 MART, 
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« Marr, T hoſe have a fire in them that ſcarce ſeems mortal. Come hither 


% give me a kiſs————ha! there is a ſweetneſs in that breath like what I've read of Am- 
„ ais. That boſom heaves like thoſe of pricſteſſes of old, when big with inſpiration, 
« ISA. (Haity-tity—— Are you thereabouts, good father ?”) LAlde. 
Mar. Let me embrace thee, my dear daughter, let me give thee joy of ſuch promo- 
motion, ſuch happineſs as will attend you. a 
ISA. I'll try this reverend gentleman his own way. [ Aide. 
Maar. You mult reſign yourſelf up to my will, you muſt be paſſive in all things. 
Isa. Oh! let me thus beg pardon, on my knees, for an offence which modeſty oc- 
MART. Ha! ſpeak. | 4 19 - 
Isa. Oh! I fee it is in vain to hide my ſecrets from you. What need have I to confeſs 
what you already know? | | 
Mar. Confeſſion was intended for the ſake of the penitent, not the confeſſor: for to 
the church all things are revealed. | ; 
Isa. Oh! then I had a dream dreamt——1 dreamt——oh ! I can never tell you 
what I dreamt. _ | 
„ Marr. Horrible! 
% ISA. I dreamt——1 dreamt - l dreamt—— 
Maar. Oh! the ſtrength of fin ! 
Is. I dreamt I was brought to bed of the pope. | | 
MagT. The very happineſs I meant; let me embrace you, let me kiſs you, my dear 
daughter: henceforth you may defy Purgatory the mother of a pope was never there. 
ISA. But how can that be, when I am to be a nun, father? 
Marr. Leave the means to me. Learn only to be paſſive, the church will work the 
reſt, © A pope is always the bu 1 _ Go you to your chamber, waſh yourſelf, then 
devoutly, ſhut every ray of light out, leave open the door, and expect the conſequence. 
Fa. Father, 1 ſhall be obedient——Qh ! the villain ! * * 
Maxr. Be paſſive and be happy. | : 


SCENE v. 
JOURDAIN, MARTIN, ISABEL. 


Manxr. Ha! Why this unſeaſonable interruption, while your daughter is at confeſſion ? 
Jounp. Oh, father, I have brought you news will make you happy, will rejoice your 
poor heart. My daughter is redeemed. 
Max r. Out of Purgatory — vain man ! doſt thou think to inform the churehꝰ 
Jounp. I ſuppoſe St. Francis has been beforehand with me. Indeed I ſhould have ima- 
gined "6a before: for we ſeldom hear any thing from the ſaints, but thro? the mouth of 
a prieſt, | | | 
Maxr. (What does he mean?) ö £ 4+. . 
13 Well, daughter, the thoughts of a nunnery now give you no uneaſineſs. | 
_ Marr, No, no, the is perfectly reconciled to it, and I am confident, would not quit 
the nunnery for the bed of a prince. | 
| 33 Ha! would not quit the nunnery, Heaven forbid. 
ART. How! you are not mad | 


Jovnd. Unleſs with joy. I thought you had known that I have received an order from 


St. Francis, to marry my daughter immediately. 3 
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- Mazr. © Ok! folly !” to marry her immediately ; why ay; to marry her to the Church, 
St. Francis means. You ſee into what errors the laity run, when they go without the 
me ings of the uten, * and would ede 1 themſelves what they know no- 

ing of.” 

Is A. Ern take this opportunity: to ſteal off and communicate a deſign of mine to young 
12 which may draw this prieſt into a ſnare he little dreams of. 

Jounp. But I cannot ſee how that ſhould' be St. Francis's meaning: for tho my daugh- 
ter may be married to the church in a ae W ſure ſhe cannot be with child by 
the church in a literal one. 

Mank r. I ſee the buſineſs now, unhappy man ! I was in hopes to have prevented this— 
Exorcizo te, Exorcizo te, Satan. Ton Dapamibominos groſephe og ocus Acbilleus. 

Jovap. Bleſs us, what mean you? 

- MazT. You are poſſeſſed; the devil has akon poſſſion of you L he is now within you, 
1 ſaw him juſt now look out of your eyes. 

J QURD. O miſcrable wretch- that I am | 


SCENE VI. 


o LAROON, run LAROON, JOURDAIN, MARTIN. 


Orp Lars. Mr. Jourdain, your ſervant. Where is my daughter. i in-law: I'll warrant 
the will eaſily” forgive one day's forwarding the match. Odſo, it's an error of the * ſide, 

Jounp. Talk not to me of my daughter, I am' poſſeſſed, I am poſlefled. 

Oro Las. Poſſeſſed—whar the devil are you N with? of 35% 

Joonb. I am poſſeſſed with the Devil. 

Orp Lax.” You are poſſeſſed with a prieſt, and that's worſe. Come, bers have the wed- 
ding, and at night, we'll drive the Devil out of you with a fiddle. The Devil is a great 
lover of muſick. I have known half a dozen (debits dance out of a man's mouth at the 
—_ violin, then preſent the company with a hornpipe, and ſo dance a Jig through the 

ey-hole. 

NN Thou art the Devil's ſon; for he is the father of liars. 

Orp Las. Thou art the Devil's footman, and weareſt his proper livery. 

Jouvrp. Fy upon you, Mr. Laroon ; fy upon you. 

MaxrT. Mr. Laroon ! O ſurpriſing effect of poſleſſon—Here is no body. 

_ Jovry, Can I not believe my eyes? 

Makr. Can you not! no—you are to believe mine. The keen of the laity may err, 

e eyes of a prieſt cannot. 

JourD. And do I not fee Mr. Laroon and his n! 

-© Marr. You fee neither. It is the __ within _ that HP to eyes and 


cars what objects it pleaſes. 


Jou. Oh! miſerable wreck: | 

'Oup Las. Agad I'll try whether I am nobody or no, and whether I cannot make this 
prick ſenſible that I am ſomebody. 

Yo Lax. For Heaven's fake, Sir, conſider the conſequence. 

Op Lan. Conſequence ! do you think I'll ſuffer a raſcal to prove me . at all 
to my 4 

__— And is it poſſible all this is a viſion ? 
| ag Retire to reſt—while I, by the force and battery of rare, expel this dreadful 
. Oh! what u rhiferable-wretch am I ! 


SCENE 
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SCENE vn. 


Old.L ARO ON, Young LA RO ON, MARTIN. 
Oro Las. Harkee, Sir, will you pleaſe to tell me what this great impudence of yours 


means? and what you would intend by annihilating me. 


MagT. It were happy for ſuch ſinners that they cou'd be annihilated : * It were worth 
« you two hundred thouſand maſſes, take my word for it. 

6 ny Las. It were happy for ſuch raſcals as you, firrah, that all boneſty was anni- 
« hilat | 

6 Yo. Lax. But pray, father, what reaſons -have you for preventing my match with 
« Iſabel * 

« Marr. Reaſons, young gentleman, that are not proper for your ears. Iſabel is in- 
« tended for a better bridegroom than you. 

„Orp Las. How, firrah! how! do you diſparage my ſon? do you run down my 
« boy?“ Harkee, either make up affairs between them immediately, exert thyſelf in thy 


proper office, and hold the door, or I'll blow up thy convent z I'll burn your garriſon, and 


diſband ſuch a ſet of black locuſts, as ſhall rob and pillage all Thoulon. 

MaxT. I contemn thy threats. The ſaints defend their miniſters. 

Orp LAR. The ſaints defend their miniſters! the laws defend them: St. Wheel, and St. 
Priſon, and St. Gibbet, and St. Faggot z theſe are the ſaints that deſend you. If you had no 
defence bur from the ſaints in the ocher world, you wou'd few of you ſtay long in this. If 
you had no other arms than your beads, you would have ſhortly no other food. | 

MazT. Oh flanderous ! Oh impious ! ay judgment cannot be far off. 

n ! 


. 
ISABEL, them. 7 


Mart, Daughter, fly from this wicked place; the breath of ſin has infected it, and 
two gallons of holy water will ſcarce purify. the air.” 

Ea. Oh! Heavens ! what's the matter, father? 

Orb Las. Why, the matter is, this gentleman in black here, for reaſons beſt n 
himſelf, and another gentleman in black, has thought fit to forbid your marriage. 
Is. What the ſaints pleaſe. 

Oro Las. Hoity-toity ! What, has he fill'd your head with the ſaints too | 

Isa, Oh Sir! I have had ſuch dreams. | 

Orp Lan, Dreams! Ha, ha, ha: the devil's in it, if a girl juſt going to be married 


Oro Las. When a be; is ſo near 


ſhould not have dreams. But they (room had r I 


you, 

, Such viſions er to me, and adviſi me to a nunnery. 

Orp Las. Impoſſible 1 26 I have had viſions too: I have been onder'd 
% by half a dozen ſaints to ſee you married with the utmoſt expedition; and a very honeſt 


« {aint, whoſe name I forgot, came to me about an hour ago, and ſwore heartily es | 


* yore 6k e within ths ork, he'd Jed you to Pargazry in- gl 2 
« Mart, Ob! grievous! a Þc 13 


. Can there be ſuch concraditons ? | 


Vol. I. r _. 
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„ OLp Lax, Phaw! pſhaw! Yours was a dream, and fo to be underſtood backwards; 
mine, a true viſion, therefore to be believ d. Why, child, I have been a famous ſcer of 
« yifions in my time. Wou'd you believe it? While I was in the army, there never was 
« A battle, but I faw it ſome time beforehand. I have had an infinite amiliarity with the 
«. ſaints, I know them all: there is not one of them cou'd be capable of ſaying ſuch a thing,” 


ISA. Oh! Sir, 1 faw, and heard, and muſt believe; for none but the church can contra- 
dict our ſenſes. 


Orp Lax. So, fo! the diſtemper's hereditary, 1 find: che daughter is as full of the 
church as the father. Come away, fon, come away; I would not have thee marry into | 
ſuch a family; I ſhould be grandfather to a race of greaſy * _*Sdeath! this girl will an 
be brought to bed of a pope one day or other. 

Isk. 1 av tis out. | 


p. 
MazrxT. Oh igious! that ſuch a faint ſhou'd truth through thoſe li ks 
— whence the Tas n thundring ſo many lyes. Ta 4 ij J 
Oro Lars. What truth, Sir, what truth? A 2 
ISA. Oh! Sir, the bleſſing you mentioned has been Scat er I am to give a pope : 

to. the world. 


Orb Lax. Are you fo, Madam? the Salf have n> Blobd of mine in him; I'm reſoly'd 


Fll never aſk bleſſings of a grandſon. Come away, Jack, come away, I ſay ; ; let us leave 
we devil's fon, and the pope's mother together. 


Yo. Lan. Remember, my Iſabel, 1 only live in the hopes of ſering you mine. 
. 3 


Lo an ap SCENE K. 


8 Bo e MARTIN, ISABEL, 


Mazr. It were better thou ſhouldſt howl in Putters ten thouſand years than ever ſee that 
day. Oh! that we had butan inquifition in France. Burning four or five hu hundred ſuch fellows 


in a morning, would be the beſt way of deterring. others. Religion loves to warm itſelf at 
the fire of a heretick. - 


ISA. Fire is as neceſſary to keep our minds warm as our bodies, father; and burning 

* a heretick is really a very gore ſervice done to bimſelf; a-Faggot is a purge for a ſick 
«* ſoul, and a heretick is obliged to the prieſt who applies it.“ 

MazrT. There ſpoke the ſpirit of zeal: let me embrace thee, my Merle faint z for ſuch 
thou wilt be, Jer me kiſs thee with the pure affection of à confeffor——Ha ! there is ſome- 


thing divine in cheſe lips, let me taſte them again; are N. you have drank no holy 
water this morning ? 


Isa. None, upon my. word. 


£ MazrT. Let me fmell a third time. There. eſe Deus impare gaudet. Depend on 
. n de five Ove. my directions in 
3 every th 


ISK. 1 all, father. I did as you commanded me this morning 
5 . . fn any extraordinary 
me W 

Isa. I cannot fay 1 did. 

Maur. Hum! Spi tits have their on times of operation; vile muſt be dili 


ntly 
: + for. your good genius was at that time otherwiſe employ'd. | Avi 
| the ceremony often, and my life on the ſucceſs.” Let me fee, about an be hence Fl 


be a very good ſeaſon. ERC EE GE Wl come 
to you. 
k 0 Isa; 


4 
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154. Oh lud! father, I ſhall be frighted out of my wits at the ſight of a ſpirit. 

Maxr. You will ſee nothing frightful, take my word for it. 

Isa. I hope he won't appear in any horrible ſhape, 

Maxr. Hum ——That is to be averted by Ave Maries. As this is a friendly ſpirit, I 
dare ſay, you may prevail on him to take what ſhape you pleaſe. Perhaps your father; or 
if you cannot prevail for a lay-man, I dare ſwear, you may at leaſt pray him into the ſhape 
of your confeſſor: and though I muſt ſuffer pain on that account, I am ready to undergo 
it for your * ty obliged "ales Fans | 

Isa. I am infinitely obliged to my dear father; I'll prepare m this vaſt happineſs, 
and nothing ſhall be wanting on my part, I aſſure 3 e 15 


Marr. And if any thing be wanting on mine, may I never ſay maſs again, or never be 


paid for maſſes I have not ſaid. © Either this girl has extraordinary ſimplicity, or what 
js more likely, extraordinary cunning ; the does not ſeem averſe to my kiſſes. Why 
« ſhould I not imagine ſhe fees and approves my deſign ? Well, Ell fay this for the ſex; 
« let a man but invent any excuſe for the ſin, and they are all ready to undertake it.“ 
How happy is a prieſt, 

Who can the bluſhing maid's reſiſtance ſmother, 

Wich ſin in one hand, pardon in the other. 

| 
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Erdition ſeize the villain ; may all the torments of twenty inquiſitions wrack his ſoul, 
Isa. Act your part well, and we ſhall not want his own weapons againſt him. 

Yo. Lax. Sure it is impoſſible he can intend it | 0.7%: 
- 8a, Shall I make the experiment? 2 13 761 3» 
Yo. Lax, I ſhall never be able to forbear murdering him. | 
Isa, You ſhall promiſe not to commit any violence, you know too well what will be 

l Let us ſufficiently convict him, and leave his puniſhment: to 

* the law. 5 

To. Las. And I know too well what will be the conſequence of that. There ſeems 

* to be a combination between prieſts and lawyers; the lawyers are to fave the prieſts from 

* puniſhment for their rogueries in this world, and the "prieſts the lawyers in the 


* 


Isx. However the ſame law that ſcreens him for having injured you, will puniſh you for 
having done juſtice to him. * d [Hosting af the door. 


Isa. Oh! Heavens ! the prieſt is at the door. What ſhall we do? 
To. Las. Damn him: Il tay here and confront him. Beth | 
. Oh! no by no means: for once, Il attack him in his own way; fo the moment 
he opens the door, do you run out, and leave tho reſt to me. . 
[be throws berſelf into a chair, and bricks. Young Laroon overturns Martin. 


OOo 0 2 SCENE 


— ſ—— — —é 2 
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SCENE II. 
MARTIN, ISABEL. 
i yok ſlain, Jam ed lam murdered. Oh1, Sugher, * is this 


your pa tient expectation of the ſpirit ? 
won It has been here : it has been here. 


MazxT. What has been here? 


Isa. Oh! the ſpirit, the ſpirit. It has been here this half. hour; and juſt as you came 


in, 5 vaniſhed away in a. clap of thunder, and I thought would. have taken the room 
with it. 

Mkr. I thought i it would have taken me with i it, I am fare. Spirit, indeed | There 
are abundance of ſuch ſpirits as theſe in Tann. Has pray. how have che ſpirit and you 
ns your time this half hour? 


$A. Oh! don't aſk me: it is i Cores to > tell you. 


MarT. Ay, tis needleſs doo: 
company. 

Isa. Oh! fo well, that 1 could wiſh he would viſit me ten tices every day 

„MART. Oh, ho! and in the ſame ſhape to 

«Is, Oh! I ſhould like him in any ſhape ; and I dare ſwear he'll come in any ſhape too: 


<< for he is the pureſt, ſweeteſt, moſt complaiſant ſpirit! 1 could have almoſt ſworn it had 
„ been Mr, Laroon himſelf. ; 


„ MaizT. Was there ever ſuch a 

Isa. Nay, when it came in firſt, it behaved juſt le Mr. Laroon, * call'd itſelf by 
his name; but when it found I did not anſwer a word, it took me by the hand, and cry'd, 
* Is is poſſible you can be angry with your Larcon!* 1 anſwer d not a word; then it kiſſed 
me a hundred times; I ſaid nothing ſtill ; ir caught me in its arms, and embrac'd me paſ- 
fionately ; I ſtill behaved as you commanded, me, very paſſive. 

« Maxr. Oh! the devil, the devil! Was ever man fo caught : And did * never ap- 
„ prehend it to be Mr. Laroon himſelf? 

Ia. Heaven forbid I ſhould have ſuffered. Mr. . 4 in bel familiritie, which you 
« order'd me to allow the ſpirit. 

Mkr. I am caught indeed. Damn'd driveling idiot! 


All. 
Is A. But, dear father, ll me, ſhllL or fee ic again quickly ? For 1 Jong to fe it agin 


— Marr. Oht yes, yes 


- 134, I long to ſee it in the dark, Wahiohs ; for: you know, father, One ſees ſpirits bel 
in the dark. 


. 1s ha Ay, ay, youll ſee it in the dark, I ene pte per gackbedare 2s you 
ISA. And will he always behave as be did before, father ib 
Mar. Hum l in your chamber this evening at eight; take care ethers be no Flight in 
the room, and p ps the ſpirit may pay you a ſecond! viſit. 1 1295 
ISA. I'll be ſure — > be punctual. | 
Maxx. And paſſive. 


Isa. I'll obey you in every ching. 


Maar. Senſeleſs oaf! But tho I have loſt the firſt Gta i her extreme foily; yet am 
Wy vith it: and if 1 do not make « owdle ule. of it, ec 


4 & j > — lan *. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
JOURDAIN a. 


Oh l Purgatory | Purgatory ! What would I not give to eſcape thy flames! Methinks 1 
feel them already. Hark! what noiſe is that? Nothin Ha! what's that I fee? 
r =o two heads What can all this portend ?!——* What a poor miſerable 
« wretch am 


Enter SERVANT. 


Sen v. Siri. a frier below deGres to ſpeak wich you, 

Jour. Why will you ſuffer a man of holy order to wait a moment at my door? Bring 
him in. | 
Perhaps he is ſome meſſenger of comfort, But oh! I rather fear the reverſe : for 
« what comfort can a ſinner like me expect? 


SCENE IV. 


Old: LAROON. in a frier's habit, JOURDAIN. 


Oro Las. A plague attend this houſe, and all that are in it. 

Joux. Oh! Oh! 

Orp Las. Art thou that miſerable, ſad, poor ſon of a whore, Jourdain ? 

Jovrp. Alas! alas! | 

Orp Las. If thou art he, I have a meſſage to thee from St. Francis. The Saint gives 
his humble ſervice to you, and bid me tell you, you are one of the ſaddeſt dogs that ever 
liv'd, for having difobey'd his orders, and attempted to put your daughter into a nunnery : 
for which he has given me poſitive orders to aſſure you, you ſhall lie in Purgatory five hun- 
dred thouſand years. 

Jouxp. Oh! 0 | | 

Oro Lax, And I aſſure you it is a very warm fort of a place; for I call'd there as I 
came along to take Jodgings for you. r | 
Fond heavens ! 1s it poſſible ! that you can have feen the dreadful horrors of 

t place 7 | 

8 Oln Lax. Seen them! Ha, ha, ha! Why, I have been there half a dozen times 
* ina day. Why, how far do you take it to be to Purgatory? Not above a mile and half 
« at fartheſt, and every ſtep of the way down hill.” Seen them? Ay, ay, I have feen 
them; and a pretty ſight they are too, a pretty tragical ſort of a fight : if it were not for 
the confounded heat of the air then there is the prettieſt concert of muſick. 

Jouab. Oh! heavens! muſick ! | — | 

Orp Las. Ay, ay, groans, groans, a fine concert of groans ; you would think yourſelf at 
an opera, if it were not for the great heat of the air, as I ſaid before. Some ſpirits are ſhut 
up in ovens, ſome are chain'd to ſpits, ſome are featter'd in frying-pans—and I have taken. 
up a place for you on a gridiron. | 

Jousp.: Oh! I am ſcorch'd, I am ſcorch'd. ——For pity's fake, father, intercede with 
St. Francis for me: compaſſionate my caſe——— | 
Orp Las. There is but. one way; let me carry him the news of your daughter's mar- 
< riage,.. that may perhaps appeaſe him. Between you and I St. Francis is a hquoriſh old 
* dog, and loves to ſet people to work to his heart. _— 
„ me * | +) Jou 
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** JovRD. She ſhall be married this inſtant ; the Saint muſt know it is none of my fault. 
Had I rightly underſtood his will, it had been long ſince perform'd ——But well might [ 
© miſinterpret him, when even the church, when father Martin fail'd.“ 

Oro Lak, I would be very glad to know where I ſhould find that ſame father Martin, I 
have a ſmall commiſſion to him relating to a Purgatory affair. St. Francis has ſentenced him 

to lie in a frying-pan there juſt ſix hundred years, for his amour with your daughter. 

Jouxp. My daughter! 
\ Bio Las. Are you ignorant of it then? Did not you know that he had debauched your 
daughter? 

6 Ignorant! Oh! heavens! no wonder ſhe is refuſed the veil. 

Orp Las. I thought you had known it. I'll ſhew you a ſight worſe than Purgatory i it- 
ſelf: you ſhall behold this diſgrace to the church, a ſight ſhall make you ſhudder. 

Jobxb. Is it poſſible a prieſt ſhould be ſuch a villain ? 

Orp Las. Nothing's impoſſible to the church, you know. 

% fovrr. And may I hope St. Francis will be appeas'd ? 

Oro Lars. Hum! There is a great favourite of that Saint who lives in this town; 
* his name is Monſieur Laroon. If you could get him to ſay half a dozen bead-rolls for 
«© you, they might be of great ſervice. - 

% Jourp. How! Can the Saint regard fo looſe a liver? 

Orp Lax. Oh! St: Francis loves an honeſt merry fellow to his foul. And harkee, 
I don't. think it impoſſible for Mr. Laroon to bring you acquainted with the Saint; for 
to my knowledge they very often crack a bottle — 

Jounap. Can I believe it?“ 


Enter SERVANT. 


- Serv. Father Martin is below. 
Orp. Lars. Son, behave eivilly to him, ror mention» ond of hat T hve tld yu 
char we may c bin more eur Ib 


sc EN E V. 


MARTIN, 70 them, 


| Maar. Peace be with my ſon, Ha! a frier ! I like not this; Tull hare no 
-partners in my plunder. Save you, reverend father. 7 
Oro Lax. Lu quoque, | © | 
\Mazrt, This fellow ſhould be a Jeſuit by his actuary You 5 * the miſerable 
tate of our poor ſon. 
Orp Las. I have advis'd him thereon. 
Maar. Your advice is kind, tho needleſs. He 185 not and prayer, —— oor 
* which are proper phyſick for him. 
Orp LA. Or ſuppoſe, father, he was to go to a ball. What think you of a ball ? 
58 1 2 A ball? g un N 
Oro Las. Ay, or a wench now; ſa we were to procure a we 
Manx r. Oh! monſtrous! Oh 2 
Orp Las. I only give my opinion. 


1 


Maar. Thy opinion is damnable ; and thou art ſome wolf in ſheep's cloathing. Thou 
art a ſcandal to thy order. 
Orp Las. I wiſh thou art not more a ſcandal to thine, brother. father, to abuſe a 
old fellow in a fit of the ſpleen here as thou doſt, with a ſet of ridiculous notions of Pur- 
g4ory and the devil knows what, when both you and I know there is no ſuch thing. 


MaRT. 


m_ 


THE JESUIT CAUGHT. 47t 


MarT. That I ſhould not know thee before. Don't you knew this reverend father, ſon ? 
r worthy neighbour Laroon. 
Orp Lax. I hen farewel, hypocriſy. I would not wear thy cloke another hour for any 
conſideration. ö | 
Jounp. What do 1 fee ? | | 
Orb Lars. Why, you fee a very honeſt neighbour of yours, that has try'd to deliver 
you out of the claws of a roguiſh prieſt, whom you may ſee too ; look in the glaſs and 
you may ſee an old doting fool, who is afraid of his own ſhadow. 
MaRrT. Be not concerned at this, fon. Perhaps one hour's ſuffering from this fellow, 
may ftrike off ſeveral years of Purgatory : l have known ſuch inſtances. 
Jouxp. Oh! father! didſt thou know what I have been guilty of believing againſt thee 
from the mouth of this wicked man ? 
OLD LAR. Death and the Devil, IH ſtay no longer here; for if I do, I ſhall cut this 
prieſts throat, tho* the rack was before my face. 


SCENE VI. 
MARTIN, JOURDAIN. 


Maxzr, Son, take care of believing any thing againſt the church: it is as ſinful to be- 
leye any thing againſt the church, as to diſbelieye any thing for it. You are to believe 
what the church tells you, and no more. | 

Joux. I almoſt ſhudder when I think what I believed againſt you. I believed that you 
had ſeduced my daughter. 

MazT, Oh! horrible! and did you believe it? think not you believed it, I order you. 
tw think you did not believe it, and it were now ſinful to believe you did believe it. | 

Jourp. And can I think fo? - 

MazT. Certainly. I know what you believe better than you yourſelf do. However, 
that your mind may be cleanſed from the leaſt pollution of thought go, fay over ten 
bead-rolls immediately, go, and peace attend you—— | | 

Jour. I am exceedingly comforted within. 


SCENE VI. 
MARTIN, a 
Go. While I retire and comfort your daughter. Was this a ſuſpicion of Laroon's, or 


am I hetray'd ? I begin to fear. I'll act with caution, for I am not able yet to diſcover” 


whether this girl be of prodigious ſimplicity or cunning. How vain is policy, when the lit- 
tle arts of a woman are ſuperior to the wiſdom of a conclave ? A. prieſt may cheat man · 


SCENE VIII. The Street. 
* Od LAROON. and Young LAROON meet 
„Fo. Lax. Well, Sir, what ſucceſs? | : a or ; 
Orp Lan. Succeſs l you raſcal! if ever you offer. to-put.me into a. prieſts ſkin again, 


ll beat you out of your own, 
To. Lax. What's the matter, Sir.? 


50s 
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ET ee ————r——— — 
* 


Orp Lars Matter, Sir? Why I. have been laughed at, have been abuſed. 'Sdeath ! 
« Sir! I am in ſuch a paſſion, that 1 do not believe I ſhall come to myſelf again theſe 
Gs, 2721 years. That raſcal Martin diſcovered me in an inſtant, and turned me into 
cc a 1e 

* Yo. Las, Be comforted, Sir, you may yet have the pleaſure of turning him into one. 

Oro LAR. Nothing leſs than dnia him infide out. Nothing leſs than broiling 
« his izzard will ſatisfy me. 

« Yo. Lars. Come with me, and I dare ſwear I'll give your revenge content. We 

6 eh laid a ſnare for him, which I think it is impoſſible he ſhould eſc 


a 
* OLD Lax. A ſnarefor a prieſt! a trap for the devil ! ! You will as Gon catch the one 


<< as the other. 
„ Yo. Las. I am ſure our bait is — A fine woman is as good a bait for a prieſt. 
© trap; as toaſted cheeſe is for a moule-trap. - 
« Orp Las. Yes, but the raſcal will nibble off ne baits before you c can take him. 
* Yo. Las. Leave that to us. I'll warrant our ſucceſs, 


* OLp Las. Wilt thou? then I ſhall have more: pleaſure in taking this one prieſt, 
« khan in all the other wild — I — ever taken. . 


* 


SCENE Ex. 
© JOURDAIN, ISABEL. 


184. IL don't convince you he's a villain, renounce - me for your daughter, Do not 
ſhut your ears againſt truth, and you ſhall want no other evidence. 

Joa. Oh, daughter, daughter, ſome evil . is _ within you. The . ſpirit 
that viſited me this morning, is now in you. 


Is. I wiſh the ſpirit chat is in me wou d viſe you, you wou'd kick this 1 10 out of 


6. dere The wicked reden of your anger is 10 plain, "Tis prct won' le you have 
our fellow. 
i Isa. The prieſt would have me for himſelf, ; 
Jovzp. Oh! wicked affertion ! Oh! baſe return for the care he has taken of ny poor 
ſinful father, for the love he has ſhewn for your ſoul. 
Isa. He has ſhewn more love for my body, believe me, Sir. Nay, go but with me, and 
you ſhall believe your own eyes and ears. | 
Jovap. Againſt the church]! Heaven forbid ! 
Isa. Will you not believe your own ſenſes, Sir? 
**JourD/' Not when the church contradicts them. line! how do we 2 "BY we 
believe without the church? Why, I thought I ſaw Mr. Laroon and his ſon to day, when 
I ſay neither. Alaek a day, ehild, the church often contradicts our ſenſes. - But you owe 
theſe wicked thoughts to your education in England, that-vile heretical country, where every 
man. believes what religion he pleaſes, and moſt believe none. 
06. Well, Sir, if you will not be convinced, you ſhall be the only perſon in Thoulon 
that is not 
Jourd. I will go with thee, if it were only to ſee how far this wicked ſpirit will carry 
ir __—_— for I am convinced the devil will leave no ſtone unturn'd to work my de- 
on | 


la. I hope you will gad us c hard for bin and his ambaſſador too. Tu 
SCENE 


nt 2 =» 
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SCENE X. Another Apartment. 


Towns LAROON irs woman's cloaths. 


None ever waited with more impatience for her lover than I for mine. It is a delight- 
ful afſignation, but I hope it is a prelude to one more agreeable. I ſhall have difficulty to 
refrain from beating the raſcal he has diſcover'd himſelf —— e af the ther. 


Who's there ? * 
Bar. Habel, label. 10 
To. Las. Come in. What a ſoft voice the rogue caterwauls in ! 

SCENE XI. 


Yeung LAROON, BEATRICE. 


Bz Ar. What are you doing in the dark, my dear? 
Yo. Las, Heyday, who the devil is "his? [ ai 4 


Br Ar. Iſabel, where are you ? 

Yo. Lax: Here, child, give me your hand. Dexr Madamoidlle Beatrice, i i you 

Bear. Oh Heavens! am I in a man's arms ? 

Yo. Lax. Huſh! huſh !——Don't you know my voice -I am Laroon. 

BzaT. Mr. Laroon ! What buſineſs can you have here? | 

Yo. Lax. Aſk me no queſtions, get but into a corner of the room and be ſilent, and 
you will perhaps ſee a very diverting fcene. Nay, do not be afraid, for I aſſure you, it 
will be a very innocent one; make haſte, dear Madamn, you will do a very laudable a&tion, 

being an additional-evidenee to the diſcovery of a notorious villain. 

Bear. I cannot gueſs your meaning, but would willingly aſſiſt on ſuch an occaſion. 

Yo. Las. Now for my deſiring lover. Ha! I think 1 9 


u SCENE XII. 
| 2 LAROON, MARTIN. 
abe label, where- are you ? 
Yo, LAR. Here. 


MaxT. Come to my arms, my angel. 
Yo. Lax. I hope you are in no frightful 


ſha 
Mr. Tam in the of ta Fry ge an thy c- bee lu Mai 


Let me embrace thee, my my charmer. 
Yo. Lak. nn mean ? 
Max r. The words even of a ſpirit cannot tell you what I mean. Lead me to thy 


there ſhalt thou know my — There will we repeat thoſe pleaſures which this day 


T gave thee in another ſhape—— rad fly, my del, af This night ſhall make 


Entries pe [Laroon leads him out. 


ES ap w way - Ppp | : SCENE 
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SCENE XIII. Anotber Apartment. 


, AROON, JOURDAIN, ISABEL, . Prieft, Young LAROON, 
r MARTIN ond BEATRICE. 


Marr. Whither will you pull me ? 

Yo. Lax. * Ill ſhew thee whither. 
Mar. Ha! 

Yo. Las. Down on thy knees, confeſs thyſelf the worlt of villains,” or Þ'll drive this 


dagger to thy heart. | 
; RIEST. He needs not confeſs, our ears are ſalficient 3 againſt him. 
Oro Lax. Huzzah! huzzah ! the prieſt is caught, the prieſt is caught. 
Jouxp. I am thunder-ſtruck with amazement. 


[ 


OLD Las. How durſt thou attempt to debauch my ſon, you black raſcal? I have a 


great mind to make an example of you for attempting to diſhonour my family. 

Paixsr. You ſhall be made a ſevere example of for having Adee d your order. 

Mar. I ſhall find another time to anſwer you. | 

OLD Las. Hold, Sir, hold. I have too much charity not to cleanſe you, as much az 
poſſible, from your pollution. So, who's there? [ Enter ſervants.] Here take this worthy 
gentleman, and wad ew Kun ait « hotſe-pond, then rol hm ry in » blanket, 

1 Serv. We will waſh him „ um n Gl 4/ 

ALL. Ay, ay, we'll waſh him. ec Ar 14- | 

Maar. You may repent this, Mr. Laroon. dad eee 4,0 


— ; A N ; s EN E. the 4%. 


O LAROON, Tong LAROON, JOURDAIN, PRIEST, ds r 
and BEATRICE.,. 


PRIEST. Tho' he W the wort, yet conſider his — 8 Mr. Laroon. 

Or.» Lax. Sir, he ſhall undergo the puniſhment, tho" I ſuffer the like afterwards. Well, 
Maſter Jourdain, I hope you are now convinced, that you may marry your daughter with- 
out going to ee — 1 


Jouab. I hope you will pardon what is pat, my good neighbour... And you, young 


rae will, I 00 the 2 If my girl can make you any amends, I give you 


Yo. Las. Amends ! Oh! ſhe would make me large amenda for ementy, thouſand time 
my ſufferi 
| As. „ « A woman may make a man amends for 
his ſufferings before marriage; but can he econ corny te where fore after it? 
. * Yo. Las. Oh! think not that can ever be my fate with you, 
Gro Lux. Pox & your raptures. If you don't make — ſuffer, before to-morrow 
% morning, thou art no ſon of mine; and if ſhe does not my ou Fes within this 
ee twelve-month ; blood ſhe is no woman Come, honeſt hope thou haſt 


« diſcovered thy own folly and the prieſt's roguery together, —— _ and be 
one of us again. 
, ©. Jourd. Mr. Laroon, if I have err'd on one fide, you have err'd as widely on the 
46 other, Let me tell you, a reflexion on the fins of your youth would not be unwholſom. 
* OLp Las. *Sblood, Sir! but it wou'd. 1 is the moſt unwholſom thing a 
6 2 66 
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« the world. Beſides, Sir, I have no ſins to reflect on but thoſe of an honeſt fellow, If I 
have lov'd a whore at five and twenty, and a bottle at forty ; why, I have done as 
much good as I could in my generation; and that, I hope, will make amends.” 

- Isa, Well, my dear Beatrice, and are you poſitively bent on a nunnery ſtill ? 

Bear. Hum! I ſuppoſe you will laugh at me, if I ſhou'd change my reſolution ; but 
have ſeen ſo much of a prieſt to-day, that I really believe, I ſhall ſpend my life in the 
company of a lay-man. 

Oro Lax. Why, that is bravely ſaid, Madam. *Sbud !-I like you, and if I had not re- 
ſolv'd, for the ſake of this raſcal here, never to marry again, *Sbud ! I might take you 
into my arms: and I can tell you, they are as warm as any young fellow's in Europe. 
Come, Maſter Jourdain, this night, you and I will crack a bottle her, and to-mor- 
row morning we will employ this honeſt gentleman here, to tack our ſon and daughter to- 

er, and then I don't care if I never ſee a prieſt again as long as I live. 

Isa. [to To. Lay.) Well, Sir, you ſee we have got the better of all difficulties at laſt. 
The fears of a lover are very unreaſonable, when he is once affured of the ſincerity of his 
miſtreſs. F 

For when a woman ſets herſelf about it, 
Nor Prieſt nor Devil can make her go without it. 
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As it was Acted at the 
THEATRE-ROYAL :in DRURY-LANE, 1732. 


Ipſe quoque eſuriens : neque enim omnia ſuſtinet unquam 
. Mucida ccerulei panis conſumere fruſta, 

Heſternum ſolitus medio ſervare minutal 

Septembri z nec non differre in tempora cœnæ 

Alterius, conchem æſtivi cum parte lacerti | 

Signatam, vel dimidio putrique ſiluro, | 5 

Filãque ſectivi numerata includere porri. 

Invitatus ad hæc aliquis de ponte negabit. 

Sed quo divitias hæc per tormenta coactas? 

Cam furor haud dubius, cùm fit manifeſta phreneſis, 

Ut locuples moriaris, egenti vivere fato ? . Joven. 
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"0 To HIS GRACE 
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DUKE OF 


RICHMOND and LENOX. 
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MY LORD, i 


8 there is ſcarce any vanity more general than that of deſiring to be 
thought well received by the great, pardon me, if I take the firſt op- 
portunity of boaſting the countenance I have met with from one who 
is an honour to the high rank in which he is born: The Muſes, my Lox, 
ſtand in need of ſuch protectors; nor do I know under whoſe protection I can 
ſo properly introduce Mor ixxx as that of your GRACE, to whom he is as 
familiar in his own language as in ours. | 


The pleaſure, which I may be ſuppoſed to receive from an extraordinary 
ſucceſs in fo difficult an undertaking, muſt be indeed complete by your ap- 
probation, The perfect knowledge which your Grace is known to have 
of the manners, habits, and taſte of that nation whence this Play was de- 
rived, makes you the propereſt judge, wherein I have judiciouſly kept up 
to, or departed from, the original. The theatre hath declared loudly in 


fayour of The Mise x; and you, my Lox, are to decide what ſhare the 
- tranſlator merits in the applauſe. ; | | 


I ſhall 


480 | DEDICATION. 
I ſhall not grow tedious, by entering into the uſual ſtile of dedications 
for my pen cannot accompany my heart when 1 ſpeak of your Gzacz; and 


I am now writing to the only perſon living to whom ſuch a panegyrick 
would be diſpleaſing. Therefore I ſhall beg leave to conclude with the 


higheſt on myſelf, by affirming that it is my greateſt ambition to be 
— | FO ret Of 
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Written by a FRIEND. 


Spoken by Mr. BRIDGWATER. 


. OO long the flighted Comic Muſe has mourn d, 

Her face quite alter d, and ber art verturn'd ; 
That force of nature now no more ſhe ſees, 
With which ſo well her Johnſon knew to pleaſe. 
No characters from nature now we trace; 8 
All ſerve to empty books of common- place: 
Our modern bards, who to aſſemblies ſtray, 
Frequent the park, the viſit, or the play, 
Regard not what faols do, but what wits ſay. 
Tuſt they retail each quibble to the town, 
That ſurely muſt admire what is its own. 
Thus, without charafers from nature got, 
- Without a moral, and without a plot, 

A dull collection of infipid jokes, 

Some ſtole from converſation, ſome from books, 
Provided lords and ladies 77 *em vent, 
We call bigh Comedy, and ſeem content. 
But to regale with other ſort of fare, 
To night our author treats you with Maliere. 
Moliere, who nature inmoſt ſecrets knew ; 
Whoſe juſteſt pen, like Kneller*s pencil drew. 
In whoſe ſtrong ſcenes all characters are ſhewn, 
Not by low jeſts, but actions of their own. 
Happy our Engliſh bard, if your applauſe 
Grant Þ as not injur'd the French author*s cauſe. 
From that alone ariſes all bis fear, 
He muſt be ſafe, if be has ſav'd Mokere. 
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Qqq 


Vol. I. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


— . .. - 


M E N. 

Lovzcorp, the Miſer, | Mr. Gatrrix. 

FREDERICK, his Son, : Mr. BalpowarkR. 

CLERMONT, Mr. Mils, Jun. 

RamiLit, Servant to FREDERICK, Mr. Cisszx, Jun. 

Mr. Dzcor, a Broker, | Mr. OaTzs. 

Mr. Fuxx isn, an U pholſterer, | MI. Fizipme, 

Mr. Srakkr, a Jeweller, Mr. BERRY. 

Mr. Sarrix, a Mercer, ORG Mr. Gxxr. 

Mr. Lisr, a Tailor, Mr. OaTzs. 

Crna, BusBLEBOY, ATP Mr, MuLLazrT. 
A Lawvysr, d | Mr. MuLiLanT. 

W O:'M E N. 2 | | 6 

Han RT, Daughter to Lonsots. Mrs. BurtiR. 

Mrs. W1szLy, Mrs. Graces. | 

Mariana, Mrs. Hon rox. 

Larrzr, Maid to Harrier, Mrs. RarTos. 


WazzpLe, Maid to Mazlana, Mrs. Mur LART. 


- 


SERVANTS, &e. 


SCENE, LONDON. 


— — 


METS OOTY YT 


SCENE, LovecoLd's Houſe. 


. LAPPET, RAMILIE. 


LAPPET. 


'LL hear no more. Perfidious fellow ! Have I for thee ſlighted ſo many good 

matches? Have I for thee turn'd off Sir Oliver's ſteward, and my Lord Landy's 
| —06GGGGWWWWW 
manner? . | 

Ramit. Do but hear me, Madam. 

Lap. If thou wou'dſt have neglected me, was there nobody elſe to dance a minuet with 
but Mrs. Suſan Croſs- ſtitch, whom you know to be my utter averſion ? 

Raul. Curſe on all balls! Henceforth I ſhall hate the ſound of a violin. 

Lae. I have more reaſon, I am ſure, after having been the jeſt of the whole company ; 
what muſt they think of me, when they ſee you, after I have countenanced your addreſſes 
in the eye of the world, take out another lady before me ? 

Ramit, I'm ſure the world muſt think worſe of me, did they imagine, Madam, I could 
prefer any other to you. 

Lay. None of your wheedling, Sir; that won't do. If you ever hope to ſpeak to 
me more, let me fee you affront the little minx in r 

Rau. I'Il do it; and luckily, you know, we are to have a ball at my Lord Landy's 
the firſt night he lies out of town, where I'll give your revenge ample ſatisfaction. | 

Lap. On that condition I pardon you this time; but if ever you do the like again 

Raum. May I be baniſh'd for ever from thoſe dear eyes, and be turn'd out of the 
family while you live in it. 3 


SCENE u. | 
LAPPET, WHEEDLE, RAMILIE. 


Wazzp. Dear Mrs, Lappet ! 
Lar. My dear, this is extremely kind. | mY 
Wuzzp. It is what all your acquaintance muſt do that expect to ſee you. It is in vain 
to hope for the favour of a viſit. 
QA 2 ! Lae. 
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434 CHE MISTER. 


Lae. Nay, dear creature, now you are barbarous; my young lady has ſtaid at home ſo 
much, I have not had one moment to myſelf ; the firſt time I had gone out, I am {ue 
Madam, wou'd have been to wait on Mrs. Wheedle. | ; 

Wurz. My lady has ſtaid at home too pretty much lately. Oh! Mr. Ramilie, are 
you confin'd too? your maſter does not ſtay at home, 1 am ſure ; he can find the way to 
our houſe tho* you can't. > 


Rau. That is the only happineſs, Madam, I envy him; but faith! 1 don't know 


ho it is in this parliament time, ones whole days are ſo taken up in the court of Requeſt, 


and ones evenings at Quadrille, the duce take me if I have ſeen one opera ſince I came tg 
town. Oh! now I mention operas, if you have a mind to ſee Cato, I believe I can ſteal 
my maſter's ſilver ticket; for I know he is engaged to-morrow with ſome gentlemen, wh 
never leave their bottle for muſic, 

Lay. Ah, the ſavages. \ | 

Wuzep. No one can ſay that of you, Mr. Ramilie, you prefer muſic to every thing — 
 Ramit. — hut the ladies. [Belt rings.] So, there's my ſummons. 

Lae. Well, but ſhall we never have a party of Quadrille more? 

Wuzzp. O, don't name it, | have worked my eyes out ſince I ſaw you; for my lady 
has taken a whim of flouriſhing all her old cambrick pinners and handkerchiefs ; in ſhort, 
my dear, no journey woman ſempſtreſs is half ſo much a ſlave as I am. 

Lap. Why do you ſtay with her? h 

Wrzep. La, child, where can one better one's ſelf? all the ladies of our acquaintance 
are juſt the ſame. Beſides, there are ſome little things that make amends ; my lady has a 
whole train of admirers. © | | bee | 

RAMIL. That, Madam, is the only circumſtance wherein ſhe has the honour of reſem- 


bling you. [Bell rings louder.) You hear, Madam, I am oblig'd to leave you—{ Bel) rings. 


So, fo, ſo, would the bell were in your guts. | | 
be er SO SNF ME | | 
LAPPET. WHEEDLE: 


Lay.” Oh! Wheedle! I am quite ſick of this family; the old gentleman grows more 
covetous every day he lives. Every thing is under lock and key; I can ſcarce aſk you to 
eat or drink. * Wi 

Wago. Thank you, my dear; but I have drank half a dozen. diſhes of chocolate al- 
ready this morning. E a 

Lae. Well; but, my dear, I have a whole budget of news to tell you, I have made 
ſome notable diſcoveries. 14 0 | 

Wrzep. Pray let us hear them. I have ſome ſecrets of our family too, which you ſhall 
know by and by. What a pleaſure there is in having a friend to tell theſe things to ? 
LA. You know, my dear, laſt ſummer my young lady had the misfortune to be overſct 
in a boat between Richmond and Twickenham, and that a certain young gentleman, 
plunging immediately into the water, ſav' d her life at the hazard of his own—Oh ! I ſhall 
never forget the figure ſhe made at her return home, ſo wet, fo draggled-——ha, ha, ha 

WHetD. Yes, my dear, I know how all your fine ladies look, when they are never {0 
little difordered——they have no need to be ſo vain of themſelves. 

Lae. You are no ſtranger to my maſter's way of tewarding people; when the poor 
gentleman brought miſs home, my maſter meets them at the door, and, without aſking 
any queſtion, very civilly ſhuts it againſt him. Well, for a whole fortnight afterwards, [ 


was 
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2 —— entertained with the young ſpark's bravery, and gallantry, and generoſity, 

uty. | 

Watt. I can eaſily gueſs ; I ſuppoſe ſhe was rather warmed than cool'd by the water. 
Theſe miſtreſſes of ours, for all their pride, are made of juſt the ſame fleſh and blood as 
we are, ä f 

Lay. About a month ago my young lady goes to the play in an undreſs, and takes 
me with her. We fat in Burton's box, where, as the devil would have it, whom ſhould we 
meet with but this very gentleman : her bluſhes ſoon. diſcovered to me who he was; in 
ſhort, the gentleman entertained her the whole play, and I much miſtake if ever ſhe was 
ſo agreeably entertained in her life. Well, as we were. going out, a rude fellow thruſts his 
hand into my lady's boſom ; upon which her champion fell upon him, and did fo maul 
him——My lady fainted away in my arms; but as foon as ſhe came to herſelf had you 
ſeen how ſhe look'd on him. Ah! Sir, ſays ſhe, in a mighty pretty tone, ſure, you were 
born for my deliverance : he handed her into a hackney-coach, and ſer us down at home. 
From this moment letters began to fly on both ſides. | 

Wur zo. And you took care to ſee the poſt paid, I hope. 

Lap. Never fear that And now what do you think we have contrived among us ? We 
have got this very gentleman into the houſe in the quality of my maſter's clerk. 

WuHzep. Soh ! here's fine billing, and cooing, I warrant ; miſs is in a fine condition. 

Lar. Her condition is pretty much as it was yet. How long it will continue fo, I know 
2 I am making up my matters as faſt as I can; for this houſe holds not me after the 

overy. 

Wur rp. I think you have no great reaſon to lament the loſs of a place, where the maſter 

his own keys. | 

Lay. The devil take the firſt inventor of locks, ſay I: but come, my dear, there is one 
key which I keep, and that, I believe, will furniſh us with ſome ſweetmeats; fo if you will 
walk in with me, I'll tell you a ſecret which concerns your family. It is in your power, 
perhaps, to be ſerviceable to me; I hope, my dear, you will keep theſe ſecrets ſafe ; tor one 
would not have it known that one publiſhes all the affairs of a family, while one ſtays 
in it. [ Exennt. 


SCENE IV. A Garden. 


CLERMONT, HARRIET. 
Cres. Why are you melancholy, my dear Harriet; do you repent that promiſe of yours, 


| which has made me the happieſt of mankind ? 


Han. You little know my heart, if you can think it capable of repenting any thing I 
have done towards your happineſs ; if I am melancholy, it is that I have it not in my power 
to make you as happy as I would. | 

Cr ER. Thou art too bounteous. Every tender word, from thoſe dear lips, lays obliga- 
tions on me I never can repay ; but if to love, to doat on you more than life itſelf, to 
watch your eyes that I may obey your wiſhes before you ſpeak them, can diſcharge me from 
any part of that vaſt debt I owe you, I will be punctual in the payment. 

Har. It were ungenerous in me to doubt you, and when I think what you have done for 
me, believe me, I muſt think the balance on your fide. | Ne. 

. Cur. Generous creature! and doſt thou not for me hazard the eternal anger of your 
father, the reproaches of your family, the cenſures of the world, who always blame the con- 
duct of that perſon who ſacrifices intereſt to any conſideration, 4 

| | | | AR. 
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Har, As for the cenſures of the world, I deſpiſe them while I do not deſerve them: 
folly is forwarder to cenſure wiſdom, than wiſdom folly. I were weak indeed not to em- 
brace real happineſs, becauſe the world does not call it ſo. | 

CLen. But fee, my deareſt, your brother is come into the garden. 

Hax. Is it not ſafe, think you, to let him into our ſecret ? 5 

CLER. You know, by outwardly humouring your father, in railing againſt the extraya- 
gance of young men, I have brought him to look on me as his enemy : it will be firſt pro. 
per to ſet him right in that point, Beſides, in managing the old gentleman, I ſhall 11 
be obliged to * which the impatience of his temper may not bear; therefore ! 
2 not adviſeable to truſt him, at leaſt yet he will obſerve us. Adieu, my heart's 
only joy. | | | 

Har. Honeſt creature] what happineſs may I propoſe in a life with ſuch a huſband ? 
what is there in grandeur to recompenſe the loſs of him! Parents chooſe as often ill for us, 
as we for ourſelves. They are too apt to forget how ſeldom true happineſs lives in a pa- 
lace, or rides in a coach and fix, |: 


Nene v. 
FREDERICK, HARRIET. 


FD. Dear Harriet, good-morrow, I am glad to find you alone; for I have an affair 
t0 impart to you, that I am ready to burſt with. 

Har: You know, brother, I am a truſty confident. | 

Faep. As ever wore petticoats ; but this is an affair of ſuch conſequence 

Has. Or it were not worth your telling me. 

Fa kp. Nor your telling again; in 9 never could diſcover it, I could afford you 
ten years to gueſs it in. I am you will laugh immoderately when you know it. 1 
am it is impoſſible to tell you. In a word I am in love. 0 | 

Has. In love! 

FRED. Violently, to diſtraction: ſo much in love, that without more hopes than I at 
preſent ſee any poſſibility of obtaining, I cannot live three days. 

Has. And has this violent diſtemper, pray, come upon you of a ſudden ? 

Frep. No, I have bred it a long time. It hath been growing theſe ſeveral weeks. 1 
ſtifled it as long as I could; but it is now come to a criſis, and I muſt either have the wo- 
man, or you will have no brother. 

Has. But who is this woman? for you have conceal'd it ſo well that I can't even gueſs. 

FRED. In the firſt place, ſhe is a moſt intolerable coquette. 

Haz. That is a deſcription I ſhall never find her out by. There are ſo many of her 
fiſters, you might as well tell me the colour of her complexion. 

Frep. Secondly, ſhe is almoſt eternally at cards. 

"Has. Tou muſt come to particulars. I ſhall never diſcover your miſtreſs till you tell me 
more than that ſhe is a woman, and lives in this town. 

Frep. Her fortune is very ſmall. 

Han. I find you are enumerating her charms. 

Fzzp. Oh! I have only ſhewn you the reverſe; but were you to behold the medal on 
2 right fide, you would ſe beauty, wit, genteelneſs, politeneſs in a word, you would 

Mariana. 1 

Han. Mariana! Ha, ha, ha! you have ſtarted a wild-gooſe chaſe, indeed. But, if you 
could ever prevail on her, you may depend on it, it is an arrant impoſſibility to prevail on 

| my 
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my father, and you may eaſily imagine what ſucceſs a diſinherited ſon may likely expect 
with a woman of her temper. 

Fxev. I know tis difficult, but nothing's impoſſible to love, at leaſt nothing's impoſſi- 
ble to woman; and therefore, if you and the ingenious Mrs. Lappet will but lay your heads 
_ in my favour, I ſhall be far from deſpairing; and in return, ſiſter, for this. 
kindne ; 

Har, And in return, brother, for this kindneſs, you may perhaps have it in your power 
to do me a favour of pretty much the ſame nature. | | 

Love. [without.) Rogue! villain ! | 

Haz. Soh l what's the matter now? what can have thrown my father into this paſſion ? 

Fxep. The loſs of an old flipper, I ſuppoſe, or ſomething of equal conſequence. Let 
us ſtep aſide into the next walk, and talk more of our affairs. | 


SCENE VE 


LOV.EGOLD, RAMILIE. 


Love. Anſwer me not, firrah ; but get you out of my houſe. 

Ram1L. Sir, I am your ſon's ſervant, and not yours, Sir; and I won't go out of the 
houſe, Sir, unleſs I am turn'd out by my proper maſter, | Sir. 

Lovs. Sirrah, Fil turn your maſter out after you, like an extravagant raſcal as he is; 
he has no need of a ſervant while he is in my houſe ; and here he dreſſes out a fellow at 
more expence than a prudent man might clothe a. large family at; it's plain enough what 
uſe he keeps you for; but I will have no ſpy upon my affairs, no raſcal continually. prying, 
into all 4 actions, devouring all I have, and hunting about in every corner to ſee what 
he ma . 5 

— 4 Steal! a likely thing, indeed, to ſteal from a man who locks up every thing he 
has, and ſtands centry upon it day and night. g . 

Loves. Pm all over in a ſweat, leſt this fellow ſhou'd ſuſpect ſomething of my money: 
Aide. ] Hearkee, raſcal, come hicher, I wou'd adviſe you not to run about the town, and: 
tell every body you meet that I have money hid. 

RAuUII. Why, have you any money hid, Sir? | 

. Love. No, ſirrah, I don't ſay I have; but you may raiſe ſuch a report, nevertheleſs. 

RAmiL. Tis equal to me whether you have money hid or no, ſince I cannot find it. 

Lovs. D'ye mutter, firrah ? Get you out of my houſe, I ſay, get you out this inſtant. 

RAL. Well, Sir, I am going. | 

' Love. Come back; let me deſire you to carry nothing away with you. 

Ramir. What ſhould I carry? | 

Lovz. That's what I wou'd ſee. Theſe boot-ſleeves were certainly intended to be the- 
receivers of ſtolen goods, and 1 wiſh the taylor had been hang'd who invented them. Turn 
your pockets inſide out, if you pleaſe ; but you are too practiſed a rogue to put any thing, 
there. Theſe damn'd bags have had many a good thing in them, I warrant you. 

Ram1i. Give me my bag, Sir, I am in the moſt danger of being robb'd. 

Love. Come, come, be ſt, and return what thou haſt taken from me. 

Rami. Ay, Sir, that I could do with all my heart, for I have taken nothing from you. 
but ſome boxes on the ear. ; Fe 

Love. And haſt thou really ſtolen nothing? 

\Ramit. No really, Sir. 15 
* Lovz; Then get out of my houſe while tis all: well, and go to the devil. 


RAMZT. 
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Naur. Ay, any where from ſuch an old covetous curmudgeon, 
Lern. wy there's one plague gone; now I will go pay a viſit to the dear caſket, 


SCENE vn. 
LOVEGOLD; FREDERICK, HARRIET. 


Love. In ſhort, I muſt find ſome ſafer place to depoſite thoſe three thouſand guineas in, 
which I receiv'd yeſterday z three thouſand guineas are a ſum O Heavens ! I have be- 


tray'd myſelf ! my paſſion has tranſported me to talk ' aloud, and I have been overheard, 
How now! What's the matter? 


Fx Ep. The matter, 4A 3 1 

Love, Yes, the matter, Sir; I ſu ou can repeat more my words than theſe ; I 
ſuppoſe you have overheard be ? 7 

FRED. What, Sir? 

Love, That | | . 

Frep. Sir! 4 

Love. What I was juſt now die) | 
Hax. Pardon me, Sir, we really did not. 

Love. Well, I ſee you did overhear ſomething, and ſo I. will tell you the whole : I was 
* to myſelf, i in this great ſcarcity of money, what a happineſs it would be to have three 
thouſand guineas by one; I tell you this, that you might ee en and ima- 
gine that Lſaid I had three thouſand guineas ! | 

Frxzp.” We enter not into your affairs, Sir. 

Lovz. Ah! wou'd I had thoſe three thouſand guineas | 

Fa E. In my opinion 

Love. It wou'd make my affairs extremely eaſy. 

* _ Then it is very eaſily in your ous) 3 them, Sir, that he whole world 


Love. Leni chem! I raiſe three thouſand guineas eaſily | My children are wy greateſt 
enemies, and will, by their way of talking, and by the extravagant expences they run into, 
be the occaſion that one of theſe days ſomebody will cut my * imagining me to be 
made up of nothing but guineas. 

- Fred. What expence, Sir, do I run into? | 

Love: How! have you the aſſurance to aſk me that, Sir? when, if one was but to pick 
thoſe fine feathers of yours off, from head to foot, one might purchaſe a very comfortable 
annuity out of them: a fellow, here, with a very good fortune upon his back, wonders that 
he is called extravagant. In ſhort, Sir, you muſt rob me to appear in this manner. 
Fx. How, Sir! rob you:? 

Log. Ay, rob me; or how cou'd you ſupport this extravagance ? _ 

_ Faep. Alas, Sir, there are fifty young fellows, of my acquaintance, that ſupport greater 
extravagancies, and no one knows how: Ah, Sir ! there are ten thouſand pretty ways of 
living in this town, without robbing ones father. 

Love, What neceſſity is there for all that lace on your coat? and all bought at the firſt 
hand too I warrant you. If you will be fine, is there not ſuch a place as Monmouth- 
Street in this town, where a man may buy a ſuit for the third part of the ſum which his 
tai or demands? And then, periwigs! what need has a man of periwigs, when he may wear 
his own hair? I dare ſwear a good periwig can't coſt leſs than fifteen or twenty ſhillings, 
9 - what, are they making ſigns to one another which ſhall pick my _— 5 

AR, 
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Har. My brother and I, Sir, are diſputing which ſhall ſpeak to you firſt, for we have 
an affair of conſequence to mention to you. 


Love. 


And I have an affair of conſequence to mention to you both. Pray, ſon, you 


who are a fine gentleman, and converſe much amongſt the ladies, what think you of a cer- 
tain young lady, called Mariana ? * 
Fzep. Mariana, Sir = 32 


Love. 
FRED. 
Love. 
FRED. 
Love. 
FRED. 
Love. 
FRED. 
Lovs. 
FRED. 


Love 


AF, what do you think of her ? 
Think of her, Sir ! . oY 

Why do you repeat my words? Ay, what do you think of her ? 

Why, I think her the moſt charming woman in the world. 

Wou'd ſhe not be a deſirable match? : | 

So deſirable, that, in my opinion, her huſband will be the happieſt of mankind. 
Does ſhe not promiſe to make a good houſewife ? | 

Oh ! the beſt houſewife upon earth. 

Might not a huſband, think ye, live very eaſy and happy with her? 

Doubtleſs, Sir. | 1 

There is one thing I'm a little afraid of, that is, that ſhe has not quite as much 


fortune as one might fairly expect. 

FRED. Oh, Sir! conſider her merit, and you may eaſily make an abatement in her for- 
tune : for Heaven's fake, Sir, don't let that prevent your deſign, Fortune is nothing in 
compariſon with her beauty and merit. | | 

Lovz. Pardon me there; however there may be ſome matters found, perhaps, to make 
up ſome little deficiency ; and if you would, to oblige your father, retrench your extrava- 
gancies on this occaſion, perhaps the difference, in ſome time, might be made up. 

Fazp. My deareſt father, I'll bid adieu to all extravagance for ever.. $ 

Love. Thou art a dutiful, good boy; and fince I find you have the ſame ſentiments 


with me, provided ſhe can but make out a pretty tolerable fortune, I am ev'n reſolved to 


marry he 
Fasp. 
Loox. 
Har. Who, you, you, you? 
 Lovs. Yes, I, I, 1. , | 1 

. I beg you will pardon me, Sir; a ſudden dizzineſs has ſciz'd me, and I muſt beg 


Fae 


d 


Dr, 
Ha! you reſolved to marry Mariana? 


Ay, to marry Mariana. 


leave to retire, 


SCENE VIII. 
LOVEGOLD, HARRIE TC. 


' Love. This, daughter, is what I have reſoly'd for myſelf; as for your brother, I have 
7 nyo in my eye for him; and you, my dear, ſhall marry our good neighbour, 
r. le. 7 


Has, I marry Mr. Spindle! 


Love, Yes; he is a prudent, wiſe man, not much above fifty, and has a great fortune 
in the funds. 3 


155 I thank you, my dear papa, but I had rather not marry, if you pleaſe. ¶ Curihing. 
VE. 
ſhou'd marry him, 
Has. 


array | ber curtſy.] I thank you, my good daughter, but I had rather you 
it you pleaſe. | 9 8 
Pardon me, dear Sir. e | 


Love, Pardon me, dear Madam. 


Vol. I. | Rrr Hax. 
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Haz, Not all the fathers upon earth ſhall force me to it. | 

Love. Did ever mortal hear a girl talk in this manner to her father? 

Haz, Did ever father attempt to marry his da after ſuch a manner ? In ſhort, Sir, 
I have ever been obedient to you ; but as this affair concerns my happineſs only, and not 
yours, I hope you will give me leave to conſult my own inclination. 

Love. I wou'd not have you provoke me; I am reſolv'd upon the match. 


SCENE IX. 
LOVEGOLD, CLERMONT, HARRIET. - 


CLzr. Some people, Sir, upon juſtice-buſinefs, defire to ſpeak with your worſhip. 

Love. I can attend to no buſineſs, this girl has ſo perplex'd nd Huſſy, 700 ſhall 
marry as I wou'd have you, or- Mb: | 

CLer. Forgive my interpoſing; dear Sir, what's the matter? Madam, let me intreat 
you not to put your father into a paſſion, 

Love. Clermont, you are a prudent young fellow. Here's a biggage of a daughter, 
who refuſes the moſt advantageous match that ever was offer d, both to her and to me. A 
man of a vaſt eſtate offers to take her without a portion. 

Crzr. Without a portion! Conſider, dear Madam, can you refuſe a gentleman who 
offers to take you without a portion ? | 

Love. Ay, conſider what that ſaves your father. 

Han. Yes, but I conſider what I am to ſuffer. 

Crx. That's true, indeed; you will think on that, Sir. Tho' money be the firſt thing 
to be conſidered in all affairs of life, yet ſome little regatd ſhould be had. in this caſe to 


inclination. | 
| Love. Without a portion. SRI | 

CLzn. You are in the right, Sir; chat decided the thing at once: and yet, I know there 
ate people, who, on this occaſion, object againſt a diſparity of age and temper, which too 
often make the married ſtate utterly miſerable. _— | 

Love. Without a portion. N 

Crex. Ah! there is no anſwering that —— Who can oppoſe ſuch a reaſon as that? 
And yet there are ſeveral parents, who. ſtudy the inclinations of their children more than 
any other thing, that would by no means facrifice them to intereſt ; and who eſteem, as 
the very firſt article of marriage, that happy union of affections, which is the foundation 
of every bleſſing attending on a married ſtate and who 

Love. Without-a portion 

Cres. Very true; that ſtops your mouth at once Without a portion! Where is the 
perſon who can find an argument againſt that? : 

. Love. Ha! is not that the barking of a dog? Some villains are in ſearch of my money. 
—— Don't ſtir from hence, I'll return in an inſtant. 

Cra. My deareſt Harriot, how ſhall I expreſs the agony I am in on your account ? 
Hax. Be not too much alarin'd, ſince you may depend on my reſolution. It may be in 
the power of fortune to delay our happineſs, but no power ſhall force me to deſtroy your 
hopes by any other match. | 
rk. Thou kindeſt, lovely creature. 

. Lovs. Thank Heaven, it was nothing but my fear. 

rk. Yes, a daughter muſt obey her father; ſhe is not to confider the ſhape, or the 
air, or the age of a huſband : but when a man offers to take her without a portion, ſhe is 
to have him, let him be what be will. | 


Love. 


ir, 
Ot 


| [ 


9 


T HE MIS E R. 491 


Lovz. Admirably well ſaid, indeed. | 

Ctra. Madam, I aſk your pardon if my love for yourſelf and your family carries me 
a little too far; be under no concern, I dare ſwear I ſhall bring her to it. [To Lovegold. 

Love. Do, do; I'll ge in and fee what theſe people want with me. Give her a little 
more now, while ſhe's warm; you will be time enough to draw the warrant. 

Clan. When a lover offers, Madam, to take a daughter without a portion, one ſhould 
enquire no farther ; every thing is contain'd in that one article; and * without a portion,” 
ſupplies the want of beauty, youth, family, wiſdom, honour, and honeſty. 

Lovs. Gloriouſly ſaid ! ſpoke like an oracle [ Exit, 

' C18, So, once more we are alone together. Believe me, this is a moſt painful hypo- 
criſy, it tortures me to oppoſe your opinion, tho* I am not in earneſt, nor ſuſpected by you 
of being ſo. Oh Harriet! how is the noble paſſion of love abus'd by vulgar ſouls, who 
are incapable of taſting its delicacies. When love is great as mine, 


None can its leaſures, or its pains declare; | 
We can bur feel how exquiſite they are. [Exeunt. 


ACT U. SCENE I. 
SCENE continues. 
' FREDERICK, RAMILIE. 


FREDERICK. 8 
AT 8 ſirrah, you have been out of the way, when I gave you orders 
to ſtay here | | 
Ramit. Yes, Sir, and here did I tay, according to your orders, till your father 
turn'd me qut; and it is, Sir, at the extreme h of a cudgel that I return again. 


Fzzp. Well, Sir, and what anſwer have you brought touching the money? 
Raum. Ah, Sir! it is a terrible thing to borrow money; a man muſt have dealt with 
the devil to deal with a fcrivener. - 

_ Faep. Then it won't do, I ſuppoſe. | 

Ramit. Pardon me, Sir, Mr. , the broker, is a moſt induſtrious perſon ; he ſays 

he has done every thing in his power to ſerve you ; for he has taken a particular fancy to 
r honour 


W So then, I ſhall have the five hundred, ſhall 1? 

Ram1L. Yes, Sir; but there are ſome trifling conditions which your honour muſt ſub- 
mit to before the affair can be finiſh'd. . 

Fx ED. Did he bring you to the ſpeech of the perſon that is to lend the money? 

Ramit. Ah, dir! things are not managed in that manner; he takes more care to con- 
ceal himſelf than you do; there are greater myſteries in theſe matters than you imagine; 
why, he wou'd not ſo much as tell me the lender's name; and he is to bring him to day 
to talk with you in ſome third perſon's houſe, to learn from your own mouth the parti- 
_ of your eſtate and family; I dare ſwear the very name of 'your father will make 
all things eaſy. 

2 Chagy the death of my mother, whoſe jointure no one can hinder me of. 

| ; 8 RamirL. 


RAMIL. Here, Sir, I have brought the articles; Mr. Decoy told me, he took them from 
the mouth of the perſon himſelf. Tour honour will find them extremely reaſonable —— 
the broker was forc'd to tickle hard to get ſuch good ones: In the firſt place, the lender 
is to {ee all his ſecurities ; and the borrower muſt be of age, and heir apparent to a large 
eſtate, without flaw in the title, and entirely free from all incumbrance ; and that the lender 
may run as little riſk as poſſible, 'the borrower muſt inſure his life for the ſum lent ; if he 
be an officer in the army, he is to make over his whole pay, for the payment of both 


principal and intereſt, which, that the lender may not burden his conſcience with any ſcru- 
ples, is to be no more than 30 per Cent. oF 


FED. Oh, the conſcientious raſcal ! Nr. 

RAMIL. But as the ſaid lender has not by him, at preſent, the ſum demanded ; and 
that, to oblige the borrower, he is himſelf forc'd to borrow of another, at the rate of 
4 per Cent. he thinks it but reaſonable, that the firſt borrower, over and above the 30 per 


Cent. aforeſaid, ſhall alſo pay this 4 per Cent. ſince it is for his ſervice only that the ſum 
is borrowed. 


Fred. Oh the devil! what a Jew is here! | 

Ramit. You know, Sir, what you have to do——he can't oblige you to theſc terms. 

Fk ED. Nor can I oblige him to lend me the money without them; and you know that 
I muſt have it, let the conditions be what they will. 

RAM IL. Ay, Sir, why that was what I told him. 

Fx Ep. Did you fo, raſcal ? No wonder he inſiſts on ſuch conditions, if you laid open my 
neceſſities to him. | PE | | 

Ramir. Alas! Sir, I only told it to the broker, who is your friend, and has your in- 
tereſt very much at heart. Vt 

FRED. Well; is this all, or are there any more reaſonable articles? | 

Raum. Of the five hundred pounds required, the lender can pay down, in caſh, no 
more than four hundred; and for the reſt, the borrower muſt take in goods, of which here 
follows the catalogue. 434 pd | k 

"Fxep. What, in the Devil's name, is the meaning of all this? 

RAMIL. - /mprimis, One latge yellow camlet bed, lin'd with ſattin, very little eaten by the 
moths, and wanting only one curtain. Six ſtuft chairs of the ſame, a little torn, and the 
frames worm-eaten, otherwiſe not in the leaſt the worſe for wearing. One large peer-gla(s, 

with only one crack in the middle. One ſuit of tapeſtry-hangings, in which are curiouſly 
wrought the loves of Mars and Venus, Venus and Adonis, Cupid and' Pſyche, with many 
-other amorous tories, which make the hangings very proper for a bed- chamber. 

_ Frev. What the devil is here! 

Raul. em, One ſuit of drugget, with ſilver buttons, the buttons only the wort: tor 
wearing. em, Iwo muſkets; one of which only wants the ck. One large ſilver watch, 
with Tompion's name to it. One ſnuff-box, with a picture in it, bought at Mr. Deard's : 
a proper preſent for a miſtreſs. Five pictures without frames; if not originals, all copics 
by good hands; and one fine frame without a picture. 


| | 
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| 

| 
= 
| 

1 

| 
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Fzep. Oons! what uſe have I for all this? 

RMI. Several valuable books; amongſt which are all the journals printed for theſc 
five years laſt paſt, handſomly bound and letter'd. —— The whole works in divinity of —- 

Fx ED. Read no more: confound the curſt extortioner ; I ſhall pay 100 per Cent. 

RAM. Ah, Sir! I wiſh your honour would conſider of it in time. 

Fxep. I muſt have money. To what ftraits are we reduc'd by the curſt avarice of fa- 
WS om Well may we wiſh. them. dead, when their death is. the only introduction to our 
| ing. | * | 

| RaMIL. 


122 — OS 


TM EB! IS E Uk 493 


RAMIL. Such a father as yours, Sir, is enough to make one do ſomething more than wiſh 
him dead. For my part, I have never had any inclinations towards han ing ; and, I thank 
Heaven, I have lived to ſee whole ſets of my companions ſwing out of the world, while I 
have had addreſs enough to quit all manner of gallantries the moment I ſmelt the halter : 
I have always had an utter averſion to the ſmell of hemp; but this rogue of a father of 
yours, Sir Sir, I aſk your pardon —— has ſo provok'd me, that 1 have often wiſh'd to 
rob him, and rob him I ſhall in the end, that's certain. | 

Fzxep. Give me that paper, that I may conſider a little theſe moderate articles. 


SCENE U. 
LOVEGOLD, DECOY, RAMILIE, FREDERICK. 


Dxcovy. In ſhort, Sir, he is a very extravagant young fellow, and ſo preſs'd by his ne- 
ceſſities, that you may bring him to what terms you pleaſe. 
Love. But do you think, Mr. Decoy, there is no danger? Do you know the name, the 
family, and the eſtate of the borrower ? : 
Decoy. No, I cannot give you any perfect information yet, for it was by the greateſt 
accident in the world that he was recommended to me; but you will learn all theſe from 
his own lips; and his man afſur'd me you wou'd make no difficulty, the moment you knew 
the name of his father: all that I can tell you is, that his ſervant ſays the old gentleman 
is extremely rich; he call'd him a covetous old raſcal. 
Love. Ay, that is the name which theſe ſpendthrifts, and the rogues, their ſervants, 
give to all honeſt prudent men who know the world, and the value of their money. 
Dxcovy. This young gentleman is an only ſon, and is fo little afraid of any future com- 
petitors, that he offers to be bound, if you inſiſt on it, that his father ſhall die within 
theſe eight months. "IEP X 5 | 
Lovz. Ay, there's ſomething in that; 1 believe then I ſhall let him have the money. 
Charity, Mr. Decoy, charity obliges us to ſerve our neighbour, I ſay, when we are no 
loſers by ſo doing. | 1 
Decoy. Very true, indeed. we 
n what can be the meaning of this? our broker talking with the old 
ntleman | 
7 So, gentlemen! I fee you are in great haſte ? but who told you, pray, that this 
was the lender ? I aſſure you, Sir, I neither diſcover'd your name, nor your houſe : bur, 
however, there is no great harm done, they are people of diſcretion, ſo you may freely 
tranſact the affair now. | | 
Loves. ' How | | . 
Dzcoy. This, Sir, is the gentleman that wants to borrow the five hundred pounds I 
mentioned to you. 
Lovz. How! raſcal, is it you that abandon yourſelf to theſe intolerable extravagancies? 
Fg ED. I muſt even ſtand buff, and out- face him. [Afde.]J— And is it you, father, that 
diſgrace yourſelf by theſe ſcandalous extortions ? [Ramilie and Decoy ſneak of. 
Love. Is it you that would ruin yourſelf, by taking up money at ſuch intereſt ? 5 
Fa xb. Is it you that wou'd enrich yourſelf, by lending at ſuch intereſt? 
Lovx. How dare you, after this, appear before my face? 65-4 
Fazp. How dare you, after this, appear before the face of the world? 
Love. Get you out of my ſight, villain ; get out of my ſight. 

 Faep. Sir, I go; but give me leave to —— 


— 
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© Love. III not hear a wotd. Fil prevent your attempting any thing of this nature f. 
the future. Get out of my fight, villain.— I am not forry for ohh accident; it will 


make me henceforth keep a riet eye over his actions. [ Exeunt, 
SCENE HI. A Apartment in Lovzcorn's Houſe. 
HARRIET, MARIANA. 


Max. Nay, Harriet, you muſt excuſe me; for of all people upon earth, you are m 
greateſt favourite : but — had ſuch an intolerable . it is n 
have recover d; for, my dear, wou'd you think I have had no leſs than three doctors? 

Has. Nay, then it is a miracle you recover'd, indeed. 

Max. Oh! child, doctors will never do me any harm; I never take any thing they 
preſcribe : I don't know- how it is, when one's ill one can't help ſending for them; and 
you know, my dear, my mama loves phyſick better than ſhe does any thing but cards. 
Fo e le cards as you do, I don't know which I ſhou'd nau- 

e m | 

Man. Oh! child, you are quite a tramontane : I muſt bring you to like dear Spadille. 
I proteſt, Harriet, if you woy'd take my advice in ſome things, you wou'd be the moſt 
agreeable creature in the world. | 

Har. Nay, my dear, I am in a fair way of being obliged to obey your commands. 

Mas. That wou'd be the happieſt thing in the world for you; and I dare ſwear you 
232 them extremely, for they wou'd be exactly oppoſite to every command of your 

ather's. | 
_ Has, By that, now, one wou'd think you were married already. 

Max. Married, my dear! rae! * | 

Haz. Oh, I can tell you of ſuch a conqueſt! you will have ſuch a lover within theſe 
four and twenty hours. | | 

Max. I am glad you have given me timely notice of it, that I may turn off ſo 
to make room for him; but 1 believe I have liſted him already. Oh Harriet! I have been 
O plagu'd, ſo peſter'd, fo fatigu d, fince I ſaw you with that dear creature, your brother— 
In ſhort, child, he has made arrant downright love to me; if my heart had not been harder 

than adamant itſelf, I had been your ſiſter by this time. | 5 
Ha. And if your heart be not harder than adamant, you will be in a fair way of being 
my 1 ; OY good father has this very day declar d ſuch a paſſion for you 

Mar. Your | 

Har. Ay, my dear. What ſay you to a comely old gentleman, of not much above 
threeſcore, that loves q ou ſo violently ? I dare ſwear he will be conſtant to you all his days. 
Man. Ha, ha, ta! 1 ſha ld.e. Ha, ha, ha! You extravagant creature, how cou'd 
you throw away all this jeſt at once? it wou'd have furniſh'd a prudent perſon with an 
annuity of laughter for life. Oh! I am charm'd with my conqueſt; I am quite in love 
with him already. I never had a lover yet above half his age. 

Has. Lappet and have laid a delightful plat, if you will but come into it, and coun- 

terfe it an affection for him. | | 
Marx. Why, child, I have a real affection for him: Oh ! methinks I fee you on your 
knees already Pray, mama, pleaſe ro give me your bleſſing. Oh! I fee my loving 
bridegroom in his three-fold nightcap, his flannel ſhirt ; methinks I ſee him approach mc 
w th all the lovely gravity of age; I hear him whiſper charming ſentences of morality in 
m ear, more inſtructive than all my grandmother ever taught me. Oh! I fmell him 
ſxcecr; oh! ſweeter than even hartſhorn itſelf. Ha, ha, ha ! fee, child, how __—_ : 
8 on 


- 


fond imagination can paint a lover: would not any one think now we had been a happy 
couple together, Heaven knows how long? 

Has. ell, you dear mad creature, do you. think you can maintain any of this 
fondneſs to his face? for I know ſome women, who ſpeak very fondly of a huſband to 
other people, but never ſay one civil thing to the man himſelf. | 

Mar. Oh! never fear it; one can't indeed bring one's ſelf to be civil to a young lover; 
but as for theſe old fellows, I think one may play as harmleſly with them as with one an- 
other. Young fellows are perfect bears, and muſt be kept at a diſtance ; the old ones are 
mere lapdogs, and when they have agreeable tricks with them, one is equally fond of both. 

Hax. Well, but now I hope you will give me leave to ſpeak a word or two ſeriouſly in 
favour of my poor brother. 

Max. Oh! I ſhall hate you if you are ſerious: Auh ! ſee. what your wicked: words. 
have occaſioned ; I proteſt you are a conjurer, and certainly deal. with the devil. 


SCENE. IV. 


FREDERICK, MARIANA, HARRIET. 


Har. Oh, brother! I am glad you are come to plead your own cauſe ; I have been 
your ſolicitor in your abſence, | 

Faxp. I am afraid, like other clients, I ſhall plead much worſe for myſelf, than my 
advocate has done. | | 

Max, Perſons, who have a bad cauſe, ſboùld have very artful. counſel. 

Fxep, When the judge is determin'd againſt us all, art will prove of no effect. 

Marx. Why then, truly, Sir, in ſo terrible a ſituation, I think. the ſooner. you give up 
the cauſe the better. | 

Fxep. No, Madam, I am reſolv'd to perſevere ; for, when one's whole happineſs is. 
already at ſtake, 1 ſee nothing more can be hazarded in the purſuit. It might be, per- 

a perſon's intereſt to give up a cauſe, wherein part of his fortune was concern'd; 
but, when the diſpute is about the whole, he can never loſe by perſevering. 

Max. Do you hear him, Harriet? I fancy this brother of yours would have made a. 
moſt excellent lawyer. 1 proteſt, when he is my ſon-in-law, I'll even fend him to the 
Temple: tho' he begins a little late, yet diligence may bring him to be a great man. 

Farb. I hope, Madam, diligence may ſucceed in love, as well as law; ſure, Mariana is- 
not a more crabbed ſtudy than Coke upon Littleton ? | 

Mar. Oh! the wretch, he has quite ſuffocated me with his. compariſon : I muſt have a: 
little air: dear Harriet, let us walk in the garden. | | 

Fe b. I hope, Madam, I have your leave to attend you? 

Manx. My leave ! no, indeed, you. have no leave of mine; but if you will follow me, 
I know no way to hinder you. 

Han. Ah, brother, I wiſh. yu had no greater enemy in this affair than your miſtreſs, - 


SCENE V. 
RAMILIE, LAPPET. 
Lr, This was, indeed, a moſt unlucky accident z however, T' dare lay a I fall 


ſucceed better with hirn, and get ſome of thoſe guineas you would have borrow 8 
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Ram1L. I am not, Madam, now to learn Mrs. Lappet's dexterity; but if you get an 
thing out of him, I ſhall think you a match for the devil. Sooner than to extract gold 
from him, I wou'd engage to extract religion from a hypocrite, honeſty from a lawyer 
health from a phyſician, ſincerity from a courtier, or modeſty from a poet. 1 think, my 
dear, you have liv'd long enough in this - houſe to know that gold is a very dear com. 
modity here, Br - | 
| Lap. Ah! but there are ſome certain ſervices which will ſqueeze it out of the cloſet 
hands; there is one trade, which, I thank Heaven, I am no ſtranger to, wherein all men 

are dabblers; and he who will ſcarce-afford himſelf either meat or clothes, will ſtill pay 
for the commodities I deal in. N 

Ramit. Your humble ſervant, Madam; I find you don't know our good maſter yet: 
chere is not a woman in the world, who loves to hear her pretty felf talk never ſo much, 
but you may eaſter ſhur her mouth, than open his hands: as for thanks, praiſes, and pro- 
miſes, no courtier upon earth is more liberal of them; but for money, the devil a penny: 
there's nothing ſo dry as his careſſes; and there is no. huſband, who hates the word Wife 
half ſo much as he does the word Give; inſtead of ſaying, I give you a good-morrow, he 
always ſays, | lend you a good-morrow, .. * 

Fae. Ah! Sir, let me alone to drain a man; I have the ſecret to open his heart, and 
his purſe too. | | 

Ram1s. I defy you to drain the man we talk of, of his money; he loves that more than 
any thing you can procure him in exchange; the very ſight of a dun throws him into con- 
yulfions ; tis touching him in the only ſenſible part; tis piercing his heart, tearing out 
his vitals, to aſk-him for a farthing : but here he is, and if you get a ſhilling out of him, 
Pl marry you without any other fortune. 


SCENE, v. 


LOVEGOLD, LAPPET, 


Lovz. All's well hitherto ; my dear money is ſafe. Is it you, Lappet ? 

Lap. I ſhou'd rather aſk if it be you, Sir: why, you look fo young and vigorous — 
Lovz. Dol, do? b | ; 

Laar. Why, you grow younger and younger every day, Sir; you never look'd halt ſo 

young in your life, Sir, as you do now. Why, Sir, I know fifty young fellows of five 
and twenty, that are older than you are. | 

Loy. That may be, that may be, Lappet, conſidering the lives they lead; and yet! 
am a good ten years above fifty. 

Lap. Well, and what's ten years above fifty? tis the very flower of a man's age. Why, 
Sir, you are now in the very prime of your life. 

Love. Very true, that's very true, as to underſtanding ; but I am afraid, cou'd I take 
off twenty years, it would do me no harm with the ladies, Lappet. How goes on our 
affair with Mariana? Have you mention'd any thing about what her mother can give her? 

Fier, now-a-days, no body marries a woman unleſs ſhe bring ſomething with her beſides a 

ticoar. 2 

Lay. Sir! why, Sir, this young lady will be worth to you as good a thouſand pound a 
year as ever was told. R 

Love, How, a thouſand pound a year! | 
Laar. Yes, Sir; there's in the firſt place the article of a table, ſhe has a very little ſto- 
wach, ſhe does not eat above an ounce in a fortnight, and then as to the quality of what 

ſhe gats, you'll have no need of a French cook upon her account; as for ſeetments, ſh 
| | mortal) 
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mortally hates them: ſo there is the article of deſerts wiped off all at once—— You'll have 
no need of a confectioner, who wou'd be eternally bringing in bills for preſerves, conſerves, 
biſcakes, comfits, and jellies, of which half a dozen ladies wou'd ſwallow you ten pounds 
worth at a meal : this, I think, we. may very moderately reckon at two hundred pounds a 
year at leaſt, Item, For clothes, ſhe has been bred up at ſuch a plainneſs in them, that 
ſhou'd we allow but for three birth-night ſuits a year ſaved, which are the leaft a town-lady 
wou'd expect, there go a good two hundred pounds a year more. For jewels (of which 


ſhe hates the very ſight) the yearly intereſt of what you muſt lay out in them wou'd amount 


to one hundred pounds. Laſtly, ſhe has an utter deteſtation for play, at which 1 have 

known ſeveral moderate ladies loſe a good two thouſand pounds a year: now let us take 

only the fourth part of that, which amounts to five hundred; to which, if we add two 

hundred pounds on the table account, two hundred pounds in clothes, and one hundred 
nds in jewels, there is, Sir, your thouſand pounds a year in hard money. 

Love. Ay, ay, theſe are pretty things, it muſt be confeſs'd, very pretty things; but 
there's nothing real in em. 

Lar. How, Sir, is it not ſomething real to bring you in marriage a vaſt ſtore of ſo- 
briety, 2 "ps of a great love for ſimplicity of dreſs, and a vaſt acquired fund of 
hatred for play. | 

Love. This is downright raillery, Lappet, to make me up a fortune out of the expences 
ſhe won't put me to; I aſſure you, Madam, I ſhall give no acquittance for what I have 
not receiv d: in ſhort, Lappet, I muſt touch, touch, touch ſomething real. 

Lae. Never fear, you ſhall touch ſomething real: I have heard them talk of a certain 
country, where ſhe has a very pretty freehold, which ſhall be put into your hands. 

Love. Nay, if it were a copyhold 1 ſhould be glad to touch it; but there is another 
thing that diſturbs me. You know this girl is young, and young people generally love 
one another's company: it would ill agree with a perſon of my temper to keep an aſl: mbly 
for all the young rakes and flaunting girls in town. | | 
Lr. Ah. Sir, how little do you know of her! This is another particularity that I had 
to tell you of; ſhe has a moſt terrible averſion for all young people, and loves none but 
perſons of your years, I wou'dadviſe you, above all things, to take care not to appear too 

young: ſhe inſiſts on ſixty at leaſt. She ſays, that ffty-ſix years are not able to content her. 

' Lovs. This humour is a little ſtrange, methinks. 
Lv. She carries it farther, Sir, than can be imagin'd : ſhe has in her chamber ſeveral 
pictures; but what do you think they are? None of your ſmock- fac'd young fellows, 
your Adonis's, your Cephalus's, your Paris's, and your Apollo's. No, Sir, you ſee no- 
thing there but your handſome figures of Saturn, king Priam, old Neſtor, and good fa- 
ther Anchiſes upon his ſon's ſhoulders. N 

Lovs.  Admirable! This is more than I could have hoped. To ſay the truth, bad I 
been a woman, I ſhou'd never have loved young fellows. | 

Lay. I believe you. Pretty fort of ſtuff, indeed, to be in love with your young fel- 
lows | Pretty maſters, indeed, with their fine complexions, and their fine feathers! Now, I 
ſhou'd be glad to taſte the ſavour that is in any of them. | 

Lovs. And do you really think me pretty tolerable ? 

Lae, Tolerable! you are raviſhing! If your picture was drawn by a good hand, Sir, it 
vou d be invaluable ! Turn about a little, if you pleaſe : there, what can be more charm- 
KY Let me ſee you walk: there's a perſon for you, tall, ſtraight, free and degagee ! 

hy, Sir, you have no fault about you. | 

Lovs. Not many; hem, hem; not many, I thank Heaven; only a few rheumatic 
pains now and then, and a ſmall catarrhe that ſeizes me ſometimes. 

Vor. I. | ö Lae, 
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Fay. Ah, Sir, that's nothing; your catarrhe fits very well upon you, and you cough 
with a very good grace. | | 
- Love. But tell me, what does Mariana fay of my perſon? © 

Lay. She has a particular pleaſure in talking of it ; and J aſſure you, Sir, I have r08 
been backward on all ſuch occaſiens to blazon forth your merit, and to make her ſenſible 
how advantageous a match you will be to her. 

Love. Youdid very well, and J am obliged to you. J 

Lay, But, Sir, I have a'ſmall favour to aſk of you———T have a law-ſuit depending, 
which I am on the very briok of Tofing for want of a little money. ¶ He looks gravel. 0 
And you could eafily procure my ſucceſs, if you had the leaſt friendſhip for me. Von 
can't imagine, Sir, the pleaſure ſhe takes in talking of you, [He looks pleas d. Ah 
how you will delight her, how your venerable mien will charm her! She will never be able 
to withſtand you. Bur indeed, Sir, this law-ſuit will be of a terrible conſequence to 
me. [He looks grave again. —I am ruin'd, if 1 loſe it, which a very ſmall matter might 
prevent. Ah, Sir, had you but ſeen the raptures with which ſhe has heard me talk of 


you? [He reſumes bis gaiety.] How pleaſure ſparkled in her eyes at the recital of your 


good qualities. In ſhort, to difcover a ſecret to you, which I promis'd to conceal, | 
oy — up her imagination, till ſhe is downright impatient of having the match 
concluded. : 
Lovz. Lappet, you have acted a very friendly part; and I own that I have all the obli- 
gations in the world to you. 
Exp. I beg you would give me this little aſſiſtance, Sir. [ He looks ſerious.) It will ſet 
me on my feet, and | ſhall be eternally _—_ to you. 
Love. Farewel, I'll go and finiſh my diſpatches. 
Lay. I aſſure you, Sir, you cou'd never aſſiſt me in a greater neceſſity. 
Lovx. I muſt go give ſame orders about a particular affair. 
Lay. I would not importune you, Sir, if 1 was not fore'd by the laſt extremity. 
Lovz. Fexpect the taylor about turning my coat. Don't you think this coat will look 
well turn'd, and with new buttons, for a wedding-ſuit ? | | 
L. For pity's fake, Sir, don't refuſe me this ſmall : I ſhall be undone, indeed, 
Sir. If it were but ſo ſmall a matter as ten pounds, Sir. 
Lovs. I think I hear the taylor's voice. 321 
Laer. If it were but five pounds, Sir; but three pounds, Sir; nay, Sir, a ſingle guinea 
«would be of ſervice for a day or two. [As be offers to go out on either fide, ſhe intercepts bin. 
Lor. I muſt go; I can't ſtay. Hark there, fomebody calls me. I'm very much 
oblig d to you; indeed, I am very much oblig'd to you. 
Lay. Go to the gallows, to the devil, like a covetous good - for- nothing villain, as you 
are. Namike is in the right; however, I ſhall not quit the affair: for tho' I get nothing 
out of him, I am fure of my reward from the other ſide. 


Fools only to one party will confide, _ 


Good politicians will both parties guide, 
And, if one fails, they're fee'd on t' other ſide. 
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ACT III. 8 CENE I. 


SCENE continues. 


HARRIE T, FREDERICK, CLERMONT. 


FREDERICK. 


Think, Sir, you have given my ſiſter a very ſubſtantial proof of your affection. I am 
ſorry you could have had ſuch a ſuſpicion of me, as to imagine I could have been an 
enemy to one who has approv'd himſelf a gentleman and a lover. 

CLzs. If any thing, Sir, could add to my misfortunes, it would be to be thus oblig'd, 
without having any proſpect of repaying the obligation. 

Frzp, Every word you ſpeak is a farther conviction to me, that you are what you have 
declar' d yourſelf ; for there is ſomething in a generous education which it is impoſſible for 
perſons who want that happineſs to counterfeit : therefore, henceforth I beg you to believe 
me ſincerely your friend. | | | 

Hax. Come, come, pray a truce with your compliments; for I hear my father's cough 
coming this way. 

SCENE” N. 
LOVEGOLD, FREDERICK, CLERMONT, HARRIET. 


Love. So, fo, this is Juſt as I would have it. Let me tell you, children, this is a'pru- 
dent young man, and you cannot converſe too much with him. He will teach you, Sir, 
for all you hold your head ſo high, better ſenſe than to borrow money at fifty per cent. 
And you, Madam, I dare fay he will infuſe good things into you too, if you will but 
hearken'to him. | WT | 

Fxep. While you live, Sir, we ſhall want no other inſtructor. 1 

Love. Come hither, Harriet. You know to-night 1 have invited our friend and neigh- 
bour Mr. Spiadle. Now I intend to take this opportunity of ſaving the expence of an- 
other entertainment, by inviting Mariana and her mother; for I obſerve, that take what 
care one will, there is always more victuals provided on theſe occaſions than is eat; and an 
additional gueſt makes no additional expence. 

Crtr. Very true, Sir; befides, tho' they were to rife hungry, no one ever calls for 
more at another perſon's table. | 

Lovs. Right, honeſt Clermont; and to riſe with an appetite is one of the wholſomeſt 
things in the world. Harriet, I would have you go immediately, and carry the invitation: 
you may walk thither, and they will bring you back in a coach. 

Hax. I ſhall obey you, Sir. | 5 

Love. Go, that's my good girl. And you, Sir, 1 deſire you would behave yourſelf 
civilly at ſapper. | n 

Farb. Why ſhould you ſuſpect me, Sir? e ee Vein unn 

Love. I know, Sir, with what eyes ſuch ſparks as you look upon a mother- in- law] but 
if you hope for my forgivenefs of your late exploit, 1 would adviſe you to behave to her in 
the moſt affectionate manner imaginable. nnn 

| 8112 Fazep. 
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Lo. I want my cook, Sir. | 
Juks. I thought, indeed, it was not your coachman ; for you have had no great occa- 
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2 who-can't do it? Wou'd a man ſhew himſelf to be a good cook, he muſt make a good 
of 
© Jams. There's a gentleman, Sir, who can furniſh. you: out a. good. ſupper with a little 
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Fs EB. I cannot promiſe, Sir, to be overjoy'd at her veing my mother-in-law ; but this 
I will promiſe you, I will be as civil to her as you could wiſh. I will behold her with as 


much affection as you can deſire me; that is an article upon which you may be ſure of 1 
moſt punctual obedience. 


Love. That, I think, is the leaſt I can expect. 
Frep. Sir, you ſhall have no reaſon to complain. 


"SCENE. 
LOVEGOLD, CLERMONT, JAMES. 


| E Did you ſend for me, Sir 5 12 | 
ove. Where have you been ? for I have wanted you above an hour. 


Jus, Whom, Sir, did you want? your coachman, or your cook? for I'm both one 
and Cother. | 


ſion for him ſince your laſt pair of geldings were ſtarv'd But your cook, Sir, ſhall wait 
on you in an inſtant,  * | Puts off bis coachman's great coat, and appears as a cool. 
Love. What's the meaning of this folly ? 0 
Jauss. I am ready for your commands, Sir. 
Lovz. I am engag'd this evening to give a ſupper. 
E A ſupper, Sir! I have not heard the word this half year. I have indeed now 
then heard of ſuch a thing as a dinner; but for a ſupper, I have not dreſs'd one ſo long 
that I am afraid my hand is out. | 1 | 
Lovz. Leave off your ſaucy jeſting, ſirrah, and fee that you provide me a good ſupper. 
— That may be done, Sir, with a good deal of money. 
vez. What, is the devil in you? Always money. Can you ſay nothing elſe but mo- 
ney, money, money? All my ſervants, my children, my relations, can pronounce no 
other word than money. r pes | 
Cres. I never heard ſo ridiculous an anſwer. Here's a miracle for you, indeed, to 
make a good ſupper with a deal of money! Is there any thing ſo eaſy ? Is there any 


out of a little money. Pp 
— ] wiſh you wou'd be ſo good, Sir, as ta ſhew us that art, and take my office 
cook yourſelf. JH der! | | 
Love. Peace, firrah, and tell me what we can have. 


Lovs. Anſwer me yourſelf. | 
| | gym Why, Sir, how many will there be at table? 
ove. About eight or ten; but I will have a ſupper drefs'd but for eight : for if there 
be enough for eight, there is enough for ten. ' | 
James. Suppoſe, Sir, you have at one end of the table a good handſome ſoop; at the 
ether a fine Weſtphalia ham and chickens ; on one ſide a fillet of veal roaſted; and on the 
other a turkey, or rather a buſtard, which, I believe, may be bought for a guinea, or 


'Love, What, is the fellow providing an. entertainment for my lord-mayor, and the | 


Janes. 
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hi James. Then, Sir, for the ſecond courſe a leaſh of pheaſants, a leaſh of fat poulards; 
25 half a dozen partridges, one dozen of quails, two dozen of ortolans, three dozen 
1 Love. [Putting his band before James's month.) Ah, villain! you are eating up all I am 


Jauss. Then a ragout | t | 

Love. [Stopping bis mouth again.) Hold your extravagant tongue, firrah. 

Crx. Have you a mind to burſt them all? Has my maſter invited people to cram 'em 
to death ? Or do you think his friends have a mind to eat him up at one ſupper? Such: 
ſervants as you, Mr. James, ſhould be often reminded of that excellent ſaying of a very. 
wiſe man, We muſt cat to live, and not live to eat | 

Love, Excellently well ſaid, indeed; it is the fineſt ſentence I ever heard in my life. 


« We muſt hve to eat, and not cat to”? No, that is not it: how did you ſay? , 
Crea. That © we muſt eat to live, and not live to eat.“ 
e Lovs. Extremely fine; pray, write them out for me: for I'm reſolv'd to have em done 


in letters of gold, or black and white rather, over my hall chimney. . & 
Jamrs. You have no need to do any more, Sir; people talk enough of you already. 
- Love. Pray, Sir, what do people ſay of me? ; —_ 
James. Ah, Sir, if I could but be aſſur'd that you would not be angry with me 
| Love, Not at all; ſo far from it, you will very much oblige me; for I am always very 
glad to hear what the world ſays of me. | | 
urs. Well, Sir, then fince you will have it, I will tell you freely, that they make a 
jeſt of you every where; nay, of your very ſervants, upon your account. They make ten 
thouſand. ſtories of you; one ſays, that you have always a quarrel ready with your ſervants 
at quarter day, or when they leave you, in order to find an excuſe to give them nothing. 
Another ſays, that you were taken one night ſtealing your own oats from your own horſes ; 
for which your coachman very handſomely belabour'd your back. In a word, Sir, one can: 
go no where, where you are not the bye-wogd'; you are the laughing-ſtock of all the: 
world ; and you are never mention'd but by the names of covetous, ſcraping, ſtingy —— 
Love. Impertinent, impudent raſcal ! Beat him-for me, Clermont. len 
Crx. Are not you aſham'd, Mr. James, to give your maſter this language? 
BE: nin What's that to you, Sir ?—l fancy this fellow's a coward; if he be, I will. 
e him, 1 5 
Cr xR. It does not become a fervant to uſe ſuch language to his maſter. OY 
Jauss. Who taught you, Sir, what becomes? If you trouble your head with my buſi- 
neſs, I ſhall threſn your jacket for you. If I once take a ſtick in hand, I ſhall teach you: 
to hold your tongue for the future, I believe. If you offer to ſay another word to me, I'll: 
break your head for you. | Drives Clermont to the farther end of the ſtage. 


Crx. How, raſcal! break my head : 
[Clermont drives bim back. again. 


Jams. I did not ſay, I'd break your head, 
Cres. Do you Know, ſirrah, that I ſhall break yours for this impudence ?: 
Jams. I hope not, Sir; I give you no offence, Sir. | 
Crx. That I ſhalt ſhew you the difference between us. 
urs. Ha, ha, ha, Sir, I was but in jeſt. | | 
Cres. Then I ſhall warn you to forbear theſe jeſts for the future. | 
| | [ Ki:ks bin ef the ſtage: 
Janes. Nay, Sir, can't you take zjeſt ? Why, I was but in jeſt all the while. G 
Love, How happy am FT in ſuch a clerk ! | | _ 
CLzs. You may leave the ordering of the ſupper to me, Sir; Þ will. take care of that: 
"Love. Do ſo; ſte and provide ſomething to cloy their ſtomachs-: let there be two 
great 'diſhes'of ſoup-meagre, a good large ſuet- pudding, ſome dainty: fat a 
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paſty, a fine {mall breaſt of mutton, not too fat; a ſallad, and a diſh of artichokes; which 
| will make plenty and variety enough. | | 
CLex. 1 ſhall take a particular care, Sir, to provide every thing to your ſatisfaction. 
Lovz. But be ſure there be plenty of ſoup, be ſure of that. This is a moſt excellent 
young fellow; but now will I go pay a viſit to my money. 


SCENE IV. The Street. 
RAMILIE ad LAPPET, meeting. 


Rami. Well, Madam, what fucceſs? Have I been a falſe prophet, and have you 
_ ot the old huncks's purſe ?. or have I ſpoke like an oracle, and is he as cloſe-fiſteq as 
uſual ? | 

La. Never was a perſon of my fungtion ſo uſed. All my rhetoric availed nothing: 
while I was talking to him about the lady, he ſmil'd and was pleas'd ; but the moment! 
mention d money to him, his countenance chang'd, and he underſtood not one word that! 
ſaid. But now, Ramilie, what do you think this affair is that I am tranſacting? 

RAM. Nay, Mrs. Lappet, now you are parting too ſevere a taſk upon me. How i; 
it poſlible, in the vaſt variety of affairs which you honour with taking into your hands, 
that I ſhould be able to gueſs which is ſo happy to employ your immediate thoughts? 

La. Let me tell you then, ſweet Sir, that I am tranſacting an affair between your maſter's 
| miſtreſs and his father. | 1. N 
Ramat. What affair, prigthee? | | 
Laar. What ſhould it be but the old one, matrimony. In ſhort, your maſter and his 
father are rivals. 

Rami. Jam glad on't; and I with the old gentleman ſucceſs, with all my heart. 

Lay, How! are you your maſter's wy ? | | 
Rank. No, Madam, I am ſo much his friend, that I had rather he ſhould loc his 
miſtreſs than his humble ſervant ; which muſt be the caſe: for I am determin'd agaiuſt a 
married family. I will never be ſervant to any man who is not his own maſter. 

Lr. Why truly, when one confiders the caſe thoroughly, | muſt be of an opinion, that 
it would be more your maſter's intereſt to be this lady's fon in law than her huſband ; for, 
in the firſt place, ſne has but little fortune; and, if ſhe was once married to his fon, | 
dare ſwear the old gentleman wou'd never forgive the diſappointment of his love. 

Raul. And is the old gentleman in love ? | 1 

Lay. Oh, profoundly! delightfully ! Oh that you had but ſeen him as I have ! with bis 


_ feet tottering, his eyes watering, his teeth chattering! His old trunk was ſhaken with a fit 


of love, juſt as if it had been a fit of an ague. 

Raul. He will have more cold fits than hot, I believe. 

Lay. Is it not more — for him to have a mother-in-law that ſhould open bis 
father's heart to him, than a wife that ſhould ſhut it againft him? Beſides, it will be the 
better for us all: for if the huſband were as covetous as the devil, he could not ſtop the 
hands of an extravagant wife. She will always have it in her power to reward them who 
| keep her ſecrets; and when the huſband is old enough to be the wite's grandfather, ſhe has 

always fecrets that are worth concealing, take my word for it: fo, Faith, I will e'en ſet 

about that in earneſt which I have hitherto intended only as a jeſt. ; 
Ramit. But do you think you can prevail with her? Will ſhe not be apt to think ſhe 
loſes that by the exchange which he cannot make her amends for? | 
La. Ah, Ramilie l the difficulty is not ſo great to perſuade a woman to follow her in- 
tereſt. - We generally have that more at heart than you men „11, 
| Me Pn 2 ; extremely 
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&xtremely apr to liſten to one another; and whether you would lead a woman to ruin, or 
preſerve her from it, the ſureſt way of doing either is by one of her own ſex. We are ge- 
nerally decoy*d into the net by birds of our own feathers. 

Rull. Well, if you do fucceed in your undertaking, you will allow this, I hope, that 
} firſt put it into your head. | 

Lap, Yes, it is true, you did mention it firſt ; but I thought of it firſt I am ſure, I 
muſt have thought of it; but I will not loſe a moment's time: for, notwithſtanding all I 
have faid, young fellows are devils. Beſides, this has a moſt plauſible rongue, and ſhould 
he get acceſs to Mariana, may do in a few minutes what J ſhall never be able to undo as 
long as 1 live. [ Exit. 

Kan. There goes the glory of all chambermaids. The jade has art, but it is quite 
overſhadow'd by her vanity. She will get the better of every one, but the perſon who will 
condeſcend to praiſe her; for, tho? ſhe be a moſt mercenary devil, ſhe will fwallow no bribe 
half ſo eagerly as flatrery. The fame pride which warms her fancy, ſerves to cool her ap 
petites; and therefore, though ſhe have neither virtue nor beauty, her vanity gives her 
both. And this is my miſtreſs, with a pox to her. Pray, what am I in love with? But 
that is a queſtion fo few lovers can „that I ſhall content myſelf with thinking I am 
in love with, Le, je ne ſcai quoi. 


SCENE V. LoVYI SOT Heuſe. 


LOVEGOLD, FREDERICK, HARRIET, Mrs, WISELY, and 
3 NI ARIAN A. | 


Lovs. You ſee, Madam, what it is to-marry extremely young. Here are a couple of 
tall branches for you, almoſt the age of man and woman; but ill weeds grow apace. 

Mas, Wies. When children come to their age, Mr. Lovegold, they are no longer any 
trouble to their parents; what I have always dreaded, was to have married into a family 
where there were ſmall children. 

Love. Pray give me leave, young lady, I have been told you have no great averſion to 
ſpectacles ʒ it is not that your charms do not- ſufficiently ſtrike the naked eye, or that they 
want addition ; but it is with glaſſes we look at the ſtars, and I'll maintain you are a ſtar 
of beauty that is the fineſt, brighteſt, and moſt glorious of all ſtars. | 

Mas. Harriet, I ſhall certainly burſt : Oh! nauſeous, filthy fellow. | 
Love. What does ſhe fay to you, Harriet? 

Hax. She ſays, Sir, if ſhe were a ſtar, you ſhould be ſure of her kindeſt influence. 

Lovz. How can I return this great honour you do me? 

Max. Auh! what an animal } what a wretch ! 

Lovs.- How vaſtly am I oblig'd to you for theſe kind ſentiments 

Mas, I ſhall never be able to hold it out, unleſs you him at a greater diſtance. 

Love. [ Liftning.] I ſhall make them both keep their diſtance, Madam. Harkee, you 
Mr, Spendall, why don't you come and make this lady ſome acknowledgment for the great 
honour ſhe. does your father ? | wah | 

Faro. My father has indeed, Madam, much reaſon to be vain of his choice. Tou will 
be doubtleſs a very great honour to our family. Notwithſtanding which, I cannot diflem- 
ble my real ſentiments ſo far, as to counterfeit any joy I ſhall have in the name of ſon · in · 
law ; nor can I help ſaying, that if it were in my power, I believe I ſhould make no ſeru- 
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Max. Þ believe it, indeed; were they to aſk the leave of their children, few parents 
would marry twice. 


* Why, you ill bred blockhead, is that the compliment you make your mother. 
in-law 

Fx xD. Well, Sir, ſince you, will have me talk in another ſtile——Suffer me, Madam 

to put myſelf in the place of my father; and, believe me, when I ſwear to you I never * 
any one half ſo charming, that I can imagine no happineſs equal to that of pleaſing fou ; 
that, to be called your huſband, would be to my ears a title more bleſt, more glorious, 
than that of the greateſt of princes. The Ton of you is the moſt valuable gift in the 
8 r of fortune. That is the lovely mark to which all my ambition tends; there is 10. 


which I am not capable of undertaking to attain ſo great a bleſſing, all difficulties, 
when you are the prize in purſuit 


. Love.. Hold, hold, Sir: ſoftly, if you pleaſe. | 

Fx. I am only fayi ing a few civil things, Sir, for you to this lady. 

Lovs. Your humble ſervant, Sir: I have a tongue to ſay civil things with myſelf, [ 
have no need of ſuch an interpreter as you are, ſweet Sir. 


Max. If your father could not ſpeak better for himſelf than his ſon can for him, I am 
afraid he would meet with little ſucceſs. 


Peas uf I don't aſk you, ladies, to drink any wine before ſupper, leſt it ſhould ſpoil your 
AC 


Fa zb. I have taken the liberty to order ſome ſweetmeats, Sir, and _ in the next 
room ; I the ladies will excuſe what is wanting. 185 
Mas. Wis. There was no neceſſity for ſuch a collation. 


_ [To Mariana.) Did you ever ſee, Madam, ſo fine a brillant As IN on my father's 


| Man: It ſeems, indeed, to be a very fine ane. a 

Fx zD. You cannot judge of it, Madam, unleſs you were to » fee it it nearer. If you will 
_ give me leave, Sir. {Takes it off from bis father's fnger, = ou" it 4% Mariana. ] There is 
no ſeeing a jewel while it is on the finger. | 


: — 2 5 It is really a prodigious fine one. 


Fzzv. {Preventing Mariana, «who is going to return it.] No, Madam, it is already in 
the beſt hands. My father, Madam, - intends een eee Wee, L hope you 
will accept it 


Loves. Prefent! 11” 
Fred. Is it not, Sir, ne requeſt to this tan chat ſhe would: wear” this bauble for 
your ſake? 

* oe ant Is the devil in you? 

Fx D. He makes ſigus to me, that I 6 it. 

Max. I ſhall not, upon my word. 

Farr. He will not receive it again. 
* Love. I ſhall run ſtark-ſtaring mad. 

"Max. Lmuſt inſiſt on returning it. 
Fx. It would be cruel in you to-refuſe him; let me intreat you, Madam, not to ſhock 
my poor father to ſuch a degree. 

Mas. WISE. It is ill. breeding, child, to refuſe ſo often. 
Love. Oh!" that the devil would but fly away with this fellow! 

Fab. See, Madam, what agonies he is in, left _ ſhould return it. It is not my fault, 
dear Sir; 1 do all 1 can to prevail with but ſhe is obſtinate For pity's ſake, Ma · 
dam, keep it. 


Lon. 
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Love. [To his ſon.) Infernal villain ! 

Fxzb. My father will never forgive me, Madam, unleſs I ſucceed ; on my knees I in- 
treat you. 

Love, The cut-throat ! 

Mas. Wrse. Daughter, I proteſt you make me aſham'd of you; come, come, put up 
the ring, ſince Mr. Lovegold is ſo uneaſy about it. | 

Max. Your commands, Madam, always determine me, and I ſhall refuſe no longer. 

Love. I ſhall be undone ; I wiſh I was buried while I have one farthing left. 


SCENE VI. 
To them JAMES. 


Jaws: Sir, there is a man at the door who. deſires to ſpeak with you. 

Love. Tell him I am buſy——bid him come another time, bid him leave his buſineſs 
with you 

4 — Muſt he leave the money he has brought with me, Sir? 

Loves, No, no, ſtay tell him I come this inſtant, 1 aſk pardon, ladies, I'll wait on 
you again immediately. ; EN 

Fazp. Will you pleaſe, ladies, to walk into the next room, and taſte the collation I 
was mentioning ? | 

Max. I have eat too much fruit already this afternoon. - | 

Mas. Wasz. Really, Sir, this is an unneceſſary trouble; but, ſince the tokay is pro- 
vided, I will taſte one glaſs. 

Haz, I'll wait on you, Madam. 


SCENE VIL 


FREDERICK, MARIANA. 


Mar, That is a mighty pretty picture over the door, Harriet. Is it a family- piece, my 
dear? I think it has a great deal of you in it. Are not you generally thought very like it? 
Hey-day,' where is my mama and your ſiſter gone? ; 

Fae. They thought, Madam, we might have ſome buſineſs together, and ſo were 
willing to leave us alone. | | 

Man. Did they ſo? but as we happen to have no buſineſs together, we may as well 
follow them. , mo 
' Fazp, When a lover has no other obſtacles to ſurmount, but thoſe his miſtreſs throws 
in his way, ſhe is in the right not to become too eaſy a conqueſt : but, were you as 
kind as 1 could wiſh, my father would till prove a ſufficient bar to our happineſs ; there- 
fore it is a double cruelty in you. 

Mar. Our happineſs! how came your happineſs and mine to depend ſo on one an- 
other, pray? when that of the mother and ſon-in-law are uſually ſo very oppoſite. | 

Faep, This is keeping up the play behind the curtain. Your kindneſs to him comes 
from the ſame ſpring, as your cruelty to me. 

Mas. Modeſt enough | then, I ſuppoſe, you think both fictitious. 

Fae. Faith, to be ſincere, I do without arrogance, I think; I have nothing in me ſo 
deteſtable, as ſhould make you deaf to all I ſay, or blind to all 1 ſuffer. This I am cer- 

Vor. I. e tain, 
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tain, there is nothing in him ſo charming, as to captivate a woman of your ſenſe in a 
moment. | : | 
Max. You are miſtaken, Sir; money; money, the moſt charming of all things; money 
which will ſay more in one moment, than the moſt elegant lover can in years, Perhaps 
you will ſay a man is not young I anſwer, he is rich. He is not genteel, handſonte 
witty, brave, good humour'd ; but he is rich, ricly rich, rich, rich that one word 
- contradicts every thing you can ſay againſt him; and if you were to praiſe a perſon for an 
whole hour, and end with, But he is poor,“ you overthrow all you have ſaid; for it has 
long been an eſtabliſh'd maxim, that he who is rich can have no vice, and he that is poor 
can have no virtue. 8 ö 
FRED. Theſe principles are foreign to the real ſentiments of Mariana's heart. ] vo 
did you but know how ill a counterfeit you are, how aukwardly ill- nature fits upon you, 
you'd never wear it. There is not one fo abandon'd, but that ſhe can affect what is amiable 
better than you can what is odious. Nature has painted in you the complexion of virtye 
ip ſuch lively colours, that nothing but what is lovely can ſuit you, or appear your own, 


SCENE VIII 
MARIANA, FREDERICK, HARRIET. 


Has, I left your mama, Mariana, with Mr. Clermont, who is ſhewing her ſome pie. 
tunes in the gallery. Well, have you told him? | 

Max: Told him what? . 8 

Has. . Why, what you told me this afternoon ; that you lov'd him. 

Max. I tell you I lov'd him Oh! barbarous falſhood ! 
Fab. Did you? could you ſay ſo? Oh! repeat it to my face, and make me bleſs dito 

that degree. | | 

Has. Repeat it to him, can't you? How can you be ſo ill-natur'd to conceal any thing 

from another, which would make him happy to know ? | | 
Mar. The lye would choke me, were I to ſay ſb. 
Har. Indeed, my dear, you have ſaid you hated him ſo often, that you need not fear 
that. But, if ſhe will not diſcover it to you herſelf, take my word for it, brother, ſhe is 
your own without any poſſibility of loſing. She is full as fond of you as you are of her. 
I hate this peeviſh, fooliſh coyneſs in women, who will ſuffer a worthy lover to languiſh. 
and deſpair, when they need only put themſelves to the pain of telling truth to make 
them eaſy. | 

Max. ive me leave to tell you, Miſs Harriet, this is a treatment I. did not expect from 
you, —_— in your own houſe, Madam. I did not imagine I was invited hither to be 
betray'd, and that you hadenter*d-into a plot with your brother againſt my reputation. 

Har. We form a plot againſt your reputation! I wiſh you could ſee, my dear, how 
prettily theſe airs become you. Take my word for it, you would have no reaſon to be in 
love with your fancy. | | 

Mak. I ſhould indeed have no- reaſon to be in love with my fancy, if it were fix'd 
where you have inſinuated it to be placed. 

Han If you have any reaſon, Madam, to be aſhamed of. your choice, it is from de- 
nying it. My brother is every way worthy of you. Madam; and give me leave to tell you, 
H can prevent it, you ſhall not render him as ridiculous to the town, as you have ſome 

other of your admirers. 
Fzzo. Dear Harriet, carry it no farther; you will ruin me for ever with her. 
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Haz, Away, you do not know the ſex. Her vanity will make you play the fool 'til! 
ſhe deſpiſes you, and then contempt will deſtroy her affection for you——lt is a part ſhe 
2s often play d. 
. Mas. = oblig'd to you however, Madam, for the leſſon you have given me, how far 
1 may depend on a woman's friendſhip. It will be my own fault, if ever I am deceiy'd 
ereafter. 
* My friendſhip, Madam, naturally cools, when I diſcover its object leſs worthy 
than | imagin'd her. can never have any violent eſteem for one, who would make 
herſelf unhappy, to make the perſon who dotes on her more ſo; the ridiculous cuſtom of 
the world is a poor excuſe for ſuch a behaviour. And, in my opinion, the coquette, who 
facrifices the eaſe and reputation of as many as ſhe is able to an ill-natur'd vanity, is a more 
odious, I am ſure ſhe is a more pernicious creature, than the wretch whom fondneſs betrays 
to make her lover happy at the expence of her own reputation. 


SCENE XX. 
To them Mrs. WISELY, CLERMONT:. 


Mas. Wisz. Upon my word, Sir, you have a moſt excellent taſte for pictures. ; 

Mas. I can bear this no longer: if you had been baſe enough to have given up all friend- 
ſhip and honour, good-breeding ſhould have reftrain'd you from uſing me after this inhu- 
mane, cruel, barbarous manner. | 

Mas. Wisg. Bleſs me! child, what's the matter? 

Has, Let me intreat you, Mariana, not to expoſe yourſelf ; you have nothing to com- 
plain of on his ſide; and therefore pray let the whole be a ſecret. | 

Marx. A fecret! no, Madam. The whole world ſhall know how I have been treated. 
I thank Heaven, I have it in my power to be reveng'd on you ; and if I am not reveng'd 
on you IVR | | 
Fa ED. See, ſiſter, was I not in the right? Did I not tell you, you would ruin me? and 
now you have done it. j 

Has, Courage! all will go well yet. You muſt not be frighten'd at a few ſtorms, 
Theſe are only blaſts that carry a lover to his harbour. 


SCENE KX. 


To them LOVE GOLD. 


Love. I aſk your pardon, I have diſpatch'd my buſineſs with all poſſible haſte. 

Mas. Wir, I did not expect, . when we were invited hither, that your 
children intended to affront us. | | 6: 

Lovz. Has any one affronted you, Madam? 7 bs 

Mas. W1sz. Your children, Sir, have us'd my poor girl ſo ill, that they have brought 
tears into her eyes. I can aſſure you, we are not us'd to be treated in this manner. My 
daughter is of as good a family a | | 

pg _ of my ſight, audacious, vile wretches, and let me never ſee you again. 

RED. Sir, Io —— | : 

| Love, I won't hear a word, and I wiſh I may never hear you more. Was ever ſuch 
:mpudence, to dare after what I have told you | | 

Han. Come, brother; perhaps, I may give you ſome comfort. 


FreD. I fear you have 'd it for ever. 8 
1 * * Txtz SCENE 
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SCENE Kl. 
LOVEGOLD, Mrs. WISELY, MARIANA, CLER MONT, 


Love. How ſhall I make you amends for the rudeneſs you have ſuffer'd? Poor, pretty 
creature ! had they ſtolen my purſe, I would almoſt as ſoon have pardon'd them. 

Mas. Wisz. The age is come to a fine pals, indeed, if children are to control the vill. 
of their parents. If I would have conſented to a ſecond match, I would have been glad to 
have ſern a child of mine oppoſe it. 

Love. Let us be married immediately, my dear; and if after that they ever dare to offend 
you, ey al ſtay no longer under my roof. 

Mus. Wisz. Lookee, Mariana, I know your conſent will appear a little ſudden, and not 
altogether conform to thoſe nice rules of decorum, of which I have been all my life fo ſtrig 
an obſerver; but this is ſo prudent a match, that the world will be apt to give you a il. 
penſation. When women ſeem too forward to run away with idle young fellows, the wor'd 
is, as it ought to be, very ſevere on them; but when they only conſult their intereſt in theic 
conſent, tho? it be never fo quickly given; we ſay, La! who ſuſpected it? it was mighty 
privately carried on. ; 

Manx. I reſign myſelf intirely over to your will, Madam, and am at your diſpoſal. 
Mas. Wisz. Mr. Lovegold, my daughter is a little ſhy on this occaſion : you know 
r courtſhip has not been of any long date; but ſhe has conſider'd your great merit, and 
believe I may venture to give you her conſent, | 

Lovs. And ſhall I ? hey! I begin to find myſelf the happieſt man upon earth. Od! 
Madam, you ſhall be a grandmother within theſe ten months. I am a very young fellow, 

Man. If you. were fave years younger, I ſhould utterly deteſt 

Levs. The very creature ſhe was deſcrib'd to be. No one, ang ever ſo luckily found 
a mals of treaſure as 3 pretty ſweet, if you will walk a few minutes in the 

en I will wait on you; I. ive ſame nece orders to my clerk. 
2 Wiz. We hal expect EY with 22 * 


SCENE XII. 
LOVEGOLD, CLERMONT. 


Love. Clermont, come hither: you ſee the diſorder my houſe is like to be in this even- 
ing. I muſt truſt every thing to your care; ſee that matters be manag'd with as ſmall ex- 
pence as poſſible, , My extravagant fon has ſent for fruit, ſweetmeats, and tokay, 1 ake 
care what is not eat or drank be retura'd to the trades-people. If you can ſave a bottle of 
the wine, let that be ſent back too, and put up what is left; if part of a bottle, in a piat : that 
1 will keep for my own drinking when I am ſick. Be ſure that the ſervants of my gueſts 
be not aſk'd to come farther than the hall, for fear ſome of mine ſhould afl: them to eat. 


I truſt every thing to you. . 


CLeR. I ſhall take all the care poſſible, Sir. But there is one thing in this entertainment 
of yours, which gives me inexpreſſible pain. | | 

Love. What is that, pr'ythee ? 

Crx. That is the cauſe of it. Give me leave, Sir, to be free on this occaſion. I am 


| forry a man of your years and prudence ſhould be prevail d on to ſo indiſcreet an a tion, a8 


1 fear this marriage will be called. | | 
Love. 1 know ſhe has not quite ſo great a fortune as I might expect. 


CLER, 
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Cres, Has ſhe any fortune, Sir? 

Love. Oh! yes, yes, I have been very well aſſur'd that her mother is in very good cir- 
cumſtances; and you know ſhe is her only daughter. Beſides, ſhe has ſeveral qualitics 
which will fave a fortune. And a penny ſav'd is a penny got; ſince I find I have great 
occalion for a wife, I might have ſearched all over this town, and not have got one cheaper, 

Cuz. Sure, you are in a dream, Sir; ſhe fave a fortune 

Lovs. In the article of a table, at leaſt two hundred pounds a year. 

CLzr, Sure, Sir, you do not know | 

Love. In clothes, two hundred more — 

Cuzr. There is not, Sir, in the whole town | 

Love. In jewels, one hundred; play, five hundred; theſe have been all prov'd to me; 
beſides all that her mother is worth. In ſhort, I have made a very prudent choice. 

Crea. Do but hear me, Sir. | 

Love. Take a particular care of the family, my good boy. Pray, let there be no- 
/ 


SCENE XIIL 


CLERMONT alone. 


How vainly do we ſpend our breath, while paſſion ſhuts the ears of thoſe we talk to. 
I thought it impoſſible for any thing to have ſurmounted his avarice ; but I find there is 
one little paſſion, which reigns triumphant in every mind it creeps into; and whether a: 
man be covetous, proud, or cowardly, it is in the power of woman to make him liberal, 
humble, and brave. Sure this young lady will not let her fury carry her into the arms of a 
wretch ſhe deſpiſes ; but, as ſhe is a coquette, there is no anſwering for any of her actions. 
I will haſten to acquaint Frederick with what 1 have heard. Poor man! how little ſatiſ- 
faction he finds in his miſtreſs, compared to what I meet in Harriet. Love to him is 
miſery, to me perfect happineſs. Women are always one or the other; they are never 
indifferent. 
Whoever takes for better and for worſe, 
Meets with the greateſt bleſſing, or the greateſt curſe, 


A C T Iv. SCENE I. 


SCENE, A Hall in LovecoLd's Houſe. 


FREDERICK, RAMILIE. 
FREDERICK. | 


OW! Lappet, my enemy ! and can ſhe attempt to forward Mariana's marriage with 
my father ? | _ 
Rama. Sir, upon my honour, it is true. She told it me in the higheſt confidence; a 
waſt, Sir, which nothing, bur the inviolable friendſhip I have for you, could have prevail'd 
with me to have broken. 


Fav. Sir, I am your moſt humble ſervant; I am infinitely oblig'd to your DN 
, AMIL. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


think it, Sir, the jade had the impudence to attempt to engage me too in the affair? ] he. 


540. MH MS BR 
RAMIL. Oh! Sir; but really I did withſtand pretty conſiderable offers: for, would you 


lieve, Sir, you wou'd have been pleas'd to have heard the anſwer I gave her; Madam, ſays 
I,-do you think if I had no more honour, I ſhould have no greater regard to my intereſt 
It is my intereſt, Madam, ſays I, to be honeſt : for my maſter is a man of that generoſity, 
that liberality, that bounty, that I am ſure he will never ſuffer any ſervant of his to be z 


loſer by being true to him. No, no, fays I; let him alone for rewarding a ſervant, wh 
he is but once aſſur'd of his fidelity. ung t, when 


Fatp. No demands now, Ramilie : I ſhall find a time to reward you. 

Ramir. That was what I told her, Sir. Do you think, ſays I, this old raſcal (I af 
your-pardon, Sir) that this hunks, my maſter's father, will live for ever ? And then, ſays I, 
do you think my maſter will not remember his old friends ? 


Frep. Well; but, dear Sir, let us have no more of your rhetoric——go and fetch | 


Lappet hither. I'Il try if I can't bring her over. 
Ramir. Bring her over! a fig for her, Sir. I have a plot worth fifty of yours. I'II 
blow her up with your father. YM make him believe juſt the contrary of every word ſhe 


has told him. 


Fa ED. Can you do that? 


RAuIL. Never fear it, Sir; I'll warrant my lies keep even pace with hers. But, Sir,! 
have another plot; I don't queſtion but before you ſleep, I ſhall put you in poſſeſſion of 
ſome thouſands of your father's money. mY ©: 

Fx. He has done all in his power to provoke me to it; but I am afraid that will be 
carrying the jeſt too far. | 

RAUMm. Sir, I will undertake to make it out, that robbing him is a downright meri- 


torious act. Beſides, Sir, if you have any qualms of conſcience, you may return it him 


again. Your having poſſeſſion of it will bring him to any terms. 


Farb. Well, well. I believe there is little danger of thy ſtealing any thing from him. 
So about the firſt affair. It is that only which cauſes my preſent pain. 


RAMIL. Fear nothing, Sir, whilſt Ramilie is your friend. 
SCENE ll. 
____ FREDERICK, CLERMONT. 
Fp. If impudence can give a title to ſucceſs, I am ſure thou haſt a good one. 
Cizr- Oh! Frederick, I have been looking you all over the houſe. I have news for 


you, Which will give me pain to diſcover, tho? it is neceſſary you ſhould know it. In ſhort, 


Mariana has determin'd to marry your father this evening. 


Fzzp. How! oh! Clermont, is it poſſible ? Curſed be the politics of my ſiſter, ſhe is the 


innocent occaſion of this. And can Mariana from a pique to her throw herſeif away! Dear 
Clermont, give me ſome advice, think on ſome method by which I may prevent, at leaſt 


defer, this match; for that moment. which gives her to my father, will ſtrike a thouſand 
daggers in my heart. 


Crzr. Would 1 could adviſe you: but here comes one who is more likely to invent 
ſome meas for your deliverance, 6 bx 


Fx. Ha! Lappet 


SCENE 


SCENE III. 
LAPPET, FREDERICK, CLERMONT: 


Lay. Hey-day! Mr. Frederick, you ſtand with your arms acroſs, and look as melan- 
choly as if there was a funeral going on in the houſe, inſtead of a wedding. 

Fre. This wedding, Madam, will prove the occaſion of my funeral; I am oblig'd to 
you for being inſtrumental to it. - 

Lae. Why, truly, if you conſider the caſe rightly, I think. you are. It will be much 
more to your interelt to 

Faep. Miſtreſs, undo immediately what you have done; prevent this match which you 
have forwarded, or by all the devils which inhabit that heart of your 

Lay. For Heaven's ſake, Sir. You do not intend to kill me? 

FrxeD. What could drive your villainy to attempt to rob me of the woman I dote on 
more than life ? What could urge thee when I truſted thee with my paſſion, when | have 
paid the moſt extravagant uſury for money to bribe thee to be my friend, what could ſway 
thee to betray me ? | 

Lae. As I hope to be ſav'd, Sir, whatever I have done was intended for your ſervice. 

Faep. It is in vain to deny it; I know thou haſt us'd thy utmoſt art to perſuade my fa- 
ther into this match. | 

Lap. If I did, Sir, it was all with a view towards your intereſt ; if I have done any 
thing to prevent your having her, it was becauſe I thought you would do better with- 
out her. | | 


Fxzp. Would'ſt thou, to ſave my life, tear out my heart? And doſt thou, like an im- 


pudent inquiſitor, while thou art deſtroying me, aſſert it is for my own fake. 

Lay. Be but appeas d, Sir, and let me recover out of this terrible fright' you have put 
me into, and I will engage to make you eaſy yet. | 

CLer. Dear Frederick, adjourn your anger for a while at leaſt ; I am ſure, Mrs. Lap 
is not your enemy in her heart; and whatever ſhe has done, if it has not been for your fake, 
this I dare confidently affirm, it has been for her own: And I have ſo good an opinion 
of her, that the moment you ſhew her it will be more her intereſt to ſerve you, than to op- 
poſe you, you may be ſecure of her friendſhip. | 

Fa ED. But has ſhe not already carried it beyond retrieval ? | 

Lap, Alas! Sir, I never did any thing yet ſo effectually, but that I have been capable of 
undoing it; nor have I ever ſaid any thing ſo poſitively, but that I have been able as poſi- 
tively to unſay it again, As for truth, I have neglected it fo long, that I often forgot 
which ſide of the queſtion it is of. Beſides, I look on it to be ſo very inſignificant towards. 
ſucceſs, that I am indifferent whether it is for me or againſt me. 

Farp. Let me intreat you, dear Madam, to loſe no time in informing us of your many 
excellent qualities; but conſider low very precious our time is, ſince the marriage is in- 
tended this very evening. 

Lap. That cannot be. | 

Cues. My own ears were witneſſes to her conſent. 

Lap. That indeed may be- but for the marriage it cannot be, nor it ſhall not be. 

' Faep: How ! how will you prevent it? | | 

Lay. By an infallible rule I have. But, Sir, Mr. Clermont was mentioning. a certain. 
little word called Intereſt, juſt now. I ſhould not repeat it to you, Sir, but that really one 


goes about a thing with ſo much a better will, and one has ſo much better luck in it too, 


when one has got ſome little matter by it. 
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Fp. Here, take all the money I have in my pocket, and on my marriage with Mari. 
ana, thou ſhalt have fifty more. 

Lay. That is enough, Sir ; if they were half married already, I would unmarry them 
again. I am impatient till I am about it— Oh! there is nothing like gold to quicken a 
woman's capacity. Y 


SCENE IV. 


FREDERICK, CLERMONT. 


Fx RD. Doſt thou think I may place any confidence in what this woman ſays ? 

CLes. Faith ! I think ſo. I have told you how dextrouſly ſhe manag'd my affairs. | 
have ſeen ſuch proofs of her capacity, that I am much eaſier on your account than | was. 

Fxep. My own heart is ſomething lighter too. Oh Clermont! how dearly do we buy 
all the joys. which we receive from women 

CLtr. A coquette's lover generally pays very ſeverely, indeed. His game is ſure to lea 
him a long chace, and if he catches her at laſt, ſhe is hardly worth carrying home 
You will excuſe me. 

Fa ED. It does not affect me; for what appears a coquette in Mariana, is rather the effects 


of ſprightlineſs and youth, than any fix'd habit of mind; ſhe has good-ſenſe and good- 


nature at the bottom. | | 


rex, If ſhe has good-nature, it is at the bottom indeed; for I think ſhe has never dif. 


cover'd any to you. | 

Fatp. Women of her beauty and merit have ſuch a variety of admirers, that they 
are ſhocked to think of giving up all the reſt by fixing on one. Beſides, ſo many pretty 
gentlemen are continually attending them, and whiſpering ſoft things in their ears, who 


think all their ſervices well repaid by a curtſey or a ſmile, that they are ſtartled, and think 
a lover a moſt unreaſonable creature, who can imagine he merits their whole 2 
0 


CLtR. They are of all people my averſion; they are a ſort of ſpaniels, who, tho' they 
have no chance of running down the hare themſelves, often ſpoil the chace. I have known 


one of theſe fellows purſue half the fine women in town, without any other deſign than of 
enjoying them all in the arms of a ſtrumpet. It is pleaſant enough to ſee them watching 


the eyes of a woman of quality half an hour, to get an opportunity of making a bow 
o Nr.,. 5 

Fatp. Which ſhe often returns with a ſmile, or ſome more extraordinary mark of af- 
fection ; from a charitable deſign of giving pain to her real admirer, who, tho' he can't 
be jealous of the animal, is concern'd to ſee her condeſcend to take notice of him. 


SCENE.V, 


HARRIET, FREDERICK, CLERMONT. 


HR. I ſuppoſe, brother, you have heard of my good father's oeconomy, that he has 
reſolv'd to join two entertainments in one and prevent giving an extraordinary wed- 
ding-ſupper. | 1 

Fx ED. Yes, I have heard it and I hope have taken meaſures to prevent it. 

Har. Why, did you believe it then? 

Fab. I think I had no longer room to doubt. 

Has. I would not believe it, if I were to fee them in bed together. 

FkED. He. ven forbid it ET 5 
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Har. So ſay I too. Heaven forbid I ſhould have ſuch a mother-in-law ; but I think, 
if ſhe were wedded into any other family, you would have no reaſon to lament the loſs of 
ſo conſtant a miſtreſs, _ 

Fzep. Dear Harriet, indulge my weakneſs. 

Har. I will indulge your weakneſs with all my heart — but the men ought not ; for 
they are ſuch lovers as you, who ſpoil the women. Come, if you will bring Mr. Cler- 
mont into my apartment, I'Il give you a diſh of tea, and you ſhall have ſome Sal Volatile 
in it, tho“ you have no real cauſe for any depreſſion of your ſpirit; for I dare ſwear your 
miſtreſs is very ſafe. And I am ſure, if ſhe were to be loſt in the manner you apprehend, 
ſhe would be the belt loſs you ever had in your life. 

Cir. Oh Frederick! if your miſtreſs were but equal to your ſiſter, you might be well 
called the happieſt of mankind. [ Exeunt. 
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MARIANA, LAPPET. 


Lap. Ha, ha, ha; and ſo you have perſuaded the old lady, that you really intend to 
fave him. 

Max. I tell you, I do really intend to have him, 

Lap. Have him! ha, ha, ha. For what do you intend to have him? 

Max. Have I not told you already that I will marry him? 

Lap, Indeed, you will not. 

Max. How ! Mrs. Impertinence, has your miſtreſs told you ſo? and did ſhe ſend you 
hither to perſuade me againſt the match ? 

Lay. What ſhould you marry him for? as for his riches, you might as well think of 
going hungry to a fine entertainment, where you are ſure of not being ſuffer'd to eat. The 
very income of your own fortune will be more than he will allow you. Adieu fine clothes, 5 
operas, plays, aſſemblies ; adieu dear Quadrille—— and to what have you ſacrificed all 
theſe : not to a huſband— for whatever you make of him, you will never make a 
huſband of him, I'm ſure. | 

Mas. This is a liberty, Madam, I ſhall not allow you; if you intend to ſtay in this 
houſe, you muſt leave off theſe pretty airs you have lately given yourſelf ——Remember 
you are a ſervant here, and not the miſtreſs, as you have been ſuffer'd to affect. 

Lay. You may lay aſide your airs too, good Madam, if you come to that; for I ſhall 
not defire to ſtay in this houſe when you are the miſtreſs of it. | 

Mas. Tt will be prudent in you, not to put on your uſual inſolence to me; for if you do, 
your maſter ſhall puniſh you for it. 

Lap. I have one comfort, he will not be able to puniſh me half ſo much as he will 
you, The worſt he can do to me is to turn me out of the houſe——but you he can keep 
nit, Wife to an old fellow ! faugh ! | 

Manx. If Miſs Harriet ſent you on this errand, you may return, and tell her, her wit is 
ſhallower than I imagin'd it——and fince ſhe has no more experience, I believe I ſhall ſend 
my daughter-in-law. to ſchool again. [ Exit. 

Lay. Hum! you will have a ſchoolmaſter at home. I begin to doubt, whether this 
lneet-temper'd creature will not marry in ſpite at laſt. I have one project more to pre- 
vent her, and that I will about inſtantly. 
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SCENE VII. The garden. 
LOVEGOLD, Mrs. WISELY. 


Lovx. I cannot be eaſy. I muſt ſettle ſomething upon her. | 
Mus. Wise. Believe me, Mr. Lovegold, it is unneceſſary; when you die, you will leave 
your wife very well provided for. | | 
Love. Indeed, I have known ſeveral law- ſuits happen on theſe accounts; and fome- 
times the whole has been thrown away in diſputing to which party it belong'd. 1 ſhall 


not ſleep in my grave, while a ſet of villanous lawyers are dividing the little money I have 
among them. : 


Ms. Wise. I know this old fool is fond enough now to come to any terms; but it is 


ill truſting him: violent paſſions can never laſt long at his years. [Afide. 
Love. What are you conſidering ? 


Ms. Wisz. Mr. Lovegold, I am ſure, knows the world too well to have the worſ: 


opinion of any woman from her prudence : therefore I muſt tell you, this delay of the 
match does not at all pleafe me. It ſeems to argue your inclination abated, and ſo it is 


better to let the treaty end here. My daughter has a very good offer now, which were 
ſhe to refuſe on your account, ſhe would make a very ridiculous figure in the world after 


you had left her. 


Lovs. Alas! Madam, I love her better than any thing almoſt upon the face of the 
earth; this delay is to ſecure her a good jointure : I am not worth . money the world 
ſays; I am not indeed. 


Mas. W1sz. Well, Sir, then there can be no harm for the ſatisfaction of both her mind 


and mine, in your ſigning a ſmall 2 which can be prepar'd immediately. 


© Love. What ſignifies ſigning, Madam $94) | 
Mas. W1ss. I fee, Sir, you don't care ſor it. So there is no harm done; and really this 
other is ſo very advantageous an offer, that I don't know whether I ſhall not be blam'd 
for refuſing him on any account. | 

Love. Nay, but be not in haſte ; what would you have me ſign ? 

MRS. Wis z. Only to perform your promiſe of marriage. 

Love. Well, well, let your lawyer draw it up then, and mine ſhall look it over. 

Mas. Wiss. I believe my lawyer is in the houſe ; I'll go to him, and get it done in- 
ſtantly ; and. then we will give this gentleman a final anſwer. I aſſure you, he is a very ad- 
vantageous offer, | Exit, 

Love. As I intend to marry this girl, there can be no harm in ſigning the contract ; 
her lawyer draws it up, fo I ſhall be at no expence; for I can get mine to look it over for 
nothing. I ſhould have done very wiſely indeed, to have intitled her to a third of my for- 
tune, whereas [ will not make her jointure above a tenth. I proteſt, it is with ſome difli- 
culty that I have prevail'd with myſelf to put off the match: I am more in love, I find, 


* 
= 


| than I ſuſpected. 


SCENE. VII. 
LAPPET, LOVEGOLD. 


Lay. Oh! unhappy ! miſerable creature that I am! what ſhall I do? whither ſhall I go? 
Love, What's the matter, Lappet? 1 
AP, 


ſo 


in 
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Lay. To have been innocently affiſting in betraying ſo good a man ! ſo good a maſter ! 
ſo good a friend 

Love. Lappet, I ſay. 

Lap. I ſhall never forgive myſelf, I ſhall never outlive it, I ſhall never eat, drink, 
lep ; [ Runs againſt him. 
Love. ne would think you were walking in your ſleep now. What can be the mean- 
ing of this? 

1 Oh! Sir !——you are undone, Sir, and I am undone. 

Love. How ! what! has any one robb'd me? have J loſt any thing? 

Lap. No, Sir; but you have got ſomething. 

Love, What? what? 

Lay. A wife, Sir. 

Lovz. No, I have not yet — but why — 

Lae, How, Sir, are you not married? 

Love. No. | 

Lay. That is the happieſt word I ever heard come out of your mouth. 
| Love. I have, for ſome particular reaſons, put off the match for a few days. 

Lap. Yes, Sir; and for ſome particular reaſons, you ſhall put off the match for a few yeats. 

Lovs. What do you fay ? 

Lay, Oh! Sir, this affair has almoſt determin'd me never to engage in matrimonial 
matters again. I have been finely deceiv'd in this lady. I told you, Sir, ſhe had an 
eſtate in a certain country; but I find it is all a cheat, Sir; the devil of any eſtate has ſhe. 

Love, How | not any eſtate at all! How can ſhe live then? 

Lap. Nay, Sir. Heaven knows how half the people in this town live. 

Love. However, it is an excellent good quality in a woman to be able to live without 
an eſtate, She that can make ſomething out of nothing, will make a little go a great way. 
I am forry ſhe has no fortune; but conſidering all her ſaving qualities, Lappet—— 

Lap. All an impoſition, Sir; ſhe is the moſt extravagant wretch upon earth. 

Love. How ! how ! extravagant 

Lap. I tell you, Sir, ſhe is downright extravagance itſelf. 

Love, Can it be poſſible after what you told me? 

Lay. Alas! Sir, that was only a cloke thrown over her real inclinations. 

Lovs. How was it poſſible for you to be ſo deceiv'd in her? 

Lay. Alas! Sir, ſhe would have deceiv'd any one upon earth, even you yourſelf : for, 
Sir, during a whole fortnight fince you have been in love with her, ſhe has made it her 
whole buſineſs to conceal her extravagance, and appear thrifty. 

Love. That is a good ſign, tho'; Lappet, let me tell you, that is a good ſign ; right 
habits as well as wrong are got by affecting them. And ſhe who could be thrifty a whole 
fortnight, gives lively hopes that ſhe may be brought to be ſo as long as ſhe lives. 

2 She loves play to diſtraction: it is the only viſible way in the world ſhe has of 
a living, | 
Love. She muſt win then, I appet; and play, when people play the beſt of the game, 
1s no ſuch very bad thing. Beſides, as ſhe plays only to ſupport herſelf, when ſhe can be 
ſupported without it, ſhe may leave it off. | 

Lae. To ſupport her extravagance, in dreſs particularly; why, don't you fee, Sir, ſhe is 
dreſs'd out to-day like a princeſs ? i 

Love, It may be an effect of prudence in a young woman to dreſs, in order to get a 
hulband, And as that is apparently her motive, when ſhe is married that motive ceaſes ; 
and to ſay the truth, ſhe is in diſcourſe a very prudent young woman, | 

Lr. Think of her extravagance, 


Uu u 2 Love. 
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' Love, A woman of the greateſt modeſty ! K | 


Lay. And extravagance. 4 
Love. She has really a very fine ſet of teeth. 
Laar. She will have all the teeth out of your head. 
_ Loves, I never ſaw finer eyes. | 
Lap. She will eat you out of houſe and home. 
Love. Charming hair. 
Lar. She will ruin you. . | | | 
Love, Sweet kiſſing lips, ſwelling breaſts, and the fineſt ſhape that ever was embraced. 
| [ Catching Lappet in his arms. 
Lay. O, Sir! I am not the lady,- Was ever ſuch an old goat! — Well, Sir, l 
| ſee you are determined on the match, and ſo I deſire you wou'd pay me my wages. | 
cannot bear to ſee the ruin of a family in which I have lived fo long, that I have contracted 
as great a friendſhip for it as if it was my own: I can't bear to ſee waſte, riot, and extra. 
vagance; to ſee all the wealth a poor, honeſt, induſtrious gentleman has been raiſing all 
his life-time ſquander'd away in a-year or two in feaſts, balls, muſic, cards, clothes, jewels— 
Jr would break my heart to ſee my poor old maſter eat out by a ſet of ſingers, fidlers, mil- 
liners, mantua-makers, mercers, toymen, jewellers, fops, cheats, rakes To ſee his 
guineas fly about like duſt ; all his ready money paid in one morning to one tradeſman; his 
whole ſtock in the funds ſpent in one half year; all his land ſwallowed down in another; 
all his old gold, nay, the very plate which he has had in his family time out of mind, 
which has deſcended from father to ſon ever ſince the flood, to fee even that diſpoſed of. 
What will they have next, I wonder, when-they have had all that he is worth in the world, 
and left the poor old man without any thing to furniſh his old age with the neceſſaries of 
life Will they be contented then, or will they tear out his bowels, and eat them too? 
[ Beth burſt into tears.) The laws are cruel to put it in the power of a wife to ruin her 
huſband in this manner——— And will any one tell me that ſuch a woman as this is hand- 
ſome ?—— What are a pair of ſhining eyes, when they muſt be bought with the lols of all 
one's ſhining gold ? | | 
Loves. Oh! my poor old gold. | 
| | * Lap. Perhaps ſhe has a fine ſet of teeth. 
' | Love. My poor plate, that I have hoarded with ſo much care 
Be” Lay. Or Vil grant ſhe may have a moſt beautiful ſhape. 
Love. My dear land and tenements! 5 
Lay. What are the roſes on her cheeks, or lilies in her neck? 
Lovs. My poor India bonds, beating at leaſt three and a half per cent. : 
- Lav. A fine excuſe, indeed, when a man is ruined by his wife, to tell us he has married 
a beauty. | 


SCEN E- IX. 
LAWYER; LOVEGOLD, LAPPET. 


Law. Sir, the contract is ready; my client has ſent for the counſel on the other ſide, and 
he is now below examining it. | 

Lovs. Get you out of my doors, you villain, you and your client too; I'll contract you, 
with a pox. | | | by ; | | 

Law. Hey-day ! ſure you are non compos mentis ! * f 

Love. No, ſitrah, I had like to have been non compos mentis; but I have * 


6 


T HEI MIS ESR. . 817 


good luck to eſeape it. Go and tell your client I have diſcover'd her: bid her take her ad- 
vantageous offer; for I ſhall ſign no contracts. | 

L. This is the ſtrangeſt thing I have met with in my whole courſe of practice. 

' Lovs. I am very much obliged to you, Lappet; indeed, I am very much obliged to 


ar I am ſure, Sir, I have a very great ſatisfaction in. ſerving. you; and I hope you 
will conſider of that little affair that I mentioned to you to-day about my law-ſuir. 

Love. I am very much obliged to you. tt ns 3 

Lap. I hope, Sir, you won't ſuffer me to be ruined, when I have preſerved you from it. 

Loves. Hey [ Appearing deaf. 

Lay. You know, Sir, that in Weſtminſter-hall money and right are always on the 
ſame ſide. | =” | 

Lovs. Ay, ſo they are; very true, ſo they are; and therefore no one can take too much 
care of his money. | . | | 

Lae. The ſmalleſt matter of money, Sir, would do me an infinite ſervice, 

Love. Hey! What? 

Lay. A ſmall matter of money, Sir, would do me a great kindneſs. 
Log. Oho! I have a very great kindneſs for you ; indeed, | have a very great kind- 
neſs for you. | 

Lae. Pox take your kindneſs ! I'm only lofing time: there's nothing to be got out of 
him. So Vil ev'n to Frederick, and ſee what the report of my ſucceſs will do there! Ah! 
would I were married to thee myſelf ! | 
Love. What a prodigious eſcape have I. had! I cannot look at the precipice without 
being giddy. 


SCENE..X. 
RAMILIE, LOVEGOLD. 


Love. Who is chat? Oh, is it you, firrah ? How dare you enter within theſe walls? 

RAU. Truly, Sir, I can ſcarcely reconcile it to myſelf ; I think, after what has hap- 
pened, you have no great title to my friendfhip. But I don't know how it is, Sir, there is 
ſomething or other about you which ſtrangely engages my affections, and which, together 
with the friendſhip I have for your ſon, won't let me ſuffer you to be impoſed upon; and 
to prevent that, Sir, is the whole and ſole occaſion of my coming within your doors. Did 
not a certain lady, Sir, called Mrs. Lappet, depart from you juſt now? 

Loves, What if ſhe did, firrah ? | 

Ramit. Has ſhe not, Sir, been talking to you about a young lady whoſe name is 
Mariana? * 

Love. Well, and what then? | "IF | 5, | 

Ramit. Why, then, Sir, every ſingle ſyllable ſhe has told you has been, neither more 
nor leſs, than a moſt confounded lie; as is, indeed, every word ſhe ſays : for I don't be- 
lieve, upon a modeſt calculation, ſhe has told fix truths ſince ſhe has been in the houſe. 
She is made up of lies : her father was an attorney, and her mother was chambermaid to a 
maid of honour. The firſt word ſhe ſpoke was a lie, and fo will be the laſt, I know ſhe 
has pretended a great affection for you, that's one lie; and every thing ſhe has faid of Ma- 
nana is another. | | 

Love. How! how! are you ſure of this ? | 
Rau. Why, Sir, ſhe and J laid the plot together; that one time, indeed, I myſelf 
vas forced to deviate a little from the truth; but it was with a good deſign : the jade 8 
de 
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tended to me that it was out of friendſhip to my maſter ; that it was becauſe ſhe thought 


ſuch a match would not be at all to his intereſt; but, alas! Sir, I know her friendſhip be. 
gins and ends at home; and that ſhe has friendfhip for no perſon living but herſelf, . hy, 


Sir, do but look at Mariana, Sir, and ſee whether you can think her fuch a fort of woman 
as ſhe has deſcribed her to you. x 

Loves. Indeed ſhe has appeared to me always in a different light. I do believe what you 
ſay. This jade has been bribed by my children to impoſe upon me. I forgive thee all that 
thou haſt done for this one ſervice. 1 will go deny all that I faid to the lawyer, and put 
an end to every thing this moment. I knew it was impoſſible ſhe could be fuch a fort of 
a woman. [ Exit, 

Rami. And 1 will go find out my maſter, make him the happieſt of mankind, ſqueeze 
his purſe, and then ger drunk for the honour of all party-coloured politicians. 


SCENE XI. The Hall. 


FREDERICK, LAPPET. 


Fxtvp. Excellent Lappet! I ſhall never think I liave ſufficiently rewarded you for what 
you have done. | | 

Lay. I have only done half the buſineſs yet. I have, I believe, effectually broke of 
the match with your father. Now, Sir, I ſhall make up the matter between you and her, 

FRED. Do but that, dear girl, and I'll coin myſelf into guineas. 

Lap. Keep yourſelf for your lady, Sir; the will take all that fort of coin, I warrant 
her : as for me, I ſhall be much more eaſily contented. 

Frep. But what hopes can'ſt thou have? for I, alas! ſee none. 

Lay. Oh, Sir! it is more eaſy to make Half a dozen matches, than to break one; and, 
to ſay the truth, it is an office I myſelf like better. There is ſomething, methinks, ſo 
pretty in bringing young people together that are fond of one another. I proteſt, Sir, you 
will be a mighty handſome couple. How fond will you be of a little girl the exact picture 
of her mother ? and how fond will ſhe be of a boy to put her in mind of his father ? 

FRED. Death! you jade, you have fir'd my imagination. 

Lay. But methinks I want to have the ne Dan. hugely ; I am ſurpriz'd they are 
not altogether by the ears alrcady ! | 


SCENE XII. 
RAMILIE, FREDERICK, LAPPET. 


Ram1t. Oh! Madam! I little expected to have found you and my maſter together, 
after what has happened; I did not think you had the aſſurance 
Fazp. Peace, Ramilie, all is well, and Lappet is the beſt friend I have in the world. 

Ramir. Yes, Sir, all is well indeed; no thanks to her; happy is the maſter that has a 
good ſervant; a good ſervant is certainly the greateſt treaſure in this world; I have done 
your buſineſs for you, Sir; I have fruſtrated all ſhe has been doing, denied all ſhe has 


deen telling him; in ſhort, Sir, I obſerved her ladyſhip in a long conference with the old 


gentleman, mightily to your intereſt, as you may imagine. No ſooner was ſhe gone than | 

ſteps in, and made the old gentleman believe every ſingle ſyllable ſhe had told him, to be 
a moſt confounded lye ; and away he is gone, fully determin'd to put an end to the affair, 

Lay: And ſign the contract; ſo now, Sir, you are ruined without reprieve. A 

| RED. 
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Fx ED. Death and damnation ! fool! villain ! 
RAMIL. Heyday ! What is the meaning of this? Have I done any more than you com- 
ed me? | 
_ Nothing but my curs'd ſtars cou'd have contriv'd ſo damn'd an accident. 
RaMIL. You cannot blame me, Sir, whatever has happened. 
Fxep. I don't blame you, Sir; nor myſelf, nor any one: Fortune has marked me out 
for miſery. But I will be no longer idle; ſince I am to be ruin'd, I will meet my deſtruction. 


SCENE XIII. 


LAPPET, RAMILIE. 
[They ſtand ſome time filent, Ioking at each other.] 


Lap. I give you gor. Sir, of the ſucceſs of your negotiation; you have approved your- 
ſelf a moſt able perſon, truly; and I dare ſwear, when your ſkill is once known, will not 
want employment. 

RAuIL. Do not triumph, good Mrs. L appet; a politician may make a blunder; I am 
ſure no one can avoid it that is employ d with you; for you change ſides fo often, that *tis 
impoſſible to tell at any time which ſide you are on. 

Lae. And pray, ſirrah, what was the occaſion of your betraying me to your maſter, for 
he has told me all ? | 

Ramir. Conſcience, conſcience, Mrs. L appet, the great guide of all my actions; I could 
not find in my heart to let him loſe his miſtreſs. 8 

Lap. Your maſter is very much obliged to you, indeed, to loſe your own, in order to 
preſerve bis; for henceforth I forbid all your addreſſes, I difown all obligations, I revoke 
all promiſes; henceforth I would adviſe you never to open your lips to me, for if you do, 
it will be in vain; I ſhall be deaf to all your little, falſe, mean, treacherous, baſe inſinua- 
tions, I would have you know, Sir, a woman injured as I am, never can, nor ought to 
forgive. Never ſee my face again. | 

Raum. Huh! now would ſome lovers think themſelves very unhappy ; but I, who 
have had experience in the ſex, am never frightned at the frowns of a miſtreſs, nor raviſh'd 
with her ſmiles ; they both naturally ſucceed one another ; and a woman, generally, is as 
ſure to perform what ſhe threatens, as ſhe is what ſhe promiſes. But now T'll to my lurk- 
ing · place. Pm ſure this old rogue has money hid in the garden; if 1 can but diſcover it, 
| ſhall handſomly quit all ſcores with the old gentleman, and make my maſter a ſufficient 
return for the lots of his miſtreſs. 


SCENE XIV. Another Apartment. 
FREDERICK, Ars. WISELY, MARIANA. 


FRED. No, Madam, I have no words to upbraid you with, nor ſhall I attempt it. 

Mas. Wisz. I think, Sir, a reſpect to your father ſhould keep you now within the rules 
of decency ; as for my daughter, after what has happened, I think ſhe cannot expect it on 
any other account. 

Mak. Dear mama, don't be ſerious, when, I dare ſay, Mr. Frederick is in jeſt. 

Farb. This exceeds all you have done; to inſult the perſon you have made miſerable, is 
more cruel than having made him fo. 

Marx. Come, come, you may not be ſo miſerable as you expect. I know the word 


Mother-in-law has a terrible ſound ; but perhaps 1 may make a better than you E 
Believe 
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Believe me, you will ſce a change in this houſe which will not be diſagreeable to a man of 
Mr. Frederick's gay temper, 

Faep. All changes to me are henceforth equal. When Fortune robbed me of you 
ſhe made her utmoſt effort; | now deſpiſe all in her power. ; 
Ms. Wisg. I muſt inſiſt, Sir, on your behaving in a different manner to my daughter. 
The world is apt to be cenſorious. Oh, Heavens ! I ſhudder at the apprehenſions of havin» 
a reflexion caſt on my family, which has hitherto paſt unblemiſhed. y 

Faep. I ſhall take care. Madam, to ſhun any poſſibility of giving you ſuch a fear; for 
from this night I never will behold thoſe dear, thoſe fatal eyes again. 

Mar. Nay, that I am ſure will caſt a reflexion on me. What a perſon will the wor} 
think me to be, when you cou'd not live with me? 

Fred. Live with you! Oh, Mariana ! thoſe words bring back a thouſand tender ideas 
to my mind. Ch! had that been my bleſt fortune! 

Mas. Wisz. Let me beg, Sir, you would keep a greater diſtance. The young fel'ows 
of this age are ſo rampant, that even degrees of kindred can't reſtrain them. 

Frep. There are yet no ſuch degrees between us.— Oh, Mariana! while it is in your 
power, while the irrevocable wax remains unſtamp'd, conſider, and do not ſeal my ruin, 

— + Ma z. Come with me, daughter; you ſhall not ſtay a moment longer with him— 
a ow. 


- 


SCENE XV. 
RAMILIE, FREDERICK. 


Ramit. Follow me, Sir, follow me this inſtant. 

FRED. What's the matter? | 
'Ramit., Follow me, Sir; we are in the right box; the buſineſs is done. 
Frep. What done? jy 

RAMIL. I have it under my arm, Sir——here it is! 

FreD. What? what? 

Ramiz. Your father's ſoul, Sir, his money Follow me, Sir, this moment, before we 

are overtaken. 
FRED. Ha! this may preſerve me yet. 


SCENE XVI. 


LOVEGOLD in the utmoſt diftrafiion. 


Thieves! thieves ! aſſaſſination ! murder! I am undone ! all my money is gone! Who 
is the thief? where is the villain ? where ſhall I find him? Give me my money again, 
villain. [Catching himſelf by the arm.] I am diſtracted ! l know not where I am, nor what 
I am, nor what I do. Oh! my money, my money! Ha! what ſay you? Alack-a-day ! 
here is no one. The villain muſt have watch'd his time carefully; he muſt have done it 
while I was ſigning that d n'd contract. I will go to a juſtice, and have all my houſe 
put to their oaths, my ſervants, my children, my miſtreſs, and myſelf too; all the peo- 
E in the houſe, and in the ſtreet, and in the town; I will have them all executed; I will 

ang all the world; and if I don't find my money, I will hang myſelf afterwards. 
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SCEN E The Hall. 


SEVERAL SERVANTS. 


JAMES. 


HERE vill be rare doings now; madam's an excellent woman, faith! Things won't 
go as they have done; ſhe has order'd ſomething like a ſupper here will be victuals 
enough for the whole town. | | 
THoMas. She's a ſweer-humour'd lady, I can tell you that. I have had a very good 
place on't with her. You will have no more uſe for locks and keys in this houſe, now. 
Jawzs. This is the luckieſt day I ever ſaw ; as ſoon as ſupper is over, I will get drunk 
to her good health, I am reſfolv'd ; and that's more than ever I could have done before. 
Tuo As. You ſhan't want liquor, for here are ten hogſheads of ſtrong beer coming in. 
Jauzs. Bleſs her heart! good lady ! I wiſh ſhe had a better bridegroom. 
Taomas. Ah! never mind that, he has a good purſe; and for other things, let her 
alone, maſter James. * | 
Wuzzp. Thomas, you muſt go to Mr. Mixture's the wine-merchant, and order him to 
ſend in twelve dozen of his beſt Champagne, twelve dozen of Burgundy, and twelve dozen 
of Hermitage. And you mult call at the wax-chandler's, and bid him ſend in a cheſt of 
candles; and at Mr. Lambert's the confectioner in Pall-Mall, and order the fineſt deſert he 
can furniſh z and you, Will, muſt go to Mr. Grey's, the horſe-jockey, and order him to 
buy my lady three of the fineſt geldings for her coach, to-morrow morning; and here, 
you muſt take this roll, and invite all the people in it to ſupper ; then you muſt go to the 
play-houſe in Drury-Lane, and engage all the muſic, for my lady. intends to have a ball. 
Aus. Oh brave Mrs. Wheedle ! here are fine times 
Wust. My lady deſires that ſupper may be kept back as much as poſſible ; and if you 
canthink of any thing to add to it, ſhe deſires you would. 
" James. She is the beſt of ladies. N 
Wazep. So you will ſay when you know her better: ſhe has thought of nothing ever 
ſince matters have been made up between her and your maſter, but how to lay out as much 
money as ſhe could ; we ſhall have all rare places. 
Jus. I thought to have given warning to-morrow morning, but ] believe I ſhall not 


be in haſte now. 
Wrzep., See what it is to have a woman at the head of a houſe. - But here ſhe comes. 


Go you into the kitchen, and ſee that all things be in the niceſt order. 
Jauss. I am ready to leap out of my ſkin for joy. 


;." 2 te RE 
MARIAN A, WHEEDLE, UPHOLSTERER, Mrs. WISELY. 


Manx. Wheedle, have you diſpatched the ſervants according to my orders ?. 
- Wazzp. Yes, Madam. | 


Max. You will take care, Mr. Furniſh, and let me have thoſe two beds with the utmoſt 


expedition ? | 
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Ur nor. I ſhall take a particular care, Madam. I ſhall put them both in hand to morrow 
morning; | ſhall put off ſome work, Madam, on that account. g 

MAR. That tapeſtry in the dining- room does not at all pleaſe me. 

Ur nor. Your ladyſhip is very much in the right, Madam; it is quite out of fashion: 
no one hangs a room now with tapeſtry. | 


Mar. Oh! I have the greateſt fondneſs for tapeſtry in the world] you muſt Poſitively 
get me ſome of a newer pattern. 

Uenor. Truly, Madam, as you ſay, tapeſtry is one of the prettieſt ſorts of furniture (9: 
a room that I know of. | believe I can ſhew you ſome that will pleaſe you. 
Mas. Wiss. I proteſt, child, I can't ſee any reaſon for this alteration. 

. Max. Dear, mama, let me have my will. There is not any one thing in the whole 
houſe that I ſhall be able to leave in it, every thing has ſo much of antiquity about it, and 
I cannot endure the ſight of any thing that is not perfectly modern. 

. Urnor. reger is in the right, Madam; there is no poſſibility of being in the 
faſhion without, new-furniſhing a houſe, at leaſt once in twenty years; and indeed to be at 
the very top of the faſhion, you will have need of almoſt continual alterations. 

Mzs, WISE. That is an extravagance I would never ſubmit to. I have no notion of 
deſtroying one's goods before they are half worn out, by followipg the ridiculous whims of 
two or three people of quality, _ 15 8 

.. Ueno. Ha! ha! Madam, I believe her lady ſhip is of a different opinion] have 
many a ſet of goods entirely whole, that I would be very loth to put into your hands. 


e SCENE Ul. 
To them MARIAN A, MERC ER. JEWELLER. 


Max. Oh, Mr. Satin hare you brought. thoſe gold ſtuffs I ordered you? 
Mzxc. Yes, Madam, I have brought your ladyſhip ſome of the fineſt patterns that were 
ever made, * e | 
Mar. Well, Mr. Sparkle, have you the necklace and ear-rings with you? 
jeweler in town to ſhew you their equals; 


Ive. Yes, Madam; and I defy any jeye 

are, I think, the fineſt water I ever ſaw; he are finer than the ducheſs of Glitter's, which 
have been fo much admired ; I have brought you a ſolitaire too, Madam; my lady Raffe 
EOS! of it yeſterday, _ . g 


Max. Sure, it has a flaw in it, Sir. | 2 
EWEL. Has it, Madam ? then there never was a brilliant without one; I am ſure, Ma- 


dam, 1 bought it for a good ſtone, and if it be not a good ſtone, you ſhall have it for 


_ I 7 SCENE nv. 
LOVEGOLD, MARIAN A, A. WISELY, JEWELLER, MERCER, 
: © UPHOLSTEREKR. 


Lovs..Jt's loſt, it's gone, it's irrecoverable; I ſhall never ſee it more 

Man. And what will be the loweſt price of the necklace and ear-rings? | 

Jewzr. If you were my ſiſter, Madam, 1 could not bate you one farthing of three 
thouſand guineas, 


Long. What do you ſay of three thouſand guineas, villain ? Have you my three thou- 
ſand guineas ? — 
0 As. 
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Mas. WIsz. Bleſs me, Mr. Lovegold ! what's the matter? 885 

Lovz. I am undone! I am ruined! my money is ſtolen ! my dear three thouſand gui - 
neas, that I received but yeſterday, are taken away from the place I had put them in, and 1 
never ſhall ſee them again 

Max. Don't let them make you uneaſy, you may poſſibly recover them; or if you 
ſhould not, the loſs is but a trifle. 

Love. How] a trifle! Do you call three thouſand guineas a trifle ? 

Mas. Wiss. She ſees you ſo diſturbed, that ſhe is willing to make as light of your loſs 
25 poſſible, in order to comfort you. 2 

Love. To comfort me ! Can ſhe comfort me by calling three thouſand guineas a trifle 
But tell me what were you ſaying of them ? Have you ſeen them ? 

JewzL. Really, Sir, I do not underſtand you; I was telling the lady the price of a neck- 
lace and a pair of ear- rings, which were as cheap at three thouſand guineas as—— ' 

Love. How! What? What? 

Man. I can't think them very cheap; However, I am reſolved to have them; ſo let 
him have the money, Sir, if you pleaſe. 

Lovs. I am in a dream. 
Mas. You will be paid immediately, Sir. Well, Mr. Sattin, and pray what is the 
higheſt priced gold ſtuff you have brought? | y 

Mzsxc. Madam, I have one of twelve pounds a yard. 

Mas, It muſt be pretty at that price. Let me have a gown and petticoat cut off. 

Love. You ſhall cut off my head firſt. What are you doing? Are you mad? 

Mas. I am only preparing a proper dreſs to appear in as your wife. 

_ Sirrah, offer to open any of your pick-pocket trinkets here, and I'll make an ex- 
ample of you. | 

Mat. Mr. Lovegold, give me leave to tell you, this is a behaviour I don't underſtand, 
You give me a fine pattern before marriage of the uſage I am to expect after it. 

Love. Here ate fine patterns of what I am to expect after it. 

Mag. I aßfure you, Sir, I ſhall inſiſt on all the privileges of an Engliſh wife. I ſhall 
not be taught to dreſs by my huſband. l am myſelt the belt judge of what you can afford; 
and if I do ſtretch your purſe a little; it is for your own honour, Sir. The world will 
know it is your wife that makes ſuch a figure. 

Love. Can you bear to hear this, Madam? | 

Mas Wiss. I ſhould not countenance” my daughter in any extravagance, Sir; but the 
honour of my family, as well as yours, is concerned in her appearing handſomely. Let 
me tell yon, Mr. Lovegold, the whole world is very ſenſible of your fondneſs for money; 
| think it a very great bleſſing to you, that you have met with a woman of a different tem- 
per, one w ho will preſerve your reputation in the world, whether you will or no. Not 
that I would infinuate to you, that my daughter will ever run you into unneceſſary ex- 
pences 3 ſo far from it, that if you will but generouſly make her a preſent of five thou- 
land pounds to fit herſelf out at firſt in clothes and jewels, I dare ſwear you will not have any 
other demand on thoſe accounts don't know when. 

Man. No, pnleſs a birth night ſuit or two, I ſhall ſcarce want any thing more this 
tvelvemonth, | 
| Lol F am'undohe, ' plundered, 'mutdered! However there is one comfort; I am not 

marrie yer. LT | 

Man. And free to chooſe whether you will marty at all, or no. | 2 

Mas, Wisz. The.conſequence,, you know, will be. no more than a poor ten thouſand 
pound, which is all the forfeiture of the breach of contract. axial 
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. Love. But, Madam, I have one way yet. I have not bound my heirs and executor, 
and fo if 1 hang myſelf, I am off the bargain. ——In the mean while VII try if | cannot 
rid my. houle ot this neſt of thieves. —— out of my doors, you cutpurſes. 

Jewer. Pay me for my jewels, Sir, or return 'em me. 

. Love. Give him bis baubles ; give them him. | 


Mas. I ſhall not, I aſſure you. You need be under no . Sir; you ſee Mr. 


1 is a little diſordered at preſent; but if you will Neu to morrow, you ſhall have 


your money. 
8 I'll depend on your ladyſhip, = irony 
Love. Who the devil are you ? What have you to do here pr 
Urnor. I am an upholſterer, Sir, and am come to new-furniſh your houſe. 
. ee of my doors this inſtant, or I N ne your bead for you; I'll beat out 
your | 
Mas. WISE. Sure, Sir, you are mad. 


Lorz. I was when 1 Ggn'd the contra&t. Ob! chat . 


SCENE V. 


CHARLES BUBBLEBOY, LOVEGOLD, MARTANA, Mrs. 
p WISELY. 


CAR. Yeur moſt abediens ſervant, Madam. | 

Love: Who are you, Sir? What do you want here? 

Caa. Sir, my name is Charles Bubbleboy. | 

Love. What's your buſineſs ? 

na. Sir, I was ordered to bring ſome-ſnuff-boxes and rings. Will you pleaſe, Sir, to 
look at that ſnuff-box ; there is. but one perſon in England, Sir, can work in this manner, 
If he was but as diligent as he is able, he would get an immenſe. eſtate, Sir; if he had an 


hundred thouſand hands, I could keep Yar all employed. I have brought you a pair of 


the new invented ſnuffers too, Madam. leas'd to _—__ * my own in- 
vention; — ery roms uſe of them. 

Lovz. Who the devil ſent for you, Sir? 

Max. I ſent for him, Sir. 

CHa. Yes, Sir, I was told it was a lady 1 wilt . Madam, to look 
at the ſnuff-boxes or rings firſt ? 

9 eee to go to the devil, Sir, firſt, or ſhall I ſend you? 

HA. Sir? 

Lors. Get you out of my houſe this inſtant, or I'l break your ſnuff-boxes, and your 
bones too. a 

Cna; Sir, 1 was ſent for, or I ſhould not have come. Charles Bubbleboy does not want 
2 Matlam, your moſt. obedient ſervant 


SCENE VI. 
MARIAN A, I. WISELY, LOVEGOLD, WHEEDLE. 
. hu Papa, fin you expect to be finely ſpoken of abroad, for this ; you will get 


in the world by this behaviour. 
* Wisz. ls this POO SOR: 99 hes ins ſo much better offer 


5 
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Love. Oh! wou'd ſhe had taken them. Give me up my contract, and I will gladly re- 
ſign all right and title whatſoever, i 

Mas. WIsx. It is too late now, the gentlemen have had their anſwers; a good offer 
once refuſed, is not to be had again. 

WaztD Madam, the tailor whom your ladyſhip ſent for, is come. 

Max. Bid him come in. This is an inſtance of the regard I have for you. I have ſent 
for one of the beſt tailors in town to make you a new ſuit of clothes, that you may 
pear like a gentleman z for as it is for your honour that I ſhould be well dreſs'd, fo it is 
for mine that you ſhould, Come, Madam, we will go in and give farther orders con- 
cerning the entertainment. | . 


SCENE vn. 


LOVEGOLD, LIST. 


Love. Oh, Lappet, Lappet! the time thou haſt propheſy'd of, is come to paſs. 

LisT. I am your honour's moſt humble ſervant. My name is Lift. I preſume I am 
the perſon you ſent for——the laceman will be here immediately. Will your honour be 

ed to be taken meaſure of firſt, or look over the patterns ; if you pleaſe, we will take 

meaſure firſt, f do not know, Sir, who was fo kind as to recommend me to you, but I 
believe I ſhall give you entire ſatisfaftion. I may defy any tailor in England to underſtand 
the faſhion better than myſelf ; the thing is impoſſible, Sir. I always viſit France twice a 
year; and tho? I ſay it, that ſhould not ſay it Stand upright if you pleaſe, Sit 

Love. PI take meaſure of your back, firrah ll teach ſuch pickpockets as you are, 
to come here Out of my doors, you villain. * | 

Lisr. Heyday ! Sir, aid you ſend for me for this, Sir?! ſhall bring you in a bill 
without any clothes. | 


SCENE vm. 
LOVEGOLD, JAMES, POR TER. 


Love. Where are you going? What have you there? | 

Jamzs. Some fine wine, Sir, that my lady ſent for to Mr. Mixture's. — But, Sir, it will 
be impoſſible for me to ſupper ready by twelve, as it is ordered, unleſs J have more 
aſſiſtance. I want half a dozen kitchens too. The very wild-fowl that my lady has fent 
for, will take up a dozen ſpits. 

Love. Oh! Oh! it is in vain to oppoſe it; her extravagance is like a violent fire, that 
is no ſooner ſtopped in one place, than it breaks out in another. [ Drums beat wit bout. 
Ha! what is the meaning of this? Is my houſe beſieged? Would they would ft it on 
fire, and burn all in it. 6 © 

Daun. 8 Heaven's bleſs your honour ! ſquire Lovegold, Madam Lovegold ; 
long life and happineſs and many children attend you —and fo God fave the King. 
| [Drums beat. 
| | [ Lovegold goes out, and ſoon after the drums ceaſe. 
Jams. So, he has quieted the drums, I find——This is the roguery of ſome well-wiſh- 
ing neighbours of his. Well, we ſhall ſoon ſee which will get the better, my maſter or my 
miſtreſs. If my maſter does, away go I; if my miſtreſs, IH ſtay while there is any houſe- 

3 which can't be long; for the riches of my lord - mayor will never hold it out at 


SCENE 


bond, a bond, a bond of ten thouſand pound to marry her. 
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SCENE IX. 


__LOVEGOLD, JAMES. 
Love. James ! I ſhall be deſtroy'd ; in one week I ſhall not be worth a 


| -groat upon earth. 
Go, ſend all the proviſions back zo. the tradeſmen ; put out all the fires ; leave * much 
as a candle gp. | | 
Jaws. Sir, 1 


on't know how to do it; Madam commanded me, and I dare not dis. 


Love. How! not when I command thee ! 
* James. 1 have loſt ſeveral places, Sir, by obeying the maſter againſt the miſtreſs, but 
never loſt one by obeying the miſtreſs wo the maſter. Beſides, Sir, ſhe is ſo good and 
n 


generous a lady, that it would go againſt my very heart to offend her. 
Love. The devil take her generolity |. | 


James. And I don't believe ſhe has provided one morſel more than will be eat; why, 


Sir, ſhe has invited above five hundred people to ſupper ; within this hour, your houſe will 
be as full as Weſtminſter-Hall the laſt day of term but l have no time to loſe. 
Lovz. Oh! Oh! What ſhall I do? L a wh 


SCEN-E X. 
LAPPET, LOVEGOLD. 


Luar, Where is my poor maſter? Oh, Sir! I cannot expreſs the aflliction I am in to ſee 


you devoured in this manner. How cou'd you, Sir, when 1 told 


you what a woman ſhe 
was? how.cou'd you: undo yourſelf with your eyes open? | | 
Love. Poor Lappet ! had I taken thy advice, | had been happy. | 
Lay. And J too, Sir; for, alack-a-day, | am as miſerable as you are; I feel every thing 
for you, Sir; indeed I ſhall break my hearr upon your account. | 
Love. I ſhall be much obliged to you if you do, Lappet. 


Lay. How could a man of your ſenſe, Sir, marry in ſo precipitate a manner? 
Lovs. I am not married; I am not married. og 


Lay. Not married ! 

Lovz. No, no, no. | 

Lay. All's fafe yet. No man is quite undone till he is married. 1 
Love. I am, I am undone. Oh, Lappet ! I cannot tell it thee. I have given her 7 
Lar. You ſhall forfeit it. | 


Love. Forfeit what? my life and ſoul, and blood, and heart 
Lay. You ſhall forfeit i. 


Love. I'll be buried alive ſooner ; no, I am determined I'll marry her firſt, and hang 
myſelf afterwards to ſave niy. money. | | 


LAr. I ſee, Sir, you are undone; and if you ſhould „ could not blame vou. 
Love. Could I but fave one thouſand by it, I w ang myſelf with all my ſoul. 
Shall I live to die not pune Jay gag 


Lae. Oh! my poor maſter! my poor maſter ! | [ Cryirg. 
Lovz.. Why did I not die a year ago! what a deal had I ſaved by dying a year ago 

[4 noiſe witha.t.), Oh ch! dear Lappet, fee what it is; I ſhall be undone in an hour 
2 | | | D 7 I q 
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SCENE XI. 
LOVEGOLD, CLERMON T richly dreſs'd. 


Love. What is here? Some of the people who are to eat me up? 

CLtr. Don't you know me, Sir? | 

. Lovz. Know you! Ha! What is the meaning of this ?——Oh! it is plain, it is too 
plain; my money has paid for all this finery. Ah! baſe wretch, could I have ſuſpected 
you of ſuch an action, of lurking in my houſe to uſe me in ſuch a manner? 

Crx. Sir, I come to confeſs the fact to you; and if you will but give me leave to rea- 
ſon with you, you will not find yourſelf ſo much injured as you imagine. 

Love. Not injured ! when you have ſtolen away my blood ! 

CLer, Your blood is not fallen into bad hands; I am a gentleman, Sir. 

Love. Here's impudence] a fellow robs me, and tells me he is a gentleman Tell 
me who tempted you to i ? 

CLss. ah, Sir! need I ſay——Love. 

Love. Love! 

Cx EA. * love, Fa 1 

Love. Very pretty love i z the my guineas. ö 

CAR. Ah, Sir! think not ſo? Do but grant — poſſeſſion of what I have, and, 
by Heav'n, I' never aſk you more. | 

'Lovs. Oh, moſt unequall'd impudence ! was ever ſo modeſt a requeſt ! . 

Cres. All your efforts to ſeparate us will be vain; we have ſworn never to forſake each 
other; and nothing but death can part us. 

Love. I don't queſtion, Sir, the very great affection on your ſide ; but I believe I ſhall 
find methods to recover e 

Cues. By Heavens! I'll die in defending my right; and if that were the caſe, think 
not, when I am gone, you ever could poſſeſs what you have robb'd me of. 

Love. Ha! that's true; he may find ways to prevent the reſtoring! it. Well, well, let 
1 my eyes at leaſt; let me fee my treaſure, and perhaps I may give it you; per- 


Fier Then Iam bleſt Well may you fay treaſure, for to poſſeſs that treaſure is to be 
rich i 

Love. Yes, truly, I think three thouſand pounds may be well call'd a treaſure. — Go, 
go, fetch it hither z perhaps I may give it you fetch it hither. 

CIA. To ſhew you, Sir, the confidence I place in you, I will fetch hither all that I 
love and adore. | [ Exit. 

Love. Sure, never was ſo impudent a fellow; to confeſs his robbery before my face, 
and to defire to keep what he has ſtolen, as if he had a right to it. | 


SCENE XII. 
LOVEGOLD, LAPPET. 
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Lovz. Oh, what's the matter? ö 
Lay, Oh, Sir! I am ſcarce able to tell you. It is about the town — — 
married, and your wife's creditors are coming in whole flocks. There is one ſingle debt for 
five thouſand which an attorney is without to demand. 


Lovs. Oh! Oh! Oh! let them cut my throat. 
Lae, 
4 | 4 


\ 
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Lay. Think what an eſcape you have had; think, if you had married her 

Love. I am as bad as married to her. 

Lae. It is impoſſible, Sir; nothing can be ſo bad: what, you are to pay her ten thou. 

ſand pounds Well——and ten thouſand pounds are a ſum — they are a ſum, I own 
it——they are a ſum ; but what is ſuch a ſum, compared with ſuch a wife? Had you mar- 
ried her, in one week you would have been in a priſon, Sir 

Love. If 1 am, I can keep my money; they can't take that from me. 

Lae. Why, Sir, you will loſe twice the value of your contract before you know how to 
turn yourſelt: and it you have no value for liberty, yet conſider, Sir, ſuch is the great 
poodneſs of our laws, that a priſon is one of the deareſt places you can live in. 

Love. Ten thouſand pounds !—No—1'll be hang'd, I'll be hang'd. 
Lay. Suppoſe, Sir, it were poſſible (not that I believe it is) but ſuppoſe it were poſſible 
to make her abate a little; ſuppoſe one cou'd bring her to eight thouſand —— 

Love. Eight thouſand devils take her —— | 
Laar. But, dear Sir, conſider ; nay, conſider immediately ; for every minute you loſe, 
you loſe a ſum Let me beg you, intreat you, my dear good maſter, let me pre- 
_ on you not to be ruin'd. Be reſolute, Sir ; conſider, every guinea you give ſaves you 
a ſcore. 

- "Love. Well, if ſhe will conſent to, to, to eight hundred. But try, do, try if you can 
make her *bate wy thing of that—if you can—you ſhall have a twentieth part of what ſhe 
Hates for yourſelf. 10 

Lar. Why, Sir, if I could get you off at eight thouſand, you ought to leap out of your 

{kin for joy. | | 
Love. Would I were out of my ſkin—— | 

Lay. You will have more reaſon to wiſh ſo when you are in the hands of bailiffs for your 

ww een Wh brovgh | 
. Love, Why was tten! Why was I born! was I t up! Why was [ 
not knock'd 9 thy head, before I knew the value of 1 [ fer N : 

Lay. [ Knocking without.) So, ſo, more duns, I ſuppoſe Go but into the kitchen, Sir, 
or the hall; and it will have a better effect on you than all I can ſay. | 
Love. What have I brought myſelf to! What ſhall I do! Part with eight thouſand 
pounds! Miſery, deſtruct ion, beggary, priſons | But then on the other ſide are wife, ruin, 

chains, ſlavery, torment ! I ſhall run diſtracted either way : 

Lay. Ah! would we could once prove you ſo, you old covetous good for-nothing. 


_— 


SCENE XIII. 
| MARIANA, LAPPET. 
Mar. Well, what ſacceſs ? _ | | 
Lap. It is impoſlible to tell; he is juſt gone into the kitchen, where if he is not fright- 
en'd into our deſign, I ſhall begin to deſpair. - They ſay fear will make a coward brave; 
but nothing can make him generous : the very fear of loſing all he is worth will ſcarce 
bring him to part with a penny. i 
Max. And have you acquainted neither Frederick nor Harriet with my intentions? 
Lay. Neither, I affure you. Ah, Madam, had J not been able to have kept a ſecret, | 
had never brought about thoſe affairs that I have. Were I not ſecret, lud have mercy upon 
many a virtuous woman's reputation in this town. | 
Mas. And don't you think I have kept my real intentions very ſecret ? 4 
| AP, 


SS MI 8K. 529 


Lar. From every one but me, I believe you have. I aſſure you 1 knew them long be- 
fore you ſent for me this afternoon to diſcover them to me. 
Mas. But could you bring him to no terms, no propoſals ? Did he make no offer? 
Lay. It muſt be done all at once, and while you are by. 
Mar, So you think he muſt ſee me, to give any thing to be rid of me. 
Lay. Huſh, huſh, I hear him coming again. 


SCENE XIV. 
LOVEGOLD, LAPPET, MARIAN A. 


Love. I am undone! I am undone! I am eat up! I am devour'd! I have an army of 
cooks in my houſe. 

Lay, Dear madam, conſider ; 1 know eight thouſand pounds are a trifle. I know they 
are nothing; my maſter can very well afford them; they will make no hole in his purſe : 
and if you ſhould ſtand out, you will get more. | 

Love. [Putting his band before Lappet's mouth.) You lie, you lie, you lie, you lie, you 
lie. She never could get more, never ſhould get more: it is more than I am worth; it is 
an immenſe ſum ; and I will be ſtarv'd, drown'd, ſhot, hang'd, burnt, before I part with a 

ny of it. 
P For Heaven's ſake, Sir, you will ruin all Madam, let me beg you, intreat 
you, to bate theſe two thouſand pounds. Suppoſe a law - ſuit ſhould be the conſequence, I 
know my maſter would be caſt, I know it would coſt him an immenſe ſum of money, and 
that he would pay the charges of both in the end; but you might be kept out of it a long 
time. Eight thouſand pounds now are better than ten five years hence. 

Mar. No, the ſatisfaction of my revenge on a man who baſely departs from his word, 
will make me amends for the delay; and whatever I ſuffer, as long as I know his ruin will 
be the conſequence, I ſhall be eaſy. 

Love. Oh, bloody-minded wretch | 

Lay. Why, Sir, fince ſhe inſiſts on it, what does it ſignify ? You know you are in her 
power, and it will be only throwing away more money to be compell'd to it at laſt : get rid 
of her at once; what are two thouſand pounds? Why, Sir, the court of Chancery will 
eat 1 up - a breakfaſt. It has been given for a miſtreſs, and will you not give it to be 
rid of a wife ? | | 


SCENE XV. 
THOMAS, JAMES, MARIANA, LOVEGOLD, LAPPET. 
+[LOVEGOLD i LAPPET alk aport.] 


Tao. Madam, the muſic are come which your ladyſhip ordei'd ; and moſt of the com- 
pany will be here immediately. 

Jamzs. Where will your ladyſhip be pleas'd the ſervants ſha!l eat? for there is no roam 
in the houſe that will be large enough to entertain em. 

Mar. Then beat down the partition, and turn two rooms into one. 

"James, There is no ſervice in the houſe proper for the deſert, Madam. 

Max. Send immediately to the great china-ſhop in the Strand for the fineſt that is 
there. : 8 
Vor. I. Yyy | iLove, 
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Love. How! and will you ſwear a robbery againſt her? that ſhe robbed me of what 
I ſhall give her? | 

Lay. Depend on it, Sir. | 

Love. Il break open a bureau, to make it look the more likely. 


Lae.. Do ſo, Sir; but loſe no time: give it her this moment. Madam, my maſter has 


conſented, and, if you have the contract, he is ready to pay the money. Be ure to break 
open the bureau, Sir. | 


Mas. Here is the contract. | | 
Love. Pll fetch the money. It is all I am worth in the world. 


SCENE XVI. f N 
MARIAN A, LAPPET. 


Max. Sure, he will never be brought to it yet. 3 

Lae, I warrant him. But you are to pay dearer for it than you imagine; for I am 
to ſwear a robbery againſt you. What will you give me, Madam, to buy off my 
evidence? | | | 

Mas. And is it poſſible that the old rogue would conſent to ſuch a villainy ! 

Lay, Ay, Madam ; ſor half that ſum he would hang half the town. But, truly, I 
can never be made amends for all the pains I have taken on your account. Were I to re- 
ceive a ſingle guinea a lie for every one I have told this day, it would make me a pretty 
_ tolerable” fortune. Ah! Madam, what a pity it is that a woman of my excellent talents 

ſhould be confin'd to fo low a ſphere of life as I am.! Had I been born a great lady, what 
a deal of good ſhould I have done in the world! 


SCENE XVI. _ 
MARIANA, LAPPET, LOVEGOLD. 


Lovz. Here, here they are——all in bank-notes——all the money I am worth in the 
world. (I have ſent for a conſtable ; ſhe muſt not go out of ſight before we have taken 


her into cuſtody), [ Afide to Lappet. 
Lay. [To Lovegold ] You have done very. wiſely. 


Mar. There, Sir, is your contract. And now, Sir, I have nothing to do but to make 
myſelf as eaſy as I can in my loſs. 


SCENE XVIII. | 


LOVEGOLD; FREDERICK, CLERMONT, MARIANA, LAP- 
: PET. HARRIET.. 


Lor. Where is that you promis'd me? where is my treaſure? | 

CLers. Here, Sir, is all the treaſure I am worth. A treaſure which the whole world's 
worth fhould not purchaſe. * 

Lovz. Give me the money, Sir, give me the money; I ſay, give me the money you 
ſtole from me. 17 | | | 

CLex, I underſtand you not. 

Love, Did you not confeſs you robb'd me of my treaſure ? gun 
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Cer. This, Sir, is the ineſtimable treaſure I meant! Your daughter, Sir, has this day 
bleſt me by making me her huſband. 

Love, How! Oh, wicked vile wretch! to run away thus with a pitiful mean fellow, 
thy father's clerk ! | 

CIA. Think not your family diſgrac'd, Sir. I am at leaſt your equal born; and tho” 
my fortune be not ſo large as for my deareſt Harriet's fake I wiſh, till it is ſuch as will put 
it out of your power to make us miſerable. 

Lovzg. Oh! my money, my money, my money | 

Fzep. If this lady does not make you amends for the loſs of your money, reſign over 
all pretenſions in her to me, and I will engage to get it reſtor'd to you. 

Love. How, firrah ! are you a confederate ? Have you help'd to rob me? 

Faep. Softly, Sir, or you ſhall never ſee your guineas again. 

Love. I reſign her over to you intirely, and may you both ſtarve together. So, go fetch 
my gold | 

Mas. You are eaſily prevail'd upon, I ſee, to reſign a right which you have not. But 
were I to reſign over myſelf, it would hardly be the man's fortune to ſtarve, whoſe wife 
brought him ten thouſand pounds. 

Love. Bear witneſs, ſhe has confeſs'd ſhe has the money; and I ſhall prove.ſhe ſtole it 
from me. She has broke open my bureau; Lappet is my evidence. 

Lap. I hope I ſhall have all your pardons, and particularly yours, Madam, whom I have 
moſt injur'd. | 

Lava. A fig for her pardon ; you are doing a right action. 

Lay. Then, if there was any robbery, you muſt have robb'd yourſelf. - This lady 
can be only a receiver of ſtolen goods; for I ſaw you give her the money with your 
own hands. 

Love. How! I! You! What! what! ; 

Lay. And I muſt own it, with ſhame I muſt own it that the money you gave her in 
exchange for the contract I promis'd to ſwear ſhe had ſtole from you. | 

CIER. Is poſſible Mr. Lovegold could be capable of ſuch an action as this? 

Lovs. I am undone, undone, undone ! 

Fxep. No, Sir, your three thouſand guineas are ſafe yet; depend upon it, withia an 
hour, you ſhall find them in the ſame place they were firſt depoſited. 1 thought to have 
purchas'd a reprieve with them; but I find my fortune has of itſelf beſtow'd that on me. 

- Lovs. Give em me, give em me, this inſtant——bur then the ten thouſand, where 
are they ? | 1 | 

"04 Where they ought to be, in the hands of one who I think deſerves them. [Gives 
them to Frederick.) You ſee, Sir, I had ng delign to the prejudice of your family. Nay, 
I have prov'd the beſt friend you ever had # for, 1 preſume, you are now tho: oughly cur'd 
of your longing for a young wife. 8 

Love. Sifrah, give me my notes, give me my notes. 

FxeD. You _ excuſe m, ir; | can part with nothing I reccive from th's lady. 

Love. Then I will go to law with that lady and you, and all of you; for 1 w' | have 
them again, if law, or juſtice, or injuſtice, will give them me. | 

CrxR. Be pacified, Sit; I think the lady has act. d nobly, in giving that back again into 
your family which ſne might have carried out of it. 

Love. My family be hang'd ; if I am robb'd, 1 don't care who robs me. I would as 
ſoon hang my ſon as another-—and I will hang him, if he does not reſtore me all ] have 

loſt : for I would not give half the ſum to ſave the Whole world —I will go and employ all 
the lawyers in town; for I will have my money again, or never (lecp more. 
Ty 7A FRED. 
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Fzep. I am reſolv'd we will get the better of him now. But Oh f Mariana! your ge. 


neroſity is much greater in beſtowing this ſum than my happineſs in receiving it. I am an un. 


conſcionable beggar, and ſhall never be ſatisfied while you have any thing to beſtow, 
MAR. Do you hear him . 
Hank. Yes, and begin to approve him - for your late behaviour has convinc'd me. 
Mar. Dear girl, no more; you have frighten'd me already ſo much to-day, that rather 
than venture a ſecond lecture, I would do whatever you wiſh'd So, Sir, if I do beſtow 
all on you, here is the lady you are to thank for it. | | 
Har. Well, this | will ſay, when you do a good-natur'd thing, you have the prettieſt 
way of doing it. And now, Mariana, I am ready to aſk your pardon for all 1 ſaid to-day, 
Max. Dear Harriet, no apologies : all. you ſaid I deſery'd.. 


SCENE the of. 


LAPPET, RAMILIE, FREDERICK, MARIANA, CLERMONT, 
HARRIET. 


Lap. Treaties are going on, on both ſides, while you and I ſeem forgotten. 
Raul. Why, have we not done them all the ſervice we can? What farther have they 
to do with us ?—Sir, there are ſome people in maſquerading habits without. 

Max. Some I ſent for to aſſiſt in my deſign on your father: I think. we will give them ad- 
mittance;” tho? we have done without *em.. 

ALL. Oh! by all means. 

FR RD. Mrs. Lappet, be affur'd-I have a juſt ſenſe of your favours ; and both you and 
Ramilie ſhall find my gratitude. 30 

| L Dance bere.] 


FxkD. Dear Clermont, be ſatisfied I ſhall make no peace with the old gentleman, in 
2 you ſhall not be included. I hope my ſiſter will prove a fortune equal to your great 
deſerts. 

CI ER. While I am enabled to ſupport her in an affluence equal to her deſires, I ſhall deſire 
no more. From what I have ſeen lately, I think riches are rather to be feared than wiſh'd; 
at leaſt, I am ſure, avarice, which too often attends wealth, is a greater evil than any that is 
found in poverty. Miſery is generally the end of all vice; but it is the very mark at which 
ayarice ſeems to aim: the miſer endeavours to be wretched. 


He hoards eternal cares within his purſe ; 
And what-he wiſhes moſt, proves moſt his curſe.. 


8 ; ' EP I- 


I 6 UE 
Written by COLLY CIBBE R, Eſq; 


Spoke by Mrs. RAF T OR. 


UR author's ſure bewitch'd ! The ſenſeleſs rogue 
Inſiſts no good play wants an epilogue. 
Suppoſe that true, ſaid I, what's that to this? 5 


I yours a good one? — No, but Moliere's is, 
He cry'd, and zounds ! no epilogue was tack*d to his. 
Beſides, your modern epilogues, ſaid he, 
Are but ragouts of ſmut and ribaldry. 
Where the falſe jeſis are dwindled to ſo ſew,. 1 
There's ſcarce one double entendre left that's new. 
Nor wou d I in that lovely circle raiſe 
One bluſh, to gain a thouſand coxcombs praiſe. 
Then for the thread: bare joke of cit and wit, b 
Whoſe fore-known rhyme is echo d from the pit, 5 
Till of their laugh the galleries are bit. 
Then to reproach the criticks with ill- nature, 
And charge their malice” to his ſtinging ſatire :- 
And thence appealing to the nicer boxes, 
To talking ſtuff might daſh the Drury doxes. 
If theſe, be cryd, the choice ingredients be 
For epilogues, they ſhall bave none for me. 
Lord, Sir, ſays I; the gallery will ſo bawl ;: 
Let em, be cry d, a bad one's worſe than none at all. 
Madam, theſe things than you I'm more expert in, 
| Nor do I ſee no epilogue much hurt in, 
Zounds ! when the play is ended—Drop the curtain, 
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To Mrs. C L I V E. 


MADAM, 


F addreſſes of this nature (notwithſtanding the baſe purpoſes to which they 
have been perverted) were originally intended to expreſs the gratitude of 
the author for ſome favour receiv'd, or to celebrate the merit of ſome 
particular friend ; I think you have a very juſt title to this. 

Dedications, and indeed moſt panegyricks, have been generally confined to 
perſons in high life ; not that good qualities are fo ; but as the praiſe which 
moſt authors beſtow comes not from the heart, nor is the effect of their grati- 
tude for paſt favours, but of their neceſſity of future, it is not ſo much their 
buſineſs to inquire who beſt deſerves praiſe, as who can beſt pay for it. And 
thus we often ſee an epiſtle crammed with ſuch groſs, falſe, and abſurd flat- 
tery, as the poet ought to be aſham'd of writing, and the patron of accepting. 
But while I hold the pen, it will be a maxim with me, that vice can never 
be too great to be laſhed, nor virtue too obſcure to be commended ; in other 
words, that ſatire can never riſe too high, nor panegyrick ſtoop too low. 

It is your misfortune to bring the greateſt genius for acting on the ſtage, 
at a time when the factions and diviſions among the players have conſpired 
with the folly, injuſtice, and barbarity of the town, to finiſh the ruin of the 
ſtage, and ſacrifice our own native entertainments to a wanton affected fondneſs 
for foreign muſick ; and when our nobility ſeem eagerly to rival each other, in 
diſtinguiſhing themſelves in favour of Italian theatres, and in neglect of our 
own. 

However, the few who have yet ſo much Engliſh taſte and good-nature left, 
as ſometimes to viſit that ſtage where you exert your great abilities, never fail 
to receive you with the approbation you deſerve ; nay, you extort, by the force 
of your merit, the applauſe of thoſe who are languiſhing for the return of 
Cuzzoni. | N | 
Vo“. I. 7 Z 2 7 And 


E PI 8 TL E. 


And here I cannot help reflecting with ſome pleaſure, that the town, that 
part of it, at leaſt, which 1s not quite Italianized, have one obligation to me, 
who made the firſt diſcovery of your great capacity, and brought you earlier 
forward on the theatre, than the ignorance of ſome and the envy of others 
would have otherwiſe permitted. I ſhall not here dwell on any thing fo well 
known as your theatrical merit, which one of the fineſt judges and the greateſt 
man of his age hath acknowledged to exceed in humour that of any of your 
predeceſſors in his tine. | g 

But as great a favourite as you at preſent are with the audience, you would 
be much more ſo, were they acquainted with your private character; cou'd 
they ſee you laying out great part of the profits which ariſe to you from en- 
tertaining them ſo well, in the. ſupport of an aged father; did they fee you 
who can charm them on the ſtage with perſonating the fooliſh and vitious 
characters of your ſex, acting in real life the part of the beſt wife, the beſt 
daughter, the beſt ſiſter, and the beſt friend. 

The part you have maintain'd in the preſent diſpute: between the players and 
the patentees, is ſo full of honour, that had it been in higher life, it would 
have given you' the reputation of the greateſt heroine of the age. You looked 
on the cafes of Mr. Highmore and Mrs. Wilks with compaſſion, nor could any 
promiſes or views of intereſt ſway you to deſert them; nor have you ſcrupled 
any fatigue (particularly the part which at fo ſhort a warning you undertook 
in this farce) to ſupport the cauſe of thoſe whom you. imagin'd injur'd and 
diſtreſs'd ; and for this you have been ſo far from endeavouring to exact an 
exorbitant reward: from perſons little able to afford it, that I have known you 
offer to act for nothing, rather than the patentees ſhould be injur'd by the 
diſmiſſion of the audience. SO PR: | 

In ſhort, if honour, good-nature, gratitude, and good ſenſe, join'd with the 
moſt entertaining humour, wherever they are found, are titles to publick 
eſteem, I think you may be ſure of it; at leaſt, I am ſure they will always 

recommend you to the ſincere friendſhip of, 


MAD AM. 


Your moſt obliged humble ſervant, 


HENRY FFELDING. 


T O 


T1111 ac. 3&2 *% 


Occaſioned by the revival of the AuTHoR's FARCE. 


Sent to the Author by an unknown hand. 


HILE wit, like perſecution reigns, and all 

Muſt in the furious inquiſition fall, 
Untry'd, unheard: while guiltleſs crowds expire, 
Martyrs to ſpleen ! in each poetick fire; 
Nor characters, nor worth, nor ſex, nor age, 
Nor ſacred majeſty eſcapes her rage; 
Againſt example who ſhall dare commend ? 
Avow good-nature or confeſs the friend ! 


Hard is the taſk, in ſuch a foil, to raiſe 
From her decay the long-loſt art of praiſe ; 
Where the thiſtle ſprings t' implant the corn, 
Or graft the upon the ſpiny thorn. | 


Willing, yet weak, and fearful of the fight, 
In vain I mourn the abuſe I cannot right 
Yet this remains——with chearful warmth to pay 
To real worth this tributary lay. | 


Accept, then, Fielding ! from a heart ſincere, 
A gift commended by its being rare, | 
9 applauſe ! by no mean motive ſway'd, 
Nor yet to thee, but to thy merit paid. 


Long have I ſeen, with ſorrow and ſurpriſe, 
Unhelp'd, unheeded, thy ſtrong genius riſe, 
To form our manners, and amend our laws, 
And aid, with artful hand, the publick cauſe. 


When modern crimes, to elder times unknown, 
With worſe than Sodom's guilt pollute this town, 
Ty'd to old rules, tho* Weſtminſter muſt aid, 
s The ſhame and ſcandal of the nuptial bed, 


. Thy 
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To Mr. FI EL DPI, e. 


Thy equitable muſe aſſerts her claim, 


To mark the monſter with eternal ſhame, 


The brute appears, in thy moſt juſt decree, 
Triumphant only in his infamy. 


But ſee ! the politician mounts the ſtage, 


The, bane and weakneſs of our clime and age 


Who can unmov'd behold th' inſtructive ſcene ? 
Indulge his laughter ? or contain his ſpleen ? 
When he reflects that ſuch grave heads, ſo late 
Control'd our ſenate, and inflam'd our ſtate ! 


O! had the Muſe a due attention found, 
Her flights encourag'd, and her labours crown'd ; 
Each buſy knave had felt her vengeful hand, 
And laughter branded whom the laws ſhould brand ! 


In vain we wiſh and the compliant bard, 
The publick taſte muſt ſway, that muſt reward ; 
To that conforming, he muſt fill the ſcene, 
With puppets, players, Henley, harlequin z; | 
Farce, maſque, and opera, Grubſtreet, and the court, 
Link'd of nonſenſe muſt club to make us ſport. ; 


| Yet here, even here what ſenſe ! with how much art, 
He courts the head, ſince we deny the heart; 
Mark, in his mirth how innocent he plays ! 
And while he mimes the mimick, hurts not Bayes—— 
Tho". much provok'd, no baſe ill - nature ſtains, 
With murd' rous dye, his unpolluted ftrains. 


Proceed, even thus proceed, bleſ'd youth! to charm, 


Divert our heats, and civil rage diſarm, 
Till Fortune, once not blind to merit, ſmile 


On thy deſert, and recompenſe thy toil: 

Or Walpole, ſtudious ſtill of Britain's fame, 
Protect thy labours, and preſcribe the theme, | 
On which, in eaſe and affluence, thou may*ſt raiſe 


More noble trophies to thy country's praiſe, 


1 
RO OO UE, 


Upon the revival of the AuTror's Farce. 


Spoken by Mrs, CLIVE. 


S when ſome ancient boſpitable ſeat, - © 
Where plenty oft has giv'n the jovial treat, 
Where in full bowls each welcome gueſt has drown'd 
All ſorrowing thoughts, while mirth and joy went round, 
1s by ſome wanton worthleſs heir deſtray d. h 
Its once full rooms grown a deſerted void; 
With fighs, each neighbour views the mournful place; 
With fighs, each recollefts what once it was. 
So does our wretched theatre appear ; 
For mirth and joy once kept their revels here. 
Here, the Beau-monde in crouds repair d each day, 
And went well pleas d and entertain d away. 
While Oldfield here hath cbarm'd the liſt' ning age, 
And Wilks adorn'd, and Boath hath filPd the . z 
Soft eunuchs warbled in ſucceſtleſ ſtrain, 
And tumblers ſhew'd their little tricks in vain. 
| Thoſe baxes ſtill the brighter circles were, 
Triumphant toafts receiv'd their homage there. 
But now, alas] how alter'd is our caſe! 
I view with tears this poor deſerted place; 
None to our boxes now in pily ſtray, 
But poets free o th* houſe, and beaux who never pay. 
No longer now, we ſee our crouded door 
Send the late comer back again at four. 
Alt ſeven now into our empty pit | 
Drops from-bhis-counter ſome old prudent cit, f 
Contented with twelve-penniworth of wit. 
Our author of a generous ſoul poſſeſs'd, 
Hath kindly aim d to ſuccour the diftreſs'd ; 
To-night what he ſhall offer in our cauſe 
Already hath been bleſt with your applauſe. 
Yet this, his muſe maturer hath revis'd, 
And added more to that, which once ſo much you priz'd. 
We fue, not mean to make a partial friend, 
But without prejudice at leaſt attend. - 
F wwe are dull, e en cenſure ; but we truſt, 
| Satire can ne er diſpleaſe you when tis juſt. 
| Nor can we fear a brave, a generous, town 
Will join to cruſh us, when were almoſt down. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Goo At, 
VALENTINE, 
Lord Pz1pt, 
Lord Porr, 
Colonel Brurr, 
OLDcasTLE, 
RAk Err, 
Mazauis, 
SLAP, | 

- Taicx, | 
SgzcurITY, 


Mrs. HicHman, 
- CHARLOTTE, 
 LzTrTicn, 


l 


Ladies, Conſtables, Servants, &c, 


WOMEN. 


Mr. Jowes. 


Mr. SToPPELAFER, 


Mr. Hewson. 


Mr. CnARLESs Joxxs. 
Mr. MeckLiw. 


Mr. NokR!s. 
Mr. MurrARr. 


Madamoiſelle Grocxetr, 


Mr. TorRAM. 


Mr. HArLAM. 


Mr. Gixzs. 


Mrs. Mor AR r. 
Mrs. Arnzg rox. 


Mrs. Crivx. 
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ACT SCRNK T 


SCENE, CovenT-GARDEN: 


Mrs. HIGHMAN, LETTICE. 


Mrs. HIGH MAN. 


H! Mrs. Lettice, is it you? I am extremely glad to ſee you; you are the very 
perſon I would meet. 
Ler. I am much at your ſervice, Madam. 

Mrs. H1cn. Oh! Madam, I know very well that; and at every one's ſervice, I dare 
ſwear, that will pay you for it. But all the ſervice, Madam, that I have for you is to carry 
a meſſage to your maſter I deſire, Madam, that you would tell him from me, that he 
is a very great villain, and that I intreat him never more to come near my doors ; for if I 
find him within 'em, I will-turn my niece out of them. 


Ler. Truly, Madam. you muſt ſend this by another meſſenger; but pray, what llas 


my maſter done, to deſerve it ſhou'd be ſent at all? 

Mrs. Hion. He has done nothing yet, I believe; I thank Heaven, and my own pru - 
dence : but I know what he wou'd do. 

Lr. He wou'd do nothing but what becomes a gentleman, I am confident. 

Mrs. H16n. Oh! I dare ſwear, Madam, debauching a young lady is acting like a very 
fine gentleman ; but I ſhall keep my niece out of the hands of ſuch fine gentlemen. 

Let. You wrong my maſters Madam, cruelly ; I know his. defigns. on your niece are 
honourable. | 

Mrs. Hian. You know! 

LzT. Yes, Madam, no one knows my maſter's heart better than I do, I am fare, were 
his deſigns otherwiſe, 1 would not be acceſſary to em: I love your niece too much, Ma- 
dam, to carry on an amour in which ſhe ſhould be a loſer. But as I know that my maſter- 
is heartily in love with her, and that ſhe is heartily in love with my maſter ; and as I am. 
certain they will:be a very happy couple, I will not leave one ſtone unturn'd to bring them. 

ether. 
Ts Hion. Rare impudence ! Huſſy, I have another match. for her; ſhe ſhall marry- 
Mr. Olucaſtle. . 


LeTs. 
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Laer. Oh! then, I find it is you that have a diſhonourable deſign on your neice. 
Mrs. Hicn. How, ſaucineſs 


Lzr. Yes, Madam, marrying a young lady, ing about] ben har ha can to an 
old one whom ſhe — is the farſt wa way to bring about I know what, that can poſſibly 
be taken. 


"a1 R 1. Soldier Laddy. 


When a virgin in love with a briſk jolly lad, 
Vou match to a ſpark more fit for her dad, 
Tis as pure, and as ſure, and ſecure as a gun, 

The young lover's buſineſs is happily done : 

Tho! it ſeems to her arms he takes the wang rout, 

Let my life for a farthing, 
Purſuing | 
His wooing, 
The young fellow finds, tho he go round about, 
: Its only to come 
The neareſt way home. 


Mrs. Hicn, I can bear this no longer. 1 wou'd adviſe you, Madam, and your maſter 
both, to _ from my houſe, or I ſhall take meaſures you won't like. [ Exit, 


Ler. | defy you ; we have the ſtrongeſt party, and 1 warrant we'll get the better of you, 
But here comes the young lady herſelf, | 


SCENE II. 


2 LE Trick, CHARLOTTE. 


* So, Mrs, Lettice ! 
Lr. *Tis-pity you had not come a little ſooner, Madam; your good aunt is but juſt 


Sone, and has left pore orders that you ſhould make more frequent viſits at our houſc. 


CARL. Indeed 
LT. Yes, Madam ; for ſhe has forbid my maſter ever viſiting at yours, and I know it 


| will be impoſſible for you to live without ſeeing him. 


CARL. I aſſure fo ou! Do you think me ſo fond then? 


Lez, Do I? I knew you are; you love nothing elſe, think of nothing elſe all day ; 
and, if you will confeſs the truth, I dare lay a wager that you dream of nothing elſe al! 
nig t. 


Chan. Then to ſhew you, Madam, how well you know me—— the devil take me—— 
if you are not in the right. 

LET. Ah! Madam, to a woman practis'd in love, like me, there is no occaſion for 
confeſſion : for my part, I don't want words to aſſure me of what the eyes tell me. Oh 


if the lovers wou'd but conſult the eyes of their miſtreſſes, we rage not have ſuch ſighing, 
une and 3 as we have. 


mg | AIR 
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AIR II. Buſh of Boon. 


What need he truſt your words preciſe, 
Your ſoft deſires denying, | 
When, Oh ! he reads within your eyes 

Your tender heart complying ? 
Your tongue may cheat, 

And with deceit 

Your ſofter wiſhes cover ; 
But, Oh ! your eyes 
Know no diſguiſe, 

Nor ever cheat your lover. 


SCENE III. 
LETTICE, CHARLOTTE, VALENTINE. 


Vat. My deareſt Charlotte! this is meeting my wiſhes, indeed! for I was coming to 
wait on you. | 

LerT. Its very lucky that you do meet her here; for her houſe is forbidden ground: you 
have ſeen = laſt of that, Mrs. Highman ſwears. 

Var. Ha! not go where my dear Charlotte is? What danger could deter me? What 
difficulty prevent me ? Not cannon, nor plagues, nor all the moſt frightful forms of death, 
ſhould keep me from her arms. | 

CARL. Nay, by what I can find, you are not to put your valour to any proof; the 
* is to be mine: I am to be turn'd out of doors, if ever you are ſeen in them again. 

AL. The apprehenſions of your danger, wou'd, indeed, put it to the ſevereſt proof. 
But why will my deareſt Charlotte continue in the houſe of one who threatens to turn her 
out of it? Why will ſhe not know another home, one, where ſhe would find a protector 
from every kind of danger? | | | ht et ak 

Crant. How can you pretend to love me, Valentine, and aſk me that in our preſent 
def] circumſtances ? | SG 

ET. Nay, nay, don't accuſe him wrongfully. I won't indeed infift that he gives you 
any great inſtance of his prudence by it; but I'll ſwear it is a very ſtrong one of his love; 
and ſuch an inſtance, as when a man has once ſhewn, no woman of any honeſty, or ho- 
nour, or gratitude, can refuſe him any longer. For my part, if I had ever found a lover 
who had not wicked mercenary views upon my fortune, 1 ſhould have married him, what- 
ever he had been. | 3 | 

Chant Thy fortune! 1 =" 

Ler. My fortune! Yes, Madam, my fortune. I was worth fifty-ſix pounds before f 
put into the lottery ; what it will be now, I can't tell; but you know ſomebody muſt get 
the lot, and why not 1 ? | 

al. Oh, Charlotte! wou'd you had the ſame ſentiments with me! For, - 55 ak 
I no danger but that of loſing you; and, believe me, love will ſufficiently re- 

us for all the hazards we run on his account. | 


/ 
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AIR III. Fanny blooming fair, &c. 


- 


Let bold ambition lie 
Within the warrior's mind; 
Falſe honours let him buy, 
With ſlaughter of mankind :. 
To crowns a doubtful right, 
Lay thouſands in their * 
While wretched armies fight 
Which maſter ſhall inſlave. 


Love took my heart with ſtorm, 
Let him there rule alone, 
In Charlotte's charming form, 
Still fitting on his throne, 
How will my ſoul rejoice; | 
At his commands to fly, 
If ſpoken in that voice, 
Or look*d from that dear eye 


To univerſal ſway. 


Love's title is-the beſt ; x14; 


Well, ſhall we him 
Who makes his ſubjects bleſt ? 


If argus for human good 


1 


Ti kf 


1. 111. x64 TY 


corner; and if he ſhou'd ſee you 


. firſt deſign, 
"Lie muſt be underſtood 
. To rule by right divine. 


theſe old fumblers . in-young people's ſport. 


' Orv. Hem, hem! 1 
miſtreſs, I helieve I ſh 
LIT. Mr. Oldcaſtle, 
Oro. Your humble 
honour of knowing you. 


LzT. Men of your figure, Sir, are known by more than they are themſelves able to re- 
I am a poor handmaid of a young lady of your acquaintance, Miſs Charlotte 


* 


Mx Oh ! your 
Lr. Hum! fo, fo. 


SCENE. xv. 
LETTICE, OLDCASTLE.. 


Fs 


get you both about your buſineſs. Mr. Oldcaſtle is Juſt turr'd the 


ham yi vou are undone. [Exeunt Valentine and Charlotte. 
Now will J banter this old —_ ſeverely : for I think it is a moſt impertinent thing i in 


$ it is a very = wary > 5g and if it was not to ſee a 


d ſcarce have ſtirred abroad all 


humble ſervant. . . 
2 I aſk your pardon but. l profeſs. have not the 


very humble ſervant, * I hope your lady is well. 


She ſent me, Sir, of a ſmall meſſage to you. 


Orp. Iam the * man in the world. 


1 


LIT. 
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LzeTT. To deſire a particular favour of you. 

Orp. She honours me with her commands. | 

LzTrT. She begs, if you have the leaſt” affection for her, that ſhe may never ſee you 
here again. 

Orb. What! what! | 

LTT. She is a very well-bred, civil, good-natur'd lady, and does not care to ſend a 
rude meſſage ; therefore only bids me tell you, ſhe hates you, ſcorns you, deteſts you more 
than any creature upon the earth; that if you are reſolv'd to marry, ſhe wou'd recommend 
to you a certain excellent dry nurſe, who might poſſibly be brought by your money to do 
any thing, but go to bed with you; and laſtly, ſhe bids me tell you, in this cold weather, 


never to go to bed without a good warm poſſet, and never to lie without, at leaſt, a pair 
of flannel ſhirts. | 


Oro. Hold your impertinent, ſaucy tongue : 

LeTT. Nay, Sir, don't be angry with me, I only deliver my meſſage ; and that too in 
as Civil and conciſe a manner as poſſible. 
Orp. Your miſtreſs is a pert young huſly, and I ſhall tell her mother of her. 

LETT. That will never do; you had better truſt to her own good-nature ; tis I am your 
_ and if we can get over three little obſtacles, I don't deſpair of marsying you to 

= What are thoſe obſtacles ? 
3 Why, Sir, there is in the firſt place, your great age; you are at leaſt ſome 

e 8 It's a lye; I want ſeveral ——months of it. 

Lrrr. If you did not, I think we may get over this: one half of your fortune makes 
a very ſufficient amends for your age. 

OLD. We ſhan't fall out about that. | 

LzTT, Well, Sir; then there is, in the ſecond place, your terrible, ungenteel air : this 
is a grand obſtacle with her, who is dotingly fond of every thing that is fine and foppilh ; 
and yet I think we may get over this too, by the other half of your fortune And now 
there remaigs but one, which, if you can find any thing to ſet aſide, | believe I may pro- 
miſe you, you ſhall have her; and that is, Sir, that horrible face of yours, which it is im- 
poſſible for any one to ſee without being frighten'd. 
Orp. Ye impudent baggage ! I'll tell your miſtreſs, I'll have you turn'd off. : 
LTT. That will be well repaying me indeed, for all the ſervices I have done you. 

OLD. Services! - | 

Lertr. Services! yes, Sir, ſervices; and to let you ſee I think you fit for a huſband, PII 
have you myſelf! Who can be more proper for a huſband, than a man of your age and 
taſte? for I think you cou'd not have the conſcience to live above a year, or a year and 
half at moſt : and I think a good plentiful — wou'd make amends for one's enduring 
you as long as that; provided we live in ſeparate parts of the houſe, and one had a good 
handſome groom of the chambers to attend one. 


AIR IV. Hark, hark, the cock crows, 


When a lover like you, 
Does a woman purſue, 
She muſt have little wit in her brain, Sir; 
If for better and worſe, | 
She takes not the purſe, 
Alas, with her ſighing poor ſwain, Sir 
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Tho' hugg d to her wiſhes, 
5 Amidſt empty diſhes, 
Much hunger her ſtomach may prove, Sir; 
But a pocket of gold, | 
As full as *twill hold, 


Will ſtill find her food for her love, Sir. 


Oro. You are an impertinent, impudent baggage | and I have a mind ol am out 
of breath with paſſion ; and I ſhall not recover it this half hour. [ Exit, 


SCENE V. 
LETTICE, RAKEIT. 


Lzrr. A very pretty lover for a young lady, indeed. 

Rax. Your ſervant, Mrs. Lettice ; what have you and the great ſquire Oldcaſtle been 
entertaining one another with ? | 

EzTT. With his paſſion for your young miſtreſs, or rather her paſſion for him. I have 
_ bantering him till he is in ſuch a rage, that I actually doubt whether he will not beat 

or no. | 

Rax. Will you never leave, off your frolicks, fince we muſt pay for them. You have 
put him out of humour; now will he go and put my lady out of humour; and then we 
may be all beaten, for aught I know. | 

LzTT. Well, firrah ! and do you think I had not rather twenty fuch as you ſhou'd be 
beaten to death, than my maſter ſhou'd be robb'd of his miſtreſs ? 

Rax, Your humble ſervant, Madam; you need not take any great pains to convince 
me of your fondneſs for your maſter. I believe he has more miſtreſſes than what are in 
our houſe: but hang it, I am too polite to be jealous ; and if he has done me the favour 
with you, why, perhaps, I may return it one day with ſomebody elſe. I am not the firſt 
gentleman of the party-colour'd regiment, who has been even with, his maſter. _ 

LzTT. Not with ſuch gentlemen as Mr. Valentine. Indeed with your little, pert, ſkip- 
ping beaux, I don't know what may happen. Such maſters and their men are often, both 
in dreſs and behaviour, ſo very like one another, that a woman may be innocently falſe, 


and miſtake the one for the other. Nay, I don't know whether ſuch a change as you. 
mention, may not be ſometimes for the better. 


AFR v. As down in a meadow, &c. 


See John and his maſter as together they paſs, 

Or ſee them admiring themſelves in — — 

Each cocks fierce his hat, each ſtruts and looks big, 

Both have lace on their coat, and a bag to their wig. 

Both ſwear, and both rattle, both game, and both drink, 

When neither can write, or can read, or e' er think. 

Say then where the difference lies if you can, 

Faith ! widows, you'd give it on the fide of the man. 
Rax. But, my dear Lettice, I do not approve this match in our families, 
LerT. Why fo? | 


Rax. You know how deſperate his circumſtances are, and ſhe has no fortune. 
LETT. She hath indeed no fortune of her own; but her aunt Highman is very 1p | 
s Ak. 
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Ra. She will be little the better for't. 
LETT. Then there's the chance of both her brothers death: befides an uncle in York- 
ſhire, who hath bur five children only, one of which hath never had the ſmall-pox.: nay, 


there are not above ſixteen or ſeventeen between her and an Iriſh barony. 


Rak. Ay, this lady wou'd make a fine fortune, after two or three good plagues. In. 
ſhort, I find there is but little hopes on our ſide, and if there be no-more on yours 
Lerr. Oh, yes, there are hopes enough on ours. There is hopes of my young maſter's. 


growing better, for I am ſure there is no poſſibility of his growing worſe. Hopes of my 


old maſter's ſtaying abroad. Hopes of his being drown'd if he attempts coming home: 
. er of the ſtars falling 
- Rax. Dear Mrs. Lertiee, do not jeſt with ſuch. ſerious things as hunger and thirſt. Do 


you ſeriouſly think that all your maſter's. entertainments are at an end? 


LeTT. So far from it, that he is this day to give a grand entertainment to your miſtreſs, . 
and about a dozen more gentlemen and ladies. 

Rax. My chops begin to water, I find your maſter is a very. honeſt fellow, and it is 
poſſible may hold out two or three weeks longer. 

LzTT. You are miſtaken, Sir, there will. be no danger of his giving any more entertain- 
ments; for there is a certain gentleman call'd an Upholſterer, who, the moment that the 
company is gone, is to make his entrance into the houſe, and carry every thing out on't. 
Rak. A very good way, faith, of furniſhing a houſe to receive a wife in; your. maſter. 
has ſer. me a very good pattern againſt you and I: marry, Mrs. Lettice. 

Lr. Sauce-box | Do you think I'll have you? 

Rax. Unleſs I can provide better for myſelf. 

LeTT. Well, that I am fond of thee I am certain; and what I am fond of I can't ima · 
91 . Wü Kah, 1 think 1 — en of a gentleman, and there is nothing; 
TAK, 7 „I thin ave the imp a ge | ; is ing 
better to ſucceed with the ladies. 


ATR. VI. 


When modeſty ſues for a favour, 
What anſwers the politick laſs ? 
LI. That ſhe mightily likes his behaviour; 
| And thinks in her heart he's an aſs; 
And thinks in her heart he's an aſs. 
RAR. But when bolder impudence ruſhes, 
And manfully ſeizes her charms ? 
LIT r. Lard! you're rude, Sir, ſhe cries, then ſhe bluſhes; 
| And-folds the briſk youth in her. arms. | 
And folds, &c. Zreunt. 


SCENE M. 

= VALENTINE, TRICK: 

Var: You ſay I owe you AN and intereſt ; f 

BY we Yes, Sir; you will pleaſe to caſt it up yourſelf; and I believe our accounts 
ill corre 

Var. Tl take your: word for it, Sir; and if you. pleaſe to let me have.500 more, I. 

ſhall owe you 1000. * 
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Txick. Sir, the money was none of my own, had it an t and it muſt be 


paid, Sir; he hath called it in. 


VAL. He may call as long as he pleaſes; but ill I call it in, it will ſignify not much, 
Sir. I have thought of an expedient, if the money you lent me was another's, and he be 
impatient for it; © hog way pay him off: * me down the other 590, and take the whole 
debt upon yourſel 
. Track. I am quite out of caſh, Sir; or you know you might —— me; and there- 
fore I hope you will not put off the payment any longer. 


Vr. 1 am, extremely buſy; to-day, and beg you would call another time, 


Txicx. I have called fo often, that I am quite weary. of calling; and if I am not paid 


| ie three days, I men a larger for my een ſo your ſervant, (Exit. 


IE "3K JC » 


SCENE vn. 


VALENTINE, TR USTY. 


Var. So, honeſt Truſty, what ſucceſs 2 | 
Taus rv. I went to the jeweller's with the ring which your honour told me colt an hun- 


dred pound, but he refus'd to give me any more than fifty for i it, ſol cen took that. 
VAL. Very well! 


.TrvsTY. As for the d alver bowl which your father valu'd at fourſcore pounds, Mr. 
hiting ſaid, there was ſo much reckon'd for the faſhion ; and that it was fo old and un- 


genteel, that he offer d me bes Pun. — * * er N ne Ur and fo I 


took it. 
Var. Very well. 


'TzxvsTy© The gold ting watch 1 ed. to the as 4 told bim be had re- 


ceived fifty odd guineas for it two years ago; but he faid-it was much the worſe for wear- 


ing 3 and that the nobility per gentry run ſo much into Pinchbeck, that he had not diſpos'd 
of two gold watches this month. However he faid he would * half; and I thought 
that better than nothing, ſo 1 let him have it. | 91 

VAL. Very well. 4 | 

Tausrv. But this was nothing to that rogue in mall aer. who offer'd me but 
161. for the two ſuits of fine clothes, that I dare ſwear ſtood your honour in above 1001. I 
flew into a great paſſion with him, and have brought them back again. 

Vat. You ſhou'd have taken the money. 

Tauvsrv. One piece of ſutpriling go fortune was the faving of yout 'medals, which 
as I was juſt going to diſpoſe of, a ' gentleman whiſper'd in my ear, that a certain knight 
that wou'd be in town in a fortnight, wor'd give fix times as much for them. 

Var. A fortnight! what of a fortnight? A fortnight's an age. I wou'd not give a 


. 


ſhilling for the — of an eſtate ſo long to come. Here, give me what money you have 


brought, and go and diſpoſe of the reſt immediately. 
TxvsTy. But, Sir, I wiſh your 'honour would conſider: for my part, I dread my old 
maſter's coming home ; and = if he r not, what you will do any longer, Heaven 


knows. 


VAI. Don't trouble thyſelf about chat ; but 80 execute my commands. [Exit Truſty. 


AIR 
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AIR VII. Excuſe: me. 


_ Let miſers with ſorrow to-day, 
Lay up for to-morrow's array, 
Like Tantalus thirſty, who craves, 
Drink up to his chin in the waves. 
But Fortune, like women, to-day may be kind, 
And yield to your mind, 
To · morrow ſhe goes, | 
And on others beſtows. L had 
The bleſſing. 75 
The lover who yields to the fair one's delays, & 
Oft loſes the day, | | ' 
Then fly to her arms, 
For we are ſure 
| Of her charms 
When poſſeſſing. 


SCENE VIII. 
Enter SERVANT. 


Szrv. Sir, a gentleman in mourning deſires to ſce you. 
Var. Shew him in. [ Exit.Servant.} Wou'd my — Charlotte were here. 


SCENE IX. 
VALENTINE, SLAP. 


Var. Your moſt obedient ſervant, S! have not the honour of * you, Sir: 

SLAp. I believe you do not, Sir; I aſk pardon, but I have a ſmall writ againſt you. 

VAI. A writ againſt me 

Sr AP. Don't be uneaſy, Sir; it is only for a trifle, Sir; about 200 1. 

Var. What muſt I do, Sir ? 

StA. Oh, Sir] whatever you pleaſe ; only pay the money, or give bail, which you pleaſe... 

VAI. I can do neither of them this inſtant, and I l company every moment. I. 
1 Sir, yh take my word till to-morrow mornin 


LAY. Oh, yes, Sir; with all my heart. es to ſtep, to my houſe - 


hard by, you ſhall be extremely well us'd, and PIt take your word. 
Var. Your houſe ! ſdeath, you raſcal ! 
Star. Nay, Sir, *tis-in vain to bully. 


Var. Nay, then who's there my ſrvants. [Enter Servant ] Here, kick d- 


fellow down ſtairs. 
Stay. This is a reſcue, remember that ——a reſcue, Sir; I'll have my lord chief juſtice's 
warrant. Zn: (Slap i: fore'd off. by eo eat are 
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.SCENE/ xX. 
VALENTINE, CHARLOTTE. 


CARL. Oh Valentine ! what's the matter? I am frighten'd to death. Swords drawn 
Oh my heart! you are not hurt? 

Var. By none but you, my love; I have no wourids but thoſe you « can cure, 

— es be | war But what = =o war this I hap ? i 3 

AL. Nothing, my dear, but a e © c — d to turn t. 

and one of ne cut — on the N all. "ng: wg 

Crarr. You ſee the dangers I run on your account; ſhould my aunt know of my bein 
here, I ſhould be undone” for ever. Nay, and what the reft of the company will l ehink 
when they ſee me here before them, I dread to imagine. 

Var. You know you have it in your power to filence the of the world whenever 
you pleaſe : and, Oh Charlotte I wiſh you would this diy com t to make this houſe your 
reputable home. 


CHaRL, bk ac nor; Valentine: for whatever be the — if you ſhould, I 
feel, I cannot deny you. 


AIR vin. Spring's a coming. 


Virgins 
Wou'd ne' er N 
If lovers wou'd take a Genial tus: 
If he purſues her ſtill, 
Can ſhe refuſe him ſtill, 
What ſhe herſelf hath a mind to do ? 


vas. Turtles, tho' with each other they die, 
Shall be less conſtant; and fond chan 1 : 
Dor April's ſoft, powers. 
Nor June's ſweet flowers, 


. Go Jn neſs and Frertpaſs wich: then: 99; 116. 
CHARL. Turtles, tho', &c. (1; 


Cranz, C ou'd I be affiir'd of conſtancy ; cou'd 1 find . ank endear- 
ing as now; believe be ghd of pour eo in Wks of fortune to make me miſerable. 

V au. If thou canſt place any confidence in vows, I know: not how to bind, myſelf faſter 
to you than I have done already ; but you have a better; which is in your-own merit. Be- 
lieve me, Charlotte, men are more Dolton t than you imagine. He that aaa for money, 


is conſtant to the love of his wife's money. He that marries. for beauty, is commonly 
N while por beauty lafls.,. and a love. that's. fix d on merit, as mine, will be conſtant 
that ures 
Carte Well, we muſt all run a riſk, believe we; as to the point of fortune, it is the 
leaſt, of my thoughts. A woman, who can carry her prudence ſo far as that, cheats you 
when ſhe pretends to love. Love reigns alone in every breaſt it inhabits, and, in my opi- 


- nion, makes us amends for the abſence of Madam Prudence, and all her train, 
Vat. Thou deareſt girl, this night ſhall make me thine, 


£3 2 


AIR 
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AIR IX. Polworth on the green, 


Come, Charlotte, let's be gay, 
Let's enjoy ourſelves to-day ; 
To-morrow's in the hands of the powers, 
To-day alone is ours. 
Let fools for wealth, 
7 time, and health; 
While we, more happy, try, 
In each ſoft kiſs, * 
Tranſporting bliſs, 
Which treaſures ne er can buy. 


CARL. Let age grave leſſons preach, 
Gainſt what ſhe cannot reach; 
Let prudes condemn, what they eſteem, 
All fools our joys impeach. 


Born. Let fools, &c. 


/ 


ACT IL. SCENE I. 


VALENTINE and company, ſeated as after dinner. 
VALENTINE. 


ALL in the dancers. I hope, ladies, your good-nature will make you as kind to 


this part of the entertainment as it hath to the other. 

Mars. Je vous felicite de votre gout raviſſant, Monſieur Valentine, mais allons ! dan- 
cons nous meſmes. | 

Var. My father arriv'd, ſay you? 

LET. Yes, Sir, and will be here inſtantly. + 

Var. Death and hell! what ſhall I do, Lettice? I muſt truſt to the contrivance o ſthy 
brain, or I am undone. 
LIT. Well, I will do the beſt I can for you; in the mean time be not chagrined, enjoy 
your friends, and take no notice of it. I will lie perdue for him, and meet him at the 
door. Be ſure to keep cloſe garriſon, and after I am gone out, open the doors to none. 

Var. Send thee good luck, my beſt wench, Come, gentlemen and ladies, what ſay you, 
are you for cards or hazard ? 

ALL. Hazard, hazard. ; 

Mazc. Hazard! ma voix eſt tousjours pour hazard L Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 
GOODALL, LETTICE, and ſervant with a portmantean. 


Goop. This curſed ſtage-coach from Portſmouth, hath fatigu'd me more than my 


voyage from the Cape of Good-Hope : but, Heav'n be prais'd, I am once more arriv d 
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within ſight of my own doors. I cannot help thinking how pleas'd my ſon will be to ſee 
me returned a full year ſooner than my intention. 


LeT. He would be much more pleaſed to hear you were at the Cape of Good-Hope 
yet. | [ Afrae. 
ow: I hope I ſhall find my poor boy at home, I dare ſwear he will die with joy to 

me, | 

Lr. I believe he is half dead already; but now for you my good maſter. [ Aide. 
Bleſs me! what do I ſee? an apparition ? 

Goop. Lettice ! | 
- Ler. Is it my dear maſter Goodall returned, or is it the devil in his ſhape ? Ts it you, 

Sir, is it poſitively you yourſelf ? 

Goop. Even ſo. How do you do, Lettice ? 

LeT. Much at your honour's ſervice. I am heartily glad to ſee your honour in ſuch 
good health. Why, the air of. the Indies hath agreed vaſtly with you. Indeed, Sir, you 
ought to have ſtay'd a little longer there for the ſake of your health——and our quiet. 

\ FILES Aſide. 

Goop. Well, but how does my ſon do? And how hath he behaved himſelf in — ab- 
ſence ? I hope he hath taken great care of my affairs. | 


Lr. III anſwer for him, he hath put your affairs into a condition that will ſurpriſe 


you, take my word for it. 


Goop. I warrant you, he is every day in the alley. Stocks have gone juſt as I ima- 
gined; and if he followed my advice, he muſt have amaſſed a vaſt ſum of money. 

Leger. Not a farthing, Sir. 

Goop. How, how, how 

LeT. Sir, he hath paid it out as faſt as it came in. 


Goop. Ho) | 
Lr. Put it out I mean, Sir, to intereſt, to intereſt, Sir; why, our houſe hath been a 
perfect fair ever ſince you went, people coming for money every hour of the day. 
| R * That's very well done, and I long to ſee my dear boy. [To Lettice.] Knock at 
Lr. He is not at home, Sir and if you have ſuch a deſire to ſee him 


SCENE m. 


SECURITY, GOODALL, LETTICE.. ,. 


Szc. Your ſervant, Mrs. Lettice. | | 

Ler. Your ſervant, Mr. Security.——Here's a rogue of a uſurer, who hath found a 
very proper time to aſk for his money in. | 
Se. Do you know, Mrs. Lettice, that I am weary of following your maſter day after 
day in this manner, without finding him; and that, if he does not pay me to-day, I ſhall 
fue out an execution directly. A thouſand pounds are a ſum | | 

Goop. What, what, what's this I hear ? 

Ler. Pll explain it to you by and by, Sir. 

Goop. Does my ſon owe you a thouſand pounds? 

Sec. Your ſon, Sir! | | 

| Goon. Yes, Sir, this woman's young maſter, who lives at that houſe, Mr. Valentine 
Goodall, is my fon. a 

Sxc. Yes, Sir, he does; and I am very glad you are returned to pay it me. 

Goop. There go two words tho? to that bargain, 


Ler, 


OV 
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Lr. I believe, Sir, you will do it with a great deal of joy, when you know that his 
owing this money is purely an effect of his good conduct. | 

Goop. Good conduct! Owing money good conduct 

Ler, Yes, Sir, he hath bought a houſe of the price of two thouſand pounds, which 
every one ſays is worth more than four; and this he could not have done without bor- 
rowing this thouſand pounds. I am ſure, Sir, I and he, and Truſty, ran all over the 
town to get the money, that he might not loſe ſo good a bargain.— I believe there will not 

go many words to the payment on't now. | [ Aſide. 
* Goop. I am overjoy'd at my ſon's behaviour. Sir, you need give yourſelf no pain 
about the money ; return to-morrow morning, and you ſhall receive it. 

Sec. Sir, your word is ſufficient for a much greater ſum ; and I am your very humble 
ſervant. Exit. 
; — 3 Well, but tell me a little, in what part of the town hath my ſon bought this 

ouſe 

Lr. In what part of the town? 

Poor Yes, there are, you know, ſome quarters better than others——as for example, 
is here 

Lr. Well, and it is in this that it ſtands. | 

Goop. What, not the great houſe yonder, is it? 

LeT. No, no, no; do you ſee that houſe yonder—— where the windows ſeem to have 


been juſt cleaned ? 
Goop. Yes. 
Lr. It is not that and a little beyond, you ſee another very large houſe higher than 
any other 1 on ſquare. a 
ooD, I do. | 


Lxr. But it is not that Take particular notice of the houſe oppoſite to it, a very 
handſome houſe, is it not? | 
Goop. Yes, indeed, is it. 
Laer. That is not the houſe——but you may ſee one with great gates before it, almoſt 
_— to another that fronts a ſtreet, at the end of which ſtands the houſe which your ſon 
ath ht. 
r There is no good houſe in that ſtreet, as I remember, but Mrs. Highman's. 
LT. That's the very houſe. 
Good. That is a very good bargain, indeed; but how comes a woman in her circum- 
ſtances to ſell her houſe ? 
N "by It is impoſſible, Sir, to account for people's actions; beſides, ſhe is out of her 
nſes. E 
Goop. Out of her ſenſes ! 
Lew. Yes, Sir, her family hath taken out a commiſſion of lunacy againſt her; and her 
ſon, who is a. moſt abandoned prodigal, hath fold all ſhe had for half irs value. 
Goop. Son !- why, ſhe was not marry'd when I went away. | 
Lr. No, Sir; but to the great ſurprize of every one, and to the great ſcandal of all 
our ſex, there appeared all of a ſudden a very luſty young fellow, of the age of three 
and twenty, whom ſhe owned to have been her ſon, and that his father was a grenadier in the 
firſt regiment of guards. | 
. Goup. Oh, monſtrous ! | 5 
Let. Ah, Sir! if every child in this city knew his own father ; if children were to in- 
herit only the eſtates of thoſe who begot them, it would cauſe a gieat confuſion in in- 
heritances. ; | 
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A I R X. Pierot's dance. 


Were all women's ſecrets known, 
Did each father know his own, 
6.4 Many a fon now bred to trade, 
2 Then had ſhin'd in rich brocade; 
Many cus | 
Had been wits, 
In eſtate, tho? not in ſenſe ; 
Many beaux 
| Birth-day clothes 
Had not worn at cits expence. 
For did our-women, wiſe, indeed, 
Contrive no way to mend the breed, 
Our ſparks ſuch pretty maſters grow, 
So ſpruce, ſo taper, and ſo low; 
From Britons tall, 
Our heroes ſhall 1 
Be Lilliputians all. | 


ba dans. . 
Lr. What ſhall I do? ** long ths 


ide. 
" Goop. You ſeem in a conſternation ! No accident hath happened to my fon, I x 
LzgT, No, Sir, but 
-  Goop. But! but what? Hath any one robbed me in my abſence ? Y 
LzT. No, Sir; not abſolutely ro you, Sir. What ſhall I ſay ? —— 
, Goop. Explain yourſelf ; ſpeak. | . 
 , Lax. Oh, Sir! I can withhold my tears no longer. Enter not, I beſeech you, Sir, 
your houſe, Sir ; r dear houſe, that you and I, and my poor young maſter, lov'd ſo 
much, within theſe fix months, Fs 
Good. What of my houſe, within theſe fix months? | 
Lr. Hath been haunted, Sir, with the moſt terrible apparitions that were ever heard 
or beheld! You'd think the devil himſelf had taken poſſeſſion of it! Nay, I believe he 
_ hath too: all the wild noiſes in the univerſe ; the ſqueaking of pigs, the grinding of knives, 
the whetting of ſaws, the whiſtling of winds, the roaring of ſeas, the hooting of owls, 
the howling of wolves, the braying of aſſes, the ſqualling of children, and the ſcolding of 
wives, all put together, make not ſo hideous a concert. This I myſelf have heard; nay, 
and I have ſeen ſuch fights! One with about twenty heads, and a hundred eyes, and 
mouths, and noſes in each. . 
Goop. Heyday ! the wench is mad. Stand from before the door: I'll ſee whether the 
- . Gevilcan keep me out from my own houſe. Haunted, indeed 
Lr. Sir, I have a friendſhip for you; and you ſhall not go in. 
| 1775 How ! not go into my own houſe ? 
Lr. No, Sir, not till the devil is driven out on't: there are two prieſts at work upon 
bim now. Hark, I think the devils are dancing. Nay, Sir, you may liſten yourſelf, and 


get in too, if you can. [ Laughing within. 
__ Goop. Ha! by al that's gracious, I hear a noiſe. 
Luer. I have nothing but his monſtrous ſuperſtition to rely on. [Shriek within. 


Goop, Oh, Heavens! what monſtrous ſqualling is that? K 
os 6 | Er. 


THE INTRIGUING. CHAMBERMMATD. 557 


Ler. Why, Sir, I am ſurpriz'd you ſhou'd think I wou'd impoſe upon you. I aſſure 
you, your houſe is haunted by a whole legion of devils. Y our whole family hath been driven 
out of it; and this was one reaſon why your fon bought Madam Highman's houſe, not 
being able to live any longer in this. | » i a 

Goop. I am in a cold ſweat ! What, my fon leſt this houſe 1' 

LT. Oh, Sir! I am ſure, had you known rhe'terrors we underwent for a whole fortnight, 
eſpecially poor I, Sir, who lay every night frighened, with the ſight of the moſt monſtrous 
large things, fearing every minute what they would do to me 

Goop. Can all this be true, or are you impoling on me ? I have, indeed, heard of ſuch 
things as apparitions, on juſt cauſes, and believe in them; but why they ſhou'd haunt my 
houſe, I can't imagine. | 
* Why, Sir, they tell me, before you bought the houſe, there was a murder com- 

in it. | 

Goop, I muſt enquire into all theſe things : but, in the mean time, I muſt ſend this port- 
manteau to my fon's new houſe. | 

Lr. No, Sir, that's a little improper at preſent. - 

Goop. What, is that houſe haunted? Hath the devil taken poſſeſſion of that 
houſe too? - . | | 

LET. No, Sir, but Madam Highman hath not yet quitted poſſeſſion of it. I told you 
before, Sir, that ſhe was out of her ſenſes ; and if any one does but mention the ſale of 
her houſe to her, it throws her into the moſt violent convulſions. 

Good. Well, well, I ſhall know how to humour her madneſs. Woo 

Lew. I wiſh, Sir, for a day or two „ v3.1 
 Goop. You throw me out of all manner of patience, I am reſolv'd I will go thithep this 
inſtant, © 0% TK 
Lr. Here ſhe is herſelf : but pray remember the condition ſhe is in, andidenk.do any 


thing to chagrin her. 114 
000 
SCENE HN. 40 Tz 


Acc 07 


LETTICE, GOODALL, Mrs. HIGHMAN. +. 


Ars. Hic. What do I ſee! Mr. Goodall return'd ? 3 
Lr. Yes, Madam, it is him; but alas! he's not himſelf ——he's diſtracted; his loſſes 
in this voyage have turn'd his brain, and he's become a dowaright Junatick ... 
Mrs. Hicn. 1 am heartily concern'd for his misfortune. Poor gentleman ! 
Ler. If he ſhou'd ſpeak, to you by chance, have no regard to what he Tays ; we are 
going to ſhut him up in a mad-houſe with all expedition, ener 
Mrs. Hion. | Aide.) He hath a ſtrange wand' ring in his countenance; : 
Goon. [ Afide.] How miſerably ſhe is alter'd! She hath a terrible Took with her eyes? | 
Mrs. Hion. Mr. Goodall, your very humble ſervant. I am glad to. lee, you return'd, 
tho' I am ſorry for your misfortune, _ . 
Goop. I muſt have patience, and truſt in Heaven, and in the power of, the prieſts who 
are now endeavouring to lay thoſe wicked ſpirits, with which my houſe. is haunted. - 
Mrs. Hon. His houſe haunted ! poor man! But! muſt not contradict him; that Fou ·d 
make him worſe. | ; £þ ld 
. Goop. In the mean time, Mrs. Highman, I ſhou'd be oblig'd to you, if you wou'd let 
me order my portmanteau to your houſe. "6 


Mrs. Hiex, My houſe is at your ſervice; and I deſire you wou'd uſe it in the ſame. 


manner as your own, 
Coop. 
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Soo. I wou'd not, Madam, on any account, inſult your unfortunate condition. 
Lettice, this lady does not carry any marks of madneſs about her. 

Lr. She has ſome lucid intervals, Sir; but her fit will ſoon return. 

Good. I am extremely ſorry for your misfortune, Mrs. Highman ; which, indeed, had 
I not been ſo well aſſur'd of, I cou'd not have believ'd. But 1 have known ſome in your 
way, who, during the intervals of their fits, have talk'd very reaſonably : therefore, give 
me leave to aſk you the cauſe of your phrenzy. For I much queſtion, whether this com- 
miſſion of lunacy that has been taken out againſt you, be not without ſufficient proof. 
Mrs. Hicn. A commiſſion of lunacy againſt me! Me! 

Goop. Lettice, I fee ſhe is worſe than 1 imagin'd. | 

Mrs. Hion. However, if you are not more miſchievous than you at preſent ſeem, I 
think it is wrong in them to confine you in a mad-houſe. 

Goop. Confine me! Ha, ha, ha! This is turning the tables upon me, indeed! But, 
Mrs. Highman, I wou'd not have you be uneaſy that your houſe is fold ; at leaſt, it is bet- 
ter for you that my ſon hath bought it than another; for you ſhall have an apartment in 
it ſtill, in the ſame manner as if it was ſtill your own, and you were in your ſenſes. 

Mrs. Hicn. What's all this? As if I was ſtill in my ſenſes! Let me tell you, Mr. 
Goodall, you are a poor diſtracted wretch, and ought to have an apartment in a dark room, 
and clean ſtraw. "oo | 
Soo. Since you come to that, Madam, I ſhall ſhew you the neareſt way out of doors; 
and I give you warning to take away your things; for I ſhall fill all the rooms with goods 
within theſe few days. 


LETTICE, GOODALL, Mrs. HIGHMAN, SLAP, CONSTABLE, 
Es and A iltants. „ 


SLap. That's the door, Mr. Conſtable. 
Lr. What's to be done now, I wonder ? | — 
ConsT. Open the door, in the king's name, or I ſhall break it open. IS - 
Goop. Who are you, Sir, in the devil's name ? And what do you want in that houſe ? 
5 8 Sir, I have a priſoner there; and I have my lord - chief · juſtice's warrabł againſt 


4. 
» %S 


Goop. For what ſum, Sir ? Are you a juſtice of peace ? 53 

SLae. I am one of his majeſty's officers, Sir; and this day I arreſted one Mr. Valentine 
Goodall, who lives in this houſe, for- two hundred pounds : his ſervants have reſcu'd him ; 
and I have a judge's warrant for the reſcue. | 

Goop. What do I hear ! But hearkee, friend, that houſe you are going to break open is 
haunted ; and there is no one in it but a couple of prieſts, who are laying the devil. 

SLAy. I warrant you, I lay the devil better than all the prieſts in Europe. Come, Mr. 
Conſtable, do your office; I have no time to loſe. Sir, I have ſeveral other writs to exec- 
cute before night. | Sub Fe” 

LET. I have defended my pals as long as I can; and now I think it is no cowardice to 
2 ea | [Exit. 


SCENE 
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SCENE... 
. » Colenel BLUFF, Monſieur la MARQUESS, SLAP, GOODALL, 
CONSTABLE. 


Cor. What, in the devil's name, is the meaning of this riot? What is the reaſon, 
ſcoundrels, that you dare diſturb gentlemen, who are getting as drunk as lords ? | 
 SLap. Sir, we have authority for what we do. =, 

Cor. Damn your authority, Sir ! If you don't go about your buſineſs, I ſhall ſhew you 
my authority, and ſend you all to the devil. 

SLAP. It is he! I have a warrant againſt him too. I wiſh it was in my pocket. 

ConsT. Mr. Slap, ſhall we knock him down? 

SLAP. Sir, I deſire you wou'd give us leave to enter the houſe, and,ſcize our priſoner. 

Cor. Not l, upon my honour, Sir. 

Mons. Que veut due cette biuit quelle vilain Anglois! quelle pouſcon ventre bleu! Al- 
lons! Monſieur le Colonel ! allons ! trappons ! 

SAP. If you oppoſe us any longer, I ſhall proceed to force. 

Cor. If you love force, I'll ſhew you the way, you dogs. [Colonel drives them off. 


Goop. I find I am diſtracted! I am ſtark raving mad! I am undone, ruin'd, cheated, 


r on! But, pleaſe Heaven, I'll go ſee what's in my houſe. 
Col. Hold, Sir, you muſt not enter here. 

Goop. Not enter into my own houſe, Sir ? 

Cor. No, Sir; if it be yours, you muſt not come within it. 

Moxs. 11 ne faut pas entrer icy. 
 Goop. Gentlemen, I only beg to ſpeak with the maſter of the houſe. 

Cor. Sir, the maſter of the houſe deſires to ſpeak with no fuch fellows as you are: you 
are not fit company for any of the gentlemen in this houſe. 

Goop, Sir, the maſter of this houſe is my ſon, 

Cor. Sir, your moſt obedient humble ſervant : I am overjoy'd to ſee you return'd. 
Give me leave, Sir, to introduce you to this gentleman. Monſieur le Marquis, Quelque Choſe, 
le pere de Monſieur Valentine. | 

Mons. Ah, Monſieur, que je ſuis ravi de vous voir. 

Goop. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient humble ſervant. 

Cor. Give me leave to tell you, Sir, you have the honour of being father to one of the 
fineſt gentlemen of the age: a man ſo accompliſh'd, ſo well-bred, and fo generous, that TI 
believe he never wou'd part with a gueſt while he had a ſhilling in his pocket; nor, indeed, 
while he cou'd borrow one. 

Goon, I believe it, indeed, Sir; therefore you can't wonder if I am impatient to 
ſee him. 

Cor. Be not in ſuch haſte, dear Sir; I want to talk with you about your affairs. I hope 
you have had good ſucceſs in the Indies; have cheated the company handſomely ; and made 
an immenſe fortune, 

Goop. I have no reaſon to complain. | | 

Cor. I am glad on't, Sir, and fo will your ſon, I dare ſwear : and let me tell you, it will 
be very opportune ; he began to want it. You can't imagine, Sir, what a fine life he has 
led fince you went away. It wou'd do your heatt good, if you was but to know what an 
equipage he has kept, what balls and entertainments he has made: he is the talk of the 


whole town, Sir; a man wou'd work with pleaſure for ſuch a ſon. He is a fellow m_ 2 
oul, 
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ſoul, damn me! Your fortune won't be thrown away upon him; for get as much as you 
pleaſe, my life he ſpends every farthing.  , 

Goo. Pray, gentlemen, let me ſee this miracle of a ſon of mine. 

Cor. That you ſhou'd, Sir, long ago; but really, Sir, the houſe is a little out of order 
at preſent ; there is but one room furniſh'd in it; and that is fo full of company, that I am 
afraid there wou'd be a ſmall deficiency of chairs. You can't imagine, Sir, how opportune 
you are come; there was not any one thing left in the houſe to raiſe any money upon, 

Gaop. What, all my pictures gone? | f 

Cor. He ſold them firſt, Sir: he was oblig'd to ſell them for the delicacy of taſte : he 
certainly is the modeſteſt young fellow in the world, and has complain'd to me a hundred 
times of the indecent liberty painters take in expoſing the breaſts and limbs of women ; you 
7 N Sir, a very ſcandalous collection, nd be was never eaſy while they were in 

ouſe. | | 


SCENE VI. 


VALENTINE, COLONEL, GOODALL, MONSIEUR. 


Vat. My father return'd ! Oh, let me throw myſelf at his feet; and believe me, Sir, I 
am at once overjoy'd, and aſham'd to ſee your face. "0 of 

Cor. I told you, Sir, he was one of the modeſteſt young fellows in England. 

Goop. You may very well be aſham'd ; but come, let me ſee the inſide of my houſe ; 
let me ſee that beth ſides of my walls are ſtanding. | | 

Var. Sir, I have a great deal of company within, of the firſt faſhion, and beg you wou'd 
not expoſe me before them. 

Goop. Oh, Sir! I am their very humble ſervant z I am infinitely oblig'd to all the per- 
ſons ot faſhion, that they will ſo generouſly condeſcend to eat a poor citizen out of houſe 
and home. 2 

- Cor. Harkye, Val, ſhall we toſs this old fellow in a blanket ? 
Vak. Sir, | truſt in your good- nature and forgiveneſs; and will wait on you in. 
- Gooep. Oh, that ever I ſhou'd live to ſee this day | 
Moxs. Pardie voila homme extraordinaire. [Exennt. 


SCENE. VIII. A dining-rom. © 


Lord PRIDE, Lord PUFF, &c. 


L. Pxipt. I told you, my lord, it would never hold long; when once the chariot diſap- 
d, I thought the maſter wou'd ſoon follow. 

L. Porr. I help'd him on with a ſmall lift, the other day, at piquet. 

L. Pap. Lid you do any thing conſiderable ? | | 

L. Pure, A mere trifle, my lord: it wou'd not have been worth mentioning, if it had 


been of any other ; but I fancy, in his preſent circumſtances, it cut pretty deep 
L. PRIDE. Damn me there's a pleaſure in ruining theſe little mechanical raſcals, when 


they preſume to rival the extravagant expences of us men of quality. 
L. Porr. That ever ſuch plebeian ſcoundrels, who are oblig'd to pay their debts, ſhou'd 


preſume to engage with us men of quality, who are not 
| SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 


GOODALL, VALENTINE, CHARLOTTE; COLONEL, MON- 
SIEUR, Lord PRIDE, Lord PUFF, &c. 


Var. Gentlemen and ladies, my father being juſt arriv'd from the Indies, deſires to make 
one of this good company. 

Goop, My good lords (that I may affront none, by calling him beneath his title) I am 
highly ſenſible of the great. honour you do myſelf and my fon; by filling my poor houſe 
with your noble perſons, and your noble perſons with my poor wine and proviſions I dare 
ſwear you have been all highly inſtrumental in the extravagancies of my ſon ; for which I 
_ very much oblig d to you, and humbly hope that I ſhall never ſee him, or any of your 

s again. | | 

4; 4 Brother Puff, what does the fellow mean? 

L. Pur. Curſe me, if I know. | 

Good. I am very glad that my ſon hath ruin'd himſelf in ſo good a company; that 
when I diſinherit him, he can't fail of being provided for. I promiſe myſelf, that your in- 
tereſt will help him to places and preferments in abundance. ' 

L. Pr1pe. Sir, any thing in my power, he may always command. 

L. Porr. Or mine. | 
** Px1De. But let me whiſper a word in your car. — Vour ſon is a very extravagant 

ow. | | 

Goop. That's very true, Sir; but I hope you will conſider you aſſiſted him in it; and: 
therefore will help his neceſſities with a brace of thouſands. | 

L. Px. I don't underſtand. you, Sir. | 

Goop. Why then, Sir, that you may underſtand me, I muſt tell you in plain words, 
that he owes his ruin to entertaining ſuch fine gentlemen as yourflf. 

I. Prive. Me, Sir! Rat me! I would have you know, IL think I do you too much ho- 
nour in entering into your doors: but I am glad you have taught me at what diſtance to 
keep ſuch mechanicks for the future. Come, Puff, let's to the opera: I ſee, if a man hath. 
not good blood in his veins, riches won't teach him to behave like a gentleman. 

L. Pure. Cannille [ Exeunt L. Pride and L. Puff. 

Goop. S' bodikins! I am in a rage; that ever a fellow ſhou'd upbraid me with good 
blood in his veins, when, Odſheart ! the beſt blood in his veins hath run through my bottles. 
' 1 Lavpy. My lord Pride and my lord Puff gone] Come, my dear, the aſſembly is broke 

up; let us make haſte away, or we ſhall be too late for any other. 

2 LADY. With all my heart; for J am heartily fick of this. 
E Come, come, come; away, away [Exeunt ladies: 
Ns. Allons, quittons le bourgion. 

Cor. Sir, you are a ſcrub ; and if Thad not a friendſhip for your ſon, I'd fhew you how 
you ought to treat people of faſhion, | [ Exeunt Col. and Monſieur. 

CAR. Poor Valentine ! how tenderly I feel his misfortunes ! | 

Goop. Why don't you follow your companions, Sir? "Aha + 
Var. Ah! Sir, I am fo ſenſible of what I have done, that I could fly into a defart from 
the apprehenſions of your juſt wrath ; nay, I will, unleſs you can forgive me. 

Goop. Who are you, Madam, that ſtay behind the reſt of your company? There is no 
more miſchief'to be done here, ſo there is no more buſineſs for a fine lady. 

CAR. Sir, I ſtay to intreat you to forgive your poor unhappy ſon, who will otherwiſe 
ſink under the weight of your diſpleaſure. BY 


Vor. I. 4 C Goop.. 


$ 
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Goop. Ah, Madam, if that be all the buſineſs, you may leave this houſe as ſoon as you 
pleaſe ; for him I am determin'd to turn directly out on't. 

CHar. Then, Sir, I am determin'd to go with him. Be comforted, Valentine, I have 
ſome fortune which my aunt cannot prevent me from ; and it will make us happy, for a 
while at leaſt; and I prefer a year, a month, a day, with the man I love, to a whole ſtupid 

without him. 
"ip O, my dear love! and I prefer an hour with thee, to all that Heaven can give 
me. Oh! I am fo bleſt, that fortune cannot make me miſerable. 


AIR XI. The laſs of Patie's mill. 


Thus when the tempeſt high 
| Roars dreadful from above, 
The conſtant turtles ly _. 
Together to the grove : 
Each ſpreads its tender wings, 
And © a wc its mate; 
They kiſs, cooe, and 
And love, in ſpite of 2 


AIR XII. 


My tender heart me long beguil'd, 

Ino firſt my paſſions prov d; 

Had fortune on you ever ſmil'd, 
I'd known not how I lov'd, 

| Baſe paſſions, like baſe metals, cold, 
With true may ſeem the ſame! 

- But wou'd you know true love and gold, 

Still try them in the flame. 


N SCENE X. | 


-GOODALL, VALENTINE, CHARLOTTE, OLDCASTLE, 
| Woe Ars. HIGH MAN. | 


Orb. Here, Madam, now you may truſt your own eyes, if you won't believe mine. 
Mas. Hion. What do I ſee! My niece in the very arms of her betrayer, and his father 


an abettor of the injuſtice !——Sir, give me leave to tell you, your madneſs is a poor excuſe 
for this behaviour. 


Soo. Madam, I aſk your pardon for what I ſaid to you to-day. I was impos'd on by 


a vile wretch, who, I dare ſwear, miſrepreſented each of us to the other. I aſſure you, I am 
not mad, nor do I believe you ſo. 

Mas. Hon. Thou vile wretch, thou diſhonour of thy family! how doſt thou dare to 
appear before my face? | | 

Cans: Madam, I have done nothing to be aſham'd of; and 1 dare appear before any 
one's 

Goo. Is this young lady a relation of yours? 

Mas. Hion. She was, before your ſon had accompliſh'd his baſe deſigns on her. 

CHARL. Madam, you —— — his deſigns on me have been ſtill honourable ; nor 
hath he ſaid any thing which the moſt virtuous ears might not have heard. * 

5 | AL, 
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Var. To-morrow ſhall ſilence your ſuſpicions on that head. 

Mas. Hon. What, Mr. Goodall, do you forgive your ſon's extravagance ? 

Goop. Is this lady your heireſs ? 1 

Mas. Hion. I once intended her ſo. 

Goop. Why then, Madam, I like her generous paſſion for my ſon ſo much, that if you 
will give her a fortune equal to what I ſhall ſettle on him, I ſhall not prevent their happineſs: 

Mas. Hicx. Won't you? And J ſee ſhe is fo intirely his, in her heart, that ſince he hath 
not dared to think diſhonourably of her, I ſhall do all in my power to make it a bargain. 

Var. Eternal bleſſings on you both! Now, my Charlotte, I am bleſs'd indeed. 

Orp. And pray, Madam, what's to become of me? | 

Mxs. Hicn. That, Sir, I cannot poſſibly tell; you know I was your friend; but my 
niece thought fit to diſpoſe of herſelf another way. | 
Orp. Your niece has behaved like a Bodikins I I am in a paſſion ; and for her ſake, 
In never make love to any woman again, I am reſolv'd. [Exit in a pet. 

Mus. H1cn. No imprudent reſolution. 2 

Goop. I hope, Valentine, you will make the only return in your power to my paternal 
tenderneſs in forgiving you; and let the miſery you ſo narrowly eſcaped, from your former 
extravagancies, be a warning to you for the future. 

Var, Sir, was my gratitude.to your goodneſs inſufficient to reclaim me, I am in no 
danger of engaging in any vice, whereby this lady might be a ſufferer. 


Single, I'd ſuffer Fate's ſevereſt dart 
Unmov'd; but who can bear the double ſmart, g 
When ſorrow preys upon the fair one's heart. 
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LET GE. 


Spoken by Mrs. C LIVE. 


*; 


|< "das Op en 
A . 


A Poet ſhould, unleſs bis fate he pueſt, 
* Write for each play two epilogues at leaſt. 
For bow to empty benches can we ſay, 
| 3 1 Nn bat means this mighty crouding here to-day ” 
| : | Or ſhould the pit with flattery be cram d, 
| | How tan we ſpeak it, when the play is damn'd? _ 
| - Damm d, did I ſay? He ſurely need not fear it, 
= þ His play is ſafe——wben none will come to. hear ir. 
| | Engliſh is now below this learned town, 
| Mee but Hallan warblers will go down. 
Tho* courts were more polite, the Engliſh ditty y, 
Cou'd heretofore at leaſt content the city : 
— | That, for Italian now has let us drop, 
| And Dimi Cara rings thro 57 ſhop. 1 
What glorious thoughts muſt all our neighbours nouriſh 
Of us, where rival operas can flouriſh, . 
Let France win all their towns, we need not fear, 
But Tay will ſend ber fingers here; 1 8 
Mie cannot buy em at a price too dear. 
"Let us receive them to our peaceful ſhore, 
While in their own the angry cannons roar : 
1 Here they may in ſafety, wwe reward em, 
; . Niere no Viſconti threatens to bombard em. 
: | Orpheus drew ones with his inchanting ſong, 
beſe can do more, they draw'our gold along. 
But tho" our angry poets rail in ſpite, 
Ladies, I own, I think your judgments right : 
Satire, perhaps, may wound ſome pretty thing; 
"Thoſe ſoft Italian warblers bave no fling. 
Te your ſoft hearts the tuneſul charm may win, 
"You're ſtill ſecure to find no harm within. 
* Wiſely from thoſe rude places you abſtain, 
' Where ſatire gives the wounded bearer pain. 
s bard to pay them who our faults reveal, 
"As boys are forc'd to buy the rods they fetl, 
"No, let *em flarve, who dare to laſh the age, 1 
And, as you've left the pulpit, leave the lage. 
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To the RIGHT HONOURABLE 


Re 


EARL Of CHESTERFIELD, 


KNIGHT of the Moſt Noble ORDER of the GARTER. 


MY LORD, 


OWEVER unworthy theſe ſcenes may be of Your LoRDS HIS 
H protection, the deſign with which ſome of them were written, cannot 

fail of recommending them to one who hath ſo gloriouſly diſtinguiſhed 
himſelf in the cauſe of liberty, to which the corruption I have here endea- 
voured to expoſe may one day be a very fatal enemy. 

The freedom of the ſtage is, perhaps, as well worth contending for as that 
of the preſs. It is the opinion of an author well known to Your Loxpsn1e, 
that examples work quicker and ſtronger on the minds of men than precepts. 

This will, I believe, my Logp, be found truer with regard to politics than 
to ethics : the moſt ridiculous exhibitions of luxury or avarice may likewiſe 
have little effect on the ſenſualiſt or the miſer ; but I fancy a lively repreſenta- 
tion of the calamities brought on a country by general corruption, might have 
a very ſenſible and uſeful effect on the ſpectators. 

Socrates, who owed his deſtruction greatly to the contempt-brought on him 
by the comedies of Ariſtophanes, is a laſting inſtance of the force of theatrical 
ridicule : here, indeed, this weapon was uſed to an ill purpoſe ; but ſurely, 
what is able to bring wiſdom and virtue into diſrepute, will, with great facility, 
lay their oppoſites under a general contempt. There are among us who ſeem 
fo ſenſible of the danger of wit and humour, that they are reſolved to have 
nothing to do with them : and indeed they are in the right on't ; for wit, 
like hunger, will be with great difficulty reſtrained from falling on, where there 
is great plenty and variety of food, 


But 
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But while the powerful ſons of dulneſs ſhed all their influence on their infe- 

rior brethren, be You, my Loxp, who are the moſt favourite offspring of the 
Britiſh muſes, the patron of their younger children; whom Your Loxpsnie 
has as much reaſon to love as others to fear: for you muſt have ſeen, that to 
be celebrated by them, and applauded by the more diſcerning and worthy, are 
the only rewards which true patriotiſm (a word ſcandalouſly ridiculed by ſome) 
can ſecurely expect. And here I am pleading the cauſe of others: for the 
only title 1 have to inrol myſelf in the number of thoſe 1 have recom- 


mended to * favour, is by being, with the moſt 8 admiration and 
reſpect, 


Your LoxDSHI 's moſtꝭ obedient 
SF ur 29 sc V. ernie An 
and moſt humble ſervant, 
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no Fri 9 


PRE. 


of on. 


HIS Comedy was begun at Leyden in the year 1728; and after it had been 
ſketched out into a few looſe ſcenes, was thrown by, and for a:long while no more 


thought of, It was originally writ for my private amuſement z- as-it would, in- 
deed, have been little leſs than Quixotiſm itſelf to hope any other fruits from attempting 
characters wherein the inimitable Cervantes ſo far excelled. The. impoſſibility of going 
beyond, and the extreme difficulty of keeping pace with him, were ſufficient to infuſe deſpair 
into a very adventurous author. 


I ſoon diſcovered too, thar my too ſmall experience in, and little knowledge of the 
world, had led me into an error. I ſoon found it infinitely more difficult than 1 imagined 
to vary the ſcene, and give my knight an opportunity of diſplaying himſelf in a different 
manner from that wherein. he appears in the romance. Human nature is every where the 
ſame : and the modes and habits of particular nations do not change it enough, ſufficiently 
to diſtinguiſh a Quixote in England from a Quixote in Spain. © « 


In theſe ſentiments Mr. Booth and Mr. Cibber concurred with me, who, upon ſeeing 
the aforeſaid ſketch, both diſſuaded me from ſuffering it to be repreſented on the ſtage; and 
accordingly it was remanded back to my ſhelf, where probably it would have periſhed in 
oblivion, had not the ſolicitations of the diſtreſſed actors in Drury-lane prevailed on me to 
reviſe it, at the ſame time that it came into my head to add thoſe ſcenes concerning our 


elections. 


Being thus altered, it was often rehearſed on that theatre, and a particular day appointed 
for its action; but the giant Cajanus, of a race who were always enemies to our poor Don, 
deferred his appearance ſo long, that the intervention of the actors benefits would have put 


it off till the next ſeaſon, had I not brought it on where now it appeats. 


I have troubled the reader thus long, to account for this Comedy's appearing as it now 


does, and that he might diſtinguiſh thoſe parts of it which were the production of this 
ſeaſon from thoſe which were written in my more juvenile years, and before moſt of the 


pieces with which I have endeayoured to entertain the public. 


| 


Vor. I. : 4 D Dramatis 


Don Quneorx; 
SANCHO, 


Sin Tuo As LovELAanD, 
_ Squing Baporn, 


FairLoveE, 
Maro, 
VorTE, 
GvuzzLE, 
Jonx, 


Brizr,' a Lawyer, 
Dx. Davon, a Phyſician, | 


hp. e, 
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Don orn ZA, 
 JrzezL, 


Mas. Gozzrr, 


Mas. SNEAK, - 
Miss SNEAK, 


M E N. 


WOMEN. 


Stage Coschman and Mob. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Mr. Ronears. 


Mr. MuLLART. 


Mr. Macuzn. 
Mr. MackLin, 


Mr. WARwWILL. 
Mr. Tux zUurr. 


Mr. Machzx. 
Mr. Joxxs. 
Mr. Hzwsov. 

Mr. Tornanm; 


Mr. HALLA u. 


1 Mr. Hicks. 


Miſs Arnzx rox. 


Mrs. Hips. 


Mrs. MARTIN. 
Mrs. EER TOM. 


Miſs Jonss. 


SCENE, An Inn in a Country Borough. 


INTRODUCTION. 
ble MANAGER, AUTHOR. 


MANAGER. 


\ TO prologue, Sir! The audience will never bear it. They will not bate you any 
| thing of their due. : 
| | AvuTH. I am the audience's very humble ſervant ; but they cannot make a man 
write a prologue, whether he can or no. | | 

Man. Why, Sir, there is nothing eaſier. I have known an author bring three or four 
to the houſe with one play, and give us our choice which we would ſpeak. "EY 

AvuTHa, Yes, Sir, and I have now three in my pocket, written by friends; of which I 
chuſe none ſhould be ſpoke. 

Man. How ſo? 

AvuTn. Becauſe they have been all ſpoke already twenty times over. 

Man. Let me ſee them, pray. | 

AvuTHn. They are written in ſuch damn'd cramp hands, you will never be able to read 
them; but I will tell you the ſubſtance of them. One of them begins with abuſing the 
writings of all my cotemporaries, lamenting the fallen ſtate of the ſtage ; and laſtly, aſſur- 
ing the audience that this play was written with a deſign to reſtore true taſte, and their ap- 
proving it is the beſt ſymptom they can give of their having any. 

Man. Well, and a very good ſcheme. | | 

AuTtn. May be ſo ; but it hath been the ſubject of almoſt every prologue for theſe ten 
years laſt paſt. The ſecond is in a different caſt : the firſt twelve lines inveigh againſt all 
indecency on the ſtage, and the laſt twenty lines ſhew you what it is. 

Man. That would do better for an epilogue. But what is the third ? 

Aurn. Why, the third has ſome wit in it; and would have done very well, but for a 
miſtake. , | 

Man. Ay! what miſtake! | ; 

Aurz. Why, the author never read my play; and taking it for a regular Comedy of 
five acts, hath fallen very ſeverely on Farce. However, it is a pretty good one, and will 
do very well for the firſt genteel Comedy you bring on the ſtage. 

Man. But don't you think a play, with ſo odd a title as yours, requires to be a little ex- 
plain'd? May they not be too much ſurpriz'd at ſome things? 


AvTna. Not at all. The audience, I believe, are all 1 with the character of 


Don Quixote and Sancho. I have brought them over into England, and introduced them 
at an inn in the country, where, I believe, no one will be ſurpriz'd that the knight finds 
ſeveral people as mad as himſelf. This I could have told them in forty dull lines, if I 
would; but I rather choſe to let it alone: for, to tell you the truth, I can draw but one 
4D 2 | concluſion 
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concluſion from the prologues I have ever ſeen, that_the authors are ſo ſenſible of the de- 
merits of their plays, that they deſire to ſet the audience aſleep before they begin. But of 
what real uſe is a bill of fare to any entertainment, where the gueſts are not left to their 
choice what part they will pick at, but are oblig'd to ſwallow the whole indifferently ? 
I Enter a PLAYER. "i 


PLay. Sir, the audience make ſuch a noiſe with their canes, that, if we don't begin 
immediately, they will beat the houſe down before the play begins; and it is not adviſeable 
to put them out of humour: for there are two or thtee of the loudeſt cat calls in the gallery 
that ever were heard. 

AuTn. Be not frightned at that: thoſe are only ſome particular friends of mine, 
who are to put on the face of enemies at firſt, and be converted at the end of the 
firſt act. - | 


8 away che overture immediately. Come, Sir, what do you do 
Wirth yourie 1 8 Nr | Fi 
AvuTH. I ſhall 1 myſelf in ſome part of the houſe, where I ſhall fre, and got be 
ſeen. And I can aſſure you, Sir, if the audience are but half as well entertain'd with this 
play as I ſhall be myſelf, it will go off with univerſal applauſe. . 
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ACT I. SCENE I 


SCENE, Ar ln. 


' - GUZZLE, SANCHO. 


GUZZLE. 


EVER tell me, Sir, of Don Quixote, or Don Beelzebub ; here's a man comes 
into my houſe, and eats me out on't, and then tells me he's a knight-errant ; he 
is an arrant rogue, and if he does not pay me my bill, I'll have a warrant for him. 

Sax. My maſter fears no warrant, friend; had you ever been in Spain, you would have 
| known that men of his order are above the law. ; 
Gz. Tell me not of Spain, Sir; I am an Engliſhman, where no one is above the law; 
and if your maſter does not pay me, I ſhall lay his Spaniardſhip faſt in a place, which 
— wn find it as difficult to get out of, as your countrymen have found it to get into 
r. | 
San. That's neither here nor there, as the old ſaying is; many are ſhut into one place, 
and out of another. Men bar houſes to keep rogues out, and jails to keep them in. He 
that's hang'd for ſtealing a horſe to-day, has no reaſon to buy oats for him to-morrow. 
Guz. Sirrah, your horſe, nor your aſs neither, ſhall have any more oats at my expence z 
never were maſters and their beaſts ſo like one another. The Don is juſt ſuch another lean 
ramſcallion as his——what d'ye call him——his Rozinante ; and thou art juſt ſuch another 
ſquat bag of guts as thy Dapple. Send my houſe and my ſtable once well emptied of you, 
and if ever | fuffer a Spaniard to enter my doors again, may I have a whole company of 
ſoldiers quartered on me; for if I muſt be eaten up, I had rather ſuffer by my own country 
rogues, than foreign ones. Et. 
ATE: i. | a 


SAN, Rogues there are of each nation, ; oF 
| xcept among the divines z a) 

And vinegar, ſince the creation, 
Hath ſtill been _ of all wines. 


Againſt 
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Againſt one lawyer Lurch 
A county ſcarce can guard; 
One parſon does for a church, 
One doctor for a churchyard. 


SCENE l. 


3 Den QUIXOTE, SANC O. 
Qv1x. Sancho : 

San. An't pleaſe your honour — | 

Qu1x. Come hither, Sancho, I ſmell an adventdre. | 

San. And ſo do I, an't pleaſe your worſhip ; the landlord of the houſe ſwears bitterly 
that he will have-a warrant ware? us. 

_ What landlord ! what houſe ! Wilt thou never be in thy ſenſes ? Are we not in 
a caſtle | 

San. No marry are we not; but we are in a fair way to be in one. 

Quix. What doſt thou mean, oaf ? 92 | 

San. I mean that I ſhall ſee your honour in a gaol within theſe two days. 

Quaix. Me in a gaol! ha! caitif! | 
Sax. Ay, Sir; we are got into a terrible country. A man's quality here can't defend 

him, if he breaks the laws. "6 | 

Quix. Then indeed knight errantry were of no uſe: but I tell thee, caitif, gaols in all 
countries are only habitations for the poor, not for men of quality. If a poor fellow robs 
a man of faſhion of five ſhillings, to gaol with him: but the man of faſhion may plunder 
a thouſand poor, and ſtay in his own houſe. But know, thou baſe ſquire of the great Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, that an adventure now preſents itſelf, not only worthy me, but the 
united force of all the knights upon earth. # $:3# 
San. Ah poor Sancho! there's an end of thee ; a leg or an arm will not ſuffice this bout. 
= Quvax. There is now arrived in this caſtle, one of the-moſt accurſed giants that ever in- 
feſted the earth. He marches at the head of his army, that howl like Turks in an en- 


gagement. | 

San. Oh lud! Oh lud! this is the country ſquire at the head of his pack of dogs. 
Quoix. What, doſt thou mutter, varlet ? | | 

San. Why, Sir, this giant that your worſhip talks of, is a country gentleman who is 
going a courting, and his army is neither more nor leſs than his kennel of fox-hounds. 

| — * Oh, the prodigious force of inchantment! Sirrah, I tell thee this is the giant 
Toglogmoglogog, lord of the iſland of Gogmogog, whoſe belly hath been the tomb of 
above a thouſand ſtrong men. ith | | 

+ San. Of above a thouſand hogſheads of ſtrong beer, I believe. * 7 

Quix. This muſt be the inchanter Merlin, I know him by his dogs. But, thou idiot 
doſt thou imagine that women are to be hunted like hares, that a man would carry his hounds 
with him to viſit his miſtreſs ? 

Sax. Sir, yqur true Engliſh ſquire and his hounds, are as inſeparable as your Spaniſh and 
his Toledo. e cats with his hounds, drinks with his hounds, and lies with his hounds; 
your true arrant Engliſh ſquire is but the firſt dog boy in his houſe. 5 

"Quix. *Tis pity then, that fortune ſhould contradi& the order of nature. It was a wiſe 
inſtitution of Plato to educate children according to their minds, not to their births ; theſe 
{quires ſhould ſow that corn which they ride over. Sancho, when I ſce a gentleman in his 
om coach box, | regret the loſs which ſome one has had of a coachman: the man = 

| | 5 | | | toils 


— 
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toils all day after a partridge or a pheaſant, might ſerve his country by toiling after a 
plough ; and when I ſee a low, mean, tricking lord, I lament the loſs of an excellent at- 
torney. [Singing within.) But, hark, ſome courteous lady in the caſtle prepares an en - 
tertainment for my cars. | 


AIR II. Tweed ſide. 


Oh! think not the maid whom you ſcorn, 
With riches delighted can be ; 
Had I a great princeſs been born, 
My Billy had dear been to me. 
In grandeur and wealth we find woe, 
In love there is nothing but charms ; 
On others your treaſures beſtow, 
Give Billy alone to theſe arms, 


In title and wealth what is loſt, 
In tenderneſs oft* is repaid ; 
Too much a great fortune may coſt ; 
Well purchas'd may be the poor maid. 
Let gold's empty ſhow cheat the great; 
We more real pleaſures will prove ; 
While they in their palaces hate, 
We in our poor cottage will love. 


SCENE II. 


Den QUIXOTE, GUZZLE, SANCHO. 


vix. Moſt illuſtrious and moſt mighty lord, how ſhall I ſufficiently pay you for thoſe 
ſounds with which I have been raviſh'd ? 

Gvuz. Sir, I deſire no other payment but of this ſmall bill; your worſhip's cattle are ſad- 
dled, and it is a charming day for travelling. 

Qu1x. Nothing, my lord, ſhall ever tempt me to leave you, till what I have this day 
ſeen within the caſtle walls be utterly demoliſhed. 

Guz. So! he has ſeen the firloin of beef at the fire, I find. 1 if your wor- 
ſhip intends to ſtay any longer, I hope you defign to ſatisfy this ſmall matter here: I am 
in great neceſſity, I aſſure you. ; | 

„ To what mean actions does neceſſity force men! that ever a mighty lord ſhould 
be obliged to borrow money 

Gvz. 1 am aſham'd to aſk your worſhip ſo often for this trifle, but 

Quix. My lord, I ſee you are; I ſee the generous confuſion which ſpreads your face. 

Gvuz. I am ſo poor, an't pleaſe your honour, that it will be quite charity in you. It is 
the ſame as if you gave it me. 3 ; 

„ e My lord, I am more confus'd than you; but do not think it a gift, ſince I fee 
you ſo back ward to receive it in that light. And ſince, my lord, every thing I have, ſaving 
to the charming Dulcinea del Toboſo, her fixt and unalterable right, be juſtly yours, 
give me leave to call it a debt, my lord. Sancho, pay his lordſhip a thouſand Engliſh 


SAN, 
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Sax. If your worſhip will pleaſe to'te!] me where I ſhall get them; but there's no paying 
with an empty hand; where nothing is, nothing can come on't. Twelve lawyers make 
not one honeſt! man. : 

Qv1x. Ceaſe thy impertinence, and pay the money immediately. 1 1 8 
San. If I have ſeen the colour of gold this fortnight, may I never ſee Tereſa Pancha 
again, | | 

9 I am confounded, my lord, at the extravagance of my ſquire, who, out of the 
ſpoils of ſo many giants he hath plunder'd, ſhould not have reſerv'd enough to oblige your 
lordſhip with ſuch a trifle ; but, if you know any one who will diſemburſe that ſum, or any 
other, I will ſell him the reverſion of the next iſland I conquer. g 

Gvuz. Do you make a jeſt of me, Sir? 
Qvix. Be not incens'd ; I am ſorry I am not able to give it you. 

Gvz. Sorry, forſooth ! a pretty way of paying debts, truly 3 I fancy if I was to tell the 
exciſeman, and my brewer, I was ſorry 1 could not pay them, they would ſend me and my 
ſorrow to gaol together: in ſhort, Sir, I muſt and I will have my money. 

San. You muſt get the philoſophers ſtone, before you can make any money of us. 

Gvuz. You ſhall neither eat nor drink any more in my houſe, till I am paid, that I'm 
reſolv'd. | | | . [ Exit, 

Sax. I wiſh your worſhip would think of changing your quarters; if it muſt be a blan- 
keting, why let it be a blanketing. I have not eat any thing theſe twelve hours; and I 
don't find | am like to fare much better for the next twelve; and by that time I ſhall be fo 
light, you may as well toſs a feather in a blanket. 

Quix. Sancho, come hither; I intend to make thee my ambaſiador. 

San. Why truly, Sir, that's a poſt I ſhould like hugeouſly well; your baſſadours lead 
rare fat lives, they ſay ;' and I ſhould-make a very good baſſadour, I can aſſure your worſhip. 

Qv1ix, Thou ſhalt go my ambaſſador to the court of Dulcinea del Toboſo. 

San. I ſuppoſe it is equal to your worſhip what court you ſend. me, to; and, to ſay the 
truth, I had rather go to ſome other; for tho* my lady Dulcinea be a very good woman, 
vet ſhe has got ſuch a woundy trick of being chanted, and I fancy your baſſadours fare but 
ill at your chanted courts. , f | 
* Quix. Reptile] reply not on thy life, but go and prepare thyſelf for thy journey; then 
come to me and receive farther inſtructions, for thou ſhalt ſet out this very evening.—— 
But, ha! the charming voice begins again. | | ; 


AIR III. Why will Florella, &c. 
© [Dorothea ſings within. 


The pain which tears my throbbing breaſt, 
What language can deplore ? | 
| - For how ſhould language have expreſt 
e es Br A pain neer felt before? 
ole In other virgin wounded hearts, 
1 | Love's cruel ſport we ſee; 
But the moſt cruel of his darts, 
25 Y He has reſerv'd for me. 
Quaix. Unhappy prir.ceſs ! 


1 9 


IP 5 | Don. 
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Dor. Thy curſe, O Tantalus ! I'd prize; 

Thy curſe a bliſs would prove. 

Ah! Heaven were kind, if with my eyes 
I could enjoy my love. 

Inchanted thus, romances tell 
Their moans poor virgins make ; 

But where is found the powerful ſpell, 
Can this inchantment break ? 


Quix. In this arm *tis found. Look forth, moſt adorable, tho* moſt unhappy princeſs , 
look forth, and behold whom Fate hath ſent to your relief ; the moſt renowned knight of 
the Woful Figure, the invincible Don Quixote de la Mancha, for whoſe-viftorious arm alone 
this adventure is reſery'd. Oh curſed inchanter, doſt thou keep this charming princeſs 
inviſible to my eyes ? Open the caſtle-gates, open them this inſtant, whoever is on the guard, 
or you ſhall feel the force of my attack, You ſhall find, caitifs, that one ſingle knight is 
too many for you all. [ He attacks the walls, and breaks the windows, 


SCENE IV. 


Don QUIXOTE, GUZZLE, and Mb. 


Guz. Heyday ! What, in the Devil's name, are you doing? what, do you intend to beat 
down my houſe ? | 

Quix. Thou moſt uncourteous lord, deliver the princeſs whom thou ſo unjuſtly doſt de- 
tain, or think not that all the inchanters on earth ſhall preſerve thee from my vengeance. 

Gvuz. Don't tell me of princeſſes and lords, I'm no lord, I am an honeſt man; and I can 
tell you, you may be a gentleman, but you don't act like one, to break a poor man's win- 
dows in this manner. 

Quix. Deliver the princeſs, caitif. 

Guz. Pay me my bill, Sir, and go out of my houſe, or I'll fetch a warrant for you; 
Pl! fee whether a man is to have his victuals eat up, and drink drank out, and windows 
broke, and his walls ſhatter'd and his gueſt dilturb'd, for nothing. 

Quix. Ungracious knight! who ſo often throweſt in my teeth that ſmall entertainment, 
which thou art-oblig'd to give men of my heroic profeſſion. 

Gvz. I believe, indeed, your profeſſion does oblige people ſometimes to give, whether 
they will or no. | 

Quax. It is too plain, thou wretch, why thou wouldeſt have me gone; thou knoweſt 
the delivering of this high lady thou doſt detain, is reſerved for me alone; but deliver her 
this moment, with all her attendants, all her plate and jewels which thou haſt robb'd her of. 

Gvuz. Hear this, neighbours; I am accus'd of ſtealing plates and jewels, when every 
body knows I have but five dozen of plates, and thoſe 1 bought and paid for honeſtly ; 
and as for jewels, the devil of any jewels are there in this houſe, but two bobs that my 
wife wears in her ears, which were given her by Sir Thomas | oveland at his laſt election. 
Quvix. Ceaſe thy equivocations, and deliver them this inſtant, or thou ſhalt find how 
vainly thou doſt truſt to all choſe giants at thy heels. [The mob laugb.] Do you mock me, 
caitifs? Now, thou moſt incomparable Dulcinea del Toboſo, aſſiſt thy valiant knight. 

| He drives them off, and Exit. 


Vor. I. | 4 SCENE 


— ,, WADA boos At 


- San. Pray, ladies, which of you is che chanted princeſs; or are you both chanted 


made it pretty well up in breaking the windows; your ladyſhip will lie pure and cool, for 
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SCENE V. A chamber. 


DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. 


Dor. Ha, ha, ha! in ſpite of all my misfortunes, I cannot help laughing at the plea- 
fant adventure of the knight of the woful figure. 

Jzz. Do you think, Madam, this is the very ſame Don——what d'ye call him, whom 1 
your father ſaw in Spain, and of whom he has told us ſuch pure pleaſant ſtories? f 

Dos. The ſame; it can be no other. Oh, Jezebel! I wiſh my adventure may end as 
happily as thoſe of my name-ſake Dorothea's did ; I am ſure they are very near as roman- 
tic: but have not I reaſon to blame Fairlove for ſuffering me to be here before him ? The 
lover that does not outfly his miſtreſs's deſires, is flow indeed. 

Jzz. And let me tell you, Madam, he muſt be very ſwift who does. 


mw wy A 


AIR IV. 


Dor. Oh haſten my lover, dear Cupid, | 
Wing hither the youth I admire ; 
The wretch is too lazy and ſtupid, 
Who leaves me but time to deſire. 
Let prudes, who leave lovers in anguiſh, 
Themſelves in their fonder fits ſtay ; 
But leave not the virgin to languiſh, 
Who meets her true lover half way. 
Well, Pm a mad girl: don't you think this huſband of mine, that is to be, will have a 
delightful taſk to tame me? | Oy" 


Jez. By what I can ſee, he's in a pretty fair way to be tamed himſelf. 


” 4\ 


SCENE VI. 
SANCHO, DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. 


princeſſes ? | | 
Jez. What is it to you what we are, faucebox ? 
Don. Peace, dear Jezebel. —— This muſt be the illuſtrious Sancho himſelf. ——1 am 
the princeſs Indoccalambria. "I he | 
San. My maſter, the knight of the Woful Figure (and a woful figure he makes, ſure 
enough) ſends your ladyſhip his humble ſervice, and hopes you will not take it amiſs that 
he has not been able to knock all the people in the houſe on the head; however, he has 


the devil a whole pane is there in all your apartment ; if the glazier had hir'd him, he 

cou' d not have done better. | r . 
Don. Thou mighty ſquire of the moſt mighty knight upon earth, give my grateſul 
to your maſter for what he has undertaken upon my account; but tell him not to 
his precious bones bruis'd any more, for I am ſufficiently aſſur'd this adventure is re- 

d for ſome other knight. | 

San. Nay, nay, like enough ; all men cannot do all things ; one man gets an eſtate, 
by what another gets a halter. All is not fiſh that ſwims. Many a man wants a 1 — 
| ut 
2 
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but more want to get rid of one. Two cuckolds ſee each other's horns, when neither of 
them can ſee his own. Money is the fruit of evil, as often as the root of ir. Charity 
ſeldom goes out of her own houſe ; and Ill- nature is always a rambling abroad. Every 
woman is a beauty, if you will believe her own glaſs; and few, if you will believe her 
neighbours. 

Dor. Ha, ha, ha! Pray, Mr. Sancho, might not one hope to ſee your illuſtrious maſter ? 

San. Nothing would rejoice his heart ſo much, Madam, unleſs it were to ſee my lady 
Dulcinea herſelf. Ah, Madam, might I hope your ladyſhip would ſpeak a good word 
for me ? | | 

Dos. Name it, and be aſſur'd of any thing in my power, honeſt Sancho, 

San. If your princeſs-ſhip could but prevail on my maſter, that I might not be ſent home 
after my lady Dulcinea ; for, to tell you the truth, Madam, I am fo fond of the Engliſh 
roaſt beef and ſtrong beer, that I don't intend ever to ſet my foot in Spain again, if I can 
help it: give me a ſlice of roaſt beef, before all the rarities of Camacho's wedding. 

Dos. Bravely ſaid, noble ſquire. | 


ATR V. The king's old courtier. 


When mighty roaſt beef was the Engliſhman's food, 
It enobled our hearts, and enriched our blood ; 
Our ſoldiers were brave, and our courtiers were good. 
Oh the roaſt. beef of old England, 
And old England's roaſt beet ! 


Then, Britons, from all nice dainties refrain, 
Which effeminate Italy, France, and Spain ; 
And mighty roaſt beef ſhall command on the Main. 
Oh the roaſt beef, &c. 
SAN. Oh the roaſt beef, &c. 


Dos. I have been told, noble ſquire, that you once impos'd a certain lady for Dulcinea 
on your maſter ; now what think you if this young lady here ſhould perſonate that incom- 
parable princeſs ? 

Jetz. Who, I? | | 

San. Adod ! your princeſs-ſhip has hit it ; for he has never ſeen this Dulcinea, nor has 
any body elſe, that I can hear of; and who my lady Dulcinea ſhould be, I don't know, un- 
leſs ſhe be one of your chanted ladies: the curate of our pariſh, and Mr. Nicholas the bar- 
ber, have often told me there' was no ſuch woman, and that my maſter was a madman ; 
and ſometimes I am half at a loſs to gueſs whether he be mad or no. I'm ſure, if it was 
not for the ſake of a little iſland that I am to govern, I ſhould not have follow'd his erran- 
tries ſo long. | 

Dar. Fy, do not entertain ſuch unworthy thoughts of that moſt glorious knight. 

San. Nay, Madam, I can't find in my heart to think him mad neither; for he will talk 
ſometimes, *rwould do one good to hear him talk; he will talk ye three hours, and I ſhan'r 
underſtand one word he ſays. Our curate was a fool to &'en ; and yet he has talk'd what J 
could not underſtand neither; but that's neither here nor there; an empty purſe cauſes a 
full heart; an old woman's a very bad bribe, but a very good wife; conſcience often ſtops 
at a molehill, and leaps over a mountain; the law guards us from all. evil but itſelf ; what's 
vice to-day, is virtue to-morrow ; *tis not only plumbs that make a pudding; phyſic makes 

you firſt ſick, and then well; wine firſt makes ” well, and then ſick. | 3 | 

| 4E2 | EZ, 
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Jez. And your proverbs would make the devil ſick, 

Dor. Loſe no time, good Sancho, but acquaint the moſt invincible knight that the lady 
Dulcinea is in the caſtle ; we'll manage the matter ſo dexterouſly, you ſhall be in no danger 
of a diſcovery. 

Sax. Since my bringing the laſt Dulcinea to him, I do not fear that; he that can ſwal- 
low a gooſe, will hardly ; far at a gander ; the bear may well dance when the aſs plays 
on the fiddle, | X [ Exit Sancho, 


. | SCENE VI... 


DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. 


Dor. Ha, ha, ha! Well, for the future, I will never diſbelieve a traveller; the knight 
and his ſquire are full as ridiculous as they were deſcrib'd : we ſhall have rare diverſion. 
I ez. Foor Fairlove ! thou art quite forgotten. | | 
Don. Þ ve rather reaſon to think Dorothea ſo: I am ſure, when a lover ſuffers his miſ- 
treſs to come firſt to the place of appointment, he cannot blame any innocent amuſement 
with which ſhe would ſhorten his abſence; and to confeſs a truth to you, while I am till 


under apprehenſions of the match my father intends for me, I have too great cauſe to try 
to divert my grief. EY | 


AIR VI. From Aberdeen to Edinburgh. 


Hare the animals who ſtray, 
n freedom thro? the grove ; 
No laws in love they &er obey, 
But thoſe preſcrib'd by love: 
While we, confin'd to parents rules, 
Unfortunate, are — 
None follows love's ſweet laws, but fools; | 
The wiſe are ſlaves to gold. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE VII The fret. 
Mr. MAYOR, and 4 voter. 


May. Well, neighbour, what's your opinion of this ſtrange man that is come to town, 
Don Quixote, as he calls himſelf ? : 
Vor. Think | why, that he's a madman. What ſhou'd I think? 
May. *Ecod! it runs in my head that he is come to ſtand for parliament- man. 
Vor. How can that be, neighbour ; they tell me he's a Spaniard ? a 
Mav. What's that to us? let him look to his qualifications when we have choſe him. 
If he can't fit in the houſe, that's his fault. | | 
Vor. Nay, nay, he can't be choſe if he ſhould ſtand; for, to my certain knowledge, 
the corporation have promis'd Sir Thomas Loveland and Mr. Bouncer. | 
- Mar. Pugh! all promiſes are conditional; and let me tell you, Mr. Retail, I begin to 
- ſmoke a plot. I begin to apprehend no oppoſition, and then we're ſold, neighbour. 
Vor. No, no, neighbour ; then we ſhall not be fold, and that's worſe : but rather than it 
fhould come to that, I would ride all over the kingdom for a candidate; . 
| - | I Z * 
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Sir Thomas intended to ſteal us in this manner, he ſhould have no vote of mine, I aſ- 
ſure you. I ſhall vote for no man who holds the corporation cheap. 

| May. Then ſuppoſe we were to go in a body, and ſolicite Sir Don Quixote to ſtand ? 
As for his being mad, while he's out of Bedlam, ir does not ſignify. 

Vor. But there is another objection, neighbour, which I am afraid the corporation will 
never get over. p 

' May, What's that, pr'ythee? 

Vor. They ſay he has brought no money with him. 

May. Ay, that indeed: but tho' he hath no money with him here, I am aſſur'd by his. 
ſervant that he hath a very large eſtate: and fo, if the other party come down handſomely 
with the ready, we may truſt him; for you know, at laſt, we have nothing to do but not 
to chooſe him, and then we may recover all he owes us. 

Vor. I do not care to be fold, neighbour. ; 

43 Nor I neither, neighbour, by any but myſelf. I think that is the privilege of a 
riton. 


SCENE H. 
GUZZLE, MAYOR, RETAIL. 


Guz. Ar. Mayor, a good morrow to you, Sir; are you for a whet, this morning? 

May. With all my heart ; but what's become of the gentleman, the traveller ? 

Guz. He's laid down to ſleep, I believe; pretty well tired with work. What the devil 
to do with him, I can't tell. 

May. My neighbour and I have a ſtrange thought come into our heads; you know, 
Mr. Guzzle, we are like to have no oppoſition, and that I believe you will feel the want 
of, as much as any man. Now, d'ye ſee, we have taken it into conſideration, whether we 
ſhould not aſk this Sir Don to repreſent us. 

Guz. With all my heart, if either of you will hang out a ſign and entertain him; but 
he is far enough in my books already. 

May. You are too cautious, Maſter Guzzle; I make no doubt but he is ſome very rich 
man, who pretends to be poor in order to get his election the cheaper; he can have no 
other deſign in ſtaying among us. For my part, I make no doubt but that he is come to 
ſand on the court intereſt. | 

Guz. Nay, nay, if he ſtands at all, it is on the court fide, no doubt; for he talks of 
nothing but kings, and princes, and princeſſes, and emperors, and empreſſes. 

May. Ay, ay, an officer in the army too, I warrant him, if we knew but the bottom. 

Guz. He ſeems, indeed, to be damnably fond of free-quarter. 

Rr. But if you think he intends to offer himſelf, would it not be wiſer to let him; for 
then, you know, if he ſpends never ſo much, we ſhall not be oblig'd to chooſe him. 

May. Brother alderman, I have reproved you already for that way of reaſoning; it ſa- 
yours too much of bribery. I like an oppoſition, becauſe otherwiſe a man may be oblig'd 
to vote againſt his party ; therefore when we invite a gentleman to ſtand, we invite him to 
ſpend his money for the honour of his party; and when both parties have ſpent as much 
as they are able, every honeſt man will vote according to his conſcience. | 

Goz, Mr. Mayor talks like a man of ſenſe and honour, and it does me good to hear him. 

Mav. Ay, ay, Mr. Guzzle, 1 never gave a vote contrary to my conſcience. I have 
very earneſtly recommended the country-intereſt to all my brethren : but before that. I re- 

mended the town-intereſt, that is, the intereſt of this corporation; And firſt of all ] 
— to every particular man to take a particular care of himſelf. And it is wich 
| A cex- 
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a certain way of reaſoning, that he that ſerves me beſt, will ſerve the town beſt; and he 
that ſerves the town beſt, will ſerve the country beſt. | 5 
Guz. See what it is to have been at Oxford; the parſon of the pariſh himſelf can't 
out- talk him. : 
_ May. Come, landlord, we'll have one bottle, and drink ſucceſs to the corporation: theſe 
times come but ſeldom, therefore we ought to make the beſt of them. Come along. 
Exeunt, 


ACT I, SCENE. I. 


SCENE, A chamber in the inn. 


Don QUIXOTE, SANCHO, 
QUIXOTE., 


HOU haſt, by this time, fully perceiv'd, Sancho, the extreme difficulties and dan- 
gers of knight-errantry. 
San. Ay, and of *ſquire-errantry too, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 
Qvix. But virtue is its own reward. | | 
Sax. Your worſhip may have a reliſh for theſe rewards, perhaps; but to ſpeak truly, 1 
am a poor plain man, and know.nothing of theſe fine things; and for any reward I have 
hitherto got, I had much rather have gone without it. As for an iſland, I believe I could 
reliſh it as well as another; but a man may catch cold while his coat is making: and ſince 
you may provide for me in a much eaſier way, if I might be ſo bold as to ſpeak —— 
Q. Thou knoweſt I will deny thee nothing, which is fit for me to give, or thee to take. 


Sax. Then if your worſhip wou'd be ſo good as to ſet me up in an inn, I ſhould make 


a rare landlord ; and it is a very thriving trade among the Engliſh. 
Quix, And couldſt thou deſcend ſo low, ignoble wretch ? 


San. Any thing to get an honeſt livelihood, which is more than I find we are like to do 


in the way we are going on : for if I durſt ſpeak it 
Quix. Speak fearleſly.—1 will only impute it to thy ignorance. | 
San. Why then 1 find, Sir, that we are look'd on here to be, neither more nor leſs, bet- 


ter or worſe, than a couple of madmen. 
Qv1x. Sancho, I am not concern'd at the evil opinion of men. Indeed, if we conſider 


who are their favourites, we ſhall have no reaſon to be ſo fond of their applauſe. Virtue, 
Sancho, is too bright for their eyes, and they dare not behold her. Hypocriſy is the deity 
they worſhip. Is not the lawyer often call'd an honeſt man, when for a ſneaking fee he 
pleads the villain's cauſe, or attempts to extort evidence to the conviction of the innocent? 
Daes not the phyſician live well in his neighbourhood, while he ſuffers them to bribe his 
ignorance to their deſtruction? But why ſhould I mention thoſe whoſe profeſſion *tis to prey 
on others? Look thro? the world. What is it recommends men, but the poverty, the vice, 
and the miſery of others? This, Sancho, they are ſenſible of; and therefore, inſtead of 
endeavouring to make himſelf better, each man endeavours to make his neighbour worſe. 
Each man riſes to admiration by treading on mankind. Riches and power accrue to the one, 
by the deſtruction of thouſands. Theſe are the general objects of the good opinion of men: 
nay, and that which is profeſs'd to be paid to virtue, is ſeldom more to any thing than a 
ſupercilious contempt of our neighbour. What is a good-natur'd man ? Why, 2 who 

8 N We | eeing 


E , ww 


DON QUIXOTE IN ENGLAND; 583 


ſceing the want of his friend, cries he pities him. Is this real ? No: if it was, he would 
relieve him. His pity is triumphant arrogance and inſult: it ariſes from his pride, not from 
1 Sancho, let them call me mad; I'm not mad enough to court their ap- 
probation. 

Say. Oh! good your worſhip, proceed: I could faſt an hour longer to hear your diſcourſe. 


J 
GUZZLE, Dom QUIXOTE, SANCHO. 


Soz. An't pleaſe your honour, the mayor of the town is come to wait on you. 

Qr1x. Give him admittance. This is the chief magiſtrate of the place, who comes, I 
ſuppoſe, to congratulate me on my arrival ; he might have come ſooner ; but the neglect 
of his duty is better than the total omiſſion. In the mean white, Sancho, poſt thou away 
this inſtant to Toboſo ; and Heaven proſper thy embaſſy. 

San, Proſperity may travel with me, without tiring itſelf. [ Afide. 


SCENE III. 


MAYOR, Din QUIXOTE. 


May. I am your honour's moſt humble ſervant. 

- Quix, Sir, I am glad to ſee you; I think you are the chief officer of the town. 

May. Yes, an't pleaſe your honour, I am Mr. Mayor of this town. I ſhould have 
done myſelf the pleaſure to have waited on you ſooner, but I was quite ignorant of the de- 
ſign with which you came hither. . | | | 

Quix. Be ſeated, Sir; you are a worthy man, and, to your praiſę be it ſpoken, the firſt 
that has done his duty fince my arrival. 

May. I can't anſwer for the whole town; but the corporation is as well affected a cor- 

ration as any in all England, and I believe highly ſenſible of the honour you intend them. 

o man knows his ſtrength till he tries it; and, notwithſtanding what you might have heard 
of the knight of the Long-Purlſe, if you oppoſe him briſkly, I dare anſwer for your ſucceſs. 

Qu1x, Is there a knight on earth I dare not oppoſe ? Tho? he had as many hands as 
Briareus, as many eyes as Argus, I ſhould not fear him, 


Mar. This is a ſpecial ſtick. of wood, I find. A benefit ticket, adod. Ade. 
Qu1x.,] ſee the reaſon of your apprehenſion; you have heard of my ill ſucceſs in my laſt 
advent that was not my fault [ Sighing, 


May. I ſee he has been thrown out at ſome place already. don't in the leaſt, Sir, 
apprehend it was your fault; but there is nothing to be done without bleeding freely on 
theſe occaſions. 

Quix. Ha! do you think I fear to bleed ? | | 

May. Be not ſo paſſionate, Sir; this. I aſſure you, you will do your buſineſs with leſs than. 
any other. | ſuppoſe, Sir, it may lie in your power to do ſome ſervices to this town. 

Qum. Be affur'd it does. I will, for your fake, preſerve it for ever from any inſults. 
No armies ſhall ever do you any harm. | 

May. I aſſure you, Sir, that will recommend you very much: if you can keep ſoldiers 
from quartering upon us, we ſhall make very little difficulty in the affair: but I hope your 
honour will conſider that the town is very poor, Sir; a little circulation of money among 
us would x | 

o Quiz. 
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Qu1x. Sir, you make me concern'd that it is not now in my power to give whatever 


you deſire; bur reſt ſecure of this, there is not one whom you ſhall recommend, that ſhall 


not, within this twelvemonth, be governor of an iſland. 

May. This is a courtier, I find, by his promiſes. [ A/ede. 

Quix. But who is this knight whom I am to encounter? Is he now in the caſtle? 

Mar. Yes, Sir, he is now at Loveland caſtle, a ſeat of his about ten miles off. He was 

here the very day before your honour came to town, randying for a knight of his acquain- 
tance, with no leſs than ſix hundred freeholders at his heels. 

_ Humph! thoſe are a ſort of ſoldiers I never heard of in Spain. How are they 
arm*d * 

May. Arm'd, Sir? | 1 | | 

Quix. Ay; with carbines, with muſkets, ſpears, piſtols, ſwords, or how ? I aſk, that I 


may chooſe proper weapons to encounter them. 


May. Ha, ha! your honour is pleas'd to be merry : why truly, Sir, they were pretty 
well arm'd when they went out of town; every man had four or five bottles in his head 
at leaft, | 

Quix. Baſe-born cowards ! who owe their courage to the ſpirit of their wine! But be 
eaſy, Sir, within theſe two days not one of them ſhall be alive. 

May. Marry, Heaven forbid ! ſome of them are as honeſt gentlemen as any in the 
county. | ; ; | 

Gore: Ha! honeſt! and in the train of the knight of the Long-Purſe! Do I not know 
him to be a deflowerer of virgins, a deſtroyer 4 orphans, a deſpoiler of widows, a de- 
baucher of wives 

May. Who, Sir Thomas Loveland, Sir? Why, you don't know him. He's as good- 
natur d, civil a gentleman, as a man may ſay | | | | 

Quix. Why then do you petition me againſt him? 

May. Nay, Sir, for that matter, let him be as civil as he pleaſes, one man's money is 
as good as another's. You ſeem to be a civil gentleman too; and if you ſtand againſt him, 
I don't know which would carry it: but this, I believe, you gueſs already, that he who 
ſpends moſt, would not have the leaſt chance. | 

Qu1x. Ha! caitif! doſt thou think I would condeſcend to be the patron of a place fo 


. mercenary? If my ſervices cannot procure me the election, doſt thou think my money 


ſhould make me their knight? What ſhould I get by undertaking the protection of this 
City and caſtle, but dangers, difficulties, toils, and inchantments? Hence from my ſight! 
or by the peerleſs Dulcinea's eyes, thy Blood ſhall pay the affront thou haſt given my ho- 
nour. Was it for this that I was choſen in full ſenate the Patron of la Mancha? Gods 
to what will mankind degenerate ! where not only the vile neceſſaries of life, but even ho- 


nours, which ſhould be the reward of virtue only, are to be bought with money. 


SCENE IV. Another Chamber. 


Squire BADGER, SCUT bis huntſman, and GUZZLE, 


Ba do. That's it, honey's, Oh ! that's it. What, have you no company in the houſe, 
landlord ? Could not you find out an honeſt lad, one that could take a hearty pot? 
Ges. Faith, noble fquire, I wiſh you had ſpoke a little ſooner ; Mr. Permit the officer 
is juſt gone out of the houſe ; your worſhip wou'd have lik'd him hugely ; he is rare good 
company. 
Bapc. Well, but hang it, haſt thou nobody ? 8 
- : | UZ., 
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Gvz. I have not one gueſt in the houſe, Sir, but a young lady and her maid, and a mad- 
man, and a ſquire, as he calls himſelf. 

Babe. Squire! Who, pr'ythee ? | 

Gvuz. Squire lt is a curſed hard name, I never can remember it. Squire Pancho 
Sancho——he calls himſelf. | 

Bab. Pr'ythee, what is he, a Whig or a Tory? Hey! | 

Guz. Sir, I don't know what he is: his maſter and he have been here in my hou 
this month, and I can't tell what to make of em; I wiſh the devil had em before I had 
ſeen em, the ſquire and his maſter both. 

Bapc. What, has the ſquire a maſter ? 

Gz. I don't know which is maſter, nor which is man, not I; ſometimes I think one is 
maſter, and then again I think it is other. I am ſure I had rather be the ſquire, for he 
ſleeps moſt, and eats moſt ; he is as bad as a grayhound in a houſe ; there is no laying down 
any thing eatable, but if you turn your back, lap, he has it up. — As for the knight, 
as he calls himſelf, he has more to pay for breaking windows, than eating: wou'd | were well 
rid of him! He will ſit you ſometimes in the yard to guard the caſtle, as he calls it; but 
I am afraid his deſign is to rob the houſe, if he could catch an opportunity. I don't un- 
derſtand one word in ten of what he ſays; he talks of giants, and caſtles, and queens, and 
1 and chanters, and magicians, and Dulcineas; he has been a mighty traveller 
it ſeems. 6 
Bap. A comical dog, I fancy; go, give my ſervice to him, tell him I ſhould be glad 


* company; go. | 
uz, I am afraid he is not in any of the beſt humours, for he was moſt confoundedly 


drubb'd juſt now. 
Bapc. Well, pr'ythee go and call him; here is ſome of the beſt phyſick for him. 
Come, Scut, fit down, and ſing that ſong once more. 


AIR vn. Mother, quoth Hodge, &c. 


Sevr. The doctor is feed for a dangerous draught, 
Which cures half a dozen, and kills half a ſcore ; 
Of all the beſt drugs the Diſpenſaries taught, 
*T were well could each cure one diſeaſe, and no more. 
| But here's the juice, 
| Of ſovereign ule, 
*T will cure your diſtempers, whatever they be; 
In body, or ſpirit, 
- Wherever you bear it; 
Take of this a large doſe, and it ſoon ſets you fre2. 


By cunning directors, if trick'd of your pelf, 
Your loſſes a doſe of good claret can heal; 
Or if you have been a director yourſelf, 
*Twill teach you no loſs of your honour to fel : 
Stocks fall or riſe, 
Tell truth or lies, 
Your fame and your fortune here remedy find 
If Silvia be cruel, 
Take this water-gruel, ; 
*Twill ſoon cure the fever that burns up your mind. 


*, 27 4 F SCENE 


i -< n \ 2 7 
gr or AA EST Os bet gapor Wo ow 


2 HAS 
* 


586. DON QUIXOTE IN ENGLAND. 
SCENE v. 
Don QUIXOTE, GUZZLE, SCUT, a, BADGER, 


Quix, Moſt illuſtrious and mighty knight, I'm proud to kiſs your hands. "0 
Bao. Your ſervant, Sir, n dvilih odd - this. [ Afige. 
Q. To meet a perſon of your diſtinction, is a happineſs I little expected; for I am 

much miſtaken but you are either the knight of the Sun, or of the Black Helmet. 

Baps. Or of the Black Cap, Sir, if you pleaſe. 9 

Quaix. Sir Knight of the k Cap, I rejoice in meeting you in this caſtle ; and I wiſh 

- the atchievements of this glorious adventure, in which I have been, by the curſed power of 
inchantment, foil'd, may be reſerv'd for you. | 

Babe. This is h couſin Tom, faith, as mad as a March-hare. [ Afide. 

Quix. Would you gueſs, Sir knight of the Black Cap, that this uncourteous perſon, the 

lord of this caſtle, ſhould detain within his walls, the moſt beautiful princeſs in the univerſe ? 
Bapso. The devil he does. 

Q. Inchanted; and, if I miſtake not, by that inchanter Merlin; I bumbly ſuppoſe, 
the delivery of this princeſs was the with which you came to this caſtle, 


Bape. Ay, ay, Sir, I'll deliver her, I warrant you: but come, Sir Pray, Sir, may 1 


crave the honour of your name ? 

Quix. I am known, Sir, in chivalry, by the name of the knight of the Woful Figure. 

Babe. Sir knight of the Woful Figure, will you pleaſe to fit down? Come, Sir, here's 
to you. Landlord, draw your chair. How long, Sir knight of the Woful Figure, have 
you been in theſe parts? | n 

Quiz. It is not, Sir knight of the Black Cap, the buſineſs of a knight-errant to number 
time, like the inferior part of mankind, by the days which he lives, but by the actions he 

performs ; oy you may have ſojourn'd longer here than I. Are there many knights 
in this kingdom? i 

Barc. Oh, numberleſs There are your knights and baron knights, and knights of 
8 Ly and then there are your blue knights, and your red knights, and your green 
Kn * . 

— Well may this kingdom be ſaid to be happy, when ſo many knights conſpire for 
its ſafety. . | 
Bap. Come, let us be merry; we'll have a hunting ſong. Sir knight, I ſhould be 
glad to ſee you at my country-ſeat. Come, Scut, ſing away. 


AIR VIII. There was a jovial beggar, &c. 


Scur. The duſky night rides down the ſky, 
And uſhers in the morn; | 
The hounds all join in glorious cry, 
The huntſman winds his horn: 
And a hunting we will go. 


The wife around her huſband throws 
Her arms, and begs bis ſtayz ß: 
My dear, it rains, and hails, and ſnows, 
You will not hunt to- day. 
But a hunting we will go. 


Mi A bruſhing 
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A bruſhing fox in yonder wood, 


Secure to find we ſeek ; 
For why, I carry'd, ſound and good, 
A cartload there laſt week. 
And a hunting we will go. 


Away he goes, he flies the rout, 
Their ſteeds all ſpur and ſwitch ; 
Some are thrown in, and ſome thrown out, 
And ſome thrown in the ditch : 
But a hunting we will go. 


At length his ſtrength to faintneſs worn, 
Poor Renard ceaſes flight; 
Then hungry, homeward we return, 
To feaſt away the night : | 
Thea a drinking we will go. 


Bapo, Ha, ha, ha! Sir Knight of the Woful Figure; this is the life, Sir, of moſt of 
our knights in England. 

Qoix, Hunting is a manly exerciſe, and therefore a proper recreation. But it is the bu- 
ſineſs of a knight-errant to rid the world of other fort of animals than foxes. 

Bab. Here is my dear Dorothea to you, the moſt beautifùl woman in the world. 

vix. Ha, caitif! doſt thou dare ſay that in my preſence, forgetting that the peerleſs 
Dulcinea yet lives? Confeſs thy fault this inſtant, and own her inferior to Dulcinea, or I 
will make thee a dreadful example to all future knights who ſhall dare diſpute the incom- 

eneſs of that divine lady. 1 
Babo. Throw by your ſpit, Sir; throw by your ſpit, and I don't fear you. Sbud! 
I'll beat your lanthorn jaws into your throat, you raſcal. 
| [ Squire Badger offers to ftrike Don Quixote. 
Soz. Oh, that this fellow were at the devil! Dear ſquire, let him alone. | 
Quix. Ha! have I diſcover'd thee, impoſtor.? Thanks, moſt incomparable lady, that 
haft not ſuffered thy knight to pollute his hands with the baſe blood of that impoſtor ſquire. 


SCENE VL. 
DON QUIXOTE, SANCHO, Squire BADGER. 


Sau. Oh, Sir, I have been ſeeking your honour; I have ſuch news to tell you 
Q. Sancho, uncaſe this inſtant, and handle that ſquire as he deſerves. 
Sax. My lady Dulcinea, Sir ; 
Qv1x. Has been abus'd, has been injur'd, by the ſlanderous tongue of that ſquire. 
San, But, Sir- | 
vix. If thou expecteſt to live a moment, anſwer me not a word, till that caitif hath 
felt thy fiſt. | 
San, Nay, Sir, with all my heart, as far as a cuff or two goes. hate your ſquire- 
errants that carry arms about them. | 
Bad. Tl box you firſt one hand, ſecond with both. Sirrah, I am able to beat a dozen 
of you———lf I don't lamb thee! —— : [They both rip. 
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San. May be not, brother ſquire, may be not; threatned folks live long; high words 
break no bones; many walk into a battle, and are carry'd out on't ; one ounce of heart is 
betrer than many ſtone of fleſh; dead men pay no ſurgeons ; fafer to dance after a fiddle 
than a drum, tho' not ſo honourable ; a wiſe man would be a ſoldier in time of peace, and 
a parſon in time of war. | | 


SCENE vll. 
Mrs. GUZZLE, Squire BADGER, SANCHO. 


Mrs. Guz. What in the devil's name is the matter with you? Get you and your maſter 
out of my houſe, for a couple of pickpockets as you are,——Sir, I hope your worſhip will 
not be angry with us. 1 

Bap. Stand away, landlord, ſtand away ——1f I don't lick him | 
Sax. Come along out into the yard, and let me have fair play, and I don't fear you 
I don't fear you. . | : 

Mrs. Guz. Get you out, you raſcal, get you out, or Þll be the death of you; I'll teach 
you to fight with your betters, you villain, you; I'll curry you, ſirrah. 


SCENE VII. a, 
FAIRLOVE, Squire BADGER. 


. 5 I am ſorry to ſee a. gentleman inſulted, Sir. What was the occaſion of this 
y 3 | 

BAD. I hope you are no knight-errant, Sir? 

Fair. Sir! 


Bab. I fay, Sir, 1 hope you are no knight-errant, Sir? 


Fals. You are merry, Sir. | 
"Bape. Ay, Sir, and you wou'd have been merry too, had you ſeen ſuch a fight as I 


have. Here is a fellow in this inn, that outdoes all the ſhows I ever ſaw. He was going to 


knock my brains out for drinking my miſtreſs's health. 

Fair. Perhaps he is your rival, Sir. | 

Babe. Odd! that's like enough, now I think on't ; who knows but this may be that fon 
of a whore, Fairlove, whom I have been told on ? | 

Fan. Haaf | 

BAD. As ſure as a gun—this is he——Odſbodlikins ! Mrs. Dorothea, you have a very 


- ftrange ſort of a taſte, I can tell you that. 


Farr, Do you travel towards London, Sir? becauſe I ſhall be glad of your company. 

Baps. No, Sir; 1 have not above fifteen ſhort miles to go, and quite acroſs the 
country. | | g 

F wi. of Perhaps you are going to Sir Thomas Loveland's. 
Bap. Do you know Sir Thomas then, Sir? 
Far. Very intimately well, Sir. | 

Baps. Give me your hand, Sir,—— You are an honeſt cock, I warrant you. Why, 
Sir, I am going to fall in love with Sir Thomas's daughter. 

Fair. You can't avoid that, Sir, if you ſee her; for ſhe is the moſt agreeable woman 
in the world, | 

Bape. And then ſhe ſings like a nightingale ! Now that is a very fine quality in a wife; 
for you know, the more ſhe ſings, the leſs ſhe'll talk. Some folks like women for their 

ö 5 1 wit: 
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wit : Odſbodlikins! it is a ſign they have none of their own; there is nothing a man of 
good ſenſe dreads ſo much in a wife, as her having more ſenſe than himſelf. 


AIR IX. Lillibulero. 


Like gold to a miſer, the wit of a laſs 

More trouble than joy to her huſband may bring. 
Faiz, That fault's in the miſer, and not in the maſs ; 

He knows not to uſe fo precious a thing. 
Baps. Wit teaches how 

Io arm your brow; 

A price for that treaſure ſome huſbands have paid. 

Fark. But wit will conceal it; 
And if you don't feel it, ? 
A horn's but a pimple ſcarce ſeen on your head. 


SCENE IX. 
FAIRLOVE, Sgare BADGER, JOHN. 


Jonn, Sir, Sir! 

Fair. Well, what now ? 
Jon. [Whiſpers.] 

Fair. How! here? 

Jonx. I ſaw her, Sir, upon my honour. . 

Fair. I am the happieſt of mankind. [ Ade. Brother traveller, farewel. 

Babe. What, ſhan't we drink together? 

Fair. Another time, Sir; I am in alittle haſte at preſent. —[ Aſide.] Harkye, John, 
I leave you with my rival: I need ſay no more. Dear Dorothea, ten thouſand raptures 
are in the dear name. Exit. 


SCENE X. | 
JOHN, Squire BADGER, DON QUIXOTE. 


Bab. Harkye, miſter ; what is your maſter's name, pray? 
Joan. Maſter, Sir? : 
Bavps. I ſay, your maſter's name. | 
Jonx. What do you ſee in me that ſhould make you aſk me my maſter's name? I ſup- 
qual ip: would take it very ill of me, if I were to aſk you what your maſter's name is. Do 
ſo little like a gentle man as to ſtand in need of a maſter ? | 
Bars. Oh, Sir, I aſk your pardon; your dreſs, Sir, was the occaſion of my miſtake. 
Joan. Probable enough; among you country gentlemen, and really in town, gentlemen 
_ 1 dreſs ſo very like one another, that it is ſomewhat difficult to know which is 
which. 
Bab. May be, Sir, then you are only an acquaintance of this gentleman's. 
Jonx. A travelling acquaintance. 
Bars. May I crave his name, Sir? 
Jonx. Oh, Sir, his name, his name, Sir, is Sir Gregory Nebuchaddonnezzar. He is a 
very rich Jew, an Italian by birth, born in the city of Cork. He is a going into Cornwal 
| to 
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to take poſſeſſion of a ſmall eſtate of 284 thouſand pounds a year, left him the other day 


a certain Dutch merchant's miſtreſs, with whom he had an intrigue. He is a gentleman, 
Sir, univerſally eſteem'd in the beau monde. : 


Bapo. Beau monde Pray, what's that? 


Joan. Beau monde, Sir, is as much as to ſay, a man of figure; when you ſay, he is a 
man of the beau monde, you mean juſt ſuch another perſon as I am. 


Bap. You will pardon the ignorance of a country gentleman. 

Joan. Oh, Sul ne the beau monde Paper. offended at i 

Quix. (Within. J Avaunt, caitifs l Think not, thou mo ae giant, ever 0 
enter within this caſtle, to bring any more captive princeſſes hither 

Bab. Heyday ! what's the matter now ? 

Coacuman. [Within.] Open the gates, will you? Are you mad? 

Qu1x. You, my lord of the caſtle, ſuffer them to be open'd at your peril. 


John. One might think, by this noiſe, that we were at the outſide of the "VER -houſe 


at a ridotto. 


SCENE. XI. 
Mrs. GUZZLE, JOHN, Squire BADGER. 


Mrs. Guz. For Heaven's fake, gentlemen, come and aſſiſt us; this ind Don Quixote 
will ruin my houſe : he won't ſuffer the ſtage-coach to come into the yard. Dear, good 
gentlemen, come and ſpeak to him. Oh!] that ever I ſhould live to ſee him 


Jonx. I am too much a gentleman not to aſſiſt a lady in diſtreſs. ——Come, Sir. 
Ba DO. After you, Sir; Ts am not quite rnb | 
Jonn, O, dear Sir, 


SCENE XII. A Yard. 


don QUIXOTE, arm'd cap a- pee, his lance in his hand; SANC HO, GUZZLE, 
Squire BADGER, JOHN, Mrs. GUZZLE. 


Coacuman. [Vi thin.) If you don't open the gates this inſtant, I'll go to an- 
other inn. 


BalEr. [Vi thin. ] Sir, PII have your houſe indifted ; I'll have your ſign taken down. 
Guz. Gentlemen, here is a madman in the yard. win you let me open the gates, or 
no, Sir? 
Qu1x. Open them, and I will ſhew thee that I want no walls to ſecure me. Open them, 
I fay,— You ſhall fee the force of one ſingle knight. 
ow Gvuz. Dear gentlemen, will no body knock his brains out ? | | 
Joan. This is the moſt comical dog I ever ſaw in my life. Aide. 


Beg. If I have any thing to fay to him while he has * his hand, may I have 


it in my guts that moment. 
. Guz.: There, the are open. 
Qp1x, Now, thou peerleſs princeſs, Dolcinea. [Exit. 


CoacumMan., Gee, ge, boys, hup! [ Exeunt Sancho, &c. 


SCENE 
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SCENE XIII. | | 


Au. G UZ Z LE, Mr. BRIEF, Dr. DRENCH, Mr. SNEAK, Mrs. SNEAK, 
Miſs S NE AK; Maid with candles. | 


Mrs. Stax. Don't be frightaed, my dear, there is no danger now. 7 ILY 
Mr. Snzax. That's owing to me, my dear; if we had not got out of the coach, as I 
advis'd, we had been in a fine condition. 4 | 
Batzr. Who is this fellow, woman, that has caus'd all this rout ? | 
Mrs. Guz. Oh! dear Mr. Counſellor, I am almoſt frightned out of my wits; he is the 
devil, I think.— I can't get him out of my houſe. | 
Baize. What, have you no juſtice of the peace near you? You ſhould apply to a juſtice 
of peace. The law provides a very good remedy for theſe ſort of people; I ll rake your 
affair into my hands. Dr. Drench, do you know no neighbouring juſtice ? 
Dztnca What, do you talk of a juſtice ? The man is mad, and phyſic is properer for 
him than law. I'll take him in hand myſelf, after ſupper. 
Mrs. SNnzax. I wiſh, Mr. Sneak, you would go into the kitchen, and ſee what we can 
have for ſupper. | | 
Mr. SNzAak. Yes, my dear. | [ Exit. 
 Brize. Ay, do; the freſh air of the Downs, I proteſt, has got me an appetite.— 
Ladies, how do you do after your fright ? Doctor, I fancy a dram of that cordial you carry 
in your pocket would do the ladies no harm. 
Mrs. SNEAK. You are a merry man, Mr. Counſellor, Come, child. | 
Mrs. Guz, This way, ladies. | [Exeunt women. 


SCENE XIV. 


Mr. BRIEF, Dr. DRENCH, DON QUIXOTE, SANCHO, Squire 
BADGER, JOHN. 


Bab. Huzza! Hark! hark! Agad, he has routed the coach and horſes bravely ! 
My landlord and the coachman won't overtake them one while, I warrant. 

Qu1x. Moſt illuſtrious and high lords, it is with great pleaſure that I congratulate you on 
your delivery, which you owe only to the peerleſs Dulcinea, I deſire therefore no other 
| — but that you both repair immediately to Toboſo, and render yourſelves at 
her feet. | | 

Dztncn. Poor man] poor man! he muſt be put to bed. I ſhall apply ſome proper re- 
medies. His frenzy is very high; but I hope we ſhall be able to take it off. 

Br1ze. His frenzy ! his roguery, The fellow's a rogue: he is no more mad than I am; 
and the coachman and landlord both have very good actions at law againſt him. 

Qu1x. Sancho, do you attend thoſe princes to the richeſt and moſt beautiful apartments. 
— Moſt illuſtrious princes, the governor of this caſtle is an inchanter : but be not alarm'd 
at it; for all the powers of hell ſhall not hurt you. I will myſelf keep on the guard all 
this night for your ſafety; and to-morrow I expect you ſet forward for Toboſo. 

Drencn. Galen calls this phrenzy the phrenabracum. = | 

Ba lr. My Lord Coke brings theſe people into the number of common cheats. 

— Daencs. I ſhall order him bleeding, gliſtering, vomiting, purging, bliſtering, and 
cupping. 

j — He may, beſides an action of aſſault and battery, be indicted in the crown ; he 
may alſo have an action of damages and treſpaſſes laid on him. In ſhort, if he be _ 

ve 
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five thouſand pounds, I don't queſtion but to action him out 6n't.——Come, doctor, K* you 
pleaſe, we will attend the ladies. [ Exeunt. 

Bape, Why, Mr. Quixote, do you know who theſe people were you called princes ? 

Qn. One of them I take to be the pridce of Sar mad, and the other of the Five 
Mountains. en 

Bao. One of them is a lawyer, and t'other a phyſician. 

_ Monſtrous-inchantment! what odd. ſhapes this Merlin transforms the greateſt 
people into! But ne will be too hard for him at laſt. 2 

Jon. Ha, ha, ha! a comical dog 

Baps. If you will accept of one bottle of ſtout, brother traveller, it is at your ſervice. 

Jonx. With all my heart, Sir. I'm afraid this fellow has no good champaigne in his 
houſe. [ Exeunt. 
Sax. Hey! is the coaſt clear d? Where, in the devil's name, has this mad maſter of 
mine diſpoſed himſelf? for mad he is now, that's certain this laſt adventure has put it paſt 
all manner of diſpute. Ah, poor Sancho, what will become of thee? Would it not be 
the wiſeſt-way to look out for ſome new maſter, while thou haſt any whole bones in thy 
ſkin. And yet I can't find in my heart to forſake my old one, at leaſt till I have got this 
ſmall iſland; and then, 1 7 when I have it, I ſhall loſe it again, as I did my former 
government. Well, if ever I do lay my fingers on an iſland more, I'll act like other 
wiſe governors, fall to plundering as faſt as I can; and yy ! have e my fortune, Why, 
let them turn me out if hey will. | 


AIR X. Black Joke. 


The more we ſee of human kind. 
a The more deceits and tricks we find, 
| In every land, as well as Spain : 
For wou'd he ever ho op to thrive, 
Upon the mountains he muſt live; 
ee 4 For nought but rogues in vales remain. 
' The miſer and the man will trick, 
| | © The miſtreſs and the maid will nick. i | 
For rich and poor 12 gk 
Are rogue and whore; | | 
en There's not one honeſt man in a ſcore, 
- +, . Nor woman true in twenty-four. 


ACT m. SCENE I. 
SCENE; 4 Rem. 
LAIRLOVE, DOROTHEA, Mrs, GUZZLE. 


 FAIRLOVE.. 
EPEND on it, you ſhall be made amends for your damage you have ue from 
this heroic knight and his ſquire. 


Mrs. Guz. You look like a very honourable gentleman, Sir; and I would take your 
eee . 
FL : OR. 
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Don. But pray, Mrs. Guzzle, how came you by this fine dreſs, in which the lady Dul- 
cinea is to be exhibited ? e | 
Mus. Guz. About a month ago, Madam, there was a company of ſtage-players here, 
and they ſtaid for above a fortnight acting their ſhows: but I don't know how it happen'd, 
the 2 did not give them much encouragement; ſo at laſt they all run away, except the 
queen, whom I made bold to ſtrip of her finery, which is all that I have to ſhew for their 
whole ag; * Ks : | | 
Dor. Ha, Ha, ha! poor queen! poor travelling princeſs ! 
Mas. Guz. The devil travel with her to the 9010 end, fo ſhe travel not hither. Send 
me any thing but ſtage players and knight errants. I'm ſure fifty pounds won't make me 
whole again; would your ladyſhip wink 
twenty ſhillings for thunder and lightning. 


| SCENE II. 
JEZEBEL, SANCHO, FAIRLOVE, DOROTHEA,' Mrs. GUZZLE. 


Dos. Behold the peerleſs princeſs ! Ha, ha, ha! Oh, I ſhall die! Ha, ha, ha! 

Sax. Zooks |. ſhe'll put the real Dulcinea out of countenance, for no ſuch gorgeous fine 
lady have I ſeen in all Toboſo. 

Fair. Is the knight appris'd, Mr. Sancho, of the approach of his miſtreſs ? 

San. Yes, Sir; it had like to have coſt me dear, I'm ſure; for when J told him of it, 
he gave me ſuch a hug, that I thought I ſhou'd never have fetch'd breath any more in this 
world. I believe he took me for the lady Dulcinea herſelf. 

Dor. But why booted and ſpurr'd, Mr. Sancho? Are you going a journey? 

San. Yes, Madam; your ladyſhip knows I was ordered to go for my lady Dulcinea ; ſo 
what does me I, but rides into the kitchen, where I whipt and ſpurr'd about a firloin of roaſt 
beef, for a full half hour. Then lap, I return'd to my maſter, whom I found leaning 
upon his ſpear, with his eyes lifted up to the ſtars, calling out upon my Toboſo lady, as if 
the devil were in his guts; as ſoon as he ſees me, Sancho, ſays he, with a voice like a great 
gun, wilt thou never have fufficiently ſtuffed thy wallet ? Wilt thou never ſet out for To- 
boſo? Heaven's bleſs your honour's worſhip, and keep you in your ſenſes; ſays I; I am juſt 
return'd from thence ; I am ſure, if you felt half the wearineſs in your bones that I do, 
you'd think you ſet out with a vengeance. Truly then, Sancho, thou muſt have travelled 
by chantment. I don't know whether I travelled by chantment; but this I know, that 
about five miles off I met my lady Dulcinea. How! ſays he, and gave ſuch a ſpring, I 
thought he would have leapt over the wall. Ay, fays I, ſure I know her ladyſhip. He 
that has ſtood in the pillory, ought to know what wood it is made of; and a woman, who 
walks the ſtreets, ought to know whether they are pav'd or no. 

Jzz. I hope he won't offer to be rude. 

San, Your ladyſhip need not fear that. I dare ſwear he loves your ladyſhip ſo much, 
he would not take a hundred pound to come within a yard of you ; he's one of your high 
bred ſort of gentry, and knows his diftance. 

Jzz. Shou'd he offer to touch me, I ſhou'd faint. | 

San, If your ladyſhip pleaſes, I'll convey you to a proper place where you may ſee my 
maſter, and then I'll go and prepare him a little more for your arrival. 

Mas. Guz. I'll 7 ſee this ſhow, I'm reſolv'd; and, faith, I begin to doubt which of my 
gueſts is the maddelt, | of; „5 


Vor. 1, | £0. SCENE 


it, Madam ? beſide other articles, ſhe ran in tick - 
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SCENE III. 
FAIRLOVE, DOROTH EA. 
Don. Shall we follow to the window, and fee the ſport? 
Fair. How can my Dorothea think of trifling at this time? | 
Dor. Had I found you at my firſt arrival, I ſhould ſcarce have invented this deſign ; 
bur I cannot ſee any retardment *twill be to our purpoſe. x 
Fan. Why ſhould we not fly away this inſtant ; who knows but you may be purſued ? 
I ſhall have no eaſy moment till you are mine beyond any poſſibility of loſing 17 * 
Don. The morning will be time enough; for I have taken ſuch meaſures, I ſhall not be 
miſs'd till then; beſides, 1 think there was ſomething ſo lucky in your coming hither with- 
out having received my letter, that I cannot ſuſpect the happy ſucceſs of our affair. Ah, 
Fairlove! would I were as ſure it would be always in your will, as it will be in your power, 
to make me happy: But when I reflect on your former life, when I think what a rover 


you have been, have I not a juſt occaſion then for fear ? 
Fair. Unkind Dorothea ! 5 | | 
AIR XI. Have you heard of a frolickſome ditty, &c. 
| Mou d fortune, the truth to diſcover, 
Of him you ſuſpe& as a rover, 
Bid me be to ſome princeſs a lover, 
"LA No princeſs wou'd Billy purſue. 
: Dor, Wou'd Heaven bur grant me the trial, 
9 | A A monarch ſhou'd meet my denial ; 
And while other lovers I'd fly all, 
EE ESC I'd fly, my dear Billy, to you. 
Fan. Whole ages my Dolly enjoying, <& 
. +. $340 | | - Is a feaſt that cou'd never be 3 
With thee while I'm kiſſing and toying, 
dhe 257 | Kind fortune can give me no more. 
Dos. With thee I'm fo bleſt beyond meaſure, 
I laugh at all offers of treaſure 
1 I laugh at all offers of pleaſure; 
* Thou art all my joy and my ſtore. 
Bork. With thee, &c. 


+ TRY SCENE iv. 
Servant with lights before Sir THOMAS and GUZZLE. 


Six Tuo, Landlord, how fares it? You ſeem to drive a humming trade here. 

_ Gvz. Pretty well, conſidering the hardneſs of the times, an't'pleaſe your honour. 

Six To. Better times ate a coming, a new election is not far off, | 
Soz. Ay, Sir, if we had but an election once a year, a man might make a ſhift to pick 
vp a hvelihood. | 5 TE 

Six Tuo. Once a year! why, thou unconſcionable rogue! the kingdom would not be 
5 ry ſupply us with malt, But pr*ythee whom haſt thou in thy houſe, any honeſt fel- 
ws? He! | 


Gz. 


* 
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Guz. Here's lawyer Brief, Sir, and Dr. Drench ; and there's Mr. Sneak and his wife; 
then there's one ſquire Badger of Somerſetſhire. wht, 
Peay Tno. Oho! give my ſervice to him inſtantly ; tell him I ſhould be very glad to 
im. | | 

Guz. Yes, an't pleaſe your honour. [ Exit, 

Six Tuo. This fellow is not quite of a right kidney, the dog is not ſound at the bottom; 
however, I muſt keep well with him till after the next election. Now for my ſon-in-law, 
that is to be, whom I long mightily to ſee ; I'm ſure his eſtate makes him a very advantageous 
match for my daughter, if ſhe can but like his perſon ; and if he be deſcrib'd right to me, 
I don't ſee how ſhe can fail of doing that. | 


SCENE V. 
Sir THOMAS, Squire BADGER, GUZZLE, JOHN, 


Gz. Here's the ſquire, an't pleaſe your honour. | | 
Sis Tuo. Mr. Badger, I'm your moſt humble ſervant; you're welcome into this coun- 
try; 2 myſelf the honour, Sir, to meet you thus far, in order to conduct you to 
my daughter. 
E I ſuppoſe, Sir, you may be Sir Thomas Loveland. | 
Six Tro. At your ſervice, Sir. | | | 
Bapc. Then 1: wiſh, when you had been about it, you had brought your daughter 
along with you. C | 

Six Tuo. Ha, ha! you are merry, Sir. ; Be | 

Bapo. Ay, Sir, and you wou'd have been merry, if you had been in ſuch company as 

I have been in. My lord ! *Sbud ! where's my lord? *Sbud ! Sir Thomas, my lord Slang 
is one of the merrieſt men you ever knew in your life ; he has been telling me a parcel of 
ſuch ſtories ! | 

Jonn; I proteſt, Sir, you are ſo extremely well-bred, you put me out of countenance ; 

Sir Thomas, I am your moſt obedient humble ſervant. | 
ay Tuo. I ſuppoſe this lord can't afford to keep a footman, and ſo he wears his 
own livery, | | . 

— wiſh, my lord, you would tell Sir Thomas the ſtory about you and the dutcheſs 
of what d' ye call her. Odſheart! it is one of the pleaſanteſt ſtories ! about how ſhe met 
him in the dark at a maſquerade, and about how ſhe gave him a letter; and then about 
how he carried her to a, to a, to a 

Joan. To a bagnio, to a bagnio. of | 

Bapc. Ay, to a bagnio. *Sbud, Sir, if I was not partly engag'd in honour to court your 
daughter, I'd go to London along with my lord, where women are, it ſeems, as plenty 
as rabbets in a warren. Had I known as much of the world before, as I do now, I be- 
lieve I ſhou'd ſcarce have thought of marrying. Who'd marry, when my lord fays, here, 

a man may have your great ſort of ladies, only for wearing a broder*d coat, telling half a 
dozen lies, and making a bow. * bee | 

Six Tro. I believe, Sir, my daughter won't force ye againſt your inclination. 

Baps. Force me] no; I believe not Icod! I ſhould be glad to fee a woman that ſhouid 
force me. If you come to that, Sir, I'm not afraid of you, nor your daughter neither. 
Sin Tuo. This fellow's a great fool; but his eſtate muſt not be loſt. | Afide.]—You 
«miſunderſtand me, Sir; I believe you will have no incivility to complain of, from either 

me or my daughter. 


4 G 2 , Bape. 
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3 Nay, Sir, for that matter, when people are civil to me, 1 know how to be civil 


to them again; come, father-in-law of mine, that is to be, what ſay you to a 8 
cup; and you ſhall hear ſome of my lord's ſtories ? 


Si Tno. As far as one bottle, ſquire, but you muſt not exceed. | 

Bap. Nay, nay, you may een ſneak off when you pleaſe : my lord and { dave, -are 

very good company by-ourſelves. Pray, my lord, go firſt ; I'd have you think I have got 
ſome manners. [ Exeune. 


Sin Tuo. A very hopeful. ſpark this. But he has a great FREY and | have no notion 
of refuſing an eftare, let the man be what he will. MER 


SCENE VI. he os. * 
Don QUIXOTE, SANCHO. 


Quiz Hor far do you think the adyanc'd guards are yet from. the caſtle ? 
AN 

vis. But the 'chavis to travel incognita, and for the re 
pe" have ww = bra Sox heavy — R to follow a one 
or two hence. How many coaches didſt thou number? 

San. Truly, Sir, they were ſo many, I could not number them. 1 dare ſwear there 
were a good round baker's dozen, at leaſt. 

Qu1x. Sancho, thou wilt never leave debaſing the greateſt things in thy vile phraſes. 
Wilt thou eternally put my patience to the teſt ? Take heed, unworthy ſquire, when thou 
art talking of this incom and peerleſs princeſs, thou doſt it not in any of thy low 
ribaldry; for if thou doſt, by all the powers of this invincible arm ——_ _ 

San. Oh, ſpare me, ſpare me !——And if ever 1 offend your worſhip any more, if ever 
L crack a jeſt on my lady Dulcinea 

.- Quax. Proceed | What knights attend er preſence ? 

San. They make ſuch a glittering, Sir, tis 2 wp Kpow one from the other ; they 
look for all hs world at a diſtance, like a flock of ſheep. 

Quix. Ha! again | 
Sax. Nay, Sir, if your worſhip won't let a man talk in his own * be muſt een 
hold his tongue. Every man is not bred at a varſity ; who looks for a courtier's tongue 
between the teeth of a clown? An ill phraſe may come from a good heart. Many men, 

many axon many minds, many mouths ; many mouths, many tongues 3 many 9 
many wo 

Ceaſe thy torrent of | impertinence, and tell me, is not the koight of the Black 
| e there: 

_— Ay marry is 15 Sir; and he of the Black Ram too. On they tror, Sir, cheek by 
Jjole, Sir, for all the world like two butter-women to market; then comes my lady Dul- 
. cinea all rampant in her coach, with half a ſcore dozen maids of honour ; twou'd have 
done your heart good to ſee her, ſhe looks een juſt like 
Qu1x. Like a milk-white dove amongſt a flight of crows. 
Sax. To * the Wee * a new half r ost a heap of old braſs 


SCENE 
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S EN E vill. 
DRAWER with « light, BRIEF, Dm QUIXOTE, SANCHO. 


Da aw. This way, Sir, take care how you tread. 

Quix. Ha! ſhe approaches ! the torches are already arrived at the gate ; the great Ful- 
goran is 1 e O thou, moſt welcome of all knights, let me embrace thee. 

B&1ee. Let me alone pry*thee, hang or I ſhall. have you laid by the heels ; what, do 
you mean to rob me, hey ? 

Quix. Is it poſſible, the mighty Fulgoran ſhould not know me? 

BalET. Know ye! *tis not to your advantage, I believe, to be known, Let me tell you, 
Sirrah, you may be try'd on the black act, for going about diſguis'd in this manner; and 
buy that L ſhall go a better way to work with you, as, good an indictment wou'd lie on that 

Quv1x. Behold, Sir, my lady Dulcinea herſelf. 

Balzr. Light on, boy, the next _ ought to be indifted for not putting the laws in 
execution againſt ſuch fellows. 


SCENE. VII 
Des QUIXOTE, SANCHO, JEZEBEL. 


Quiz: O moſt illuſtrious and moſt migh ls, with what looks ſhall I behold you ? 
mo 1 Tg oc ſhall I thank you for che — 7 to your unworthy knights ? 
Ez. Riſe, Sir 
vix. Do not ney me with too much goodneſs ; tho” to ſee you be motile 
happineſs, yet ou. wo Lad me ſome. uneaſineſs : for, O —5 adorable princeſs, 
this caſtle is nba wm and captive ladies inhabit only here, 
Jzz. Could I but be ured by 2 conſtaney, I ſhould have no fear; * alas! there 
are ſo "uy 5 inſtances of -perjur'd 


AIR XII. Cold and raw, &c. 


A virgin onee was walking along, | d 
5 In the ſweet month of f fo uly, 
Blooming, beautiful and young, 
She met with a ſwain unruly ; 
Within his arms the nymph he caught, 
And ſwore he'd love her truly ; 
The maid remember d, the man forgot, 
What paſt in the month of July. 


Qen. — curſes light on all ſuch perjur'd: wretches.| 

Jzz. But tho* you may be conſtant at firſt, when we have been married a great while, 
and have had ſeveral children, you may leave me, and then I ſhould break my heart. 

Qu1x. Rather may the univerſal frame of nature be diſſolv'd; periſh firſt, all honeſty, 
honour, virtue, nay, knight- errantry itſelf, that quinteſſence of all. 

Jzz. Cou'd I always remain young as | am now, but alack-a-day I ſhall grow old, and 
then you will forſake me for ſome younger maiden ;-I know'it is the way ot all you-men, 
by all love 9 You all ling, 4 


4 
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A 1 RX. -Giminiani's. minuet. 


_ Sweet's the little maid, 
That has not learnt her trade, 
Fears, yet languiſhes to be taught; 
Tho” ſhe's ſhy and coy, _ 

| Still ſhe'll give you joy, 

wo When ſhe's once to compliance brought. 
8 | Women full of {kill 


Sooner grant your will; 


But often purchas'd are good for nought. 
Sweet's the little maid, &c. 


Qurx. On moſt divine princeſs ! whoſe voice is infinitely. ſweeter than the nightingale : 


Oh, charm my ears no more with ſuch N Ws leſt I find my joy too exqui- 
fire for ſenſe to bear. 


SCENE 1X. 
Don QUIXOTE, SANCHO, FAIRLOVE, DOROTHE A, 


*y JEZEBEL. e 
Don. Pity inultrious kni bt; oh, pity an unhappy Tory who has no hopes of ſafety, 
but from your victorious hs This 12 * am 5 u'd by a mighty gi iant, 


vix. Oh, moſt adorable Dulcinea ! unleſs forre ufer FT forbid, permit your 
F t to undertake this adventure. | 


E. Tou can't oblige me more. 
an. Nor me leſs; Oh! the devil take al giant — now aal 1 "ON my bones 
broke ; I'd give an arm or two to ſecure the reſt, with all my heart ; PI een ſneak off if 
I can, and preſerve the whole. 
Qu1x. Sancho, come here ! ſtand thou in the front, and receive the firſt onſet of the 
ee = ſo I may wait a proper opportunity, while the giant is aiming at thy head, to 
e off his. | 
San. Ah, Sir, I have been a n to ſome purpoſe truly, if I don't know 
better than to ſtand before my maſter, Beſides, Sir, every man in his way. I am the worſt 
man in the world ere . at the end of it. 


| SCENE X. 
JOHN, FAIRLOVE, DonQUIXOTE, \-DOROT HE A, . 


Jonx. Oh Sir, undone, ruin'd ! Sir Thomas himſelf i is in the inn; you are diſcover'd, 
2 here he comes with a hundred and fifty people, to fetch a Madam Dorothea. 
+ Farr, We know eit, we know it. 


Quix. and were he to bring as many chouad——T'l ſhew him one ſingle knight may 
be too many for them all. 


Fair. Ten thouſand thanks, gen knight by Heavens! PII die by your ſide, before 
L loſe her.. 


Quix, Now, — adorable | princels Dulcinea del Toboſo, now n, with A thy 
influence * me. | 5 
= + | Six 

1 + 
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Six Tuo. (Within. Where is my daughter, villains? where is my daughter ? 

- om Oh, thou curſed giant Tergilicombo, too well I knbw thy voice ; have at thee, 
caitif. 

Dor. Dear Jezebel, I am frighten'd out of my wits ; My father or Mr, Fairlove will 
be deſtroy'd. —1 am refoly'd I'll ruſh into the middle of them, and with my own danger 
put an end to the fray. 


Jzz. Do ſo; and in the mean time I'll. into the cloſet, and put an end to a ſmall bottle I 


have there; I proteſt I am horribly frighren'd myſelf. 
SCENE XI. 
SANCHO . SEN 


There they are at it pell-mell ; who will be knock'd on the head I know not ; I think 'm 
pretty ſure it won't be Sancho. I have made a ſhift to eſcape this bout, but I: ſhall never get 
out of this fighting country again as ſafe as I came into it. I ſhall leave ſome pounds of 
poor Sancho behind me; if this be the effect of Engliſh beef and pudding, would I were 
in Spain again, I begin to think this houſe or caſtle is chanted ; nay, I fancy the devil 
lives in it, for we have had nothing but battles ſince we have been here. My bones are not 
the bones they were a fortnight ago, nor are they in the ſame places. As to my ſkin, the 
rainbow is a fool to it for colours; it is like——what is it like? Ecod tis like nothing 
but my maſter's, Well, maſter of mine, if you do get the day you deſerve it, Ill ſay 
that for you; and if you are well drub'd, why, you deſerve that too. What had we to 
do with the princeſs and be hang'd to her? Beſides, I verily believe ſhe's no. more a prin- 
ceſs than I am. No good ever comes of minding other mens matters. I ſeldom fee any 
meat got by winding up another man's jack. I'll e'en take this opportunity, and while all 
the reit are knocking one another in the head, I'll into the pantry, and ſtuff both guts and 
wallet as long as they II hold. 


SCENE. XII. 
S THOMAS, DOROTHEA. 


Six Taro. See, ungracious girl, ſee what your curſed inclinations have occaſion'd ! 

Dor. I'm ſure they are the cauſe of my miſery ; if Fairlove be deſtroy'd, I never ſhalt 
enjoy a moment's quiet more, 880 , 

Six Tro. Perhaps it were better for him if he were; I ſhall handle him in ſuch a man- 
ner, that the reſt of his life ſhall not be much worth wiſhing for. | 

Don. Thus on my knees, Sir, I intreat you, by all the tenderneſs you ever profeſs'd to 
me! by all the joy you have fo often ſaid I gave you ! by all the pain I now endure! do 
not attempt to injure Fairlove. You can inflict no puniſhment on him, but I muſt feel 
much more than half. Is it not enough to pull me, tear me bleeding from his heart? Is it 
not enough to rob my eyes of what they love more than light or than themſelves? to hinder 
me from all thoſe ſcenes of bliſs I'd painted to myſelf? Oh, hear me, Sir, or kill me, and do 
not make this life you gave a curſe. "0 | 

Sis Tuo. Away, you're no child of mine, | 0 

Doa. Wou'd you keep me from him, try to make him happy z that thought would be 
ſome comfort in his abſence. I might perhaps bear to be no partaker of his happineſs, 
but not ſo of his ſufferings; were he in a palace, you might keep me wretched alone; but 
were he in a priſon, not all the powers on earth ſhould keep me from him. Re OR 
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e Mes. +GUZZLE, Sir THOMAS, nn Dan 
"QUIXOTE, FAIRLOVE, JOHN. 


Guz. We have-made's/ ſits an't pleaſe your worſhip, to ſecure this mad fellow at laſt; 
but he has done us more miſchief, than ever it will be in his power to make us reparation for. 
Müs. Gvz. Our houſe is ruin d for ever, there is not one whole window in it; the ſtage- 
coachman ſwears he'll never bring a company to it again. There's Miſs Sneak above in 
| 2 Mr. nenn: and Madam Sneak, ſhe's a ſwearing and ſtamp- 
e a dragoon. 
3 Tuo. Mr. Fairlove, you ſhall anſwer for this.——As for that poor fellow there, I 
ſuppoſe you have hired him. Hark'e, fellow, wee did 'this gentleman give you to do all 
this miſchief ? 8 55 : 
vix. It is your time you may u * 1 ive this adventure is not reſerv'4 
for ms therefore I muſt ſubmit to the inchantment. Wo ©: 
81 Tuo. Do you banter me; you raſcal? 20 A61T 
| Qu1x. Poor wretch ! I ſcorn to retort thy injurious words. 
Sia Tro. Fil make you know who I am preſently, I will fo. | 
Quix. Doſt thou then think I know thee not to be the giant Tergilicombo — 
think not becauſe I ſubmit to my fortune, that 1 fear des 1 = rime will 9 ben! 
S manger $27 oe | 
Sis Tro.'Pll knight you, you dog, I will | 
Mus. Guz. Do you hear, huſband ? I ſuppoſe you — doubt whether. he dane any 
1 no z he makes no more of his worſhip, than if he were talking to a fidler. 
Sz. I. wih your worſhip would ſend him to gaol, he ſeems to look moſt curſedly miſ- 
chievous. I ſhall never think myſelf ſafe till he is under lock 7 key. 
Falk. Sir Thomas, I do not deſerve this uſage at your hands; and tho* my love to your 
daughter hath made me hitherto paſſive, do not 2 the thing too far; for be aſſured if 
you do, you ſhall anſwer for it. 5 
"I Tuo. Ay, ay, Sir, we are.oot alfend; of. that. 


SCENE XIV: 


een BADGER, Sir THOMAS, DOROTHE A; FAIRLOVE, Don 
"QUIXOTE, Mrs. GUZZLE. 


Budo. Oons | what's the matter with you all? Is the devil in the inn that you e 
. bee I was as faſt on the table as if I had been in a feather bed. Sbud, what's 
the matter? Where's my lord Slang ? 

Six Tno. Dear ſquire, let me intreat you would go to bed; you are a lde heated 
with wine. 

BADO. Oons, Sir! do you ſay that Tam drunk? J ſay, Sir, that 1 am as ſoher as a 
judge; and if any man ſays that e 9 and a W n My 
dear, ant ſober now? ꝰ 
© Dor. O nauſeous, filthy wretch! | 

Baps, *Fore George, a good 3 Fae PI hove ki; PI warrant ſhe's twice as 


* 


handſome as my wife, that is to 
Sun * Hold, dear Sir, this is * 
oy _ ADG. 
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Bap. Sir, I don't eare whoſe daughter ſhe is. 

Don. For Heaven's ſake, ſomebody defend me from him. AOL 
Fals. Let me go, dogs! Villain! thou hadſt better eat thy fingers, than lay em rudely 
on that lady. 45 | ; 
Sm Tho. Dear Mr. Badger, this is my daughter, the young lady to whom you intended 
your addreſſes. x . 

Barc. Well, Sir, and an't I making addreſſes to her, Sir, hey? 

Sir Tho. Let me beſeech you, Sir, to attack her in no rude manner. 

Ba DO. Pr'ythee, doſt thou know who I am? I fancy if thou didſt know who I was, 
thou would'ſt not talk to me ſo : if thou doſt any more, I ſhall lend thee a knock. Come, 
Madam, fince I have promis'd to marry you, ſince I can't be off with honour, as they ſay, 
why, the ſooner it's done the better; let us ſend for a parſon and be married, now I'm in 
the humour. *Sbodlikins! I find there's nothing in making love, when a man's but once 
got well into't. I never made a word of love before in my life; and yet it is as natural, 
ſcemingly, as if 1 had been bound prentice to it. 

Q. Sir, one word with you, if you pleaſe : I ſuppoſe you look upon yourſelf as a 
reaſonable ſort of perſon. | 

Sis Tho. What? 5 "Ih" 3 

Quix. That you are capable of managing your affairs; that you don't ſtand in need of 
a governor. J 

Six Tho. Hey . 

— And if this be true of you, is it poſſible you can prefer that wretch, who is a 
ſcandal to his very ſpecies, to this gentleman, whoſe perſon and parts would be an honour to 
the greateſt of it? | 1 

Six Tuo. Has he made you his advocate? Tell him, I can prefer three thoufand 
to one. , 


© * 


Qvix. The uſual madneſs of mankind ! Do you marry your daughter for her fake, or 


your own? If for her's, ſure tis ſomething whimſical, to make her miſerable in order to 
make her happy. Money is a thing well worth conſidering in theſe affairs; but parents 
always regard it too much, and lovers too little. No match can be happy, which love and 
fortune do not conſpire to make ſo. The greateſt addirton of either illy ſupplies the intire 
abſence of the other; nor would millions a year make that beaſt, in your daughter's eye, 
preferable to this youth with a thouſand, | 


Sis Tao. What have we here? A philoſophical pimp! I can't help ſaying but the fel- 
low has ſome truth on his fide. | | | 


Dos, Tou are my eternal averſion. 
Bap. Lookye, Madam, I can take a joke, or ſo; but if you are in earneſt ——— —:!:;k 

Dor. Indeed I am; I hate and deſpiſe you in the moſt ſerious earneſt. - 

Babo. Do you? Then you may kiſs Sbud, I can hate as well as you. Your 
daughter has affronted me here. Sir, what's your name, and I'll have ſatisfaction. 

Qu1x. Oh, that I were diſinchanted for thy ſake ! x 

Bas. Sir, I'll have ſatisfaction. : | 

Six Two. My daughter, Sir | | | 
Bap. Sir, your daughter, Sir, is a ſon of a whore, Sir. Sbud, I'll go find my lord 
Slang. A fig fe you and your daughter too; II! have ſatisfaction. 4 Exit. 

Quix. A Turk would ſcarce marry a Chriſtian ſlave to ſuch a huſband. 8 | 

Sis Two. How this man was miſrepreſented to me! Fellows, let go your priſoner. Mr. 
Fairlove, can you forgive me? Can I make you any reparation for the injuſtice I have 
ſhewn you on this wretch's account? ck 
„Voi. . | 4 H Farr, 
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. Ha! 
OR. 
Sin Tuo. If the immediate executing all my former promiſes to you can make you for- 


get my having broken them ; and if, as I have no reaſon to doubt, your love for m 
daughter will continue, you have my conſent to conſummate as ſoon as you pleaſe; hers, 
believe, you have already. | 

Fair, Oh tranſport! Oh bleſt moment 

Don. No conſent of mine can ever be wanting to make him happy. 


AIR XIV. 


Fairs. "Thus the merchant, who with pleaſure, 
| Long adventur'd on the main, 
Hugging faſt his darling treaſure, 
Gally ſmiles | 
| On paſt toils, 
Well repaid for all his pain. 
Dok. Thus the nymph whom death affrighting, 
| With her lover's death alarms, 
Wakes with tranſports all delighting ; 1 
VM aadly bleſt, A 
When careſt 
In his warm entwining arms. 


Mis: Goz. Land bleſs em! Who cou'd have parted them, that hadn't a heart 
of oak ! | ' 

Qv1x. Here are the fruits of knight-errantry for you. This is an inſtance of what ad- 
e find ſome adventures are reſerv d for Don Quixote 
de la Mancha. YN | r 

Six Tuo. Don Quixote de la Mancha! Is it poſſible that you can be the real Don 
Quixote de 1a Mancha ? De 
rr. Truly, Sir, I have had fo much ado with inchanters, that J dare not affirm 


whether I am really myſelf or no. 


Sin Tuo. Sir, 1 honour you much. I have heard of your great atchievements in Spain. 
What brought you to England, noble Don? 


Qu1x. A ſearch of adventures, Sir: no place abounds more with them. I was told 
there was a plenteous ſtock of monſters; nor have I found one leſs than I expected. 


SCENE XV. 


DON QUIXOTE, Sr THOMAS, FAIR LOVE, DOROTHEA, GUZZLE, 


Mrs. GUZ ZLE, BRIEF, Dr. DRENCH. 


Barr. I' have ſatisfaction; I won't be us'd after this manner for nothing, while there 
is either law, or judge, or juſtice, or jury, or crown-office, or actions of damages, or on 
the caſe, or treſpaſſes, or aſſaults, and batteries. | 

Six Tno. What's the matter, Mr. Counſellor ? 


Brxrey. Oh, Sir Thomas! I am abus'd, beaten, hurt, maimed, di F defaced, 
diſmember*'d, kill'd, maſſacred, and murder'd, by this rogue, robber, raſcal, villain. 1 
97 0 i | | man't 
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ſhan't be able to appear at Weſtminſter-hall the whole term. It will be as good a three 
hundred pounds out of my pocket as ever was taken. | 

Dzznc#. If this madman be not blooded, cupped, ſweated, bliſter'd, vomited, purg'd, 
this inſtant, he will be incurable. I am well acquainted with this ſort of phrenzy ; his 
next paroxyſm will be ſix times as ſtrong as the former. | 

Brier. Pſhaw ! the man is no more mad than I am. I ſhould be finely off if he 
_ be prov'd non compos mentis; *tis an eaſy thing for a man to pretend madneſs ex poſt 

o. 

Dawn. Pretend madneſs | Give me leave to tell you, Mr. Brief, I am not to be pre- 
tended with ; I judge by ſymptoms, Sir. 

Balzr. Symptoms! Gad, here are ſymptoms for you, if you come to that. 

Davon. Very plain ſymptoms of madneſs, I think. 

Balzr. Very fine, indeed! very fine doctrine! very fine, indeed! A man's beating of 
another is a proof of madneſs. So that if a man be indifted, he has nothing to do but to 
plead non compos mentis, and he's acquitted of courſe: ſo there's an end of all actions of 
aſſaults and battery at once. | 


SCENE the loft. 


Sr THOMAS, COOK, DON QUIXOTE, SANCHO, FAIRLOVE, 
Dr. DREN CH, S:rvants hauling in SANCHO. 


Six Tho. Heyday! what's the matter now? 

Cook. Bring him along, bring him along. Ah, maſter, no wonder you have com- 
plain'd ſo long of miſſing your victuals; for all the time we were out in the yard, this 
rogue has been ſtuffing his guts in the pantry. Nay, he has not only done that, but every 
thing he cou'd not eat he has cram'd into that great ſack there, which he.calls a wallet. 

Cum. Thou ſcandal to the name of ſquire! wilt thou eternally bring ſhame on thy maſter 
by theſe little pilfering tricks ? 

San. Nay, nay, you have no reaſon to talk, good maſter of mine; the receiver's as bad 
as the thief : and you have been glad, let me tell you, after ſome of your adventures, to ſee 

the inſide of the wallet, as well as I, What a pox, are theſe your errantry tricks, to leave 
your friends in the lurch ? * c 

Quax. Slave! caitif ty 

Six Tno. Dear knight, be not angry with the truſty Sancho: you know, by the laws of 
knight-errantry, ſtuffing the wallet has till been the privilege of the ſquire. , 

San. If this gentleman be a knight errant, I wiſh he would make me his ſquire. 

Quix., I'm pacified. 

Fair, Landlord, be eaſy ; whatever you may have ſuffer d by Mr. Sancho, or his illuf- 
trious miſter, l'Il ſee you paid. | | 


Six Tno. If you will honour my houſe, noble knight, and be preſent at my daughter's 


wedding with this gentleman, we will do the beſt in our power for your entertainment. 
Qvax. Sir, I accept your offer; and, unleſs any immediate adventure of moment thould 
intervene, will attend you, | 
San. Oh rare Sancho! this is brave news, i faith] Give me your wedding adventures, the 
devil take all the reſt. 
Dzxzncn. Sure, Sir Thomas, you will not take a madman home with you to your houſe, 
Quix, I have heard thee, thou ignorant wretch, throw that word in my face, with pa- 
tience. For alas! cou'd it be prov'd, what were.it more than almoſt all mankind-in fome 
degrees deſerve? Who would doubt the noiſy boiſt*rous ſquire, who was here jult now, ua 
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be mad? Muſt not this noble knight here have been mad, to think of marrying his daughter 
to ſuch a wretch? You, doctor, are mad too, tho' not ſo "mad as your patients. The lawyer 
here is mad, or he wou'd not have gone into a ſcuffle, when it is the buſineſs of men of his 
profeſſion to ſet other men by the ears, and keep clear themſelves. 

Six Two. Ha, ha, ha! I don't know whether this knight, ke and by, may not prove 
us all to be more mad than himſelf. 

| Falk, Perhaps, Sir Thomas, that i is no ſuch difficult point. | : 


Joy en . I HAT RAV. Country Bumpkin. 
6 All mankind are mad, tis plain; 


Some for places, 
. | Some embraces ; 
Some are mad to keep , 
And others mad to ſpe 
Courtiers we may — rate, 
| x Poor believers 

„ In deceivers; 

we Some are mad to hurt the ſtate, 
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Don. "Lawn are for Bedlam fit, 
| Or they never 

Re d wha Could endeavour 

it 4 5 ffalf the rogueries to commit 

8 2 Which we're ſo mad to let em. 
| Poets madmen are no doubt, 
cela 36) \ With projectors, | Wn AY 9.5} 2x5 Mint 

| And directors; 7 8 nil & * 

Eziz3 Fair, | Women all are mad throughout, 
wot 0} 257: And we mort mai to get em. , 


Since your madneſs is ſo plain, 511-0: n 
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OLD MAN TAUGHT WISDOM. 


AN 


" — ͤ 


SCENE, A hall in Mr. Goo Dp wiLL's houſe. 


GOODWILL folus. 


ELL! it is to me ſurpriſing, that out of the multitudes who feel a pleaſure in 
getting an eſtate, few or none ſhou'd taſte a ſatisfaction in beſtowing it. Doubt- 
leſs, a good man muſt have vaſt delight in rewarding merit, nor will I believe 

it ſo difficult to be found. I am at preſent, I thank Heaven, and my own induſtry, worth 
a good 10,0001. and an only daughter, both which I have determin'd to give to the moſt 
worthy, of my poor relations. The tranſport I feel from the hope of making ſome honeſt 
man happy, makes me amends for the many weary days and ſleepleſs nights my riches have 
coſt me. I have ſent to ſummon them. The girl I have bred up under my own eye; ſhe 
has ſeen nothing, knows nothing, and has conſequently no will but mine. I have no rea- 
ſon to doubt her conſent to whatever choice I ſhall make. How happily muſt my old 
age ſlide away, between the affection of an innocent and dutiful child, and the grateful 
return I may expect from a ſo much obliged ſon-in-law ! I am certainly the happieſt man 
on earth. Here ſhe comes. 1 


Enter LUCY. 


Lvey, Did you ſend for me, papa? 

Soo. Yes, come hither, child. I have ſent for you to mention an affair to you, whic 
you, I believe, have not yet thought of. | 

Lvev. I hope it is not to ſend me to a boarding- ſchool, papa. 

Goop. I hope my indulgence to you has been ſuch, that you have reaſon to regard me 
as the beſt of fathers I am ſure I have never deny'd you any thing, but for your own good: 
indeed I have conſulted nothing elſe. It is that for which I have been toiling theſe many 
years; for which I have deny'd myſelf every comfort in life; and from which I have, from 
renting a farm of 00 a year, amaſſed the ſum of 10,000 l. 

Lucv. I am afraid you are angry with me, papa. 

G ov. Be not frighten'd, my dear child, you have done nothing to offen me. But an- 
ſwer me one queſtion What does my little dear think of a huſband ? 

Evcey. A huſband, papa! Ola! | ; 

Goop. Come, it is a queſtion a girl in her ſixteenth year may anſwer. Shou'd yo1 like 
to have a hu Þand, Lucy? | 

Evey. And am I to have a coach? | 1 

Vol. I. 41 Goon, 
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- Goon. No, no: what has that to do with a huſband ? - 

Lucy. Why you know, papa, Sir John Wealthy's daughter was carry'd away in a coach 
by her huſband ; and I have been told by ſeveral of our neighbours, that I was to have a 
coach when I was marry'd. Indeed I have dreamt of it a hundred times. I never dreamt 
of a huſband in my whole life, that I did not dream of a coach. I have rid about in one 

all night in my ſleep, and methought it was the pureſt thing | 
Soop. Lock up a girl as you will, I find you cannot keep her from evil counſellors, 
[Ade I tell you, child, you muſt have no coach with a huſband. 

Lvcy. Then let me have a coach without a huſband. 

Goop. What, had you rather have a coach than a huſband ? 

Locv. Hum I don't know that. ——But, if you'll get me a coach, let me alone, 
PI warrant PI1 get me a huſband. | 


AIR I. "Thomas, I cannot. 


Do you, papa, but find a coach, 
- And leave the other to me, Sir ; 
For that will make the lover approach, 
And I warrant we ſhan't diſagree, Sir. 
No ſparks will talk 
To girls that walk, | 
Pve heard it, and I confide in't: 
Do you then fix 
My coach and fix ; 
I warrant I get one to ride in't, to ride in't, 
b I warrant, &c. 


Geop. The girl is out of her wits, ſure. Huſly ! who put theſe thoughts into your 
head? You ſhall have a good ſober huſband, that will teach you better things. 

Lvev. Ay, but I won't tho? if I can help it; for Miſs Jenny Flant-it ſays, a ſober huſ- 
band is the worſt ſort of huſband in the world. 

Goop. I have a mind to found the girl's inclinations. Come hither, Lucy; tell me now, 
of all the men you ever ſaw, whom ſhou'd you like beſt for a huſband ? 

Luer. O fy, papa, I muſt not tell. 

Goop. Yes, you may your father. | | | | 
Loc. No, Miſs Jenny fays I muſt not tell my mind to any man whatever. She never 
tells a word of truth to her father. | 

Goop. Miſs Jenny is a wicked girl, and you muſt not regard her. Come, tell me the 
truth, or I ſhall be angry. | 

Lucy. Why then, of all the men I ever ſaw in my whole life-time, I like Mr. Thomas, 
my lord Bounce's footman, the beſt, a hundred thouſand times. 
 Goop. Oh, fy upon you! like a footman ? | | 

Lucy. A footman ! he looks a thouſand times more like a gentleman than either ſquire 
Foxchaſe or ſquire Tankard, and talks more like one, ay, and ſmells more like one too. 
His head is ſo preztily dreſt, done all down upon the top with ſugar, like a froſted cake, 
with three little curls on each fide, that you may ſee his ears as plain! and then his hair is 
done up behind juſt like a fine lady's, with a little little hat, and a pair of charming white 
ſtockings, as neat and as fine as any white-legg'd fowl ; and he always carries a great 
ſwinging ſtick in his hand, as big as himſelf, that he wou'd knock any dog down with, 
who was to offer to bite me. A footman indeed ! why Miſs Jenny likes VE Ee > 
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do; and ſhe ſays, all — gentlemen that the ladies in London are ſo fond of, are 
juſt ſuch perſons as he is. Icod, I ſhou'd have had him before now, but that folks told 
me, I ſhou'd have a man with a coach, and that methinks I had rather have, a great deal. 
| Goov. I am amaz'd! but I abhor the mercenary temper in the girl, worſe than all, 
What, child, wou'd you have any one with a coach? wou'd you have Mr. Achum ? 
Lucy. Yes indeed, wou'd I, for a coach. | 
Goop. Why, he is a cripple, and can ſcarce walk acroſs the room. 
Lvcy, What ſignifies that? 


AIR II. Wully Honey. 


When he in a coach can be carry'd, 

What need has a man to go? | 1 
That women for coaches are marry d, 

I'm not ſuch a child but 1 know. . 
But if the poor crippled elf 

In coach be not able to roam, 
Why then I may go by myſelf, 

he may e' en ſtay at home. 


Enter BLISTER. 


Brisr. Mr. Goodwill, your humble ſervant. I have rid twelve long miles in little more 
than an hour. I am glad to ſee you ſo well; I was afraid by your meſſage 
Goop, That I had wanted your advice, I ſuppoſe ; truly, coz, I oor for you on a better 
account. Lucy, this is a relation of yours, you have not ſeen a great while, my couſin 
Bliſter, the apothecary. 
Lucy. O la! I hope that great huge man is not to be my huſband. 
Brisr. My couſin is well grown, and looks healthy. What apothecary do you employ ? 
He deals in good drugs, I warrant him. 
Goop. Plain wholeſome food and exerciſe are what ſhe deals in. 
+ BLrsT. Plain wholeſome food is very proper at ſome time of the year, with gentle phy- 
ſick between whiles. | 
Goo. Leave us a little, my dear Lucy, I muſt talk with your couſin. « 
Lvcy. Yes, papa, with all my heart. —1 hope I ſhall never ſee that great thing 
Exit. 


Good. I believe you begin to wonder at my meſſage, and will, perhaps, more, when 
you know the occaſion of it. In ſhort, without more preface, 1 begin to find myſelf going 
out of the world, and my daughter very eager to come into it. I have therefore reſoly'd 
to ſee her ſettled without farther delay. 1 am far from thinking vaſt wealth neceſſary to 
happineſs : wherefore, as I can give her a ſufficient competency, I have determined to marry 
her to one of my own relations. It will pleaſe me, that the fruits of my labour ſhould not 
go out of the family. I have ſent to feveral of my kinſmen, of whom ſhe ſhall take her 
choice; and as you are the firſt here, if you like my propoſal, you ſhall make the firſt 
application. | 

Brisr. With all my heart, couſin; and I am very much oblig'd to you. Your daugh- 
ter ſeems an agreeable young woman, and I have no averſion to marriage. But pray, why 
do you think yourſelf going out of the world? Proper care might continue you in it a con- 
ſiderable while. Let me feel your pulſe. | 

Goop. To oblige you; tho? I am in very good health. | 

+3 3 | Brist. 
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'BLisT, A little feveriſh;=—1T would adviſe you to loſe a little blood, and take an emul- 
ſion, ' with a gentle emetick and cathartick. 


Goop, No, no, I will ſend my daughter to you; but pray keep your pliyfick to your- 
ſelf, dear couſin, (Exit, 
Bis r. This man is near ſeventy, and, I have heard, never took any phyſick | in his life; 
and yet he looks as well as if he had been under the doftor's hands all his life-time. 'Tis 
ſtrange z but if I marry his daughter, the ſooner he dies, the better. It is an odd whim of 
his td marry her in this manner; but he is very rich, and fo, fo much the Seer. — What 

a ſtrange * "tis! No matter, her fortune is never the worſe. 


A IR III. Round, round the mill. 


In women we beauty or wit may admire ; ; 
Sing Trol, lerol : 
But ſore as we have . as ſurely they'll tire; 
| Oh ho, will they fo? 


Abroad for theſe dainties the wiſe tharkfars! ** 
Sing Trol lerol: 

And frugally keep but a plain « Giſh at home; 
Oh ho, do they ſo ? | 


| Who marries a beauty, muſt hate her when old; | 

2 Sing Trol lerol: % 0 | '1 
Baut the older it grows, the more precious By gold. 
49-229 8 OUS ale? 


Enter LUCY. 


Oh, 1 comes oy. \miſtrel: what a pox ſhall l ſay to her ? I never made love in my life: 
Lucy. Papa has ſent me hither; but if it was not for fear of a boarding-ſchool, I am 


fure I would not have come: but they fay-I ſhall be whipt there, and a huſband can't whip 
me, let me do what I will ; that's one good thing. | 


BL1sT. Won't you pleaſe to fit down, couſin ? | 
Lucy. Yes, thank-you, Sir. Since I muſt ſtay * you, 1 may as well ſit down as 
not. Aſide. 
Brist. Pray, couſin, how do you find yourſelf ? _ =” | wy 
Lvcy. Find myſelf ? - 
BIIs r. Yes, how do you do? Let me feel your pulle, How do you ſleep o'nights ? 
= Evcy. How? why upon my back, generally. 
Brier. But I mean, do you fleep without interruption ? Are you not reſtleſs ? 
Lvev.' I tumble and toſs a good deal ſometimes. | 
-- Buisr.' Hum! Pray how long do you uſually ſleep ? 
Lucy. About ten or eleven hours. 


BLisr. Is your ſtomach good? Do you eat with an appetite ? How often do you find in 
a day any inclination to eat? 


Lucy, Why, a good many times; but I don't eat a great deal, unleſs it be at breakfaſt, 
dinner, and ſupper, and afternoon's nunchion. 
 Buaisr, Hum! I find you have at preſent no abſolute need of an apothecary. 
_ Lwor: ** 8 gone with all my heart. cond 
; 2 LIST. 
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BL1sT, I ſuppoſe, couſin, your father has mentioned to you the affair I am come upon; 
may I hope you will comply with him, in making me the happieſt man upon earth ? 

Lucy. You need not aſł me; you know I muſt do what he bids me. 

Blisr. May I then hope you will make me your huſband ? 

Luc. I muſt do what he'll have me. | 

BLisT. What makes you cry, Miſs ? Pray tell me what is the matter. 

Lucy. No, you will be angry with me, if I tell you. 

BL1sT. I angry! it is not in my power, I can't be angry with you; I am to be afraid of 
your anger, not you of mine; I muſt not be angry with you, whatever you do. 

Lucv. What, muſt not you be angry, let me do what I will? 

Bis r. No, my dear. 

Lucy. Why then, by Goles ! I will tell you——1 hate you, and I can't abide you. 

BLuisT, What have I done to deſerve your hate? 

Lucy. You have done nothing; but you are ſuch a great ugly thing, I can't bear to 
look at you; and if my papa was to lock me up for a twelvemonth, I ſhould hate you ſtill. 

Bis r. Did not you tell me juſt now, you wou'd make me your huſband ? 

Lucy. Yes, ſo J will for all that. | 


AIR IV. Now ponder well, &c. 


Ah, be not angry, good dear Sir, 
Nor do not tell papa; 

For tho? I can't abide you, Sir, 
III marry you Ola! 


BLIs r. Well, my dear, if you can't abide me, I can't help that, nor you can't help it ; 
and if you will not tell your father, I aſſure you I will not; beſides, my dear, as for liking 
me, do not give yourſelf any trouble about that, it is the very belt reaſon for marrying 


me; no lady now marries any one but whom ſhe hates; hating one another is the chief 


end of matrimony. It is what moſt couples do before they are marry'd, and all after ir. 
I fancy you have not a right notion of a marry'd life. 1 ſuppoſe you imagine we are to 
be fond, and kiſs, and hug one another as long as we live. 
Lucy. Why, an't we? | 
_ BuisT. Ha, ha, ha! an't we! no! How ignorant it is! [ 4/ide.] Marrying is nothing 
but living in the ſame houſe together, and going by the ſame name; while I am following 


my buſineſs, you will be following your pleaſure ; ſo that we ſhall rarely meet but at meals, 


and then we are to fit at oppoſite ends of the table, and make faces at each other. 

Lucy. I ſhall like that prodigiouſſy.—— Ah, but there is one thing tho an't we to 
lie together? 

Brisr. A fortnight, no longer. 

Lucy. A fortnight! that's a long time: but, it will be over. 

BL1sT. Ay, and then you may have any one elſe. 

Lucy. May I ? then I'll have Mr. Thomas, by Goles ! why this is pure; la! they told 
me other ſtories. I thought when I had been marry'd, I muſt never have liked any one 
but my huſband, and that if I ſhou'd, he wou'd kill me; but 1 thought one thing tho? 


with myſelf, that I cou'd like another man without letting him know it, and then a fig 


for him. 

Brisr. Ay, ay, they tell children ſtrange ſtories ; I warrant they have told you, you muſt 
be govern'd by your huſband. . 
_ Lvey, My papa tells me fo. 


BLisT. 
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Bis r. But all the married women in England will tell you another ſtory. 
Lucy. So they have already, for they ſay I muſt not be govern'd by a huſband ; and 


they ſay another thing too, that you will tell me one ſtory before marriage, and another af- 


terwards, for that marriage alters a man prodigiouſly. 


BLisT. No, child, I ſhall be juſt the ſame creature I am now, unleſs in one circumſtance Z 
I ſhall have a huge pair of horns upon my head. 


Lucy. Shall you! that's pure, ha, ha, what a comical figure you will make! but how 
will you make em grow? HELM 


Blisr. It is you that will make em grow. 


Lucy. Shall I? by Goles! then I'll do't as ſoon as ever I can; for I long to ſee em 
do, tell me how I ſhall do it. 


BLisT. Every other man you kiſs, I ſhall have a pair of horns grow. | 
Lucy, By Goles, then, you ſhall have horns enough; bur I fancy you are joking now. 


AIR V. Buff. coat. 


Ah Sir! I gueſs 
| You are a fibbing creature. 
Bis r. Becauſe, dear Miſs, 
| : You know not human nature. 
Lucy. Marry'd men, I'll be worn, 
I have ſeen without horn. 
BLisT. Ah child! you want art to unlock it: 
The ſecret here lies, 7 
Men now are ſo wiſe, 
To carry their horns in their pocket. 


Luer. But you ſhall wear yours on your head, for I ſhall like em better than any other 
r. See an, 1 may depend 

Bis r. Well then, Miſs, I may you. 

Lvcy. And may I depend upon you? FT 

Br1sT. Yes, my dear. | | 

Lucy. Ah, but don't call me ſo ; I hate you ſhould call me fo, 

BIIis r. Oh child, all marry'd people call one another My Dear, let em hate one another 
as much as they will. ; 


Lvey: Do they? Well then, my dear Hum, I think there is not any great matter 
in the word, neither. | 
Brisr. Why, amongſt your fine gentry, there is ſcarce any meaning in any thing they 


ſay. Well, Fll go to your papa, and tell him we have agreed upon matters, and have the 
wedding inſtantly. | | 


Lvcy. The ſooner the better. | 
Brisr. Your fervant, my pretty dear. 2 [ Exit. 
I. vev. Your ſervant, my &o. Naſty, * ugly fellow. Well, marriage is a charm- 
ing thing tho', I long to be married more than ever I did for any thing in my life; ſince I 
am to govern, Pll warrant VII do it purely. By Goles, I'll make him know who is at 
home. Let me ſee, 1'11 practiſe a little. Suppoſe that chair was my huſband z and 
ecod ! by all I can find, a chair is as proper for a huſband as any thing elſe; now ſays my 


huſband to me, How do you do, my ?” Lard! my dear, I don't know how I do! 


not the better for you, © Pray, my dear, let us dine early to-day.” Indeed, my dear, I 
can't. Do you intend to go abroad to-day ?” No, my dear! Then you will ſtay 
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at home: No, my dear ! Shall we ride out?“ No, my dear. Shall we go a viſit- 
ing? No, my dear. will never do any thing I am bid, that I am reſolv d; and then 
Ms. Thomas, O good! I am out of my wits. 


ATR VI. Beſſy Bell. 


La! what ſwinging lyes ſome le will tell! 
I thought when another I'd wedded, 

I muſt have bid poor Mr. Thomas farewell, 
And none but my huſband have bedded. 

But I find Pm deceiv'd, for as Michaelmas day 
Is ſtill the fore-runner of Lammas, 

So wedding, another is but the right way 
To come at my dear Mr. Thomas. 


Enter COUPE E. 


Heyday ! what fine gentleman is this ? 

Cove. Couſin, your moſt obedient and devoted humble ſervant. 

Lucv. I find this is one of your fine gentry, by his not having any meaning in his words. 

Cour. I have not the honour to be known to you, couſin; but your father has been ſo 
kind to give me admiſſion to your fair hands. 

Lucy. O Gemini Cancer! what a fine charming man this is? 

Coup. My name, Madam, is Coupee, and I have the honour to be a dar-ing-maſter. 

Lucy. And are you come to teach me to dance ? 

Cove. Yes, my dear, I am come to teach you a very pretty dance; did you never learn 
to dance? 

Lvey. No, Sir, not I; only Mr. Thomas taught me one, two, three. 


Cove. That is a very great fault in your education, and it will be a great happineſs for 


you to amend it, by having a dancing-maſter for your huſband, 

Lucy. Yes, Sir, but I am not to have a dancing-maſter ; my papa. ſays, I am to have 
a naſty ſtinking apothecary. 

Cour. Your papa ſays! What ſignifies what your papa ſays? 

Lucy. What, muſt I not mind what my papa fays ? 


Cove. No, no, you are to follow your own inclinations. —I think if ſhe has any eyes, 


1 may venture to truſt em. ¶ Afide.] Your father is a very comical queer old fellow, a 
very odd kind of a filly fellow, and you ought to laugh at him. 1 aſk pardon tho? for 
my freedom. 


Lucy. You need not aſk my pardon, for I am not at all angry 3 for between you and 
e 


I, I think him as odd, queer a fellow, as you can do for your life. I hope you won't tell 
him what I ſay. 


Cove, I tell him! I hate him for his barbarous uſage of you; to lock up a young lady 
of beauty, wit and ſpirit, without ever ſuffering her to learn to dance ! Why, Madam, not 


learning to dance, is abſolute ruin to a young lady. I ſuppoſe he took care enough you 


ſhou'd learn to read. | 

Lucv. Yes, I can read very well, and ſpell too. | 

Cove. Ay, there it is; why now, that's more than I can do. All parents take care to 
inſtru& their children in low mechanical things, while the genteel ſciences are neglected. 


Forgive me, Madam, at leaſt, if I throw myſelf at your e 


lifted up with the elevating fire of your ſmiles. 
| Luer. 
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Locv. Lard, Sir! 1 don't know what to ſay to theſe fine things. He's a pure 


man. [ Afide. 


Cour. Might I hope to obtain the leaſt ſpark of your love, the leaſt ſpark, Madam, 
would blow up a flame in me, that nothing ever cou'd quench. O hide thoſe lovely 


. oor dart their fiery rays upon me, leſt I am conſumed.—Shall I hope you will think 
of me: 


Luer. I ſhall think of you more than I vil let en know. [ A/ide. 
Cove, Will you not anſwer me ? 

Lycr. La! you make me bluſh ſo, I know not what to ſay. 

Cour. Ay, that is from not having learnt to dance; a dancing maſter would have cur'd 


her of that. Let me teach you what to ns kbar! may hope you will condeſcend to make 


me your huſband. 


Lucy, No, I won't ſay that; Cem 
ATR vu. Tweed-fide. 
0 preſs me not, Sir, to be wife 


To a man whom I never can hate; 
So ſweet a fine gentleman's life, 


nn 224 1. 241044 71.2 1, Shou'd-neer be ſour'd with that fate. 


1 But ſoon as 1 marry'd have been, 
Ungrateful I will not be nam'd; 
Oh ſtay but a fortnight, and then, 
And then you ſhall—— Oh, I'm alham d. 


Tor. A fortnight | bid me live to the age Mann Mr What's- li ene the 
oldeſt man that ever liv'd; live a fortnight after you are marry*d ! No, unleſs you reſolve 


to have me, I will reſolve 1 to put an end to myſelf. 


Lucy. O do not do that. But indeed I can never hate you; and the apothecary ſays no 
woman marries, any man ſhe does not hate. 


Coup. Ha, ha, ha Such mean fellows as thoſe every fine lady muſt hate; but when they 


marry fine gentlemen, they love them as long as they live. 


Lucy. O but I would not have you think I love you. 1 aſſure you, I don't love you: 


I have been told I muſt not tell any man I love him. I don't love you; indeed, I don't. 


Cour. But may I not hope you will ? 


ucy.. Lard, Sir, I can't help what you hope; it is equal ! to me what you hope. Miſs 
Ms ſays I muſt always give myſelf airs to a man | like. [ Afide. 


Cour. Hope, Madam, at leaſt, you may allow me; the cruelleſt of your ſex, the 


1 greateſt tyrants deny not hope. 


Lucy. No, I won't give you the leaſt crumb of hope. Hope, indeed! what do you 
take me for? I'll aſſure you | No, I would not give you the leaft bit of hope, tho* I was to 
ſee you die before my face.—'t is a pure thing to give one's ſelf ais [ Afede. 

Cove, Since nothing but my death will content you, you ſhall be fatisfy'd, even at that 
price. ¶ Pulls out his kit. ] Ha! curſed fate! I have no other inſtrument of death about me 
than a ſword, which won't draw. But I have thought of a way: within the orchard there 
in an apple tree; there, there, Madam] you ſhall ſee me hanging oy the neck, 


There ſhall you ſee your dancing-maſter die; 
As Bateman * for love ee en ſo will I. 1 
| ver. 
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Lucy. O ſtay !-——La, Sir! you're fo haſty, —Muſt I tell you the firſt time I ſee you? 
Miſs Jenny Flant-it has been courted theſe two years by half a dozen men, and no body 
knows 2875 ſhe'll have yet: and muſt not I be courted at all? I will be courted, indeed 
ſo I will. | 

Cour. And fo you ſhall; I will court you after we are marry'd. 

Lucy. But will you, indeed ? 

Cove. Yes, indeed; but if I ſhould not, there are others enough that wou'd. 

Lucy, But I did not think marry'd women had ever been courted, tho”, 

Coup. That's all owing to your not learning to dance! Why there are abundance of wo- 
men who marry for no other reaſon ; as there are ſeveral men who never court any but 
marry*d women. 

Lucy, Well, then, I don't much care if I do marry you. But hold; there is one thing 
but that does not much ſignify. 7 

Cove, What is it, my dear ? 

Lucy. Only I promis'd the apothecary juſt now ; that's all. 

Cour. Well, ſhall I fly then, and put every thing in readineſs ? 

Lucy. Ay, do; I'm ready. 

Cove, One kiſs before I go, my deareſt angel! And now one, two, three, and away. 

Exit. 

Lucy. Oh, dear ſweet man! He's as handſome as an angel, and as fine as a 3 He 
is handſomer than Mr. Thomas, and i' cod, almoſt as well dreſt. I fee now why my fa- 
ther wou'd never let me learn to dance. For, by goles if all dancing maſters be ſuch 
fine men as this, I wonder every woman does not dance away with one. O la! now I 
think on'r, he pull'd out his fiddling thing, and I did not aſł him to play a tune upon't. 
But when we are marry'd, I'll make him play upon't; !cod, he ſhall teach me to dance 
too. He ſhall play, and Pl] dance; that will be pure. O la! what's here? Another 


beau ? 


Enter QUAVER. 


"rot Madam, your ſervant. I ſuppoſe my couſin Goodwill has told you of the hap- 
pineſs he deſigns me. | | 
Lucy. No, Sir, my papa has not told me: any thing, about you. Who are you, 
ray ? | a 
, . I have the honour of being: a diſtant relation of yours, and I hope to be a 
nearer one. My name is Quaver, Madam: I have the honour to teach ſome of the firſt 
quality. os 
Lucy. And are you come to teach me to ling ? 
Quav. I like her deſire to learn to ſing; it is a proof of an excellent undd andi, 1 


[ Hige. 

Yes, Madam, I will be proud to teach you any thing in my power; and do believe I 
- ſhall not yield to any one in the ſcience of ſinging. | 

Lucy. Well, and I ſhall be glad to learn; for I have been told I have a tolerable voice, 
only I don't know the notes. . 

8 That, Madam, may be acquired; a voice cannot. A voice muſt be the gift 

of nature; and it is the greateſt gift nature can beſtow. All other perfections, without a 

voice, . are nothing at all. Muſic is allow'd by all wiſe men to be the nobleſt of the ſci- 


ences : whoever knows muſic, knows every thing. 
Wr. I. 4 K 


Lvcy. 
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Lvcy. Come then, begin to teach me; for I long to learn. | 
Quay. Hereafter I ſhall have time enough. But at preſent I have ſomething of a dif- 

ferent nature to ſay to you. | | 7 | 
Lucy. What have you to ſay ? 


AIR vil. Dimi Caro. 


Deareſt charmer !. 
4 Will you then bid me tell 
' What you diſcern ſo well, 
By my expiring ſighs, 
My doating eyes, 
My doating eyes ? 
Look thro? th* inſtructive grove, 
Each object prompts to love; 
See how the turtles play; 
Each object prompts to love: 
All nature tells you what I'd ſay. 


Ever. O charming! del hefull. 0 
' Quay. May I hope you'll grant 
Lucr. Another ſong, and I'll do any thing. 


Qa. Deareſt creature, 7. 
; R271 Pride of nature ! 
— — Wee del All your glances 
Give me trances. 
Deareſt, &c. 


Lycy. Oh, I melt, I faint, I ſwoon, I die ! 
© Quav. May I hope you'll be mine? 
Lucy. Will you charm me ſo every day? 


+ Quav. And every night too, my 
Pe Shea Euer COUPEE. 


Cove. Heyday ! what do I ſee? my miſtreſs in another man's arms? Sit, will you do 
me the fayour to tell me what buſineſs you have with that lady ? 
QA. Pray, Sir, be ſo good as to tell me what buſineſs you have to aſk. 
- Cove. Sir! | 
Q Av. Sir! 
Cour. Sir, this lady is my miſtreſs. 
Quav. I beg to be excus'd for that, Sir. 
Cour: Sir! 


Quay. Sir! 


AIR 


SE 8. 
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AIR IX. Of all the ſimple, &c. 


Cour. Excuſe me, Sir; zZounds, what d'ye mean? 
I hope you don't give me the tie. 

Quay. Sir, you miſtake me quite and clean 
Indeed, good Sir, not I. 

Coup. Zounds, Sir, if you had, I'd been mad; 
But I'm very glad that you don't. 

Quav. Do you challenge me, Sir? 

Coup. Not I, indeed, Sir. 

Qu av. Indeed, Sir, I'm very glad on't. 


Lucy. Pray, gentlemen, what's the matter? I beſeech you, ſpeak to me, one of you. 
Coup. Have I not reaſon ? Did I not find you in his Le ? _ 4 


Quav. And have I not reaſon ? Did he not ſay you was his miſtreſs, to my face? 


AIR X. Molly Mog. 


Lucy. Did mortal e' er ſee two ſuch fools ? 
For nothing they're going to fight; 
T begin to find men are but tools, 
And both with a whiſper Pl! bite. 
With you I am ready to go, Sir; 


Tl give t'other fool a rebuff. {To Coupee. 
Stay you but a fortnight, or ſo, Sir, 


I warrant I'll grant you enough. | [To Quaver. 


vav. Damnation | | 
Cour. Hell and confuſion! [They draw ; Lucy runs out. 


Enter BLISTER. 


BL. 1sT. For Heaven's ſake, gentlemen, what's the matter? J profeſs I am afraid you are 
both diſorder d. Pray, Sir, give me leave to feel your pulſe : I wiſh you are not light- 


headed ! 


I meant no harm. 


Cour. What is it to you, Sir, what I am ? 

Quav. How dare you interfere between gentlemen, firrah ? 

Cove, I have a great mind to break my ſword about your head, you dog 

Quay. I have a great mind to run you through the body, you raſcal ! 

Coup. Do you know who we are? . 

Quav. Ay, ay, do you know whom you have to do with ? 

BLisr. Dear gentlemen ; pray, gentlemen. I wiſh I had nothing to do with you: 


Cove. So much the worſe, firrah ; ſo much the worſe. 
Quav. Do you know what it is to anger gentlemen ? 


Enter GOOD WILL. 


Goop. Heyday! what are you fencing here, gentlemen ? 
BL1sT, Fencing, quotha? They have almoſt fenced me out of my ſenſes, I am ſure. 
Cour. I ſhall take another time. | 

4 K 2 Quay. 
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Qvav. And ſo ſhall I. | . 
Soo. I hope there is no anger between you. You are nearer relations than you imagine 


to each other. Mr. Quaver, you was ſent out of England young; and you, Mr, Cou- 

e, have liv'd all your life-time in London; but I aſſure you, you are couſin-germans, 

t me introduce you to each other. | | 

Cove. Dear couſin Quaver. 

UAv. Dear couſin Coupee. 

BIST. It's but a blow and a kiſs with theſe ſparks, I find. 

Cove. I thought there was ſomething about him 1 cou'd not hurt. | 

Goep. Here is another relation too, whom you do not know. This is Mr. Bliſter, ſon to 
your uncle Bliſter the apothecary. | 

Cove. I hope you will excuſe our ignorance. | 

Brisr. Yes, couſin, with all my heart, ſince there is no harm come on't; but if you 
will take my advice, you ſhall both immediately loſe ſome blood, arid I will order each of 


you a gentle purge. | 
| © Entey WORM WOOD. 


Worm. Your ſervant, couſin Goodwill. How do you do, maſter Coupee ? How do you 
do, maſter Bliſter ? The roads are very dirty; but I obey your ſummons, you ſee, * 
Goop. Mr. Quaver, this is your couſin Wormwood, the attorney. 
1 Worm. Iam very glad to ſee you, Sir. I ſuppoſe by ſo many of our relations being 
= - _ aſſembled, this is a family law-ſuit I am come upon. I ſhall be glad to have my inſtruc- 
3 tions as ſoon! as poſſible ; for I muſt carry away ſome of your neighbours goods with exe- 
; cutions by and by. * | 
WE Goo. I fent for you on the account of no law-ſuit this time. In ſhort, I have reſolv'd 
to diſpoſe of my daughter to one of my relations: if you like her, couſin Wormwood, 
with 10, ooo 1. and you ſhould happen to be her choice 
Briar That's impoſſible ; for ſhe has promis'd me already. 
Cour. And me. | | 
, _ And me. | | hats | 
| | or. How t has ſhe promis'd three of you? Why then the two that miſs her will 
. have very good actions againſt him that has her. 
| | Goop. Her own choice muſt determine; and if that fall on you, Mr. Bliſter, J muſt in- 
fiſt on your leaving off your trade, and living here with me. | 
Br1sT. No, Sir, I cannot conſent to leave off my trade, 
Goop. Pray, gentlemen, is not the requeſt reaſonable ? 
AL. Oh, certainly, certainly. 
Cour. Ten thouſand pounds to an apothecary, indeed 
Quav. Not leave off his trade ? | : 
Coup. If had, been an apothecary, I believe 1 ſhou'd not have made many words. 
Goo. I dare ſwear you will not; couſin, if ſhe ſhou'd make choice of you. 
Cour. There is ſome difference tho between us: mine is a genteel profeffion, and I ſhall 
not leave it off on any account. - - | | 
Goop, I'll be judg'd by Mr. Quaver here, who has been abroad and ſeen the world. 
Quay. Very reaſonable, very. raſonable This man, I ſce, has excellent ſenſe, and 
can diſtinguiſh between arts and ſciences. | IT 
Goon. I am confident it would not be eaſy to prevail on you to continue the ridiculous art 


of teaching people to ſing. Qe 
Peel Av. 


: 
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Q av. Ridiculous art of teaching to ſing! Do you call muſick an art, which is the 
nobleſt of all ſciences ? I thought you a man of ſenſe, but I find 

Cove. And J find too. | | 

BrisT, And ſo do I. | 

Worm. Well, it is ſurpriſing that men ſhoufd be ſuch fools, that they ſhou'd heſitate 
at leaving off their profeſſions for 10,000 I. | 

Goop. Couſin Wormwood, you will leave off your practice, I am ſure. 

Worm. Indeed, Sir, but I will not. I hope you don't put me upon a footing with 
fidlers and dancing- maſters. No man need be affram'd of marrying his daughter to a prac- 
titioner of the law. What wou'd you do without lawyers? Who'd know his own 
property ? | 

Brisr. Or without phyſicians, who'd know when he was well? 
 __ If it was not for dancing-maſters, men might as well walk upon their heads as 

ir heels. | 
; Quav. And if it was not for ſinging- maſters, they might as well have been all born 

umb. 

Goop. Ha! confuſion what do I fee ! my daughter in the hands of that fellow ! 


Euter LUCY aid Mr. THOMAS. 


Lucey. Pray, papa, give me your bleſſing z I hope you won't be angry with me, but I 
am marry'd-to Mr. Thomas. 

Goob. Oh Lucy, Lucy ! is this the return you make to my fatherly fondneſs ? 

Lucy. Dear papa, forgive me, I won't do ſo any more. Indeed I ſhould have been 
perjured if I had not had him. — And I had not had him neither, but that he met me 
when I was frighten'd, and did not know what I did. 

 Goop. To marry a footman | 

Tno. Why, look ye, Sir, I am a footman; tis true, but I have a good acquaintance in 
life. I have kept very good company at the hazard-table ; and when I have other cloaths 
on, and money in my pocket, they will be very glad to ſee me again. 

Worm. Harkye, Mr. Goodwill, your daughter is an heireſs. I'll put you in a way to 
proſecute this fellow. * f | 

BIIs r. Did you not promiſe me, Madam? 

Cour. Ay, did not you promiſe me, Madam? 

Quav. And me too? 

Lucy. You have none of you any reaſon to complain; if I did promiſe you all, I pro- 
mis'd him firſt, | | | 

Worm. Look ye, gentlemen, if any of you will employ me, PI undertake we ſhall re- 
cover part of her fortune. | | 

Quav. f you had given your daughter a good education, and let her learnt muſick, it 
wou'd have put ſofter things into her head gel td | TR 

BLisr. This comes of your contempt of phyſick. If ſhe'had been kept in a diet, with 
a little gentle bleeding, and purging, and vomiting, and bliſtering, this had never happen d. 

Worm. You ſhou'd have ſent her to town a term or two, and taken lodgings for her 
near the Temple, that ſhe might have converſed with the young gentlemen of the law, and 
ſeen the world, | 


AIR 
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AIR XI. Buſh of Boon. 


Lucv. Oh dear papa] don't look ſo grum; 
| Poorgive me, and be good: 
For tho* he's not ſo great as ſome, 
2 He till is fleſh and blood. 
4 | What tho' he's not ſo fine as beaus, 
5 ; 1 In gold and ſilver gay; 
Vet he, perhaps, without their cloaths, 
May have more charms than they. 


THro. Your daughter has marry'd a man of ſome learning, and one who has ſeen a little 
of the world, and who by his love to her, and obedience to you, will try to deſerve 
your favours. - As for my having worn a livery, let not that grieve you; as I have liv'd 

in a great family, I have ſeen that no one is reſpected for what he is, but for what he has; 
the world pays no regard at preſent to any thing but money; and if my own induſtry ſhou'd 
add to your fortune, fo as to entitle any of my poſterity to grandeur, it will be no reaſon 
againſt making my fon, or grandſon, a lord, that his father, or grandfather, was a footman. 

Goop. Ha! thou talk'ſt like a pretty ſenſible fellow, and I don't know whether my 
daughter has not made a better choice, than ſhe cou'd have done among her booby rela- 
tions. I ſhall ſuſpend my judgment at preſent, and paſs it hereafter, according to your 


behaviour, 
q Tno. I will try to deſerve it ſhou'd: be in my favour. | 
4 Worm. I hope, couſin, you don't expect I ſhou'd loſe my time. 1 expect fix and eight- 
4 pence for my journey. | | 
_- Goop. Thy profeſſion, I ſee, has made a knave of whom nature meant a fool, Well, I 


am now. conyinc'd, tis leſs difficult to raiſe a fortune, than to find one worthy to inherit it. 


. * 
* n a 


AIR XII. The Yorkſhire ballad. 


BiisTER, lad your daughter been phyſick'd well, Sir, as ſhe ought, 
With bleeding, and bliſt'ring, and vomit, and draught, 
This footman had never been once in her thought, 
With his Down, down, &c. 


© Covert, Had pretty Miſs been at a dancing-ſchool bred, 
| Had her feet but been taught the right manner to tread, 
Gad's curſe ! *twould have put better things in her head, 
Than his Down, down, &c. 


QuaveR. Had ſhe learnt, like fine ladies, inſtead of her prayers, 
+ To languiſh and die at Italian ſoft airs, 
A footman had never thus tickled her ears, 
With his Down, down, &c. 


Lvcy, You may phyſick, and muſick, and dancing enhance, 
| In one I have got them all three by good chance, 
My doctor he'll be, and he'll teach me to dance, 
With his Down, down, &c.. 
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Crorvs. 


And though ſoft Italians the ladies controul, 
He ſwears he can charm a fine lady, by Gole ! 
More than an Italian can do for his ſoul, 

With a Down, down, &c. 


My fate then, ſpectators, hangs on your decree ; 

I have brought kind papa here, at laſt to agree ; 

If you'll pardon the poet, he will pardon me, 
With my Down, down, &c. 


Let not a poor farce then nice criticks purſue, 


But like honeſt-hearted good-natur'd men do, 
And clap to pleaſe us, who have ſweat to pleaſe youg 
With our Down, down, &c. | 


Let not a poor farce then, &c. 
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Ah, Sir, I gueſs, 3 — * 
La! what ſwinging lies ſome Wi 15 
O pre me not, Sir, to be wt, 616 
Deareſt charmer, 618 
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